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To the Prettiest One

and to Bl ade,
w t hout whom

and i n honour:
Mal 2 and Orar; Geg and Kerry;
A coupl e of guys,
A coupl e of saints.
Dance with the Goddess (Jiggy-Jiggy)

| LLUM NATI ONS BY POPE PHI L WLODARCZYK 111

Content and Layout
The Rev DrJon Swabey
& a whol e bunch of other Erisians,
Di scordi ans and Wi rdos
far too many to list here on this tiny page (sorry).

Wiere identified, they're all credited in the text.
Al effort has been made to verify the (K) status of individual itens, however

inthe event of non - (K itens being accidentally included, please notify, and
said itens will be renoved in subsequent editions.

( K) 2001 ALL RITES REVERSED
REPRI NT WHAT YQU LI KE

Second Edition 2002
3 57 9 8 6 4 2
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Assenbl ed by Hi s Wioliness the Rev DrJon
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G ve ne your tired, your poor,
Your huddl ed masses yearning to be free
The wetched refuse of your teem ng shore
This country al ways needs nore Soyl ent G een

HAIL ERI'S! — KOAAXTI —ALL HAIL D SCCORO A



Eri stroduction

You shoul d have put that in there...”l found out | was dying, and used ny |ast days
to create a Discordian Manual...”

Prince MiChao,

Private correspodance, January 2002

O course, | was wong, Little Deluded Dupe that | am Seven days before | was
schedul ed for Surgery, that quiet voice which | inmagine al so tal ks to Zen nonks, Sufi
mul | ahs and ot her Disreputable Persons at the End, rapped sharply on ny skull and
told ne to get ny shit in order within the week. Little did | knowit was Eris using
a funny voice, the bitch. Anyhow, | hurridly wapped up a couple of projects, and
this was one of them

| got curious. Discarding the “non-canonical” material ( well, laying it aside ), |
started to reference ny little collectionto the original. I'd stunbled, by the way,
on |-Net's 4th&th conbined edition, with the wonderful foreword by Lord Omar.
I magi ne nmy shock when | realised that sone of these fragnments | had to hand were not
to be found in the Principia.

As well, we’ve the addition of a brand spanki ng new Back Cover to this edition. Now
the arse won't fall out when you pick the book up. | imagine this will be particu-
larly hel pful for those reading this on PDAs, who won't have to worry about | osing
the batteries anynore.

Anyway, apparently earlier editions of the Principiacontainedthe M/th of Starbuck.
Perhaps this is the solution to the nmysterious fragnents | had. Perhaps they didn't
make the edit. Who knows. | have never heard of a pre-4th&5th Edition extant. | woul d
of course be very interested in talking to anyone who mi ght have informati on about
any of these early editions. We can only hope that one will surface, eventually.

Wio was he? What was he |ike? How did he |ive? W can only hope soneone will wite
of his life, and maybe al so redi scover the | ost | Chao, al so nentioned by Lord Onar.

But at some stage, at last intrigued by these “holy quotes”, | copied out by hand all
of the Discordian Scriptual References in I/l um natus, including the Hagbard Celine
tracts. Hooked, | started working through other RAW( Robert Anton WIson ) works,
and with the inevitability of a creampie in flight, as | ventured into nore exotic
bookst ores and other Purveyors of Disrepute in search of said, the Principia arced
its way towards ny face. By the tine it struck, | had a snall collection of fragnents
assenbl ed, together with such esoterica as |'d acquired along the way ( such as
Vonnegut's Bokonon, and other perverts ).

There will be some form of sequel. There's nuch Erisiana still out there that
deserves a permanent hone, as much as there's plenty that, while Chaotic, is also
Crap.

In the mddle eighties | gained access to USENET and that was that. | started
collecting Erisiana as | stunbled upon it. Ten years later, some acquaintances
poi nted out that Lord Ormar was currently to be found making contributions to Wite
Wl f’ s Vanpirethingy game. More power to him | say. He was not long to live, and it
was good to see the occasional Discordian reference, all of which were pronptly
collected for the nowbulging file. It was the Internet, though, whichled tothe Big
Expl osi on in Di scordiani sm

The Surgery, a minor exploratory, went off without a hitch ( although the General
Anaesthesia was in the nature of a lovely rest from the ceasel essness of nmny
Unmanagably Overactive Brain ).



That was a shock. | wondered what it neant. As far as | knew, no announcenent had

ever been nade. | got to thinking. Was Gregory Hill just another pseudonyn? O Lord
Orar, Kerry Thornley, much is known, photos published, interviews, books. Hell, |
even have his autograph. O Greg Hill, there was nothing | was ever abl e to di scover.

Even the Erotic Etruscan Poetry thing is, in effect, unsubstanciated. You have to
wonder .

So, why a Second Edition? Prinmarily because Evil Copyrighted Material snuck its way
into the First Edition, Hail Eris Al Hail Kallisti. This nmaterial has been re-
pl aced. KopyLeft is in the news again at present, with New Scienti st anpngst others
| ooki ng at the concept.

Tal k about Cut-Up? | was furious. And Lord Orar, |ike Burroughs, was no nore.

Also, | felt that some sort of note should be attached, to outline the general
ci rcunmst ances and notivations which | ed to the Apocrypha Di scordia’s creation. This
is avery special time for Discordianism There are sone very special, very talented
peopl e working on Erisiana at the present. |-Net, Lord Ovar’s publisher, may yet get
together with Sondra London to do sonething about his unpublished works. Sondra, by
the way, deserves nuch credit for her support of Lord Omar in the | ast years of his
life.

Wel |, She got what She wanted, anyhow. Despite Hesiod, | knowthat She is One and the
Same. | can’t help but think She has further plans for nme, and that’s worrying. In
the last few years Her presence has been quite notable in nmy life. | thought | had
escaped - and | did, for atine - but Her influence, through the nost traunatic and
destructive period of nmy life, will live with me till the End. O course, She al so
sawfit to balance it with sone of the nost precious, wonderful, val uable nonents...
the bitch.

In a funny way, |’'d been working on the Apocrypha for over twenty years. My parent,
al so disreputable types who'd later converted to Wccan, in the nineteen eighties
( about nore which, elsewhere ), had carelessly left I//umnatus |ying around where
i mpr essi onabl e ten-year-ol ds could get their hands on it. Like many others, | thought
the Principiaan invention of the authors, but then | suspect ny focus at the tine was
far nore on the seedy steany sex scenes, anyway.

It was to find a hone for these “apocryphal” fragnents that | first had the idea for

doing this book. | had the tine on nmy hands and | had the means ( | al so had a snall
col lection of rubber-stanps, but given the conposition nmedium it wasn't really
practical to use them). | avoided nost of the rest of Lord Omar’s extant stuff - I'm

sure Sondra London can be trusted to see to its issue eventually.

Al'l credit should goto the Committee for Public Safety ( not to be confused with the
Committee for Public Safety ) for their support. Sone content woul d have been nice,
but that’s probably just ne.

Di scordi ani smand t he concept of KopyLeft go hand i n hand. Al though just a snall part
of the counter-culture gestalt, | believe that the Principia D scordiawas probably
one of the earliest expressions and strongest chanpions of this idea, which has
since seen such concepts as the “Open Source Software” initiative, wth endeavours
such as the Linux Operating System Renenber: if it’s not KopyLeft, it’s not
Di scordi an. This concept is at Discordia s very heart, ye and its spl een, gonads and
pi neal gland. O sonething. | renmenber stunbling across the Discordian internet site
sonme neat boy had constructed and copyrighted - | |aughed and | aughed and | aughed at
the sad-arsed bastard. No doubt Eris will accordingly soften himsorely.



| felt sorry for bits which are unlikely to resurface, like the two Regurgital
sel ections. The assunption is that they belong here. |1'd fear they'd be |ost
otherwise. If interrogated, | intend to claimthat Eris nmade ne do it.

Wien the Erisian Incarnation, Sondra London, put sone of Lord Omar’s witings
online, | renenber the fuss when she autonatically copyrighted them as she had the
rest of her site. | fear sonme fellow Discordians were rude to her, over that, but
bl ess her and she took the copyright off. She was very kind to nme when | wote her
enqui ring about Kerry’'s future publishing plans, and she included ne when she had
the sad duty of inform ng Discordianismof his passing.

Eris is the Zen Monk, and She wants you for dinner, with fried nmushroons and a red
wi ne sauce nost probably.

It was with sone trepidation that | approached Cberon Zell, but he was very friendly.
He spoke of Lord Orar’s influence in the area at the time, his alnost evangeli cal
chanpi oni ng of the use of the word “pagan” to describe the new religi ous novenents.
As Di scordi ans, we should all be aware of the little con-job Eris has pulled on the
Wccans, for exanple. Try not to | augh at themtoo nuch. It could, after all, be you.

As Mao Tsu says, if Shit didn't happen you d expl ode.

Little editing was needed. In fact, | really wanted to preserve as nmuch of the
originals as possible, to the extent of |eaving untouched in speling errers and
gramaticals, to better convey the way they had been found. | re-worked a certain
chant, to nake it closer to the original and nore easily ... um ... chanted, |

regendered a poorly-gendered centrepi ece ( and enhanced the presentation, shane on
me, but then this book isn't really for you, it’s for ne ), but for the nost part what
you see is what | saw

Phil is a hell of a better artist than I, so | begged and pl eaded and caj ol ed and
finally threatened. He said okay. | sorted through his work, making a sel ection of
what | thought would fit.

You nust not think, however, that sone Discordians are crap. Discordians are |ike
the pieces of meat in the Butcher’s shop visited by the Zen Monk. The Zen Monk asked
for the best piece of neat in the shop.

“The best piece?”, exclainmed the Butcher, “They are all the best, you cannot find a
piece of meat in this shop which is not the best”.

Mal 2 mentions the Myth of Starbuck in his interviewin the Principia. | tried to
track it down, querying various folks. | knew soneone whom|’'d gathered was in enil
comuni cation with RAW( hi Stew, thanks for your help ), and so asked himto pass
along a request for information about the Myth, possibly through contact with Ml 2
hinsel f. RAWs reply? Mal 2 was dead.

I't woul d be funky to have a printed copy of the Apocrypha. This work i s Kopyleft, so
theoretically anyone could publish it, including Steve Jackson. Hundreds of hours
may have gone into this work over the years, but | haven't actually conmposed any (
wel |, nost ) of the contents. | ama nere transcribe.

The Rev. DrJon
Bri sVegas, Oz, 2002
Not Dead Yet
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Foot st eps. . .

o
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| dreaned that | was wal king down the o
beach with the Goddess. And | | ooked back . <=
and saw footprints in the sand. © 5 é
S 2
But sonetines there were two pairs of 5 o =
footprints, and sonetines there was only o 2 ©
one. And the times when there was only ” EC <2
one pair of footprints, those were ny a N g‘é
tines of greatest trouble. - e®s5 g
o om@ U)E\
. c 5
So | asked the Goddess, “Wiy, in ny great- ne S2. 2+
est need, did you abandon ne?” 22 L% *~%5 .
8w 23o EBeg
She replied, “I never left you. Those ° 2fs5sCce
were the times when we bot h hopped on one S2 _o"c?cc.;
foot.” And lo, | was really enbarassed E ool
for bothering Her with such a stupid ques- 8 g2 >-x
tion. oS==-c2E
cEZg . ®¢
c X © = +— O
[Carl Muckenhoupt, without honorary] 2 g2
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Never judge a man til
AdaNMm<S 0 oN

you have walked a mle
in his shoes, ‘cuz by
then, he’'s a mle away,
you’ ve got his shoes, and
you can say what ever the

f)i
hell you want to. VWat el se have you got -

VWhat is D scordi ani snf?

“[a Discordian is] one who likes to wear Enperor Norton's old
cl ot hes.”
- L.A Rollins, Lucifer’s Lexicon

“Di scordianismis not just a religion; it is a nental illness.”
- Lord Omar Ravenhur st

“[D scordianismis] a sort of self-subverting Dada-Zen for Wsterners.”
- The New Hacker’s Dictionary,
edited by Eric S. Raynond

“[Di scordi ani smis] a shadowy, fornless anarchoterrorist cult ... a

cancer whi ch has spread widely all over the | nfornation Superhi ghuay.
its tentacles reach everywhere.”

- Concerned Citizens for a Safe Internet

ADO09

keep it holy.
t not bear false adultery against thy inages.

t not covet thy nei ghbor’s gods.

8. Thou shalt not

9. Thou sha
10. Thou sha

Wen life gives you a | enon
say ‘Lemons? | like |enons.
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WARNI NG THI'S DOCUMENT HAS NOT BEEN VETTED FOR HUMOROUSNESS

The Conplete Book of “This is Just a Wirking Title”
PART THE ONE

As reveal ed to Lord [I NSERT NAME HERE],
O the Astoundingly Annoying Alliteration Cabal (3AC

*Di scl ai mer*
Any rel ationship between the author(s) of this book and any person,
living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

The Begi nni ng
(Bei ng an Account of the End Ti nes)

(1) Eris appeared before nme, and spake, saying “At the end of all tine,
all the peoples of Earth will descend into the fiery pit of hell.”

(2) And | asked, “WII follow ng your commandnents prevent this?” And
Eri s spake again, saying “No.”

(3) And | didst weep, for |I knew then that | was dooned.

(4) And Eris spake again, saying “Only kidding! | made that up.” | didst

say, “Wat?”

(5) But Eris was gone, and | drunk fromthe Tequila bottle once again.
The End

(Being An Account O The Creation)

(1) I'n the beginning, there was the Wrd. And the Wrd was “Qops!”

(2) And Eris didst create Night and Day, and saw that it was good.

(3) And Eris didst create Light and Dark, and saw that it was good.

(4) And Eris didst see the fundanental illogic of the order of (2) and (3).
(5) And Eris didst say “bugger this for a lark” and didst dispel night
by creating the electric lightbulb. And Eris didst becone bored, and
didst leave it to another deity to sort it all out.

The Law O Laws

(Being an Account of the Law of Laws)

(1) Al laws are incorrect, except those which are correct.

(2) Al incorrect laws are correct, except those which are not.

(3) Al correct laws are incorrect, inasnmuch as they are not correct,
but correct, inasnuch as they nay be.

(4) Al laws that may be correct are correct, unless they are otherw se.

(5) There are always five |aws.

Ti me

Tine flows like ariver. Wiichis to say, downhill. W can tell this because
everything is going downhill rapidly, including the humour of this book. It
woul d seem prudent to be sonewhere el se when we reach the sea.



The Conpl ete Book of “This is Just a Wirking Title”
PART THE TWO

The Order of The Knights of The Living Dead

The order of the Knights of the living dead is an ancient order of Knights
dating back about five minutes. Menbers of the order gain the title Knight
of the Living Dead, and live by the notto Brains, | nust have brains! To
becone a nenber, paint yourself green and eat anyone who you find wanderi ng
around al one at night.

Papal Knights

As every Discordian is a Pope (or Mne), any Discordian nay becone a Papal
(or Monml) Knight. For extra comc effect, the Discordian should think of
an anusing yet predictable shape for a table, and claimto be a Kni ght of
it. For exanple: | am Sir John Doe, Knight of the banana-shaped table.
As you can see, the banana is an anusing yet extrenely predictabl e shape
for atable to be. Alternatively, choose a silly geographical |ocation, for
exanple: | amSir John Doe, Knight of Skegness. The final possibility isto
make yourself Knight of sonething, nuch like being a patron saint: for
exanple: | am Sir John Doe, Knight of the Living Dead. Becom ng a Papal
Kni ght: endl ess hours of fun for all the famly!

Enl i ght ennment

A Di scordi an shoul d be confused by his enlightenment and enlightened by his
confusion. Enlightennment, the Anerisians will tell you, cones from |ong
medi tation and ordered thinking. Not so. Only by fully destroying the order
of your mind can the teachings of Ml acl ypse the Younger and Di scordi ani sm
truly be understood. There are several nmethods for doing this. Sonme of the
nost popul ar and effective nethods follow

1) Mosh to extrenely |oud heavy netal nusic.

2) Take | arge anpunts of drugs.

3) Spend twenty years living a hermit-like existence in the Gobi desert,
whi | e standi ng on your head.

4) Run for President, Prine Mnister, Premer, or Head of State for your country.
5) Have a frontal |obotony.

Preferably do all of these sinmultaneously (except maybe the fifth one).
Many people’s lives inprove imreasurably after they becone Drugged-Up
Moshing Hermits who Stand (on their heads) for President.

"l191e | suodnod 8 |gen |eA IO} W8yl swaspa . pue
Gnarlytoehep, the Surfer S [N0S Ino SaAes ny |nyn
Wth a Thousand Toes... DUDE!

We shall worship mghty Hastur,

. £ ‘cuz no one gets us running faster,
puels.ispun 1.up |now no when we chant Hastur Hastur Hastur,

— buiyl Jep |3 ue s, 1| and that’'s good enough for mfurk?*
nmunch*nunch*nunch*nunch*nunch*nunch*

ADO11



The Conpl ete Book of “This is Just a Wirking Title”
PART THE THREE

Kung- Lung- Bung- Fung- Chung- Mung- | t su- Do

Invented by oriental Discordians in the year 555, those who know this
martial art are capable of turning any fruit, vegetable, or snall rodent
into a deadly weapon. It is taught to all initiates of the Astoundingly
Annoying Alliteration Cabal.

Kung- Lung- Bung- Fung- Chung- Mung- | t su- Do has five belts, then five Dans for
the last belt. The colours of the belts, in order, are Mauve, Turquoi se,
Greeny- Purpl e, Sunset Orange and Cerul ean. No-one knows why there are five
peopl e who are all called Dan.

There follows a description of sone of the nore conmon noves. ..
Common Kung- Lung- Bung- Fung- Chung- Mung- | t su- Do Moves

Name: Akwaoao (M dair Reverse Spinning Gerbil Slam

Description: The nartial artist |eaps 10 feet into the air, then throus
a gerbil at an angle of precisely 16.530 to the horizontal. The gerbil
will, if thrown correctly, inpact with the victinis forehead at a velocity
exceeding 5,000nph. |f this does not achieve the desired effect, then the
specially trained gerbil wll burrow its way through the forehead of the
victimand eat his brain.

Result: The victimwill have a really bad headache, lasting for up to 3
m nut es.

Nane: Bollow tain (Backwards Banana Punch)

Description: The nartial artist perforns a backflip over his victims
head, then rans the banana up the victims backside, really hard.
Resul t: The victimwill find it difficult to sit down, and may begin to
have doubts about his sexuality.

Nanme: Hackaf ackal acka (M dair Backwards Reverse Spinning
Banana Gerbil Punch Sl am ADO12
Description: Don't even ask.

Resul t: The final battle of the Apocal ypse occurs, destroying the universe.

Acid consunes 23 tines its own weight in reality. "say10 |9 Joy Bu | seam au

1ybneos a}m Au uaywn ai1a |duod 11 Bues | pue ‘1@ams S .11 pue 1Joys Ss.1! 1InqQ

‘saobh 11 moy ains Ajeal ouw,| ¢Asauau e au Ae|d noAk ued ‘uos, ‘zas oH
DI SCORDI AN i
Handy Dandy v ReSENS Conversi on Tabl e
2001 : 3167 2006 : 3172 2011 3177 2016 : 3182 2021 : 3187
2002 : 3168 2007 : 3173 2012 : 3178 2017 : 3183 2022 : 3188
2003 : 3169 2008 : 3174 2013 : 3179 2018 : 3184 2023 : 3189
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The Conpl ete Book of “This is Just a Wirking Title”
PART THE FOUR

3AC Mlitary Arrangenents

Hearing of Kung-Lung-Bung- Fung- Chung-Ming-1tsu-Do and the Knights of the
Li ving Dead, you mi ght be forgiven for thinking that the 3AC has incredible
martial prowess and a huge armnmy. You would be wong. Here is a statistical
roadsi de breakdown repair service of the 3AC arny:

Conmmander : General Sir Herbet-Gusset-Farrington-Lee
General Staff: 3 (CGeneral Sir Herbet-Cusset-Farrington-Lee's fanily)

Kung- Lung- Bung- Fung- Chung- Mung- Kni ghts of the Living Dead
Itsu-Do Brigade: Bri gade (provided under tithe):
G and Master lochy, age 39 (days) 1 Squirrel

2 Stoats
Mlitia Troops: 3.5 Dead Skunks
3 Biros
1 Pacifi st Annual Budget: 0.5 Tonnes Fl ax

The Conpl ete Book of “This is Just a Wirking Title”
PART THE FI VE

The Phil osophi cal Point:

This is Discordian literature, and therefore ought to have nore than
just hunor- there really should be a philosophical point. So here it is:

THE PH LGBCPH CAL PA NT
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And if that made no sense to you then we have nore in comon than you
m ght think.
***********'_bre Endeth The Mndfuck***********
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Bl oodSt ar Presents:

Five Blind Men and an El ephant

bei ng by Reverend Loveshade, Epi skopos of the Discordian
Di vi sion of the Ek-sen-triks C uborCuild

who ripped it off fromthe Hi ndus/Jainists

(W realize that, in the era of the very late 20th Century as this is being
written, the title and content of this story are politically incorrect. W
apol ogi ze for any disconfort, but ask you to renenber that the original
story was created | ong before political correctness, and is not intended in
any way to be offensive to el ephants.)

R R S b b b S b S b b b I b R I R R R i b b S b b b S b b

One day five blind nen, who knew not hi ng of el ephants, went to exani ne one
to find out what it was. Reaching out randonmly, each touched it in a
di fferent spot. One man touched the side, one an ear, one a |l eg, one a tusk,
and one the trunk. Each satisfied that he now knew the true nature of the
beast, they all sat down to discuss it.

“We now know t hat the el ephant is like awall,” said the one who touched the
side. “The evidence is conclusive.”

“l believe you are m staken, sir,” said the one who touched an ear. “The
el ephant is nore like a large fan.”

“You are both wong,” saidthe leg man. “The creature is obviously like atree.”
“Atree?” questioned the tusk toucher. “How can you m stake a spear for a tree?”

“What ?” said the trunk feeler. “A spear is |long and round, but anyone knows
it doesn’t nove. Couldn’t you feel the nuscles? It’s definitely a type of
snake! A blind man could see that!” said the fifth blind man.

The argument grew nore heated, and finally escalated into a battle, for
each of the five had followers. This becanme known as the Battle of the Five
Armies (not to be mistaken for the one described by that Tol kien fellow).

However, before they could totally destroy thenselves, a blind, self-
decl ared Di scordian oracle cane along to see what all the fuss was about.
Wiile they were beating the crap out of each other, she exam ned the
el ephant. But instead of stopping after one feel, she touched the whole
thing, including the tail, which felt like a rope. “It’'s just a big ani mal
with big sides, ears, feet, tusk teeth, nose and a skinny tail,” she
thought. “What a bunch of fools these guys are.”

She then said “Stop! | have discovered the truth. | knowwho is right.” She
being an oracle and all, they stopped and |istened and said “tell us!”
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“l have examined the el ephant with mine own two hands,” she said, “and |
find that you are all right.”

“How can this be?” they asked. “Can an el ephant be a wall and a fan and a
tree and a spear and a snake?” And they were sorely confused.

She expl ained “the el ephant is a great Tree, and on this tree grow | eaves
like great Fans to give npst wondrous shade and fan the breeze. And the
branches of this tree are like Spears to protect it. For this is the Tree
of Creation and of Eternal Life, and the Great Serpent hangs still uponit.

“Unfortunately, it is hidden behind a great Wall, which is why it was not
di scovered until this very day. It cannot be reached by normal neans.

“However |, in my wisdom have discovered a Most Holy Rope, by which the
wal | may be clinbed. And if one touches the tree in the proper manner which
| alone know, you will gain Eternal Life.”

They all becane highly interested in this, of course.

She then naned an extrenely high price for her services (Eternal Life
doesn’t come cheap), and made quite a bundl e.

Moral : Anyone can lead blind nen to an el ephant, but a Discordian can
charge adnmi ssion.
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W don’'t endorse, believe in, or even renotely agree with the insipid resol u-
tions of any governnent, governnent branch, organization, or secret society
that inposes their aneristic illusions upon the rest of civilization. V& will
not stand by and allow Oreos to be eaten whole. VW will not stand on our heads
and allow these jackals to repeatedly apply their warped sense of |ogic and
ri ghteousness to the rest of society. And we will not create usel ess Manifestos
without the powerful ontological mght to back them up. W will use the
consi derabl e psychol ogi cal talents in our enploy to destroy, assimlate, or
ot herwi se dissenble or disable the aneristic leaders and their |emmng-Ilike
followers, just as soon as tea tine is done and the check is in the nail. Qur
psychol ogi cal and ontol ogical talents and nethods far-surpass anything our
af orementi oned eneny has in their arse anal.

Qur nmethods and tools include but are not limted to Abnornmail (and Jake Day),
Operation: Mndfuck, Nortonian Emul ata, the Pineal dand, Frank Zappa, and five
others that general readers of this nanifesto are probably not cleared to hear
about. To illustrate the fact that we fear not the Geyface Aneristics that we
denonstrate, renonstrate, and castrate against, we wll describe each of the
| ess classified nethods nentioned above. You nay consider themthreats, if you
like, or Pez, if that's nore your flavor.

Abnormail is the unofficial comuni que between Cabal s that D scordi ans enpl oy.
Through it, ideas, ideals, schenmes, schenas, fnords, fnordites, designs, devel -
oprnents, m ndfucks, neanderings, dirty jokes, nagistrates, root beer, cannabis
tips, chain letters, honicide evidence, frunps, forns, docunents, busyness
cards, and other D sQO ganizational MenoR os are di ssem nated, resemminated and
insemnated into and throughout the D scordian Mndfield. Wth the advent and
increased popularity of the Internet, the once non-existent eAbnormal has
reinserted a never-before seen dinension into Discordian communique. Wth
absurd ease, any half-rate goon who calls herhintself a Discordian can go
onl i ne and espouse herhisits views and claimto be “a D scordi an”, or, for that
nmatter, a “Discordien”. This can only further our cause.

Abnornai | (and, by natural progression and sel ection, eAbnornail) has plenty of
uses besides sharing infornation, though. One of these is “Jake Day”. One (or
five, for that matter) decl ares a Jake Day upon any i nduhvi dual who deci des, in
their infinite wi sdunb, to say or do sonething that any D scordi an Pope deci des
he doesn’t like (if a D scordian Mone decides She hears sonet hing She doesn’t
like, well, Eris help you). At this point, the Pope will contact all the other
Popes Wio Know They’ re Popes and Probably Al the Momes Wio Know They’ re Mones,
Too, and they (or nost of they) will proceed to Jake the Fuck out of the poor
i nduhvi dual who said or did the Jakeable O fense.

A Jake is perforned as fol | ows: Once all the Popes, Mones, Non-Prophets, Freaks,
Drug Fiends, and Reverends who are in on the Jake agree on a day, they bonbard
the Jake-ee with nultitudes of flyers, panphlets, letters, stickers or sone
creative thingies that | can't think of right now Al these nust (or shoul d or
don’t have to) in sone or any way chastise, approve of in an over-the-top way,
or go off on some tangent about Leprechauns or sone such thing. Above all,
Leprechauns or Knot, each Jake must or should or doesn’'t have to have sone
enlightening effect on the induhvidual being Jaked.
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To date, we have hel d 23 and one-hal f D sOrgani zati on Al nost - But - Not - Qui t e- Wde
Jakes, and only three of the victins took their own lives (thisis 6 better than
our closest alternate reality where -3 people took their lives). Five others
becanme recluses, one went on a killing spree, and the remaining induhvidual s
were recruited as Liddell Deluded Dupes into the Randy Caboose Cabal of M nne-
sota and Massachusetts Proper.

Qperation: Mndfuck is another of our nethods to attenpt to enlighten the
general public hairs into the know edge, benefits, and obsessions associ ated
with prol onged and aggravat ed Pi neal @ and Woreshi p and the General All-Around
Qory of Basking in Eris’ dow Several exanples of mndfucks follow

The 23 Apples of Eris nailed out handfuls of those beepy things that prevent
rightful theft fromstores. W found a whol e box full of themnear a Dunpster
behi nd Best Buy, and we nail ed themto just about every shop in the nall. Ensued
two entire days of mnd-blow ng chaos. You d figure after the first few went
off, they' d hold the mail UP OVER the beepy thing controller. That's what we'd
do, isn't that what you d do? They didn't. Qur favorite part was sitting in the
mall yelling “MA L CALL!” whenever a buzzer went off. W had a Gand Q' Tinmne
with our Slushies and actual ly danced a naddening jig in front of Spencer’s.

One Easter, the Sacred Chao Ranch Cabal hid plastic Easter eggs all over the
nal |, supernarkets, museuns, churches, etc. that had enlightening fortunes
trapped inside. The fortunes were along the lines of “This is an unfertilized
egg”, “The PAlottery nunber for 5-23-97 will be 17-32-5", “You pi cked the 10 of
A ubs”, “25 cents off of LUCKY CHARVE', and “You are pregnant (replace egg if
you are a man)”.

The 23rd Street Cabal created an official-Iooking Ticket to the End of the Wrld
that proclaimed that the “Date and Time will not be announced” and that there
were to be “No Refunds”, then proceeded to insert theminto every Reader’s
D gest and TV Quide they could find. Hopefully it was a ni ce whol esone suppl e-
nent to that hilarious “Hunor in Uniforni.

Hyperdi scordia chronicles their efforts at fnording (witing the word “Fnord”
inside) the pyramd on the backs of all the one dollar bills that pass through
their hands and encourage other Discordians to do the same. |'’mnot quite sure
who could be enlightened by this, but it sure is both weird and fun, and thus
D scordi an. Max Fl ax al so nai | ed 203 nunber ed sheep erasers to an i nduhvi dual in
de-increnental order, one a day. |If that doesn’t invite enlightennment, you are
dealing with a cabbage and stop wasting your tine and your stanps.

O course, RA Wlsonis full of ol dM ndfucks such as di ssem nati ng POPE car ds
(THE BEARER OF TH'S CARD | S A GENUI NE AND AUTHORI ZED P OP E So Pl ease Treat Hm
R ght GOOD FOREVER), bunper stickers (Smash The Government Postal Monopoly),

and |l etters to congressnen fromthe G tizens Agai nst Drug Abuse encour agi ng t hem
to outlaw the dangerous drug “catnip”.

As you can see, peration: M ndfuck takes on nmany randomy delirious forns and
we encourage all those friendly to the cause to create their own M ndfucks and
pass themon to brethren. Just renenber that the only strategy that an opponent
cannot predict is a randomstrategy, so do not rinse and repeat with the same
group of induhvidual s.



If the nerme did not take the first time, it won't take the second tine, either,
and you nust try a different nmethod, or a different nemre. You know you are an
Aneristic if you find this idea appalling, and we want you to knowthat you will
be one of the first against the wall when the revol uti on cones.

Nortonian Enulata is another tool we will use to increase our nunbers and
confound the hel pl ess Aneristics. Nortonian Enulata is the emul ati on of Enperor
Norton | of San Francisco. One should seek infornmation on this great man for
further information, sublimation, and enlightennent.

The Pineal Qand is a private hotline to Eris. Just as the Catholic Pope has his
private hotline to YW, so does each D scordian Pope to Eris. It is through
this pipeline that Eris funnels enlightened bits of data and encourages us to
share it with others in the vain-glorious hope that one of the nmany will becone
enl i ghtened t hereof.

As you have probably figured out, some people have cleaner, |ess clogged
pi pelines than others do. These are the missionaries (and that’'s what we are,
let’s face it) who put out the necessary data for enlightennent, straight from
the Pineal to the Brain Stemto the Hands. So if you ever hear one Mne say to
another, “Mne’s bigger than yours,” don't automatically assume she is a
transvestite (though, don't rule out that possibility either. D scordianism
attracts a wide variety of interesting and sweet people, and |’'ve known plenty
of interesting, sweet transvestites), she coul d just be egging the other Mone on
with sone high-grade D scordian-Brand Draino and trying to coerce the poor
infertile to blossominto a proper channel for the Goddess.

Speaki ng of pipeline, that’s where the Bobbies |ost track. Former D scordians,
the Bobbi es are now part of an organi zati on known as The Church of the SubGeni us.
They Woreship a pi pe snoking Father Figure known only as “Bob”. They' re nore
irritating than we are, and not even in a good way. Anyway, during the last big
UnMeeting they heard “pipe”, but not “line”. Now they snoke D scordi an- Brand
Draino instead of using it to clean their clogs, and therefore are filled with

a mndl ess, robotic | ethargy known as “SLACK’. Sone “get it”, | nmust admt, but
users of even the strongest religious Chrystal - Met hQdi st, Lut heran. Sufi. Druidism
or Pentacostal.Catholic.Protestant. shoul d beware the SubCenii. In a phrase,

they’'re fucking nuts.

Frank Zappa is anything but self-explanatory, so we don't need to waste any
preci ous space on that subject.

So you can well see that we DO have the arns, legs, and tails to battle
Aneristics. Everyone knows that guerrilla-style fighting has been successfully
used in many past wars by the smaller, weaker opponents of large armes. Qur
ontology is guerrilla ontology. Qur beans are not your buns. Qur nethods are
ruthlessly beneficial to Yeti, Spotted OMs, and Fruitbats. Qur carrots help
your vision and Eris-Dam any Aneristic QG eyface who says differently!

W screw with your mind until you cone to your senses! As our friends at Chaos

Faction Fnu say, we confuse you, and confusing you forces you to TH NK, and
there just isn't enough thinking being done. So we FORCE you to think.
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W' re the ones who put a Cap Qun to your head and recite Beowul f while | ooking
at you qui zzically, waiting for you to respond. You don’t know what to do. Best
case scenario, your Robot short-circuits because it was not programred to deal
with this sort of Situation. And so your Robot gives up - it FAILS YOU You! You
who dedi cated your lifetoit; let it have everything. It just gives up. And all
of the sudden, you're robotless in a robot world, and you becone an outsider
I ooking in. An enlightened i ndividual. A suprahunyn anong hunans. Cne of Us. Cne
of WE

And who are “we”? Wien we say “we”, do we nean “whee!” we? Do we nean, “wee-wee”?
No. When we say “we”, we nean we as in Prince Mu-Chao. Wien we say “we”, we nmean
the 23 Apples of Eris. Wen we say “we”, we nean the Randy Caboose Cabal . Wen
we say “we” we mean the Discordian Society. Wen we say “we” we nean that
distinct association of Eris Freaks aneristics fear deeply. Wien we say “we”, we
mean every PCPE on the planet.

That means when we say “we”, we nean you, too, whether you're a D scordian or
not. Even as you wal k through the eggs, you are us and we are you and Sonny is
Cher and Burt is Ernie and PENN | S TELLER Except Penn tal ks, of course, whereas
Tel l er does not, but aside fromthat, PENN IS TELLER

W' |l explain that egg thing later on in our nanifesto, but for nowlet’s pause
for a quick word from Garry’s Used Transmissions in deyland, IN USA 400-
03283A xm ssion, good shape, TFORD150, $425. WII| take best offer.

Now that that’s over with, we want to talk a Liddell bit about cabbages. These
aren’t ordinary, everyday cabbages you see in stew pots all across the Boston
area and it’s suburbs, no, these are nmuch nore insidious beings because they
mask their identity. Actually, THEY don't nmask their identity, sonme aneristic
organi zation that shall remain nanel ess (The Bavarian Illumnati) is dressing
themup in clothes and trying to pass themoff as human. This isn’t a joke, stop
| aughi ng. Look around you sonetinme. Use your third eye, if you nmust, but you
shoul d be able to recognize themw thout it. Cabaret D scordia goes into it
further on their webpage, but you have to find it. Consult your pineal gland.

It is for this very reason that inthe initiationrites to become a D scordi an,
we ask the initiate point blank, with our bare faces hanging out, “ARE YQU A
HUVAN BEING AND NOT A CABBACE OR SOMETHI NG?” They usual ly answer “No,” in
confusion, then “Yes,” once they realize what they said. O sonetines they say
“YES,” right off and scare us a Liddell with their wit and vigor. Qher tines
they say maybe and tenporarily tenporally confound us. The key to rooting out
cabbages is in here sonewhere, in case you're interested.

As if battling natural hunman stupidity wasn't enough, we al so have to contend

with the Bavarian Illumnati in all their guises, and replacing hunans with
cabbages di sgui sed as humans is just one of their nany m ssions to piss us off.
You can find out nore about the Bavarian Illumnati by infiltrating your |ocal

PTA or by getting a job with the insidious Snapple Corporation.

The next, last, final, end-all-be-all, defining question in your pea-sized
Liddell brain is obvious to enlightened peopl e such as us: “Wy?"



W' Il tell you why, and tell you why i n spades (as opposed to di anmonds, whi ch are
al nost as val uabl e as flax, and therefore are not freely given away to anybody,
let alone to you).

The reason we go through all this trouble is because some G eyface, years and
years ago, decided that order was good and that chaos was bad. This resulted in
a tipping of the Hodge into the Podge, the breaking of their respective eggs,
and an al | -around yol ky ness. W tol d you we’ d come back to the egg thing. VW& bet
you forgot, didn't you? Its not like we're witing a five hundred page book
here, pal, at |east you could PAY ATTENTI ON and TRY TO LEARN SOMETH NG i nst ead
of diddling yourself and SKI MM NG THROUGH our al | - enconpassi ng Manifesto. O,
at least, the third version of our all-enconpassi ng nanif est oes.

Anyway, you' d think, with a ness |ike that on the floor (we’'re back to the eggs
agai n, now PAY ATTENTI Q\), somneone woul d come by and pick it up. No. Instead,
for along tine (a Liddell nore than 5 years and a Liddell less than 5 mllion)
everyone just walked right on through it, tracking it all over the house,
getting it onthe rug, the end table... even the beds. Especially the beds. The
beds are a fucking ness.

I’ msure you can see where we're going with this. W are the janitors. W clean
up the egg after all of you people. If it wasn't for us, your carna woul d have
run over dogna and GodMa woul d have waxedna sorely pi ssedma! And you don’t want
Her to do that let ME tell YQU

Anyway, we clean up after you, century after century, hopi ng agai nst hope you' Il
| ook down, blush, and say “Copsie”. Every once in a while one of you does just
that and we cel ebrate w th orangutan yogurt and gi ngersnaps, but nmost of the tine
you just wal k right through it wth your gl azed eyes staring at whatever fantasy
you' ve constructed around yourself. (In case you re thinking us bad people at
this point, let ne ‘splain that orangutan yogurt is not made CF orangutan but by
orangutan. V&' d never eat orangutan. Mst of the orangutans we know are snarter,
friendlier, and better |ooking than you are. DEATH TO THE FOOTNOTE! )

These fantasi es are not even uni que to each individual. These are fantasies you
have inherited, our friend, inherited from other Liddell Deluded Dupes you
listen to on the radio or on television. These are not yours, these are the
novelist’s, these are the journalist’s, these are the ninister’s!

You won't let themgo, though, will you? No, you'll find this nanifesto taped to
a ticking package in your mailbox and what will you do? Wl I, you sure as hell won’t
read it like you should. You won't even get this far. You' |l imediately panic
after reading the first few paragraphs as the ticking escalates and call the
governnent to cone and protect you from us. As if they could even protect
t hensel ves!

And that’s your fatal flaw You may have |eft your parent’s hone, but you al ways
have a foster parent to look after you. If it's not your parents, it's your god or
your governnent or your drill sergeant or your spouse. You have absolutely no
control over your |life because you intentionally GAVE IT UP and you wi |l not, under
your present state of unbeing, even want to think about taking it back unless we
give you a bit of a nudge and whi sper, “Hey, partner, you' re a FUKI NG LEW NG WAKE
P
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But we got threatened with jail by your foster parent for going up to peopl e and
doing that. Especially when we did it to the pig. So we have to be nore subtl e.
V% have to be nore suave and under-the-tabl e about this whole ness, or we share
a cell with outcasts that were even rejected by YOUR society (which, come to
think of it, probably make them pretty good people).

No, a ticking package i n your mailbox i sn’t what we want to send you. W& know how
that turns out. Instead, this manifesto IS the ticking package and if you've
made it this far, we've already deposited it in you for GOCD. You' re going to
think back to this docunent after a fewdays. You won't be able to get it out of
your mnd. It'Il scratch at your skull like an Ch Mckey Your So ER S- DAMNED
80’ s song!

V¥ know you. You'll be saying, “Not me. They weren't talking to ne. |’mnot |ike
that. I"'mnot a robot, and no one is ny foster parent. |I’mny own person,” is
what you'll say to yourself over and over and you'll work yourself into a frenzy
over it and do you want to know why? Hm? Do you real | y want to know why? BECAUSE
ITS TRUE, IDOTI! You ARE deluding yourself and you know it, you just won't
admt it, not even to yourself, let alone anybody el se.

You certainly won't admt it to us. Not your accusers! Not the people that
handed you enli ghtenment on a silver platter and wi ped the foany drool off your
lip with a fucking WET NAP! Do you renenber what happened to that guy in the
Bible with the Puerto R can name? He was passing off enlightenment too, Bubba.
That’s what happens to people |ike us when we try to help people |ike you. And
yet we still do it. Ayn Rand sure woul d hate us.

It's for these reasons that we haven't yet restored the Hodge Podge of the Yin
Yang; it's for these reasons that we call you Liddell Deluded Dupes; it's for
these reasons that we haven't seen Under Siege 5 yet; it’'s for these reasons
that we have gone on and on in this manifesto, always typing but never actually
saying anything; and it’s for these very reasons that Jerem ah was a bul | frog.

Do you believe that?
penned by Prince Mu-Chao and ot her 23AE di smenbers
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Mor ni ng Devoti ons

fromthe summa di scordi a

When sel ecting your socks each norning, recite the follow ng:-

have a headache for a day.

he' Il

if you teach a man to hit hinself over the head with a fish

If you hit a nman over the head with a fish
headaches for the rest of his

But

have

he' Il

life.

“l am choosi ng these socks to cover ny feet

By choosing these socks, | have both chosen to wear them
And chosen not to wear others
Even if | just reached in ny sock drawer

And sel ected a pair at random
| chose to abstain fromactively choosing
And that too is a choice
It does not matter if these socks match or do not
It does not matter if these socks are confortable or are not
It does not matter if these socks have holes or do not
I will wear themall day
Unl ess they get wet or too snelly or start to piss ne off
Then | will choose to wear other socks
(O none at all,
Wi ch is another choice)
But for now, | have chosen these socks
To cover ny feet.”

repeat for each article of clothing until it takes you four
hours to get dressed every norning and/or really creeps out
your cohabitators.
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ERI SI AN HOLY RUM CAKE
for use in all rituals

1 or 2 quarts rum baki ng powder
1c. butter 1t sp. soda
1t sp. sugar | enon juice
2 large eggs brown sugar
lc. dried fruit nut s

Before you start, sanple the rumto check for quality. Good,
isn"t it? Now go ahead. Select a |arge mixing bow, neasuring
cup, etc. Check the rumagain. It nust be just right. To be sure
rumis of the highest quality, pour one |level cup of ruminto a
glass and drink it as fast as you can. Repeat. Wth an electric
m xer, beat 1 cup butter in alarge fluffy bow. Add 1 seaspoon
of thugar and beat agai n. Meanwhil e, nake sure that the rumis of

the finest quality—try another cup. Open second quart, if
necessary. Add 2 arge leggs, 2 cups fried druit and beat till
high. If druit gets stuck in beaters, just pry it loose with a

drewscriver. Sanple the rumagain, checking for tonscisticity.
Next sift 3 cups of pepper or salt (it really doesn't matter
which). Sanple the rumagain. Sift 1/2 pint lenon juice. Foldin
chopped butter and strained nuts. Add one babbl espoon of brown
thugar, or whatever color you can find. Wx nell. G ease oven
and turn cake pan to 350 gredees. Now pour whol e ness into the
coven and ake. Check the rum again, and bo to bed.



Newsgroups: alt.23is.strange
Subj ect: Captain Cark wel comes you aboard. ..
Cont ent - Transf er- Encodi ng: 7bit

Date: Fri Aug 31 00:03:17 1990

X- Accept - Language: en

Content - Type: text/plain; charset=us-ascii
Organi zation: Spam 0- Rana Col d St orage

M ne-Version: 1.0

Flight 23 is cruising at a depth of 2300 alts, who be npbnkey’'s pate? Swi m
in the gelatinous goo of Spamis can, but avoid treacherous trisquits and
their snacky smacky plappy ilk. Sate thy hunger. Baked Beans on thy plate.
HOOZAMBA HOP ON PCP. Oh... Biffy... stop, please stop! Mchael MIken Junk
Bond Queen, Helen Reddy Angie sings. Bill Cinton, or Bil Baggins? Where
has all the noney gone, | wonder if | left it in my Oher Pants... Little
Bitty \Whinser on his skate-board dream nachine flying flying flying a
hawk | ess nmean unscene wal ki ng t hrough the screen door and getting us all
in trouble NO MORE MONTY PYTHON PATRICIDE. |s Steve Mqueen really dead?
Perhaps he lives in Bogata with Anelia Earhardt and Flip Wlson. | read it
on alt.wispy along with a poem about goiters and a reci pe for bongwater
gunbo. LOL | MHO ROTFLMAO FW W WA D FOAD HEY YOU KI DS GET OFF MY LAWN! Ti e
to put the Christmas Lites up so | can start needling Bob across the street
and when the Hel|l is Jack going to get that goddameyesore of a boat off his
driveway? And the honeowners scumal so rises |ike the murk in a cooler |ike
the sludge at the bottomof a cold cup of forgotten turkish coffee.. Does
anyone drink cof fee anynore? Al an Greenspan does. Steve McQueen di d (does).
Strom Thur mond does not. Ricky Martin drinks Budwei ser and snokes unfiltered
canels he thinks the world is his ashtray just |ike the polar bear npose
in the chinese restaurant. | saw him order birds nest soup and | thought
what a foolish bear-npose or should | say noose-bear | don't care but what
wi Il The Ranger say?

YOG LI VES.

El Spud de Mjo

“Flossing is like Zen.” Chris of Berkeley



[ By popular demand,

interpretations only and not

here’s a detailed description of
publicly distributed D scordi an Deck.
to be taken as canon or

the soon to be
Al'l the neanings |listed are our own
anything. ]

A Description of the D scordian Tarot Deck
as discovered by Max Fl ax Beebl ewax and (boing!) Cnoocy Mysque O Wtz

MAJOR TRUMPS

Card Format: nanme on bottom arabic nunmber on top middle.

on left and right upper corners.

1: The Sacred Cow a cow. Speech bal | oon
says “nmu”.
meani ng: a sacred cow.

2: A Pope: a pope card.
meani ng: querent, or anybody really.

3 The Initiate: a hand holding a
book, reading. Letter in bookis “T".
nmeani ng: someone | ooking for know -
edge or at the beginning of a jour-
ney.

4: The lllumnate: a hand witing a
book. Letter in book is “E".

nmeani ng. soneone who has gai ned know edge
or conpl eted a journey.

5: The Believer: a sheep.
meani ng: soneone who accepts ideas.

6: The Skeptic: a dragon.
meani ng: soneone who rejects ideas.

7: Flower: a five-petaled flower, with
pistil and stanen evident.
nmeani ng. sex, drugs, and hedoni ¢ pursuits.

8: The Trout: a fish with a hat on.
meani ng. silliness, laughter, surrealism

9: Conspiracy: silhouettes at a table.
neani ng. There’s a pl ot behi nd coi nci dences.

10: Joker: traditional playing-card joker.
meani ng: wild card.

11: Net of Synchronicity: |ines connect
circles near a nystical face.

meani ng: There’s a cosnic force behind
coi nci dences.

mayan nunber

12: Discordi an Deck: infornation about
t he deck.

meani ng: this
referentialism

deck, or self-

13: The Big Bang: a stylized circul ar
expl osi on.
meani ng: Eristic Creation.

14: The Great Pyram d: a pyramd in
front of a horizon.
nmeani ng: Aneristic Creation.

15: Radi oactivity: radioactivity synbol .
meani ng: Aneristic Destruction.

16: The Tower of Babel: deconposing
rectangl e containing Genesis 11:7.
nmeani ng: Eristic Destruction.

17: The Di scordi an Soci ety: a gol den-
apple flag on a sl anted forked sti ck.
meani ng: Eristic group or groups.

18: The Bavarian Illumnati: an eye/
pyramd fl ag on a vertical pointed stick.
meani ng: Aneristic group or groups.

19: Greyface: a bearded man in robes
kneeling with a conpass.
nmeani ng: someone on the all-order trip.

20: Eris: awld-haired girl dancing.
neani ng. soneone on the al | -di sorder trip.

21: The Gol den Apple: an apple with
“kallisti” on it in greek letters.
meani ng: Eristic forces.

22: The Pentagon: a thick pentagon,
poi nting si deways.
meani ng: Aneristic forces.

23: The Sacred Chao: The Sacred Chao
meani ng: The Sacred Chao

rc0oav
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M NOR TRUMPS

Card Format: for D, S, C, and A, nanme on bottom In upper |left and upper
right corners, suit synbol then nunber/letter.

Suits:

The suits are naned after the five basic Discordian el ements. They corre-
spond to the five senses, the five Aristotelian elenents, and every other
five you can find lying around. Try figuring out which of your toes is the
“Prickle” toe sone tine when you're feeling inspired.

Sweets: Taste, Water, Pleasure Prickles: Touch, Earth, Conformty
(a drop of water or tongue, with a snile) (5 lines comng up off a horizontal
Boons: Hearing, Air, Action base)
(an ear-shaped cl oud) Oranges: Sight, Fire, Bizarreness
Pungents: Snell, Aether, Intensity (an upward-poi nting eyelike crescent)
(a dark circle with two snaller circles
inside it next to each other, like infinity or a snout)
Faces:
Z: (zip) blank card except for corners: O Ononat opoei a.
A lack of whatever the suit neans. A nmoment of whatever,
1: one of the synbol. or the sense of the suit.
A good anount of whatever.
2: two of the synbol, one above the other. O of Sweet: MVMW
Shared what ever. O of Boom whoosh
3. three of the synbol, in a vertical line. O of Pungent: O
| nbal ance of what ever. O of Prickle: thud
4: four of the synbol, in a square. O of Orange. wow

Excess what ever.

D: Day. The days of the Discordian week, and the tinme of a spiritual day.

Sweet nor n: Prickl e-Prickl e:
A Sweet synbol poking over the Two overlapping Prickle synbols. A
horizon, with an arrow upwards. The physical afternoon, a siesta, a non-
happy begi nning of sonething. t hi nking tinme.

Boont i ne: Setting Orange:

A Boom synbol in front of a circle. An Orange synbol hal f-visible over the

The hectic norning, or the starting horizon, with an arrow downwards. The

wor k of sonet hi ng. end of the day and the cast party
Pungenday: after a project.

A shining Pungent synbol above a horizon. The noon neditation or the

central point of a task or project.

A: Apostle of FEris.

S: Season. i M
The Seasons fromthe Discordian Cal endar. ung ng. .
) ; . Dr. Van Van Mj o,

Chaos: No illusions : .

: ) S . Sai nt aulik,
Di scord: Eristic Illusion Zarat hud. and
Confusion: Conflict between both |11 usions Vel acl ud, the Bl d
Bur eaucracy: Aneristic Illusion acl ypse the er.

Pi cs scanned straight outta the
Principia. My nean soneone who
ermbodi es the what ever.

The Aftermath: Playing with Il usions

C: Cow. A Cow. My synbolize soneone
in the mdst of whatever, but not actually affected by it.

Pope Max Fl ax Beebl ewax, KSC, DSM ULC
5-Col | ege Di scordian Society of Saint Rufus
B. E T. E O P. O D H E A H D R A D D



Sacred Erisian H gh Mass
of the
Krispy Krene Kabal
desi gned by the Reverend DM Psi qosys

*k k k%

LET I'T BE KNOW that this Mass contains nystical secrets of an order
previously unknown to this piece of paper.

LET IT BE KNOWN that this Mass is of the Highest Order and the Inner
Circle and the Upper Echel on, and as such should be reproduced in full or
in part only by those who wish to do so.

LET IT BE KNOM that this Mass nay be performed by five persons,
provi ded those five persons are willing to perform The five officiating
ritualists are referred to by the following titles: H gh Holy Boss of
Rel i gion, Great Overseer of Forbidden Arcana, Omipotent Matriarch/Patri-
arch of The Mystic Real ms, Mst Divine Enpirical Pedagogical Wzard, and
Head Enchil ada of Mscellany. Collectively, the five officiating ritual-
ists are second in power only to Goddess Herself, or to any nenbers of the
congregation present at the Mass. To save space, the five officiating
ritualists shall henceforth be referred to as sinply #1, #2, etc.

ACT |: The dimactic Sacranment of Ecstatic Communion
(all nenbers of the congregation nob around the altar and recei ve communi on
of Orange juice, dispensed by #2, and Donuts (preferably jelly), dispensed
by #3. As each congregant receives their portion of the Hostess, they
shoul d place their ninds into a neditative state by thinking inpure thoughts
about Coddess, or another nenber of the congregation.)

#5: And CGoddess spake: “And when you, ny children, have wandered through
the night and grown hungry, you shall behold the holy beacon of the
donut shop, wherein thou shalt consune donuts in ny nane.”

#4: “And you shall fear not the cops and drunkards whi ch abound at such
all-night eateries, for they too seek ny glory, though they find it not
solely through the rites of eating donuts.”

#1: “But you, my children, have beheld the nysteries of the Gol den

Appl e, and quaffed the pleasant-tasting syrup which flows fromwthin.”
#5: “For the uninitiated shall not know the full neaning of KALLI STI,
for they do not understand G eek!”

#4: “And if you, ny child, understand G eek, neke sure you use sone
(ahem) protection!”

(Oficials may ad-lib further, or sinply remain silent, depending on how
ugly the crowd gets, until everyone has taken conmunion.)

ACT II: The Invocation and Sycophantic Supplication unto Goddess

#1: We are gathered here today in the sight of Goddess in order
that we m ght conduct the Sacred Hi gh Mass of Eris.

#2: Hail Eris, Full of Gracel

#3: Holy Queen of Quter Space!

#4: Leading Lady of This Place!

#4: Hail Eris, Full of Gace! Am 2 6

#5: Hail Eris, Lady of Chaos!

#3: Hail Erisl!

All: Al Hail Discordial



ACT Ill: The Sacred Litany

Al'l: | say, ny dog has no nose!

#2: No nose?!? How does he snell?!?

Al'l . Bl oody awful!

#1: LET |IT BE KNOM that Dog spelled backwards is goD!

#4: LET IT BE KNOM that Cow spel |l ed backwards is woCl!

#3: LET | T BE KNOM that Pterodactyl spelled backwards is difficult to pronounce!
All: And that’s the fact, Jack!

ACT | V: The Benevol ent Adoration and Inplied Genuflection

#5: And Goddess spoke, saying “l just flewin fromN rvana”.

#2: And boy, was that a noisy airplane!

#4: And the servant of Goddess sought to know Her, and soon found ineffable bliss.
#1: And boy, were his arns tired!

#3: Let the sinulated crowd noi se comnmence!

Al'l: Waternel on cantel ope waternel on cantel ope (etc. etc.)

ACT V: THE NMALEVOLENT BENEDI CTI ON AND SPEW NG FCORTH CF THE HOLY LAWS

#2: (shouting over the sinmulated crowd noise):
And when Goddess heard the crowds grow ng restless, She realized
they | acked direction.

#3: And direction She gave theml Goddess towered above the confused
hordes, and gave themthe twenty-three conmandnent s!

(#3 rai ses hands dramatically, and simlated crowd noi se i nmedi atel y ceases.)

#1: Thou shalt have other Goddesses before dinnertine!

Al: O not!
#4: Thou shalt worship worship worship idols!
Al: O not!

#5: Thou shalt take the Lord’s nanme in vain!

All: And what if we don’'t, GODDAMM T?!?!?

#3: Thou shalt drink beer and listen to old Bl ack Sabbath al buns!

All: O not!

#2: |f participating in the three-legged race at the next famly
reunion, strive for Honorable Mention!

All: O not!

#1-#5 sinmul taneously: KILL! MJURDER NMAIM DESTROY! (x5)

Al'l: Get serious!

#4: Sorry, wong religion. Thou shalt not comit adulthood!

All: Pretty pl eeeeeeeeeeez?! ?

#2: Well, maybe, if you eat all your peas. Thou shalt go around
stealing people in the face for no particul ar reason.

Al'l: 1 think not!

#3: Agreed. Thou shalt not watch America’s Mdst Wanted in hopes of
seei ng thine next-door neighbor.

Al : Agreed!
#1: Thou shalt not, under any circunstance, read this sentence al oud.
Al'l : Bl asphener! Bl asphener! Bl asphener!

#5: And if you have enjoyed these conmandnents, and wi sh to receive nore,
send 1-800-555-3747 to the post office box not eligible to VI SA or
Mastercard owners. Al low $23.93 for delivery, CQDs void with your
conpl ementary gift.

Al'l: Thank you all, and have a nice day! AD027



THE ASTROFUNGUSTI CON
bei ng a book of the Church of Astrofungus

Part the One

1. They canme from outer space and within Them They contain The
Messages. These nessages are not for good nor evil, or any of that nyste-
rious crap. They are just There.

2. And upon Their arrival They |odged thenselves within the
Firmanent, the Earth and the Sky and the Ccean, spreading ThenSel ves
throughout the M crocosnps and the Macrocosnps, and so They are a part of
Al'l Things. And They bear these Nanes

The Astrofungus (of Quter Space)

The Firmanofungus (of the Firmanent)

The CGeofungus (of the Earth)

The Aerofungus (of the Air and Sky)

The Aquafungus (of the Waters)

The M crofungus (of Us All)

The Macrofungus (of Al Qur Surroundi ngs)

3. Each Nane exists within the other Names, for They All bear the
Messages and serve the sanme purposes. For does not water fall fromthe sky
to be soaked up by the earth? And do the stars not exist beyond the solid
bl ue of the sky? And do not All O Those Things continue within or w thout
us? Ask your questions and the Fungus shall answer.

4. The Messages nay not be clearly understood at first, but those
of us who have recieved a Message can see others who are the sane. For we
are all part of The Same Thing You Know? And those who have heard not the
Message Just Don't Understand, they Just Don't Get It.

5. And Lo! W are all part of this Thing, even those who bear no
Message, for we all nake up the Macrofungus and the Mcrofungus is a part
of each of us. We nust strive to see Their Messages in all of the Wrld,
even those nobst mundane of creatures and things, and to Learn of the One
G eat Message.

6. There are no Boss-Cods of the 5 Churches, for we shall seek to
reci eve the Messages borne by and of the Mcro- and Macro- Funguses. And
when we find the Wirds within ourselves to describe the Messages we have
recei ved we shall strive to conmuni cate Themto others. And if these others
Just Don’t Get It we shall be patient and say “Wio G ves A Shit Anyway” and
change the subject.

Ponder upon what you have read, make your thoughts to be part of
Al'l Things, and Share Your Joy.

g(\- >,g .
Buckets the Dwarf S () § _qc" g
the High Priest of Astrofungus =TS ~=0
O T ©
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Wul dn't it be wonderful if everyone renounced o S5
. ~
violence forever? | could then conquer the = 3 3 o
whol e stupid planet with just a butter knife. * R @
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Sernon from My Mouth

[ This sernpn was transcribed by Nosnp King, at the Eris Esoterica Revival
Tent and Mracl e Medicine Show, Skokie, |ndiana, 1972, only hours before
hi s nysterious di sappearance in a Skoki e Howard Johnsons. The tape recorder
was found in a ladies’ room stall, where King was [ast seen. | have
endeavored to preserve the atnosphere of the sernon by joining the assem
bled throng in their fervent responses. —Ed.]

Brot hers and sisters...

Brothers and sisters, it is a cold world we live in —col d-ah! Were brother
turns against brother! Sister against sister! Parent against child! Neighbor
hat es nei ghbor! Nations agai nst nation! Mn bites dog! And-ah, brothers and
sisters-ah, | know why! | know why this happens! There is a rea-son-ah! A
REAson-ah. Y all listen close now, brothers, sisters and children of Qur Lady!

The reason i s that peopl e are sure-ah! They are firmin their beliefs! Their beliefs-
ah! Their BELI EFS-ah! For out there, in the Land of Thud, every manis an island of
surety! [“No!” —Ed.] Security! [“No!” —Ed.] Sobriety! [“NOOOO " —Ed.] Every man
is sure of up and down! [“No!/” —Ed.] Rght and /eft-ah! [“No!” —Ed.] R ght and
wrong-ah! [“No!” —Ed. ] And | can hear you out there-ah, sayin'-ah “Say it ain't so,
Reverend! Say it ain't so, Brother Allelujal SAY I T ANT SO ah!”

But it is, ny children. So it is.

And you say-ah, so you say-ah, “Reverend! What can we do-ah? Wat can we do-
ah?” You say, “We are hel pl ess, Reverend, against the Big Wrld-ah and its
jails-ah and its Bibles-ah and its policenen-ah and its firenen-ah, its
doctors-ah, nurses-ah, |ndian chiefs-ah, people in uniformah! People in
aut hority-ah! The cold truth-ah! The ugly fact-ah! The harsh REALI TY-ah. ..

Reverend, there are LAWERS out there-ah!”
Lawyers out there-ah!
Lawyers out there-ah!

Now | know your fear, brothers and sisters. | have felt your fear-ah. | know your
pain. But you are not al one-ah! You are not hel pl ess-ah! You are not al one because
our Lady is with you-ah! Gnme a Hail Eris [“Hail Eris!” —Ed.] G mme a HO sanna!

[ “Hosanna! " —Ed. ] Let me hear the word on the appl e-ah! [“KALLISTI!" —Ed. ]
Nowy’ all listento me, brothers and sisters! | have it fromon high-ah! | have the
word fromon HGHah! | would tell you that | have it on good authority —but there
is no such thing as good authority-ah —I have it fromon high-ah that there is
sonet hi ng you can do about it! Tell ne what the word is-ah! [“KALLISTI!" —Ed. ]

[At this point, the R ght Irreverent Reverend Allelujah Terata began to shake,
shudder and drool. In his spastic thrashings he upset the podium and water
pitcher, and it becane apparent to all concerned that, from the way he was
bangi ng his head against the altar service and foamng at the nouth, he was
ei t her channel ing for his 5, 000 year ol d Abyssyni an spirit guide, Godspo Hasken,
or he was very tired and cranky and shoul d be tucked inmediately into bed. He
then stopped, stood up, and addressed the congregation in a voice which was
al nost but not entirely just |ike a voi ce whi ch sounded renmarkably |ike his own,
if he were trying to sound |ike someone el se. Godspo had arrived. —Ed. ]
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Al right children, listen up. It’s not enough to say you are a worshi pper
of Qur Lady. It is not enough to sinply c/laim you nust act! Wthout plan,
for orderly planning reeks of the Stinky Finger of Thud, while spontaneity
is the sparkling flatulence of Qur Lady of Little Surprises. It is your
responsi bility...no, your duty...no, that's not right either...It’s lots
of fun to upset the equilibrium of the placid, plodding, sure-footed
Thuddites with a bit of nmystery —and irritating nystery at that!

What Brother Allelujah was trying to get around to in his |ong-w nded way was
this: people who are sure they're right are trouble, and are the typhoid
carriers of the Qurse of Greyface. Therefore, they are responsible for all the
troubl es of the world. So, the only way to conbat themis to attenpt to make t hem
unsure of everything. The nost conmonpl ace t hings. Everything. Paper clips. You
can nake themunsure of their paper clips. The best Discordian tactic is called
Querrilla Surrealism Trust me; |'ma 5,000 year ol d Abyssynian —I| know what
I"mtal king about. Listen to ol’ Godspo here.

Querrilla Surrealism — the primary weapon of the Holy Avatar Calvin,
Hagbard Celine, Caligostro the Great, Henry Kissinger, Puck, the Knights
Tenpl ar and other great Warriors of Discord. A blaneless, guiltless and
subtl e nmethod of gracefully driving people out of their mnds. Infinitely
variabl e, incredibly adaptable, endlessly versatile and really cheap.

Do you know how many gross of washers or w ngnuts you can get whol esal e, real
cheap? Especially if yougoinwithafewfriends? I'll explain. No, thereis too
nuch. 1’11 sum up.

Exanple | of Querrilla Surrealism The Wngnut Trick (heh heh heh). Pick
your Thuddite carefully. The nost ponpous, plodding Thud you can find who
is accessible to you. Bosses are ideal. Professors too.

Quietly, no nore than once per day, naybe tw ce (patience, patience), slip a
wi ng nut or washer into a jacket pocket, a desk drawer, a briefcase, a | unch box,
a shoe, on the carpet —whatever. Do this slowy and subtly, with acconplices if
at all possible. Say nothing. Donot get caught. In a month, your victimwll be
a gi bbering weck, being dragged off to the booby hatch scream ng “WNG NUTS!
WNG NUTS! Al EEEEEF!!” —a nuch nore entertaining person.

Anot her variant, usable only on people with ceiling fans, is to drop oily screws
and nmetal bits underneath the fan, once every day or so. People become very
worried, especially if they sit or sleep beneath the fan. People suffering from
sl eep deprivation are al so nuch nore entertaining than usual .

Streaking was once a form but is now too commonpl ace. Staging bizarre events
(l'ike dressing up as el ves and runni ng screaning down the ginza) is a beautiful
thing. Bizarre graffitti is a tine-honored pastinme (see Markoff Chaney of
I'l'lum nat us! by Shea and WI son), but getting caught and defacing property are
equal | y bad. Lawbreaki ng creates the need for police, thus encouraging a police
state, which is bad, children. The best definition of CQuerrilla Surrealismis
“an action so bizarre, it is not classified under the |aw”

Strive for perfection. It is aformof prayer. Strive for epiphany. If that
doesn’t work, do sonething funny and run |i ke Hel | . WHEEEEEEEeeeeeeeeeeee. . .

[At this point, Reverend Terata collapsed and was carried off by his staff
of nurses while screanming and babbling about |awn gnones. —Ed.]
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The Ritual of
== The Pentave ==
by Hi s Letharginess
Padre Martini, OED, OT |IX, Archdukebi shop of West Texas

This is an obscure ritual, once practiced by the Murrayite Priests to gain
Gastrononical Enlightenment. Recently, Zir, Father Bengali, Pope Wnko,
Rabbi Ferakkhan, and nyself all joined together to partake in this ritual
performing the rite in five different dorm cafeterias all over the Tech

canpus. | nust say it was a great success. Mich Chaos was sowed, nuch food
was eaten, and the bathrobe has become the Order’'s official priestly
garment. Here is the ritual, inits entirety, so that you may practice it
as wel | .

—===[> The Ordo and Proper of the Pentave <]===—

Material s needed: 1 sugary food (for Sweet)
1 spicy food (for Boom

5 Discordi an Popes (Pope Cards optional) 1 oddly snelling food (for

5 bat hrobes of varying colors and textures Pungent)

5 different eating establishments 1 fork (for Prickle)

5 different Holy Books: 1 orange food (for Orange)

(The Principia, Book of the Law, the Coppinger Files, etc.)

The Pentave, as its nane suggests, is a variation on the Catholic eight-day
festivals called octaves. Naturally, a Discordian version of this observance
woul d have to coincide with the Lawof Fives. This particular ritual is observed
once a day for five days, in five different eating establishnents. Each day, a
neal is eaten in one of the five places. The next day, that sane nealtine is
observed at a different place, and so on for the renaining days of observance.

Persons partaking in the Pentave shoul d wear bathrobes (other clothes nay be
necessary, depending on weather and |ocal statutes), and each should carry a
particul ar Holy Book, in accordance wi th personal beliefs. Cne person nust have
the Principia Discordia. It doesn't really matter what the other four books are.
I'n addition, the five objects synbolizing the Five H enents should |ikew se be
di stributed anongst the celebrants. This can be done beforehand, or it can be
done at the table with the naterials at hand.

The cel ebrants sit together at table, and order their food as nornal patrons of
that particular establishnent. Before eating, each cel ebrant shoul d | ace them
selves in the proper frane of mnd by thinking Eristic thoughts, hunmng asilly
song softly, or nmeking scul ptures with the tabl enare.

After a suitable period of neditation, the | eader (the one with the Principia)
shal | knock five tinmes upon the table. The others shall repeat the knocks. Then
the following is chanted:

Leader: O Eris, on this the Nth day of the Pentave, do we your
children gather to stuff our faces and nosh upon thy edible gifts.

Al: Qo ee 00 ah-ah, ting tang wal | awal | a bi ng bang.

Leader: May this food fill us with Wsdomand Enlightenment, and keep
our stomachs from gurgling enbarrassingly.

Al: Shut up and let us eat already!

The celebrants may ad-lib as they |ike, adding in personal cerenonies if they
so choose.
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When the food arrives, each cel ebrant should dig in with gusto, and attenpt
to appreciate all the qualities of the food. Then, at an appropriate tine,
the celebrant carrying the Principia should stand, open the book to a
random page, and read a small selection fromit al oud.

Goi ng counter-cl ockwi se fromthe Principia, each cel ebrant then stands and
does the sane with his holy book. After each reading, the cel ebrants shall
eat, drink, and discuss what they have just heard. This is repeated until
all five have read from their books. Then all pick up two pieces of
silverware, one in each hand. In unison, the silverware is tapped three
times against the table, crossed in front of the face, and uncrossed. All
cel ebrants then sing the Sacred Swedi sh Chef Song in honor of the chef who
prepared the neal :

( Mm begrk berk, Mm bark bark, Mmm begr k berk, Mm beark bark )
Hj érn, borsch vj érn, dér jang, géhr- Di scht géhr-Da
( berk bork )
Héé bj grn déé Har dé Ehr Mym ner k mer k BZRK!

The silverware is tossed noisily about the table. The neal is then finished in
obnoxi ous nedi tation. Wien all have eatentheir fill, all celebrants rise, knock
their hands five tines on the table, and chant the follow ng dial ogue.

Leader: O Dear Mother Eris, we your children hunbly give thanks for this
really excellent food.

Al: Thanks a bunch, Mm

Leader: May it bring us Enlightennent, and a bani shnent of hunger.

Al: And no indigestion.

The cel ebrants knock five tines nore on the table, and wal k out silently,
single file, sticking their tongues out at any that may have ridicul ed them
during the cerenony.

This pattern is repeated for the renmining four days of the Pentave. This
ritual brings a five hundred and fifty-five day |ndul gence agai nst Order
for all who participate, plus about five to ten negachaos worth of Eristic
vi bes for each day. Thus, it is an excellent way of purging a restaurant of
real ly bad Aneristic vibes.
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Chaosophy

By Reverend Doctor Hexar |e Saipe
(Being a Mssive on the Dynami c Between the Principles of Chaos and
Order and the Necessity of Both)

Mbst people seemto ook at the relationship between chaos and order as
that of negatively charged particles (chaos) and positively charged parti -
cles (order). The average person’s paradi gm holds that by adding nore and
nore order, we will eventual Iy cancel out chaos. This kind of fuzzy w ongheaded
thi nking has gotten us where we are today. W collectively think that we
can solve all of our problens by nmaking nore rules. Then we wonder why
not hi ng works.

One of the primary axions of Discordianismis “lnposition of Oder =
Escal ati on of Chaos.” A minimal anount of observation will showthis to be
true, but unfortunately the average person is unwilling to take the effort
to make this observation. Rather than view ng chaos/order as sinple nega-
tivel/positive, let us | ook at anot her anal ogy that comes closer to show ng
the relationship as it really exists. First, let us |look at our system as
a cl osed box which is in a state of balance. Now, | et us apply Order to the
systemin the formof pressure. What happens next? The pressure applied to
a closed systemw || generate heat (Chaos). Take away pressure and the heat
| evel drops.

O course it's easy to pick an illustration like this out of the air, but
how does it apply to the dynam c between O der and Chaos in a real world
situation? Let’s | ook at the closed systemof the workplace, starting at a
fairly even l evel of rules and freedonms. In an attenpt to rai se productiv-
ity and cut costs, nanagenent institutes nore rules: all workers nust punch
in and out for break, forms nust be filled out to account for all damaged
or wasted naterials, et cetera.

I'n the begi nning, these neasures will probably do as intended, productivity
may rise; attention of any sort will do the same, but as nore stringent
rules are introduced, we find that two problens arise. First, a bureaucracy
nmust be put in place to inplenment the newrul es and neke sure that they are
adhered to. This takes energy away from the creation of the product and
directs it toward the end of naking sure the rules are being followed (in
physical ternms, this is energy that escapes the system as usel ess heat).
The rul es beconme nore inportant than the original reason for them Second
(and | believe nore inportant in the long run) the directives begin to
create dissatisfaction anong the workers. More tinme nust be spent watching
them to nmake sure that they are in place when they are supposed to be,
making sure that time spent at thier workstation is productive. As the
stress fromthe situation increases, we see nore lost tine in the form of
sick days, early departures, late arrivals and the fact the people quit
caring. Creative behavior is applied to finding new ways to goof off.

O course the opposite is also true. Wthout sufficient rules in place and
the will to enforce them little will get done. This surplus of chaos will
requi re order to reach a |l evel of bal ance or the conpany will be forced out
of business. Mich like the stereotypical |aw ess old western town, a tough
| awran nust be brought in to clean things up before the town goes up in
snoke.
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Anot her prevailing assunption is that
Oder is Good and Chaos is Evil. In
fact chaos and order exist outside of
good and evil, but contain el ements of
both. Chaos is the force that tears
down old forms as well as the force
that envisions new ones. Order allows
us to carry out the plans that will
build the newforns, but it al so w shes
to preserve forns that have outlived
their useful ness (the status quo). This
brings up Hexar’s corol lary to the | aw
of Inposition of Oder: Too nuch chaos,
not hing gets fini shed. Too nuch order,
not hing gets started.

Order is what tells us that we shoul d
do what ever we can to prevent forest
and brush fires. On the surface, this
is a good idea because letting fire

run |loose is hazardous to our own
lives as well as that of other liv-
ing creatures. However, the fires

al so liberate nutrients and send t hem
back to the earth to feed the next
cycle. And we have finally started
to get it through our thick skulls
that keeping things from burning at
any cost only increases the anmount

of fuel lying around for the fire
that will come when we cannot stop
it. All of the small fires that we

prevent cone back to us as one | arge,
devastating fire.

Di scordi anismisn’t about preaching
chaos at the expense of order. It is
the realization that one cannot ex-
ist without the other. It is the
acceptance of the need for bal ance
between the two principles. Oder
cannot destroy chaos, it can only
change its form Chaos can either be
directed in creative forns, or when
stifled turned into destructive (or
at | east usel ess) forns. Energy spent
cl anpi ng down can be used for noth-
ing el se.

Reverend Doctor Hexar |e Sai pe
First Church of the Sparkly Ball
“Putting the Disco back into

Di scordi anism”

“(AB 1y Ul
A Juo
aney aw eyl
1 Wwpe 01
[ea11@J4ay ag p|now 11 ybnoyi)

rrpsiy

peaq 11 8Je [Jo9p
aw pue g3 01 sbBuo |agq eap | 8yl o] pue
J1j1auylite snoiAep e wlojiad aw uayl
'sbu M S11 puig aw SUO IXe puno MaN pue
slaylea) uol| Jo Alaydoau sseld ayl Yyim
‘umop 11 Buiig 01 plewAys s)001 aAeay
awn ‘splig jo b1}y ayl jo snojeal usaip
-11yd 83 17 'sn |aAo0ge yinil 8yl [99 ) am
S9SUdS padueyud S U\ pulig Jno yim
INg “1snu noA 1 uing noA a|1yn 3 |pp H

‘Ae 1d 1no ansund aw Yo Iyw Y1 M SSausno |
-9S 9y S1seaq 9sayl Moys pue spled Jo
uos 11d B 9 |quasse 01 UgN pPood) ma4 e pue
sbu | Japuod asay 1 asn ued awn ‘as |9 bBu Iy Jou
J1 °ssaul||ls yons awAis o1 ybnous
S| 1N Jno Buysipuelq - oy oy oy Ing
‘spred Jo asnoy e 1sn[ alte sbu ilapuod
Ino eyl sn |91 01 A1) Aau [enp IA Ipu |
ys 11004 e A|[euo |Sed) ‘suayl ayl se
jued 14 1ub IS se Jou aJe SOS pue sasnyl
9yl 1eyimouy |Je aw A]12109s J0} ‘un}
jea b s1 1| "8sleoy Jaylo yoes wes I0s
01 ulibag pue ,Jayloue 18A uayl ‘snyl
41, sd8ylo syl pue ,0S usyl ‘snyr i,
Buikes ey ‘sepis yoid pue dn layieb
g\ 9JAIA 8p 10 Jo 11} e ul saullauocs
("poo IO s| poylan o)

@3 v)

SI1 11 se sl |[e eyl asiou Ajduis
‘papaau s joolud }1 ‘pue aq pnoys 11
ses| |V ‘Buiuiau syl 1sn[ 18s0 |9 Ino
WO 1} pa19a [9S aw Syoe |S pue Jaze |q an |[q
8yl 10e} ul aJte spiod-iybnoyl asayl
‘'saA ‘puewe [ o1)jel1 dy) JOo |0JIWOD U
paspu | aJe aw ‘saA ‘leyl pale.lisuauap
aAey aw |lun ,Jayloue 184 uayl ‘os
pue snyil j1 pue ‘os uayl ‘snyl JoH, Aes
Adu s peau aw ‘Ja1|e ) p |noys yire} Ino
J| "ssau pa|Buel sIyl1wolj sn a1ed il
-Xd 01 U 1914Jns s auoe 29160 eyl
S9A [9SJINO | |91 PUB UO ISN JUOD UWO Ino
JO SpJod u | paddem D 1jJell Ul pueils dp

B IpJ0dS (g BUUNS 3yl WO}
o1jjeil Jo oogiakeid

AD034



geoav

An Erisian Prager
Lady, protect my enemies. Let them remain
strong enodgh to continue blocking my path when-
ever | might otherwise run iNnto danger. Let them
know they haove helped me almost as mach as my
Friends.

Lady, protect my enemies, locked inside their
closed minds with the shades orawnN tight and the
doors barricaoed against Fresh thoaght, which might
*poof* them like sunlight on the vampires they're
becoming.

Thank ygoa for their sensitive knee-
jerk reactions. | enjoy making them oance
whbhen I'm boreod. Don’t let me gloat aohen
I scare them so easily. If | awere small,
anod grey, anod colo, I'd get scared too.

You might let them Know how
pathetic they look in their pointy-
. heaoeo-bigot caps, hatred congealed
" on their faces like Orool.

Shodld they ever become braove enoudgh to aban-
oon their brain’s muasty attics, and® come odt to
play in the sunshine, please make me big enoagh to
not hold a graoge.

Amen.
adapt ed from Pages From The Book O Life
suitable for fram ng

Five is right out. ‘e |jpiqun s .1snp 8y1

s |eals 1snfun a8y} asnedasq
1Isne 8yl uo A|j@1ys 1ng
‘B[94 Isnlun 8yl pue isnr
9yl uo ylauilel 11 ‘urels ayL

'|Qu 1IN0 ‘oau 01
‘uauny s l1lJs ol

Edi ct #4076-1143- OD- 14A: The Kal listi Edict

LET I T BE KNOWN t hat KOAAIOTI may in fact be spel t KOAAIXTI , in honour of the
Goddess screwing up Mal 2's careful plans regards the Principia Discordia.
That is all.

Rev Dr Jon
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DI SCORDI AN SOLATAI RE

Di scordian solataire is a gane for two players. Each player needs a
deck of cards. (One deck will do, but it is easier if each player has hir
own deck.)

*Rank of Cards* The value of the cards (their _rank_) shall be as
follows, fromlowest to highest: A23 456789 10J KQYouwll note
that the ace counts as one and that the Queen is higher than the King in
honour of Qur Lady of Perpetual Chaos, Eris. Suits do not matter, because
Eris is color-blind.

Each player takes a turn, alternating back and forth between the
pl ayers. The players may deci de who goes first by any nmethod they choose.
(Aroll of dice, relative skill in pig-tossing, nud-westing tournanents,
etc.)

The rules, at least initially, are as follows:

On your turn, shuffle your deck and deal out a spread of face-up
cards in a patternwith 7 columms and 5 rows. Then deal a single card to the
side as your foundation.

You may place one of the cards fromyour 7 by 5 field on top of your
foundation if the card is one higher or |ower in rank than your foundation
and if the card in question is at the bottomof a colum. (For exanple, if
the cards at the bottomof your colums are A2 QJ 2 3 5 and your foundation
is 4, you can put either the 3 or the 5 atop it, allowing a newcard in that
colum to come into play.) One cannot build down froma Queen, however. The
card so placed becones the new foundati on, which nay be built upon in the
same manner. (Therefore, once a Queen is your foundation no cards may be
played on it, as the ace is NOT considered higher than the Queen and the
Queen is NOT | ower than the Ace.) Once again, suits do not natter. You may
continue doing this until you run out of cards or until you cannot play on
the current foundation. Wien you cannot play on the current foundation, you
nust deal a card fromthe undealt cards as a new foundation. This continues
until you are out of cards either on the playing field or in the deck.

When al |l is said and done, count the cards left onthe field. Thisis
your score; add it to your previous score. (Players should agree on a
starting score. Starting score is usually -23 for no good reason.) The
first player with 230 points loses. If you | ose at the end of your turn, the
other player nust still take a turn before the ganme is over.

Al “rules of politeness” are in effect as well. (Don't nmess up the
other player’s cards, don’t spit on hir, etc.)

HOWEVER, once you have finished your turn, RULE CHANGES happen. Your
opponent (hereafter referred to as Player X) is allowed to CHANGE one of
the rules in any manner, but only in regards to you. This includes “rules
of politeness.” (Legal rule changes include but are not limted to: “You
cannot build black on black.” “You nust do the Achy Breaky Dance before
every deal .” “You do not have to shuffle before dealing.” “You nust deal a
5 by 5 field instead of a 7 by 5.”) Player X, optionally, may forgo this
privl edge and REMOVE a rule YOU i nposed on hir.

This gane is an experinment with the hypothesis “Inposition of order
= escal ation of chaos.” It is also a gane of trust; when one is Player X one
tends to be nasty only if one’s opponent was nasty as Player X | amal ways
willing to play a gane; TELL DANKMYER on the Ginnell VAXen.
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The Di scordi an and the Two W ccans

Once there were 3 pagans who had gathered together to do invocations. The
first two were Wccan, while the third was a Discordian. They planned to
take turns perfornming invocations, each according to their own traditions.

The first Wccan did an invocation and began to trenble. Then he spoke in
a strange voice, “I amthe hunter and the hunted. | amlight and darkness.
| ambirth and death.” Then he col | apsed to the floor. A few nonments | ater,
he regai ned consci ousness. The first and second Wccan were inpressed that
they had received Anci ent Wsdom

The second Wccan did an invocation and began to trenble. Then he spoke in
a strange voice, “I amthe hunter and the hunted. | amlight and darkness.
| ambirth and death.” Then he col | apsed to the floor. A few nonents |ater,
he regai ned consci ousness. The first and second Wccan were inpressed that
they had received Anci ent Wsdom

The Di scordi an sai d that she might try to invoke her deity if her deity felt
like it. But she did not trenble. She did not speak in a strange voice. She
did not even collapse. Instead, she just |aughed and | aughed in her own
voi ce. The two Wccans glared at her. “You | ack the solemity needed to do
proper invocations,” one of themtold her. But Eris, who had filled the
Di scordi an, just |aughed and threw pop tarts at them and danced out of the
room and giggled, “You can't tell a goddess how to behave”.

At this, neither of the two Wccans were enlightened. Possibly because
nei ther one of themliked pop-tarts.



THE EPI SKI POS' GUI DE TO SEEM NG LEARNED, MYSTERI QUS AND PROFOUND
By Ho Chi Ho Chi Zen

1 Smlepolitely to those bel owyour station (everyone except other epi skposes
and some PCEE priests).

2 Never quote any one who those in hearing range have read (or preferably heard of).
Never, ever quote the Principia. If you do sonething di scouraged by the Principia
whi ch sone annoying little neophyte points out, don't use the |ine fromthe Good Book
whi ch excuses you - you obvi osl y know one, so you don’t need to prove it - but stare
bl ankly at the dissenter, and either have themshot or just say “I amwel |l aware of
that,” or preferably both (in reverse order to that printed).

3 | f some-one knocks on your door, don’t answer it, but instead adopt a neditative
position, nmake themwait a suitable amount of tine, and calmy say “enter.”

4 Al ways contradict yourself in every speach you make. O dont.

5 Change your nane occasionally, or just choose a newone in addition to the
one you have. (For extra effect, hit the first person to use it and then
change it back.) (Another variant is to change sone-one el ses nane. Every
one should be alerted to this name change except them.

6 Have a revel ation! This shoul d be about sonething central to the doctrine, eg
Qur Lady’s nane, the inage of the Chao, who actually wote the Principia, etc.
Either gain an extra | evel of enlightenment on the subject (use circular |ogic
so no one can disprove you), or realise that the doctrine was wongly inter-
preted and the truth is totally different to that presented (in which case
Goddess didn't think we were ready for the truth then but are now)

7 Find other culture’s representations of Goddess. Cccasionally pray to
Parvati, Freya, Innana, etc, or sinply nake one up.

8 Before each gathering (prayer neeting, corroberree, session, whatever) of your
cabl e, PREPARE! TH NK UP spont aneous things to say, illogical or paradoxical para-
bles toad lib, and bi zzare of f-the-cuff koens. FIND enbarrissing and/ or pedestrian
books to | eave around (and create obvi ous excuses for having them- researching the
eneny is for the dull and shoul d only be used after your |ast resort). ARRANGE W th
some-one to cone in and sl ap you and say sonething that can have nultiple inplica-
tions and then stormout. CREATE a reason why the cute initiate who joined up | ast
week has to spend the entire neeting naked. RESEARCH new groups to denounce, new
obscure historical figures to praise, and new cul tural taboos to ignore.

9 Get everyone |listening to whatever youre tal king about and then pause as
if you suddenly had a deep and fascinating insight into sonething. Refuse
to nmention what it was.

10 Never hate an eneny when you can pity them

(k) Ho Chi Ho Chi Zen, Paradagi m Assault Squad, 1998, all rights reversed
Ho Chi Ho Chi Zen, CSF

ADO unforgiving overlord of alt.discordia
It’s not what you say in your argunent; it’s how |loud you say it.
39 Si g by Kookie Jar 5.98b http://go.to/general frenetics/

BoonTi ne, day 35 of The Aftermath YOLD 3166 (bl em sh)
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ABSTRACT

subjected to a

case study of an individual

Thi s paper discusses an actual

In

Guerrilla Surrealist attack. Wiile no definitive ego-destruction ensued,
this is largely due to uncontrollabl e variabl es entering the experinent.

future experinments it is hoped that such probl ens nmi ght be avoi ded. Despite

sure that the subject would have cracked w de open

we feel
had the assault been carried through to its full

however,

this,

extent.

MATERI ALS

If the
anci ents
were so
Wi se, why
are they
dead?

system (in this case interoffice;
this does not sacrifice generalizability)
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Two hundred three (203) sheep-shaped erasers
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PROCEDURE

Nunber the sheep-shaped erasers from1l to 203 using the witing inplenent.

Pl ace the sheep-shaped erasers separately in the 203 plain white envel opes.
(It is of utnost inportance that the experinenter keep these envel opes in
the nunerical order of the enclosed sheep. For those of you with | ess than
two fingers of forehead, this may be quite difficult.)

Carefully wite the address of the unwitting subject on each of the 203 plain
whi te envel opes.

Mai | one pl ai n-whi t e- envel ope- encl osed sheep-shaped eraser per day to the
unwi tting subject, starting with the one nunbered “203" and wor ki ng down.

RESULTS

We mail ed approximately fifty sheep-shaped erasers to our unwitting sub-
ject before he closed down his nuil box. Due to shoddy record-keeping, the
subject failed to receive particular nunbers in the countdown sequence.
(Thi s provoked a very anusing response in the subject as they attenpted to
det erm ne what those nissing nunbers mi ght mean: a phone nunber, an exit on
the local interstate, an address, and so on. Mre experinentation on this
aspect of the experinent nay be warranted, as it is a wonderful exanple of
attenpting to inpose order on chaos.)

Paranoia was evinced by the subject, who began to suspect anyone and
everyone of sending hi mthese nysterious sheep. W were truly curious about
the subject’s reaction, not upon receiving the first sheep, but on receiv-
ing the second sheep —and realizing that there were 201 nore sheep to cone.
However, no reliable testinony pertaining to this has been uncovered.

We do know, though, that the subject actually went as far as to call their
ex-significant others to find out if they were coming out to the local nail
drop to interoffice nail the subject nunbered sheep-shaped erasers —and
making this trip daily.

After the subject’s nailbox was closed down, the subject was incredibly
circunspect about their new address —so circunspect, in fact, that we were
forced to end the experinent.

Further experinents on this topic are encouraged.
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The Paper Clip Sacrifice
fromthe sunmma discordia

Soretinmes, you just feel the need to introduce a gout of confusion into an
aneristic situation (say, just about any office on a grey Tuesday after-
noon, around 2PM). One good way to do this is the Paper Cip Sacrifice.

You will need (those marked with a ‘*’ are optional):

Fi ve paper clips, preferably virgin (which, for unknown reasons, seens
to meke all ritual sacrifices nore effective; maybe the universe
doesn’t have any use for self-righteous prudes, either).

One uptight coworker, the nore straight-laced the better.

* Five bendy-straws

* One Gol den Delicious apple

* One copy of the Principia Discordia

If you' ve decided to go with the nore conplex ritual, first construct a
ritual pentagon out of the bendy-straws, as follows:

Connect the straws together into one long straw by crinping the |long end
(that is, the end which is longer in terns of where the accordioning is) of
one straw and inserting it into the short end of the next, and soon. It is
vitally uninportant that you crinp the long end of the straw

Now, bend all the bendy bits of the straws so that you can crinp the |ast
remaining long end and insert it into the initial small end.

Fiddle with the finished product until it looks sufficiently |ike a pentagon.

Hang the fini shed product over a thunbtack on your corkboard; you never know when
you mght need a bendy-straw A so, coworkers will be confused about why you have
it there, but probably never confused enough to actually ask you about it. This
produces sonething of an eristic space for this and all future workings.
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The Ritual

Unbend the five paper clips and place them wi thout a word of
expl anation, on the desk of the uptight coworker. Wl k away.

If you have a Gol den Delicious apple handy, eat it —people tend
not to get enough fiber in their diets. And, once you have a high-fiber
diet, the Principia makes good bathroom readi ng

The ritual has, synbolically and in actuality, transformed the relatively
smal | anmount of bureaucratic order in the paper clips (the synbol of red-
t ape paperwork everywhere) into a nuch | arger ambunt of confusion, thereby
shifting (at least tenporarily) the balance in your office. Constructing
the ritual pentagon, clearly, has a sinmilar effect but converts the utili-
tarian order of the bendy-straws into a nore persistent and | owgrade field
of confusion, while also drawing on the power of the pentagon in its
transmutative capacity as part of the Hodge-Podge Transformer

It is inportant to bear in mind that the goal of this ritual is creative —
it’s neant to use sonme chaos to blunt the unconfortable and therefore

destructive restrictures of office boredomand to introduce into the up-

tight coworker’s day a bit of adaptive confusion (or at |east sone nuch-

needed variety in their uptightness).

They say that verbal pain is often worse than
physical pain. They are wong, as you are
about to find out when | stick this toasting
fork in your head.
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A Luck Spel |
by Yohan the Lost

1. Locate the exact center of the room you sleep in the nmost. This is not
necessarily your bed room It could be your living room bathroom or office.
Make sure you neasure it out or you mght get |opsided luck. Place a coin there
so you don’t forget where it is.

2. Determine your nantra. It nust be somewhat specific and reasonable. | wll
have good luck is too general. | will find a hundred dol | ars under the stone in
ny back yard is too specific.

3. 5tines aday, repeat your mantra 5tines. Sone people find witingthe mantra i nstead
of chanting it helps. Typing is al so acceptable, but you can't just cut and paste it.

4. Every tinme you go to sleep in the roomnentioned in 1, place another coinin
the center point. It has to have been a coin that was given to you within the
| ast day or two.

5. Repeat these steps as often as necessary. If your luck doesn't change,
consi der re-neasuring the roomor revising your nantra. It takes tine to get
this right, so be patient.

Notes and clarifications

Part of the purpose of the coins is reflective. You have to actually think,
"Where did | get this coin?”. At the same tine, you can’'t hel p but consider why
you were thereinthe first place. If you are worried about your health, the coin
rem nds you about that chili dog you ate for |unch.

Anot her reason for the coins is that it rem nds you each norning and each eveni ng
what your goals are. You can’'t properly eval uate your |ife unless you keep i n m nd
what you want to acconplish. Sone peopl e have great |ives but don't realize it.

For exanple, | used to worry about how | was always short on cash. Then |
realized that a fun job, not noney, was ny goal all along. Once | renenbered that
chil dhood goal | no longer worried that | “wasn’t rich enough” and started

enj oyi ng nysel f.

The positioning of the coins is sonewhat arbitrary. Unless the roomis square,
there are many ways to find the center of the room By the sanme token, there are
many ways to have good | uck.

The mantra is a widely accepted way of inproving one’s luck in a specific way.

And of course patience is required. Discordians define Meditation as "sitting
around wai ting for your |luck to change”. As that can take days or weeks, | don’'t
recomrend it.

BTW | forgot to nention that it doesn't actually have to be coins. Any token or
trinket you acquire will do. Paper noney is bad because your likely to spendit,
but any other offering to the spirits may be beneficial. Coins are nice because
they are small and shiny, but even a pretty stone or the metal foot off a chair
nmay work, especially if you are child.
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At the preenptory request of a large nunber of the citizens of these Lhited S ates,
I, Joshua Norton, fornerly of A goa Bay, Cape of Good Hope, and for the past nine
years and ten nonths of San Francisco, Qalifornia, declare and proclai m nysel f
Enperor of these Uhited states, and in virtue of the authority in ne vested, do
hereby order and direct the representatives of the different states of the Uhion
to assenble in the nusic hall of this city on the 1st day of February next, then
and there to nake such alterations in the existing laws of the Uhion as nay
aneliorate the evils under which the country is laboring, and thereby cause
confidence to exist, both at hone and abroad, in our stability and integrity.
signed, Norton |, Enmperor of the United States.
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Di scordi ani sn? What's Di scordi ani sn???

Once upon a tinme, there were three little girls. Some people called them
Britomartis, Rhea, and Dictynna, and some people called them Aphrodite,
At hena and Hera, and sone peopl e call ed themC ot ho, Lachesis, and Atropos,
but we'll just call themC ndy, Jan, and Marcia. They lived in a big house
with their Daddy, the Big Z, who has been called by enough nanes to
constitute a Libertarian Party nmailing list, along with a whol e bunch of
their other relatives. There also lived in that nei ghborhood a little girl
naned Eris, who sonme people called Discordia. Sonetines the three little
girls would cone play with her, but nostly they listed to their Daddy who
said she was a troubl enaker.

One day, Zeusy-baby decided to throwa big party for sone friends of his who
were getting married. He invited everyone he knew, and told the three
little girls to do the same. Everyone one the hill were they |ived got an
invitation to the weddi ng, except little Eris.

Eris was upset that she couldn’t go to the party. So she made a beauti ful
gol den apple, and on it she wote the word KALLI STl (which is how you say
“for the prettiest one” if you happen to be speaking Ancient G eek) She
took her gol den apple, and snuck up to Zeusie' s house as the party was in
full swing, and tossed in the apple. It bounced off the piano, knocking a
nasty gash in the finish, caroned of f of Pan’s head just as he was about to
explain to Deneter why people called him“Big Ben”, and | anded snmack dab in
the mddle of the three girls.

As soon as they saw the apple, the three girls all decided they wanted to
have it, and each one said it was her’s, because it plainly said “for the
prettiest one” (or, at least it said KALLISTlI, which, as | exlained previ-
ously, is the same thing) They started to fuss and fight anong t hensel ves,
and got noi sier and noisier. They got so loud and interrupted the party so
nmuch that Zeus took his hand of f Ganynede and yelled out “Wat’s going on
here?” The three girls showed Daddy Zeus the apple, and said that they
wanted it and it said KALLISTI on it (which neant...you have got it by now,
haven't you?) and it should belong to the prettiest one and whi ch one of us
do you think is the prettiest?

The Big Z, being the font of fatherly wi sdom and all that good stuff,
started to speak, closed his nouth, opened it again, and | ooked around for
sonmeone to cover for him He saw Paris, the son of the king of Troy, on a
hill taking care of sone sheep (it is unclear why the prince would be
wor ki ng as a shepherd. Sone historians are of the opinion that Paris sinply
liked sheep), and said “W’'ll ask himwhich one of you is the prettiest.”
So the girls went away and | eft him al one.

The girls expl ained everything to Paris, who agreed to judge their contest,
being as it sounded nore fun than sheep. But, before the judging, G ndy
appeared to Paris and told himthat if he chose her, he would get the nost
beautiful wonman in the world. Then Jan cane to him and said that if he
chose her, he would become the w sest and nost intelligent nan in the
world. Then Marcia cane to him and told himthat if chose her, she would
make him the nost powerful king in all the world. Paris weighed these
choi ces carefully, considered all the inplication, but in the end did just
what we all knew he woul d do: he listened to his pecker and chose t he woman.
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So Cindy got the apply, and Paris got Hel en, the nost beautiful wonan in the
world, execpt for one little technical snag, nanely, she was already
married to king Menel aus of Athens. King Menel aus eventually got mffed at
Paris and canme to Troy to try and get his wi fe back, and there insued what
peopl e called the Trojan war, possibly the first war anong nen.

That is the story of the Great Snub, and that is why today we worship the
Lady Eris, Mther of Chaos, She What Done It Al (Mst of It Twice).

Do you believe that?

peace, love, little hopping bunnies,
Erich the hahaha Mad

'918y1 9q 01 Sspaau 11 uaywn Jo Bulob s,11 8layn mouy
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DO NOT MODI FY TH S TEXT
Do you know who in 1923 was:

President of the | argest steel conpany?

President of the |argest gas conpany?

Presi dent of the New York Stock Exchange?

Great est wheat specul ator?

Presi dent of the Bank of International Settlenment?
Geat Bear of Wall Street?

ISEELR N

These nen shoul d have been considered sone of the world s nost sucessful
men. At | east they found the secret of naki ng noney. Now nore than 46 years
later, do you know what has becone of these nen?

1. The President of the largest steel conpany, Charles Schwab, died a pauper.

2. The President of the |argest gas conpany, Edward Hopson, is insane.

3. The President of the NY.S. E, Richard Witney, was rel eased from
prison to die at hone.

4. The greatest wheat specul ator, Arthur Cooger, died abroad, t.

5. The President of the Bank of International Settlenent shot hinself.

6 The Great Bear of Wall Street, Cosabee Rivernore, died of suicide.

The sane year, 1923, the winner of the nost inportant golf chanpi onship,
Gene Sarazan, won the U S. Open and PGA Tournanments. Today he is still
playing golf and is solvent.

CONCLUSI ON:  STOP WWORRYI NG ABQUT BUSI NESS AND START WORRYI NG ABQUT THE
I LLUM NATI

KEEP THI S LETTER

This letter originated in Sweden the honme of the Illumnati, has been
passed around the world at | east 23 times, bringing discord to everyone who
passed it on. Do not pass this letter around. Print it out and |eave it
random y on random objects in randomplaces. Finally, bury a copy of this
inaglass jar in your back yard with $0.01c of american currency. We wll
contact you within 5 days at this point.



DO NOT KEEP THI S LETTER

Print out at | east 23 copies of this letter and | eave it everywhere. Staple
it to poles in the dead of the night, put it under w ndshield wipers in

parking lots, stack it in free newspaper di spensers, give it away! Intro-
duce your neighbors to chaos! Everyone who hands out at |east 23 copies of
this letter will be smiled upon by Eris and is officially imune to the

Il'lumnati. The nore copies you send out, the nore i mune you are! |nagine
finding nmoney on the streets! Get Free Food! Get Corgeous Babes and/or
Handsone Men!* Wn the Lottery! Stop wars in foreign countries! Confuse
the hell out of first, second and third soul ed beings! Hail Eris! Al Hail
Di scordi a! Anagramthis phrase!

Et In Arcadia Ego... T

KEEP TH S LETTER

It will change your life! Bring the four angels to your aidw th this letter! Do
it for the Wdow s Son! Do what thou will. Rermenber, Bill Shakespear’s birthday
is 4/23, and thats the same day as D scordian Day! Especially if it falls on a
Friday! Eat a hot dog on a bun For eris! NOwfoR sonething conpletely Dfferent.
Prai se Bob, for heis Eris’ brother! D d you know that Joeseph was a Freenmason?
Ceor ge Washington was actual |y Adam Wi shaupt ? Jesus didnt die on the cross?
Read the Nag Hanmadi Manuscripts! Bring back the Knights Tenplar! Achieve
Ghosis! CGet a really good fuck. Answer these questions for yourself...t

Who was Adam the son of ?

Does God have an opposite?

How many sons of Cod are there?

Are the sons of God al so Gods?

Are any sons of Cod |ess than others?

What is the goal of prophets and teachers?
How many minds are there?

What is a human bei ng?

I's mankind finished or in process?

10 How nuch can we and should we attenpt?
11. Wat is the purpose of consciousness? ADO48
12. What is the next step?

CoNDURBNE

600004 | .
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This is Sirius business.

BURN THI S LETTER

AAAOOOOZORAZZAZZAI EOAZAEI | | OZAKHOEOOOYTHOEAZAEACOZ AKHOZAKHEY THXAALETHYKH

If you see the nad fishnonger,

give himny regards.

1O PAN |1 O PAN PAN | O PANGENI TOR | O PANPHAGE!

Schrodi nger’s cat and Wgner’s friend
Cause us problenms without end

is both alive and dead
head

The cat
In math that’s in our

And the regression of Von Neumann
Never ceases to annoy Man

The uncertainty just has no end
Until Wgner goes to tell his friend

For, until the friend receives the news
That the cat still purrs and nmews

The cat remains (suspended Fate!)
In some formal Eignstate

* What ? Sexual preferance? How Droll.

T Its in Latin and so is the answer.

T Check these references for insight..

1) Luke 3:38
2) Exodus 3:14, Ephesians 4:4-6
3) Romans 8:14-17
4) John 10: 34
5) Col ossians 3:4
6) Ephesians 4:11-13
p.s. Don't believe anything you read.
begi n 600 whoami
5; F5P=7) KBF5P=F9Q0' =H=" YJ<F4*

end

Tht; Jer{ vave TRunoiEBu6

EAT TH S LETTER

MODI FY THI' S TEXT

But if Wgner nakes a beeline
To report the nowdead feline

Al the friend can really know
I's just one branch of tine's swift flow

For in Carter’s multispace
Every tinme-brance has its place

So the cat remains alive
In the half cases (That's .5)

Lead us not to Copenhagen
Nor to Shyl ock, nor to Fagin

“The result’s not parsinonious!”
Yet | find it quite harnonious

7) Deuteronony 4:39, Exodus 3:14
8) Cenesis 1:26

9) John 3:2

10) John 14:12

11) Corinthians 9:8, Luke 12:32
12) Romans 8:19
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Eris Invocation
by Hi cutus Confusus Epi ski pos

Here's a fun ritual you might want to try sonetine...
OCCASI ON

¢ When an Eristic Principle needs to occupy a position.
e Time and date shoul d have significance for participants.
e Any public location will do for the ritual.

OBJECTI VE

¢« Who am| to set limts for an undertaking such as this?

e If you can all agree to it, it can be so.

e Sonet hing based on personal gain or injury to others is to be avoided;
the feedback fromthe effects of the situation is what can enlighten
you, the perfornmer of the rite. That should, in fact, be the prinary
goal . (Never trust anything that follows the word “shoul d”)

PROPS

e A small brown paper sack for each participant.

(O even better, you think of sonmething surreal and unique to your
experiment)
e Enough | arge brown paper sacks to make scrolls for each of the participants.
« W like to use crayons (cut & paste construction paper can be even
nmore fun, but | digress)

PREPERATI ON

e Use the snmall paper bags and fashion theminto hats by rolling the top
down. Decorate with synbols that

1) have personal significance (You can expect nore intense re-
sults if the synbols are applied while
in an altered state of consciousness), and
2) represent your objective for this cerenony.

e Take the | arge paper bags and cut flat sections out that can be rolled up
into scrolls. Make 1 scroll for each participant.

e Each participant copies a section out of whatever text they want, so | ong

as it applies to the ritual, onto hir scroll. There should be at least a
full mnute's worth of text when read aloud. (Ex. One is a segnment from
Fi nnegans Wake, one is a Dr Seuss story, one is a section out of Illum natus

or the Principia etc. The inportant thing is that each scroll has personal
significance for the person who copies it, and that it is at least indi-
rectly related to the goal of the invocation i.e. Creating synchronicity,
uf o sightings, expansion of consciousness, etc.

e One scroll is the actual invocation of Eris. It is to be witten coopera-
tively by all participants (W invoke Eris; Splendor of the void. W invoke
Eris; erotic goddess of mayhem Etc. etc. Its your invocation, you think it
up!)
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PERFORMANCE
e Five participants sit formng a circle with one in the center.
¢ One of the outer five starts reading fromhir scroll.

¢« Wen that person’s finished everyone passes hir scroll to the person on
the left. Then the person with the leading scroll and the person who
started reading first, both read their scrolls out |oud, and so on. (So one
person reads, then two at once, then three at once and so on until everyone
on the paraneter is reading and passing the scrolls.)

e This should be maintained for at |east twenty m nutes.
e Then the person in the center reads the invocation out |oud.
« When the invocation is finished everybody stops reading.

¢ The whol e process should (for this nodel) be repeated three tines,
with the invoker reading the invocation

l)quietly to their self the first tinme
2)rmore loudly to the people in the circle the second tine
3)very loudly, to Eris, the Earth and everybody el se i n earshot the | ast tine.

¢« The energy should build gradually from beginning to end with everybody
reading manically during the final invocation.

ADDI TI ONAL NOTES

¢ The second nost inportant aspect to this ritual is to have as nmany el enents
as possible be directly synbolically linked to the inner psychology of the
participants. (That sounded way over the top huh?) But your perfornance of the
rite should be a kind of IRL nanifestation of your group psyche, like a big
tuning fork perfornmance resonating in the mnds of those who pass by

« The first nost inportant aspect to any magi cal working i s to achi eve sone
degree of altered/trance state of consciousness. (This is why it’s inpor-
tant to have objectives that aren’t going to have negative consequences on
you if you're in a suggestible state)

e | personally recomend bani shing with | aughter or dancing afterwards. A ways
do a bani shing after any chaotic working, it’s just good psychol ogi cal hygi ene.

¢ Be sure to recycle the bags - sonebody soneday will put their stuff in a
bag nade out of paper that was part of this ritual

« If each of the participants can nmaintain an attitude of neditation and
expectancy throughout the ritual, surprising results can be achieved.

‘uebe A11 pue saaibap A18u lu auoyd InoAk 21104 BSEI |d
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FakeDope
By Jester.

WARNI NG This Jake i s dangerous. There is a good chance you coul d get arrested
on (bstructing Justice charges. This is an Advanced Jake.

Mat eri al s:

500 baggi es

250 ounces of a mz of Oregano, Darjeeling tea, and |eaf clippings
500 3" by 3" flyers (Described in Staging)

As nmany crazy actors as you can recruit.

Cne Henp Rally or Hash Bash

St agi ng:
Pl ace the nix of greens in baggies in half ounce packages.
Place the flyers in each bag. The Flyers should say..

“Congratul ations! You are the recipient of a bag of FakeDope(tn). DO NOT sell
it. DONOTI buy it. However, pass it secretively among your friends in front of
under cover agents. Never exchange noney. Hail Eris!”

Gotothe Rally. All Actors shoul d be stone cold sober. If possible, all Actors
shoul d clean out so they will even test negative on a urine test.

Per f or mance:

d ve several packages to all actors, and anyone who wants to play. Never claim
credit for the idea when passing out FakeDope to non actors. Act |ike you found
it and sinply find it funny. Leave packages around the Rally site. Get packages
passed around everywhere |ike a giant game of Hot Potato. Sone of you WLL run
the risk of arrest.

**DO NOT** carry any real pot on you when doing this. Hopefully, there will be
several arrests for Oregano Traffiking. Send a letter to the local paper
conpl ai ning about all the false arrests. Packages of Oregano and Tea are not
illegal. Sign the note ‘Theatre of Reality’.

‘soey) Jo 1.no)
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You nean you need drugs to hallucinate?



Di scordi an Ritual of Exorcism
-x- do not publish after the end of tinmes -x-
Confidential where required
fromthe Book of Eris

Preparation:

This ritual shoul d take place on a Discordian Tenpl e, adequately prepared,
with seats to the five directions, and a Gol den Appl e hangi ng on the niddl e
of it (1 ton. Pure gold, please). Thou should set to burn sone Channel #5
to properly incense the atnosphere. If it is not possible to provide these
things, than proceed on your living room Try to turn of the teevee. There
wi Il be need one Keeper of the Sacred Chao, to properly conduct the ritual,
and four other priests/popes to represent, alongwith the K.S.C., the whole
of the law of fives.

Ri tual :
Say “Hail Eris”

Take the victi mof possession to the center of the tenple/living room Put
it (for, at this stage it’s a cabbage, not an human, and so “it”) on its
knees. Go to the innernpst part of the tenple (pick any of the 5 vertices
at randomto work as innernmost part), turn yourself (if you are the acting
K.S.C.) with your back towards the victimand clai m (neanwhile, the four
priests should stay at the other vertices)

"Ch Goddess, thou who hadst nmist all off us to be happy, and chaotic, or
at nost, bal anced by the sacred chao. Look at this pitifull creature who
cannot see the truths, falsitys, and neaningl essness of life, and is
therefore worried or sd. Concede us now the power, fnord and unauthority to
expel | from himthese bad things fromits w cked being.”

Wait a couple mnutes . One of the assistants should play “Obladi bl ada”
at this tine, and another should get the lights flicking.

Say, still with your back facing the victim

"Thanx Goddess”, turn and face the possessed. Extend both your hands toward
him formng the ancient “V’'sign of the nuneral five (therefore 5, 5), or
dependi ng on your discordian sect, show tw fingers of the left hand, and
three of the right, representing the holy 23.

Say “with the powers taken fromnme by goddess Eris, and in the nane of the
sacred Chao, | herewith take off you the spirit of greyface. My you
rejoice now ”

Ask the victim if she (for now she should be human) feels happy and
chaotically filled.

If she says yes, than stop the ritual. It worked. Present her the fee for
your clerical services, and nbve on to sone beer.

If she says “no”, untie the 1 Ton CGolden Apple, letting it fall on the
victims head. The possessor spirits are now gone as well.
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Fi ve Ages of Man
fromthe Book of Eris
(with due apol ogies to Socrates and Pl at o)

The scene opens wi t h Thuddi pi us (the cl uel ess) neeting Eristotle (the Chaosopher)
at his favorite hot dog cart, attenpting to pay honage to the Coddess.

THUDDIPIUS: Is it not inpious to eat hot dog buns, Eristotle?

ERI STOTLE: Do not believe everything you read, Thuddipius. | suspect you w sh
nore of me than ny view on the nerits of Kosher dogs, ny crafty friend.

T: Indeed you are right, Eristotle. You always do seemto sniff out ny true
intentions.

E It is your col ogne, actually.

T. Wat?

E Nothing; just trying to make all this read better.[Shaking his head] | have
cone to ask if youtruly put forth a theory of Five Ages of Man, and i f so, what
it is, and what it neans. No nan has yet been able to explain it to ny
satisfaction, but the market is abuzz with news of it neverthel ess.

E It nmust be better than the usual buzzing of flies, Thuddi pius.

T: | beg your ...

E: Nothing, nothing. You wish to know of ny theory, then?

T: Yes, very nuch.

- Let us begin, as the bard said, at the beginning. It is a very fine place
to start, is it not, Thuddi pius?

T | ... er ... suppose so, Eristotle.

E You can drop the constant references to ny nane, Thuddipius. Even the
excessively slowof wit can followthe E’'s and T:'s.

T. Wat “E s” and “T's,” and how do you make your voice so wide and dark ...

E Never mind. In any event, do we agree that all things are directly or
indirectly appropriate to 5, as the CGoddess teaches? O nust we give proofs of
this?

T: W say that which the CGoddess teaches, by Zeus.

E Good. That will save us a couple of screens.

T: [Looks perpl exed, then wisely says...] ...

E. Wien a soul cones to be, it comes fromwe know not where and for no purpose
of Reason or Order? W have discussed this before, have we not?
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T: | do not recall it immediately, but | get the odd feeling that | could
find it easily.

E You need only followthe links in your mnd to find it, | amsure. Anyway,
this creation which is no kin of Reason and Order nust, perforce, be an act of
Primal Chaos, nust it not?

T: Yes, but there is that wi deness of voice again ...

E It is so that, when you depart, you can easily scan your mnd for it. To
continue, though, this novenment fromlimtless not-being to limted being will
cause deep Confusion, will it not?

T: [Gets that perpl exed | ook again, and again chooses wi sely] | amnot sure
what you nean.

E I nagi ne that you have spent your entire existence running and capering in the
bright, sunlit world, surrounded by col ors and sounds and sensations, and were
t hen suddenl y knocked upon the noggi n and chai ned to the ground i n a cave, where
you coul d understand and participate in the world by way of shadows. Wul d this
change not greatly confuse you?

T: | get the feeling |’ ve heard sonething like this before ... but yes, | would
surely be sorely confused. Also, | should think that it would cause great
Discord and will to rebel against ... the ... incarceration.

[ Thuddi pi us | ooks even nore perpl exed than earlier, but chooses silence as
the better part of ignorance]

E Truly and wel| spoken, good sir. The first age, that of Confusion, imredi-
ately follows upon being born. The second, which you so aptly named D scord,
foll ows upon Confusion during the very early years of life.

T: | see this to be so.

E: And how does life foll owfromthi s? Do we not becone resigned to the | aws and
seek our place in society, be it low or high?

T: Yes, this is so.

E: And do we not choose our beliefs and hold to themfixedly, so that no man
nmay shake us free?

T: Most do, Eristotle.

E This is during early childhood, when we are taught to respect the authori-
ties. The nane of this age is Bureaucracy, and for nost nen it lasts until the
nonent of death.

T: | nust disagree with ny earlier statenent, | fear. It seens to ne that many
nen change their opinions during their lives.

E This is so, but do many men change how they think, or attenpt to think

wi t hout using Reason?
.../lcont
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T: This seens as nonsense, Eristotle.

E: It nost surely is. Reason is what limts the unlimted and what bars it from
the primal Chaos from which we came. Reason is what chains us to the cave,
Thuddi pi us. The chain of Bureaucracy is heavy, but a few manage to crane their
necks around to try to see the light fromoutside the cave. These few reach the
edges of Reason and sight a new | andscape. As Reason becones inadequate and
Bur eaucracy crunbl es, they enter the Age of the Aftermath, which | eads t hemback
to the prinal Chaos. For nmost men, though, the Aftermath only occurs at death,
when the body crunbl es and the soul is freed fromReality and once again joins
w th Chaos.

T: You are a loon, Eristotle. | don't know why | ask you anyt hi ng.

E: | ama | oon, Thuddi pi us, and you ask ne thi ngs because, deep down inside, you
are, too. On the outside, though, you're the pain in the ass that kept ne
babbl i ng while ny hot dog got cold. Wiy don't you toddl e al ong before | decide
to beat you to death with a soggy hot dog bun?

Sorre of you may have noticed that Eristotle’s ordering of the Seasons ((Chaos,
Confusion, D scord, Bureaucracy, Afternath) differs ever so slightly fromthe
Principia s ordering (Chaos, D scord, Confusion, Bureaucracy, Afternath). You
nmay pat yoursel ves on the back. G ve ne any flack, though, and |’ve got a soggy
hot dog bun with your name on it.

The synbols of the sensible
fromthe Book of the Arrow Part 4

01. Any synbol nust be seen as just that; a synbol.

02. Not the thing it synbolizes.

03. Hence no synbol is holy, although some may be useful.

04. This is why our greatest symbol is known as “The Profane Dog”.

05. Look ye upon it.

06. First see the cross and the curve; this is the smle on the void.
The acceptance of the essential nothingness.

07. Now the crown. The points refer to the three paths. Note that the
m ddl e point is exalted.

08. The question and excl anati on narks. They fol | ow one anot her “question, answer,
question” always. Expect no end to this chase but | ook rather to the crown.

09. The seal of the OIS yoni, lingram kundalini, herein also are secrets.

10. Al so we have mantras nost efficacious.

11. “Get on with it”, of manifold neanings.

12. “Not that”, to be repeated at all tines.

13. “Drink the nectar”, in tines of nerrinent.
14. “Snark”, a nost powerful word of dism ssal.
15. “No blane”, in tinmes of trouble.

16. “TANSTAAT”, There ain’t no such thing as a thing.

17. Also there are certain rituals of synbolic val ue.

18. Forenpst is “skinning up”.

19. But equal is “shroom picking”.

20. However the main value of these is not synbolic.

21. It is rather in the psychol ogi cal effect.

22. Finally there is our great and secret word of power which | entrust to you.
23. Maybe.
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Holy Scriptures and Stuff

fromthe Book of the Dark Vortex

5. And the prophet did speak unto the blind man, saying: “Wetched are they
who are fools for religion's sake. For many a noron has a faith that can
nmove nmount ai ns, but few have wi sdomenough to avoi d the ensuing | andslide.”

6. Upon hearing this, the blind man was sorely troubled. Yea, with nuch
fear and trenbling did he speak unto the prophet, saying: “The police are
on their way. Just, please, take what you want, and don't hurt ne!”

7. \Wereupon, the prophet did flee fromthe blind man’s house. For he had
many an unpaid parking ticket, and the police did have a warrant for his
arrest. Intruth | tell you, no prophet is ever accepted in his own country.

-Excerpt from“The Epistle to the Wankers”

And great was the nultitude who drew nigh unto the keg. But the keg, being
enpty, gave naught unto them And there was wailing and gnashi ng of teeth.
And a great cry was heard throughout the |and, saying: “SONOFABI TCH'.

-Fragment from “The Life of Saint Stygian the Drunk”

And Moses did | ook upon the face of the Lord. And God spake unto Mdses,
saying: “What the hell are you staring at?” And Moses did fall upon his face
before the Lord. And he did beg forgiveness, saying: “Lord, in my ignorance
did | stare upon thee. Only once before have | seen such a fiery red bush.
It was the bush of a concubine in pharaoh’s court, and many a night did it
set ne on fire.”

And God spake unto Mbses, saying: “If | nake thee a prophet, wilt thou | eave
me alone?” So CGod gave unto Mses two tablets of carven stone. VYea,
exceedingly heavy were the tablets that God gave unto him And God com
manded Moses to carry the tablets forth unto all the world. Wen Mses had
left the presence of God, the Lord spake unto no one in particul ar, saying:
“What a dunbass!”

-From “Moses: The Unaut horized Bi ography”
A Si nmpl e Bani shing Ritual

The following ritual is nost efficacious at elimnating any unwanted
influences all fast and speedy Iike.

Act crazy. \Wave your arns, junp up and down, have a fit. Most everyone is
scared of crazy people.

Wi le acting crazy, shout: Get the fuck out of here or 1|'ll blow your
goddarm head of f!

Ri nse and repeat. 9eq 1ooys o 1L|6 =

‘uyim alinbu |
‘@ |es 10} 8[110q UIB Y



Novus Ordo Di scordi a ADO58

The Brief Eristic CGospel of St. Pesher the Gardener

Truth Nailed to Paper under the supervision of Hs Holiness, Patriarch
W/ hel m Leonardo Pesher - Princi pl e Epi ski pos, and Keeper of the Sardonic Tea.
Singer of the Hanky-Tine Song, and Pastor-Prelate of the Mobile Illum nated
Chapel of Discord

Hymms by Abbot Dennis “M ghty” Freud

M ssing page by “Father Wi skey” (Father Jung WIlie Liquor), forner
Roman Cat holic Priest and Deal er in Chenical Anusenent

We Are Al Fictional Equals

“There’s two things | don't like and it’s bridges and nustard. And if you
want to burn nme up, brother, all you gotta do is stick ne in the mddle of a
bridge with a handful of nustard.”

- fromthe Kostelic Dial ogues;

Legionnaire L.C, Adressing the Abbott

Docunment OP-8
ABOUT THE BI G ERI SI AN M NI STRY

Like nost Eristic cabals, the BEM has its roots in antiquity, arising first
anong nystics in ancient Egypt, and reviving first anong the European Chostics
and Al chemists, later in the secret societies of the 18th century, and nost
recently in the inspired hands of 20th-century Lovers of the Qccasional |y Bitchy
Coddess. Pope Leo, or Patriarch WIhel mLeonardo Pesher-Principle, first dis-
covered the Love of Eris while questing the highway (by thunb) on a pil grinage
to see the Qutenberg Bible on display at the Library of Congress.

Eris appeared to Pope Leo and his traveling conpani on, Metropolitan Collin Pyros,
calling hersel f “Satan” and posessing the twointurnin order to dial ogue with them
Thi s got both of themarrested and tossed in cells for the night, where their stolen
copi es of the Canturbury Tal es and their harnoni cas were taken fromthem

The two priests woul d experi ence personal discordin the comng days, but that night,
Pope Leo had | mportant Thoughts: It struck himas absurd that his harnoni ca had been
taken fromhim Hadn't these agents of O der seen MO ES? Even in the established
communal illusion, prisons are a place where harnoni cas are played for sol ace. By
bei ng i nprisoned without such sol ace, Pope Leo felt truly wonged, and questioned
authority. Pope Leo had questioned a |ot of authority in his time, but hadn’t done
it whileinprisoned before, and that seened to make the difference. He never sawthe
Qutenberg Bi bl e, and hasn’t seen Metropolitan Pyros in along tine. He did, however,
wi tness the Goddess for the first tine, and worked to find the roots of his new pat h.
Hs Erisian Grosis occurred in the Goning Mnths (so naned due to his personally
chosen path to Grosis), and in the Fol |l owing Mnths (so named due to the arrival of
followers), the new Erisian Mvenent, BEM was founded on the principle of exploit-
i ng and reshapi ng the exi sting comunal illusion. The first goal was to re-build an
illusion in which prisoners could have harnoni cas, but that was soon di scarded as
foolish and a strong case of Mssing the Point, but the Goddess corrected Pope Leo
and now he just wants to relax and Get Enlightened sonme nore.
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THE MOBI LE | LLUM NATED CHAPEL OF DI SCORD

Qur Law is No Law, which is the Law of Laws, which is the Law of Fives,

whi ch has many sides but only one | oophole. Do What Thou WIt shall be the
hole in our Law.

Qur Coddess is Eris, Goddess of Discord and Chaos, snubbed by the Gods of
A ynpus. It is for this reason that we cry at weddi ngs.

Qur Original Sin celebrates our Original Snub, and sone of us |ike nustard
on it, and sonme don’t.

Qur Synbol is the Sacred Chao, conposed of both Order and Disorder, and
synbolic of our Creative Trip.

Qur History is eternal. We are al chenists and gnostics, and believers and
nmake- bel i evers. W were of U and Babylon. We were of Egypt. We were of
Jerusalem W were of China before our Duke united us. We were of Russia
before the Khans inprisoned us.

A Bible of our Movenment is the Principia Discordia, a book which is not a
book, which does not exist. There is one conma too nmany on this page.

BONUS REVELATI ON!

The Dust of Soft Elixirs should beginwith a “C,” but it is in the honor of
Eris that it begins with a “K,” a thing seldom seen in the towers of the
Corporate world. The true Dust is purple, and relates not to the dead
rulers of the Earth. No | enpns in mine, thanks. The “C’ is within, andit’s
GOOD for you. They did Apple a few years ago, but nobody bought it.
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Novus Ordo Discordia
CHAPTER ONE: THE GARDEN OF THE KI NG

Pesher lived in a Gty, a dreary naze of concrete and gl ass where the | egacy of
G eyface was ubi quitous.

Pesher was a gardener for the Gty’'s King, a bitter and pai ned chanpi on of all that
isoldandtriedandin accordance with things that are also old and tried. Pesher
the Gardener had been hired because he had a nagi c with growi ng things, and coul d
neke themgreen, when all the King coul d do was nake thi ngs becone ashen and di e.

The garden of the King was atop a skyscraper, high above the streets bel ow where
peopl e shuffl ed nervously in dull-col ored coats that hid their bodies. Lovers inthe
Aty nmet in darkened roons with blinds drawn, and didn’'t |augh about everything.

The garden was overflowing with life and col or, a di scordant bl end of greens and
reds and whites and purples. Sone paths went noplace at all, sone were appar-
ently very structured, but their structure nade no sense to the King.

Near the m ddl e of the garden was a pool, around whi ch Pesher had nade a f| ower-
clock that ran backwards. It was here that he spent nost of his tine, tendingthe
clock-flowers and dipping his toes in the water. The King seldomvisited the
garden, which he had wanted sinply to remind hinself that he could isolate
anything on top of his tower, Pesher and the garden included. The King didn't
like the bright colors, the humdity, or the bugs.

There were many bugs in the garden, and they did buzz.

And each flower is the Sacred Chao. Some of the bugs did sting, and Pesher was
stung often. Wien he could, he swatted the bugs away or smashed them Pesher
cried out to Eris when he was stung, crying “Wiy do | have a magic with plants
but not wi th bugs? The pl ants do not sting me! Only the bugs do!” But the Goddess
| aughed, because Pesher did not understand. Pesher kept getting stung, sone-
times in enbarassing pl aces.

Pesher did have a nagic with the bugs, who never once stung the King. The Bugs
flewin the eyes of the King, but never in the eyes of Pesher. But Eris forgave
Pesher for not seeing the truth of this, because she was always invited to
Pesher’s garden, and to his room and to his partieswith his friends, and to the
novies, if she was ever up for it.

Eris had taken a Holy Shine to Pesher, and had nmade hi mher Passing Fancy for a
tine, but she didn't gotothe novies with him Eris is playful with her |overs,
and likes to bite. It is witten that all who |love Eris are her lovers, and we
are all, at a time when we do not know it, her Passing Fancy.

FUN TH NGS TO COLCR AND GLUE

The word Grandfather contains the letters NDF, together. There are only a
handful of words that contain NDF in succession; nost of themal so end with the
letter “L.” Think of two that have no “L” in them then think of three that do.
Every day, neke a point of remenbering a sorrowful incident from your past.
Meditate on the incident until it strikes you as funny. Find the connection
between these two activities, and you are three steps closer to |l lumnation.
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Novus Ordo Discordia
THE TRUTH (SOVE OF I T)

1. In the natural chaos-order-order-chaos, all creatures, even cabbages,
are born Innocent, and do not feel Cuilt.

2. The prevailing forns of paganistic Oder draw much of their power not
only from suppression of chaos, but fromconvincing creatures to feel Quilt.
3. Eris likes her followers to feel Glt.

4. Throwi ng a Gol den Apple at the skull of those who snub you is nore
respectable than throwing it into a crom of |nnocent strangers. But
rolling a gilt apple on the floor works better and has nore style.

5. Nothing's quite as bad after an intense fuck.

TEMPLE PROCEDURES: RI TUAL CLEANSI NG OF WORSHI P AREA

What follows is an emergency procedure for the cl eansi ng of any area of worship,
for use when the Lysol has run out and the prinmal chaos isn't providing | oose
change. It may be perforned by any two Popes and a Dupe. The Dupe shoul d be gi ven
a silly hat, but shouldn’t be allowed to keep it afterward.
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The entire proceedi ngs denpnstrate the |11 usion of Organized Free WII; the

Dupe is always “free” to respond as he pleases, but his response has no
ef fect on the outcone, and al ways brings puni shnent. |If the Dupe el ects NOT
to respond, you've found a new inductee. If the Dupe is of your preferred
sex for mating with, ask the Dupe for a date.

Lysol, on the whole, works better. But even Lysol needs a day off.



Novus Ordo Discordia
CHAPTER TWO. RAI N OF FLOVERS

The seeds of flowers can be the seeds of Discord in any place where flowers
are not wanted. Some nen fear flowers.

Pesher tended his garden with care, for his friends and his room and the
novies gave him no pleasure like his nagic with growing things, and,
despite his cries, even the bugs felt confortable to him

In a year in which the Curse on mankind seened to wei gh down nore heavily
than ever, there canme runors to the Royal Court about Pesher’s garden, and
many of the gentlenmen and |adies of the court longed to see its beauty.
Pesher knew none of this. If he had, it woul d have made himsnile and invite
the gentlenen and | adies there. But in the laws of the City, the garden was
not Pesher’s. The garden was the garden of the King.

And the King, too, had heard the mutterings of the |adies and gentl enen of the court,
and was worried. The King didn’t Iike his garden, and sawit as a prison for Pesher,
whomhe bot h envi ed and hated. The King didn’t think the garden was beautiful, the King
just hated the bugs. Wich was fine; the bugs didn't especially like him either.

It was the bugs which inspired the King to do what he did, which was his
plan to make his subjects forget about the garden.

(ne day the King appeared before the court, at one of the Royal Parties. It was
a dreary affair; the nusic was the kind that hid the soul of the conmposer, and
the costunes and nasks were the ki nd that hid the souls of their wearers. But the
| adi es and gentlenman still danced. It was all they could do.

The nusi c stopped and the King stood up before the Band, and spoke out to the dance
floor, saying “l have heard echoes and nutters and shapel y sil ences, and their shapes
vere all the sane. You, ny subjects, envy me ny garden. “This is as it shoul d be; a Ki ng
nust have envi abl e things,” he said, “but aKing’'s wealth is the weal th of his people.”

The dancers shuffled nervously in clothing that hid their bodies, behind
masks that hid their souls, and felt fear. Al of themwanted to see the
garden, yet all of them knew that the King’s words were sonehow not
sincere. They knew the Order of the City, and the Order of the City didn't
i ncl ude sharing anything that belonged to the City s King.

The King spoke thus: “Cone, ny subjects, to the top of ny skyscraper. There you
will see all things as | do, both the garden and the Gty. As you have heard, the
flowers there are beautiful, and are of col ors sel domseen.” In fear, the gentlenen
and | adies of the court followed their king to the top of his tower. The menbers
of the Band, nercifully, were allowed to stay behind to polish their instrunents.

Pesher the gardener was dipping his toes in the water of the pool, and the
flowers of the flower-clock were opening and closing all around him each one
the Sacred Chao. He was surprised and del i ght ed when a t he sounds of a crowd was
heard, arriving fromthe brick and gl ass house where the el evator was. The Ki ng
entered the garden, sniling. He knewthat the bugs he so hated woul d pester and
irritate his guests, and that they would stop | onging for his garden.

The bugs didn’t go near the King that day. Not even to cloud his eyes.
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The | adi es and gentl enen stepped fearfully into the garden, and were struck
by what they saw. Col ors, bright colors, and dances of swirling mst. Geen
| eaves and pebbl ed paths, follow ng structure that they had never seen, and
sonetimes no structure at all. The garden of Pesher was a Creative Trip,
and they were Tripping on it. The bugs did not go near the Gentlenen and
Ladi es, and they did not go near the King. The subjects of the Royal Court
wat ched in wonder, instead, as the bugs swirled in the mst, their gol den
wings glittering in the sunlight, bright and danci ng above t he shadowy fog
of the streets far bel ow. The bugs forned circles and swirls, and suggested
synbol s that the | adies and gentlenen did not understand.

And Pesher saw the light in their eyes, and was satisfied, and kept right
on splashing his toes in the water. Happily, the subjects fromthe dance
tore off their masks, and hiked up their costunmes, and joined him Sone
wander ed barefoot to the edge of the garden, to watch the mists swirl down
into the blackened corridors of the grey skyscrapers of the city. They
shook their heads and | aughed.

The King was pissed. Royally. “These bugs!” he cried. “They always fly in
my face! They al ways buzz in nmy ear! They fight ne and drive me away! “These
colors! They are too bright! They inspire no sense of Order! They inspire
no sense of Dread!” And the King railed and cried and the |adies and
gentl eman kept right on splashing their toes.

The King killed the garden that day.

Wth his bare hands he started, and with his bare, bloodied hands he
finished. He tore up every flower, he tore up every shrub. H's hands ri pped
roses fromthe ground and threw branches into the gravel. H's feet crushed
tiny flowers barely born. And he threwit all into the black abyss of the
concrete canyons of the city. The | adies and gentlenen put on their masks,
and shrank away in fear. Pesher, the gardener, sinply wept, lying dirty in
the ruins of his flower-clock. On the streets of the city, nen and wonen
shuffled nervously in dull-colored coats that hid their bodies. They did
not know t hat the Ki ng was above them nurdering a garden. They di d not know
that the gardener was crying.

Until the flowers fell.

And the streets of the city were filled with colors sel domseen, and fresh
earth and mi st and danci ng bugs with glittering gol den wi ngs. For the first
time, the people snmled, and the wonen put flowers in their hair, and the
| overs | aughed about everything.

THE TRUTH ABOUT LOVE AND FEAR

If your tendency is to love the opposite of what you fear, you have no
freedom

THE TRUTH ABOUT TAROT CARDS

If nmagic were real, it would nake the world go. Magic isn't real, so it
makes the world go faster.
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LESSON | N ERI STI C | NFLUENCE

The | esson of the CGoddess and the Oiginal Snub can be applied directly in
everyday life, and doing so is a spiritual path toward Eristic Grosis, the
inti mate know edge of Discordia’ s sting. Thisis called “tossing apples,” aterm
applied to any influence exerted on a group without their prior consent.

One exanpl e of this sport: Wile anong a group of quiet people (inalibrary, a
classroom on an airplane, or while infiltrating another church, for instance),
sharply drawin air through your nose. Make a sound. Sniffle. Be noisy about it.
Now be qui et and wait. The others around you will sniffle; a chain reactionwll
occur. If it doesn't take by the second try, it will take onthe third. Check to
see i f anyone becone sel f-consci ous about sniffling after others have sniffled.
It will be obvious; their eyes will dart about, |ooking either nervous, enbarassed,
or apol ogetic. If one of themlooks you in the eye, imrediately scratch your
arm imtating a sudden itch. They will scratch, too. Soon, others will scratch,
and again, it will only take two or three tries to nake the “trend” catch on. Do
the same trick with coughing, clearing the throat, toying with pencils, and
other “nervous habits.” This is a mld apple to toss, and is nore likely to
awaken |l atent Tourette's Syndrome than cause a new Troj an \Wr.

CHAPTER THREE: REI GN OF FLOWAERS
This chapter was never conpl eted.
RI'N: A DI SCORDI AN DI VI NATI ON METHCD

If you can’t read cards or | eaves or snoke or entrails, you can still read rocks
using the ancient technique known as R n. Developed by one of the earliest
D scordian Cabals in 1129 B.C., Rnrequires Five Interesting Stones, one white,
one bl ack, one red, one yellow, and one bl ue. You night have to Paint the Stones
Yourself. This is a natter of some cerenony; take your tine to stay inside the
lines and (when you're finished) use the Dedication Prayer found in chapter 29
of the Second Gospel of St. Prefect. Cast the stones into the shadow of an appl e,
and arrange themin the order cast.

0 2]

wher e your body i s centered. The col or of

the third house is Yellow

fall

l'ight;
intotheir respective houses and reveal past,

razors;
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this
cord, and nore likely (One in Five).

they will

danci ng
colors in align-

expense. The col or of
nment i s a powerful onen, indicative of great

is the house of greatest
the fifth house is Bl ack.
col ors unequal

is the house of

this is where your mind arranges reality.
Al
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is the house of bones;

is the house of

this is where your
and future. Al

and
nystery, of deepest darkness, and of the

The first house (in which the first stone
dwel I's) is the house of passions; this i

The third house (in which the third stone
The fourth house (in which the fourth stone
dwel I s) i s the guest-house; this is where

where the fl anmes of your heart are quenched.
The second house (in which the second
The col or of the second house is Wite.

play. The color of the third house is Red.
the rest of the world can crash for the
energi es put to great purpose (the odds are
1:120, if you prefer to use divination net hods

The color of the first house is Bl ue.

Wien the stones are cast,

stone dwells)
st eepest personal
for ganbling).

dwel | s)
ni ght,
present,

dwel | s)
O The fifth house (in whichthe fifth stone
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A STORY OF THE ANCI ENT WORLD

It was a customin ancient Babylonia to choose a “king for the day” one day out
of each year, taken fromthe comon stock. This king woul d rul e Babylon until his
first sunset on the throne, after which he woul d be sacrificially put to death.
There is one incident in which the real king, Era-Imtti, chose his gardener,
Enlil Bani, to be this doomed king. Era-Initti, ironically, was even nmore dooned,
and died of natural causes while the cerenonial party still raged on. The Mk
King ruled for two decades, and did it well. Thus may the sacrificial lanmb weld
the dagger for hinself. Sonebody, somewhere, has to win the lottery.

AN ALCHEM CAL FORMULA: THE PURPLE THROAT POTI ON
From the Fornul ary of Raskol Cohen the Russian, the Swi nging Jew

Settle in the crucible both the breath of the iron snake (being taken from hi mwhen
his aspect isfire) and the Dust of Soft Hixirs, then addi ng the SWEET crystal s (those
of the first of the Five Henents) and bl endi ng until their aspects becone one. Tothis
mxture nust be added two and three and five neasures of the Vater Sone, and (to the
brimof the crucible) summon again the service of the serpent, fromhis aspect of
biting wind. Thus is perfect the potion nade, and it wll satisfy the formil a

A cheny is not, as the | ess benevol ent factions of our Conspiracy want you to bel i eve,
the quest to turnlead into gold. Rather, the transfornation of base netal into noble
netal is allegorical. A cheny and Giosis are the sane thing; the goal of the al chem st
is to transformH MSELF frombase hunanity into sonething in contact with the Gods,
into a nore perfect being, |llumnated, conprehending the nature of hinself, both
profane and divine. The formula above is one step, not towards Illunination, but
towards the powerful channeling of the tension that binds us and nake us | ess | i ke Gods
and nore |ike Rchard N xon. In addition, the formul a provides a kick in the pants to
the bl oodstream fol | oned shortly thereafter by deeper rel axation. It can al so be used
as an aphrodi siac, though it only works on potential |overs who are already close to
(nhosi s thensel ves. I n so doi ng, both of youw || cone closer tothe Gddess. The Purpl e
Sage and the Purple Throat Potion were not naned for one another, despite popul ar
runor. The Sage did, however, have a fondness for its effects.

HELPFUL ADVI CE FROM TWD SOURCES

o
e ERIS
If You Aren’t Finished Wth The Dream

- St. Pesher
“Not with that QP. A, Brother”

- Legionnaire L.C PARKING
ONLY

Do it for the Wdow s Son.
-

ALL OTHERS WILL BE TOWED!
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Li ber 3167

fromthe 23 Apples of Eris

Part |
Chaos

1 Prince Mu-Chao was in the glade, and it was there he chewed hay. As
he chewed his hay in the glade, he said, “Yea, the hay is good hay and it is
bad hay and it is sonewhat good hay and it is sonewhat bad hay and hey, was
that a blue col ored noose?”

2 It was a blue colored moose, but as it got closer it changed into
a red cow, and as it got closer than that it became an orange pistachio,
and as it got even closer, it became a pink heron, and as it got cl osest
it becanme a purple dinosaur.

3 So Prince Mi-Chao said unto it, “Barney, whyfore do you strut and
sway and turn into various colored aninals before ny very eyes and fuck with
ny mnd so?”

4 And Barney said unto Prince Mi-Chao, “Of what do you speak,
Prince? | am not changing color and | thinkest ny nane is not Barney,
for no one has ever called ne such in nmy imortal life. | amthe Goddess
Eris and | have cone to answer the questions thou hast not yet asked nme
on this very night.”

5 And Prince Mi-Chao apol ogi zed profusely and nade excuses and
referred to the lysergic acid in his systemas the culprit for the
m srepresentati on of the Goddess by his eyes and nmind. And so the Cod-
dess forgave and shortly gave answers to questions the Prince did not
even know to ask as of yet.

6 After this, Prince Mu-Chao began acting very strangely, for he
began touching hinself in public and eating Gobstoppers with peanut
butter and even went so far as to wite about hinmself in the third
person. Verily, sonething strange was a toe in Dennark.

7 And he began tal king to grasshoppers and listening to nelons and
peeing in Dixie cups and frying Hot Weels and pinching his cheek in a
very suggestive and revolting way, and spilling his seed in the dust.

8 When asked about his indecent, illicit and sonetinmes just fucking
wei rd behavior, Prince Mi-Chao said only, “Beware the CGoddess, for she is
a real Bitch and will ruin your life in her nysterious ways. For that is
what she does, Turnip. The Goddess fucks with you not so you gain en-

i ghtenment, or so you become a better person, or so you come to your
senses. No, the Goddess fucks with you because it’s fun for Her to do so.

9 “Eris was a freight train,” Prince Miu-Chao continued, “and | was
a duck. Ch baby, baby, the road is nmarching on. Fnordits and
Granfall oons | beg of you give me ny sinple yet frabjuous cal oo-callay!”

10 Prince Miu-Chao did stammer and scream nuch nore than just this,
and yet the Holy Tape Recorder did stop taping at this point, for we
used Cheap Ceneric Batteries and not Energizers, nor Duracells, and so
we | ost the Hon Wrd as told to us by Prince M- Chao.

= ; *Cm?:"‘? Qo=

Anyt hing not nailed down is mne. Anything | can pry
| oose is not nailed down.



11 Yet all is not lost for the Goddess cane back and attenpted to
speak to the Prince again who, when told that the Goddess was calling on I~
hi m waxed sorely pissed and jiggled his willy at the rest of the 23
Appl es and screaned, “NO, no, no, no, NO”

12 The Apples wanted to cover up their nistake with the Holy Tape <
Recorder and so they laughed in the Prince’s face and ushered Eris into
Mi- Chao’ s padded cel|l despite his cries and new i ngs and npani ngs,
closing and | ocking the door behind her to protect thenselves from any
after-effects of Eris’ Chaos.

13 The next norning the Appl es unl ocked and opened the padded door and
behol d! And stuff! Eris and Prince Mu-Chao were no longer in the room The
Prince had apparently escaped in the night and was probably dancing naked in
a field of poppies or narigolds or nmagazi nes or sonething.

14 And so the Appl es set upon the task of finding himand after having not
found him of looking for him and after having not |ooked at him of yelling
for him and after having not yelled at him of going to the [ ocal pub and
ordering several nugs of Quinness.

15 The Apples did get drunk, and they did pass out, and they did sleep.

D06

16 In the neantine, Prince Mi-Chao was hiding in a silo on the
edge of town munbling obscenities at hinself and at the dragons and the
el ephants that joined himin his once-serene setting.

17 He knew not how he got here, nor where his pants were, and yet
he uttered his obscenities still and did get dizzy when he caught a
whi ff of one of the elephant’s cloud of pink gas and so, as at the
begi nning of this wholly book, the Prince becanme psy-enabl ed.

18 And upon his re-enabilization he saw St. Qulik, a giant cockroach,
playing solitaire with the Giost of Enperor Norton in one corner of the silo.
The dragons and the el ephants gave themboth a wide berth. Fearing the onset
of lunacy, the Prince blinked and squi shed his eyelids together tightly, yet
when he opened them the Holy Things were still playing solitaire.

19 “Oy!” Prince Mu-Chao said, even though he was not and is not Jew
ish. He slowy nade his way around the silo and sat down beside the card
pl ayers, who gave himlong, pitying | ooks between playing their cards.

20 “Well, fromthe | ooks on your faces, | can see that you have
news of not the good kind for ne that | amgoing to hate. Verily, you
can tell ne; | will not punch you in the nose. Qut with it, dam you!”

21 “OQy, vey!” St. @lik said, even though he was not and is not
Jewi sh. “The Lady told us to conme and tell you that you can run, but you
can’'t Hyde, and not to step on her Blue Suede Shoes, and, oh yes, dial
867-5309,” he said, handing the Prince his Celestial Cell Phone. It was
digital and the connection was good.

22 And so prince Mu-Chao dial ed the nunber and got a funny beeping
tone, followed by a di senbodi ed voice telling himthat the nunber he dial ed
could not be reached. St. Qulik rem nded himthat he had to dial “5" to get
out of Reality, and so the Prince dialed a “5” before 867-5309 and Eris
pi cked up the phone, “Wong nunber, please!”

23 “WHAT IS I T YOU WANT FROM ME?! ?1?!1” the Prince screaned into
the phone, startling the el ephants (but not the dragons, for dragons are
very much used to people yelling when they are around).

24 “] just wanted to tell you to wite another Holy Book entitled
Li ber 3167 and in it, chronicle your dealings with ne to warn others
that | ama bitch and should not be trusted.”

25 “1 believe that,” said Prince, and he whistled a hearty tune as
he wal ked back to 23 Appl es Headquarters.
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Li ber 3167
Part 1I1
Di scord

1 “Get the hell out, Illumnati SCUW or |'Il bean you with a K-
appl e and nail you chewed up GUM” sang Mi-Chao as the bass pounded, the
drum snared and the | ead guitar whined.

2 “Ck, wait... stop... stop,” said Miu-Chao and the nusic wound
down as the rest of the Apples stopped playing their instrunents. “This
sucks, verily. W need a better songwiter, and better nusicians, and a
better singer if we want to be an actual band.”

3 “We have a good nane,” said the Happy Fun Ball, “that should
count for sonething. | nean, Hog-Blow ng Bite Me Power Tool Apocal ypse
Ri ding Liquid N cotine Dune Buggies is a GOOD nane.”

4 “And yet, we have absolutely no nusical talent, except Fluff plays
the bass harrmonica very well, of course. | ama witer, not a singer. | sound
worse than Bob Dylan with a head cold and a case of the runs.”

5 Thus the Hog-Blow ng Bite Me Power Tool Apocal ypse Riding Liquid
Ni cotine Dune Buggi es di sbanded in disgrace and turned back to witing
propaganda, from whence they had cone.

6 Eris came to Prince Mu-Chao that night when he was in his den gul p-
i ng whi skey and goi ng over Finnegan's Wake with a fine-toothed brush for
answers to the age-old question ‘Wat the fuck was Joyce on, anyway?’ .

7 “Ch, shit, not you again. Look, |I'mwiting your goddamn book,
you' ve got to give ne tine. It's only been a couple of years,” the Prince
sai d, backing his chair across the roomto renove hinself from her wake.

8 “I really liked that band, Mi-Chao. Wy did you decide to stop
pl ayi ng? The unnel odi ous nel ody struck a dis-chord in ny Sacred Heart
and made ne sad in a happy sort of way.”

9 “What are you tal king about? We sucked. It wasn't just bad
music, nor was it just bad singing, nor was it bad songwiting. W just
sucked,” the Prince pointed out, trying not to offend the Goddess while
still making his point.

10 And yet Eris insisted that the nusic they nade was special to
Her and that if the band did not continue to play and send Her denp
tapes once a nonth, She would wax sorely pissed and nake sure to visit
the Prince every night.

9 |[oysse ue ol ,nok
S)U 1Yl 8S |8 dauokl
NnoA Ssano | snsar

Cher enkov radi ation
make nme nervous.

Peopl e who enit

-anAg



11 Being a fairly smart guy, Mi-Chao knew he could not handl e
dealing with the Goddess every night. Hell, he couldn’t even deal wth
the tel emarketers he got calls fromnow, how was he going to nanage with
the CGoddess of Chaos every night?

12 After nunbling sonething about Jesus never visiting Hs followers
and neking THEIR lives mserable, he agreed that the Hog-Blowing Bite M
Power Tool Apocal ypse R ding Liquid N cotine Dune Buggi es woul d get back
toget her under the name K235172571532-5 and rel ease Their Second Al bum (the
first was entitled Their First Albumand is only available for alimted tine
in a dunpster down the street fromwhere | amwiting this).

13 Eris was overjoyed and She danced around the room knocking
over a bookshel f, the 23 Apples’ Server, the Prince’s bottle of
Bushm|ls, and a tesseract that had started to grow out of the wall.
Then she pronptly dematerialized and |left the Prince to ponder what in
the world he was going to do.

14 She knew he hating playing the nusic, but she wanted himto do
it anyway. What if the music was not dischordant, but instead chordant?
She woul d hate it then, and force themto stop!

15 And so the Apples practiced and practiced, discarding all but
the best songs they could come up with. And Eris was happy.

16 Eris was happy, that is, for the first nmonth or so. Soon, She
began to get angry. She cane to the Prince when he was at work and told
himit was time for a cigarette break. Rolling his eyes and snmirking his
lips, he went outside with her.

17 “1 know what you're up to, Prince, and it’'s not nice to fool
Mot her Nature.”

18 “You're Mdther Chaos, not Mdther Nature!” the Prince said.

19 “1 amso Mdther Nature. This week, anyway. She went on vacation and
asked ne to fill in for her, you know, the flowers still have to bl oom and
everything, but she needed a break so bad. She’'s the kind of imortal who all
wor k, work, work, never having any fun at all and so | set her up with...”

20 “Alright, | get the picture. That's why all the trees have
pol ka dots. It’'s not a disease after all. Anyway, what are you tal king
about “fooling”? |’ mdoing everything you asked.”

21 “The band is intentionally getting better, and | don’t like it.
Suck again. The nusic hurts ny ears and ny pineal gland now”

22 “That’'s what happens when you practice - you get better. The
beats cone naturally to us now and we can’'t hel p but play good.”

23 “Damm you, Mi-Chao, you'll pay for this!” Eris screaned and
gave the Prince a black eye and bl oody nose before leaving in a huff.

24 The 23 Appl es happily stopped playing their nusic and Eris did
not bitch at all.

25 Do you believe that?

"Joeq silooys
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Li ber 3167
Part 111
Conf usi on

1 And then there was this tinme Prince Miu-Chao fell down the rabbit
hol e through a mirror and net the Rabid Postman and the April Robot.

2 “How now, brown Chao?” asked the April Robot with an air of
dignity that was not unlike a springtinme dew of honeysuckl e and prinrose
parts of the whole shebang and nore.

3 “Dude, what the fuck?” Prince Miu-Chao nunbl ed in an absurd attenpt
to communicate with the April Robot, when he knew full well that Pronetheus
was bumming a ride to Vegas at the exact sane time as the Robot bl ed crude on
his jacket, and so a red fly woul dn't have a chance at poetry.

4 The Rabid Postman introduced hinself as CGoner and said he was
pl eased to neet such a non-entity in person and could he not have M-
Chao’ s autograph on a line of coke he snorted up through his asshol e?

5 This was too nuch for Mi-Chao and so he wandered off and found a
grove of ‘shroons that said Bite Me on them He sat down and studi ed one
for a couple of hours.

6 Knocked out of his daze by the snell of sone good ol’ Kallisti
Col d, the Prince | ooked around, and saw a nulti-colored caterpillar
sitting back on one of the ‘shrooms behind him “Lo,” the Prince said.
“I"ve never tripped like this before.”

7 The caterpillar replied, “You are definitely 100% out of your
gourd, but you have not seen the I's yet. W Are You?”

8 “Don’t start that bullshit man, we have to be, |ike, original
and creative. Don't repeat yourself. You said all that shit to Alice,
and we know about it already. This is a new Trip. Hey, waitam nute, |
thought you were a butterfly now?”

9 “Don’t fuck with me, man. My tine is not your tinme. And I'I| say
whatever | want. Who Are You Today?”

10 “The sane person | was yesterday, but nore-so, and with a side
of vinegar and rice,” Prince Mi-Chao said, grabbing a chunk of ‘shroom
and munching on it.
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11 Afew minutes later, after stonping on the uncooperative cater-
pillar, the Prince ran across a pair of twins throwing a screamn ng hard-
boi |l ed egg back and forth. “Dude, this is pretty fucked up right here,”
Prince Mi-Chao said and just wal ked right on by.

12 On the horizon he saw a towering Enerald City and this bothered
himnore than any thing el se so far. “Someone’s nmixing up their sto-
ries,” the Prince said aloud, “This is very sloppily done.” The poppies
agreed |l oudly and enphatically.

13 Sone tine later, the Prince reached the Enerald City and the
guard, with a real oedipal conplextion, accosted himat the gate. “Wat
is your business with the Wzard?”

14 Prince Mi-Chao explained to the guard that he had cone to ask the
wizard a very inportant, but personal question. Al as, the guard woul d not |et
himthrough until the Prince shared what was left of his ‘shroom

15 Wal king inside, Prince Mi-Chao seened to go through anot her
paradi gm shi ft, though, because nulti-colored horses nmerged with playing
cards into a junble out of which a dark castle energe.
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16 “1’ m sooooo depressed,” the Prince heard from around a corner.

When he went to investigate he saw that it was, indeed, the Prince of
Dennmark who, like the guard, had a bit of an oedipal conplexion.

17 “That wasn’t one of your lines,” the Prince said to the Prince,
“I know all your lines and that is not one of them?”

18 “Fuck you, pal,” Ham et said to the Prince.

19 “That definitely wasn't one of them Boy, Shakespeare really
did you a favor, turning you into a poet. W' d have known you were just
a shit-stained, uncouth little twerp?”

20 For Ham et was little, a mere 5 2", and as the Prince watched,
the other Prince began norphing into sonething el se. An eye.

21 “Ckay, |’ve had about enough of this BULLSHI T!” the Prince
screanmed. Everybody in the restaurant |ooked over at him He seened to
be in Dennys, and |ooking at the clock on the wall, it was 3am eternal.

22 The Happy Fun Ball and MarshMellow Fluff told himto shut the
fuck up, what did he want, for themall to get arrested with ‘shrooms
still bulging in their pockets?

23 Prince Mu-Chao replied with first a smle, then a burp, then a
twinkle in his eye, then a raised eyebrow, then a know ng | ook, and
finally with the contents of his stomach.

24 Over the next few years, Prince Mi-Chao would flashback to that
ni ght, the Night of the Goddess, smile, and retch prolifically.

25 You' d better believe that (or at |east stand back for a few hours).



Li ber 3167
Part |V
Bur eaucr acy

1 One night, Prince Mu-Chao found that he couldn’t sleep and so
call ed several nythological friends of the Trickster persuasion he had
made since first comng into the clutches of the dangerous Goddess Eris.

2 And so Coyote, Raven, Loki, Mercury, Legba, Wakdjunkaga, Krishna,
Eshu, Thl okunyana, Hernes, Aflakete, Pronetheus, and of course, Prince M-
Chao, net in the woods by his house and formulated a plan to trick Eris into
giving the ordinary cabbage a nodi cum of comon sense.

3 You see, Eris had been hoarding the commbn sense and nornal,
everyday cabbages had absol utely none. The Goddess said she needed the c
and the esses from Cormon Sense it to bake a cheesecake.

4 But Prince Mi-Chao was not interested in the Goddess’ pie; no, he
was nore interested in not having to deal with witless cabbages for the rest
of his days on Terra Fool a.

5 Nor could Coyote, or any of the Trickster persuasion, deal with the
Everyday Cabbage any longer. And so, as was fornerly said before this, they
fornulated a plan to trick Eris into giving the ordi nary cabbage a nodi cum of
conmon sense.

6 The plan went thusly: Prince Mi-Chao was to distract the Goddess
with Stupid Questions while Prince Mi-Chao snuck past her and jinmed the
lock on her Chaos Safe™ Then, Prince Mi-Chao would enter the Chaos Safe™
and Prince Mu-Chao woul d solve the Five Inpossible Rddles O Death™ while
Prince Mi-Chao disarned the bonb and Prince Mi-Chao stood guard. Finally,
Prince Mi-Chao woul d actual ly take the Common Sense (as wel |l as anything el se
that may interest the others). Prince Mi-Chao was to drive the getaway car.

7 Needless to say, it was not Prince Mi-Chao that cane up with
this plan.

8 “Wiat do you think I am your Bitch?” Prince Miu-Chao asked Raven
heatedly. “You guys are all older than me, but nore people believe | exist
than some of you. In fact, | don't think | ever heard of you,” he said,
| ooki ng at Wakdj unkaga. “You sound like a character | would make up.”

9 Wakdj unkaga insisted he was real and was the patron saint of
W nnebagos.

10 “I don't care if you're the god of semis, | ain’t doing this.
Find Br’er Rabbit. He'll do anything.”

11 Eris was watching this heated discussion and smled to herself. She
knew t hat common sense woul d not hel p the cabbages any, for they had no
brains to put the cormon sense into, as anyone WTH common sense coul d see.

12 Long ago, she had tried placing conmbn sense into a cabbage and
it was just wasted as it soon trickled down the cabbage’s inner thigh
and puddled at its feet.

13 And so, fearing nothing but a lack of amusenment, she threw a
plan into mghty Raven’s brainstem

14 “1 KNOW” Raven exclained. “W can tell her that WE LL neke her
the comopn sense cheesecake as a sacrifice to her as Suprene
What chanmacal it Of The Known Universe And Everything Beyond, Up To And
I ncludi ng Del anare!” Raven was very excited that he had what he thought
was an original idea, and al nbost wet hinself.

15 “It will never work,” Prince Mi-Chao said norosely.
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16 The next mnorning, Legba and Pronetheus went to informthe CGoddess
that the Tricksters would |ike to bake her the cheesecake. They came back
with a Gallon and a hal f of common sense, and there was nuch rejoi ci ng

17 Now, though, they realized they had a problem How were they to
insert the common sense into the cabbages?

18 Loki was the first to try to insert Common Sense into a cab-
bage. He tricked the cabbage into drinking sone common sense, but al
the cabbage did was piss itself until all the common sense had run down
its leg and puddled at its feet.

19 Krishna wal ked up to cabbages and stuck vials of Common Scents
under their noses so the Cabbages would snell the Common Scents, but it
turned out that the wordplay involved was too nuch for Cabbages and
their heads expl oded, the Common Scents running down their legs to a
rapi dl y-grow ng puddl e beneath the |inp bodies

20 Coyote hunted himdown a fenul e cabbage and ej acul ated Cunmin
Sense into her. It apparently did not take, for she screaned “Ch God! Ch
God!” both before and after the serumwas introduced. Even Coyote knew
there were no such thing as Cods.

21 And yay, it came to pass that each of the Tricksters had tried
their own way of getting the Cormpn Sense into a cabbage and each had
failed mserably at the task

22 Finally Eris took pity upon them (actually, she just got bored
wat ching them) and cane down to Terra Fool a asking for her cheesecake

23 “Aha, we tricked you, Goddess!” Coyote began. Wen he realized
that they had not succeeded in their trickery, he sat down quickly.

24 Picking up on his lead, Prince Miu-Chao faked it. “Yes, we
tricked you and gave the Common Sense to all...” Prince Mi-Chao gave up
as a car drove by with a “Bush for President” bunper sticker

25 Well. Do you believe THAT?



Li ber 3167
Part V
Aftermat h

1 And so the Prince was al nost finished penning the Holy Book that
the Goddess had instructed himto wite and he put it down with only one
chapter to go. As soon as he did, the Goddess appeared.

2 “You know,” said Prince Mi-Chao, “A lot of people would give their
pineal gland to actually see and talk to you. Wiy don’t you go bug then?”

3 “You don’t really think you're done, do you? That’'s a wi npy
little Holy Book, isn't it? About 15 pages if you doubl e space?”

4 “Nurmerically, it’s the only option. | have five sets of five.
How can | ruin that? It's too perfect. No, this is going to be your
dammed holy book, whether you like it or not!”

5 At this point, Mu-Chao was turned into a cabbage, which CQur Lady
Eris picked up and brought into the kitchen.

6 Qur Lady renpved a pan fromthe Pan Tree and filled it with
water, threw it on the stove and began boiling. “Ch, is that howit is,

Mi- Chao. I'Il take it and like it, will 1?”
7 “Ckay, okay, I'll wite nore!” the cabbage yelled (which was a
pretty weird sight. After all, how nany cabbages have you seen actually

tal k besides all the ones you see every day?).

8 She restored Prince Mu-Chao to his fornmer not-so-glory and infornmed
the Prince that the Tone nust be as heavy as the bible, naybe bigger.

9 “What ??!” Prince Miu-Chao said. “I thought you wanted to nane
this Liber 3167, not Liber 3251! The bible took about 1000 years to
wite and that had, |ike 50 authors!”

10 “Alright, alright. But you need to at |least pentuple its length. |
nean, what you ve witten is okay, but it’s nothing great, you know

11 And so Prince Mu-Chao experinented and pl ayed and ripped up and
threw anay and he was verily sore at the goddess for screwi ng up his work.

12 “Who the fuck does She think She is?” we heard himnutter one
norning as we were watching tel evision and he was hard at work on his
conputer. “Does she think |'’m her fucking witing appendage?”

13 And 1o, the Prince was inspired by his own words and began t hi nki ng
of attachi ng appendages throughout the docurment, and yea, this excited himin
a way that was not purely non-sexual but virtually G Rated.

14 “Of Appendages we shall have twenty-three,” the Prince wote.

15 “A Table of Ml contents to begin with, of course. But of what
else is there upon which | can wite with the fluidity and supra-w sdom

for which I am known?” wn
D
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16 And so Happy Fun Ball and Rev. Y? and Maj or Donb and Hanman
Cheez and all the other Apples in the imediate vicinity of the Prince
paused Monty Python's Search for the Holy Grail and rattled off |deas

17 Happy Fun Ball screaned, “Cook-Note Fiberglass!” MjorDonp
yel l ed; “Mondos and M ndfucks!” Rev. Y? whispered; “A bunch of things
we’ ve already done!”; “And Sonething!” yelled Joe

18 And so, their work done, they went back to watching the novie
whi | e Mu-Chao waxed sorely pissed and turned back to the conputer

19 Prince Mi-Chao did wite and he wote and he had witten and he woted

20 Finally, he was finished. He | ooked upon his work and it sucked

21 “This Sucks,” Eris said after she had read it all. “I nean,
this is good. And this is okay. This huge pile over here just sucks.”
22 “Well, what do you want ne to do, Eris? I'mtired and haven't

slept for days.”

23 Eris said, “Wy did you bother making it bigger than it was? It
was perfect with just five parts with five groupings of five itens. You
shoul d have just stopped there. You could probably sal vage sonme of this
stuff too,” she said disinterestedly and pronptly vani shed

24 Prince Miu-Chao got drunk that night and weeped as the 23 Apples
of Eris |ooked on in anusenent.

25 Believe it or not.



How To Summon Ye Dearon Al eister Crowl ey To Visible Appearance
(A Rite For Father’s Day)

Father’s Day Rite O D. PUBLI CATION, CLASS A
From an anci ent G axo-Egyptian nmanuscript in the Egyptian National
Museum

Ye Bani shing

Bani sh by showing a picture of Aleister Cromey to the eight directions,
saying “Get O°Ff My doud” at each spacenark, and each tinme give the Mddle
Finger Salute to the direction. O ye nay wear a Crowl ey Mask during the
bani shing. This will scare away any non-Thel enic entities and entice Crow ey
to the CGrcle.

Ye Place O Working

In the middle of the circle should be a Crucifix, lots of beer (Crow ey
hated beer) and a copy of an A .E. Waite book (Crow ey |iked Waite about as
much as beer). This will keep Crow ey frominvading the circle in his true
form

Ye Prelimnary Insultation

The celebrants sit in the circle and consune beer, marijuana and other
intoxicants, all the while profaning the denon Crowl ey, reviling him at
every turn. Every couple of minutes a different cel ebrant shoul d break into
the conversation and say, “I wish CrowW ey was here to hear you say that.”
Getting stoned inside the circle where he can’t reach you and insulting his
Name will draw Crowl ey to the circle, itching to manifest and rip you into
confetti.

Ye First Insultation

The appointed Priest reads each sentence al oud, and the Cel ebrants

repeat it after him

“l invocate and conjure thee, o ye bl asphenpus toad Al eister Crow ey! Long
have ye taunted us frombeyond the grave, nmeddling with the brains of acid
nessi ahs and politicians, smrking at us from behind your silly Egyptian
hat! | conmmand you to appear before us now, if you're the great nagician
they say you are! Being arned with the power of beer and cigarettes |
command it!!!”

(pause for a mnute)

“O worm eat en necromancer, hear ne. A sadistic gane you have played with
your disciples |ong enough. You lure the curious down halls of Aleister
Crow ey statues and Crow ey altars at every turn, only to | ead the travel -
lers to a mirror at the end of the path, and they realize their god was
thensel ves all the tine. BUT BY THAT TIME THEY' VE BOUGHT ALL YOUR BOCKS.
Thou art a slick advertiser selling bottled air.”

“l invoke you by your names: To Mega Therion! Perdurabo! Baphonet! The
Beast 666! Fo-Hi! Count Al exander Svareff! Chi ao Khan! Alys! etc. Cone thou
forthwith, wthout delay, fromany and all parts of the world thou nayest
be, and nmke rational answers unto all things that we shall denmand of thee,
for thou art conjured up by the nane of the living and true god Xerox!”
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Ye Second Insultation
If the obstinate Beast refuses to show hinself, repeat ye second
insul tation:
“By the power of the slave god Jehovah, | command you to appear!”
“By twenty generations of Plynouth Brethren, | constrain you to appear!”
“By Leah Hirsig’'s bedpan, | lure you to appear!”
“Wth seven vestal virgins, | entice you to appear!”
“Wth seven lines of fine Peruvian cocaine, | tenpt you to appear!”
“Wth seven young, gay, Arabian boys | seduce you to appear!”
“By a gram of China white heroin, | dare you to appear!”
“Just to see if | have all that shit, | DEFY YOU TO APPEAR!”
Ye Grand Insul tation
Another joint is passed around while the Celebrants wait for a sign of
Crowl ey’ s appearance. Hi s nanifestation can take nany forns, and each adept
shoul d comment on anyt hi ng he/ she shoul d hear or see that m ght be Crow ey,
frominsects to rocks to vegetation. Wile the joint is snoked, each of
these possible signs is discussed and either di scarded or seized and put in
the mddle of the circle. These objects touched by Crow ey are HOO HAHs and
shoul d be kept by the celebrants as Power Objects.
If Crowley still does not appear in physical form a final and nost
power ful CRITICl ZATION and | NSULTATION is uttered by the Priest:
“Cone on, nman, this is enbarassing. W do the ritual and you promise it wll
wor k and you don’t show up. That’s just |like you, you |inme-sucking bal dpate
of an English w ndbag! W cone out here, dress in fine apparel and take
strange drugs and all that shit, and all we get out of it is sitting here
in fine apparel stoned on strange drugs.”
“Cone on, you |echerous old fart! You can tantalize us with a little
vi si bl e appearance, can’'t you? Just show us a | eg and part of a hel net
I'i ke Buer showed you, huh? That is, if you got the balls. COVE ON,
CROALEY, SHOW US THAT BEAST OF A WANGER YOU BRAG ABOUT. ..~
As soon as this is said, Crowey will manifest on the outside of the Circle,
if not in bodily form then as a breeze or sonething nore tenuous, but
everything that noves outside the circle has been touched by him Each
cel ebrant who hasn’t found a Crowl ey Hoo-Hah yet should go out of the
Circle and find one. They are piled in the mddle of the GCrcle.These
Crowl ey Hoo-Hahs can be used for any and all types of Thelenic Magick.
They' re al nost as good as Crow ey Knuckl ebones and Crow ey Toes.
Ye Bani shi ng
A reverse banishing should be perforned. Face the inside of the circle,
point Crowl ey’ s picture or nask to the center of the circle, and at each of
the eight points, say “Under ny thunb” while you grind your thumb into your
outstretched palm
Ye Wrni ng
The O. D. takes no responsibility for the consequences of performing this
rite. Cowley’'s manifestation is sonetines violent: once a whole group of
adepts was found buggered to death. Be forewarned.

This year
Col | egi um ad | nner Sanctum Kung Fus Shun, Grand OHOOD
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The Principles of D scordian Magick - A Very Loose D scussion
A document to be included in the forthcom ng
_Confunoni con_
by Lord Falgan, F.M, K S.C Novus Ordo Secl orum Eri sium
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...dedicated to The Prettiest One...

Ckay, this is a discussion on nmagi ck, eh? Woa, |ike, conjuring denons,
throwi ng hexes, and predicting the future? Manipul ation of the Hodge/ Podge to
TOTAL WORLD DOM NATI ON?!' No. First off, any denons that m ght be around aren’'t
gonna waste tine with D scordians (they're after the Geyfaced Religions,
‘cause the guilt they can lay on them..). Throw ng hexes is painful, and bad
for the joints. And if you are worried about the future, and world doninati on,
then you have no business trying out nagi ck anyway. So, |ike, what is Discordian
magi ck, eh? Ckay, D scordian Magick is a way in which the D scordian practicing
it (called a Phool) to either add to or create Eristic Vibes or to deflect or
destroy Aneristic Vibes.

Sonme Ter ns:

Vi bes: Psycho-enotional energy given off be humans and ot her creatures.
Eristic: Pertaining to Eris; pertaining to chaos in general.
Aneristic: Against Eris; pertaining to order in general.
Phool : one who is aware of the presence an actions of Vibes
and uses Discordian Magick to nmanipul ate the sane
Face: An aspect of Discordian Magick; the category of nmagick
Nat ure: The end-product of Discordian Magick
Hodge: The pseudo-Zen force of Order in the world
Podge: The pseudo-Zen force of Chaos in the world
The Doctrine: things have a tendency to work out ok in the end
Ju-Ju: The “aftershocks” of Discordian Magi ck; the long-termeffects.
The Sacred Chao: The inmge of the Hodge and Podge.
Greyface: One who unconsciously generates Aneristic Vibes.
THEM A group who consciously generates Aneristic Vibes;
Phool s gone G eyface.
Di scordi an: One who unconsciously generates Eristic Vibes.
Norm A nornal, vibe-unaware, guy-on-the-street. Typically Aneristic,
due to the great anount of anbient Aneristic Vibes in the world.

Vi bes: what they be.

Ckay, vibes are like energy which is given off by all creatures. You may
know of Vril or Kirlian Aura or A pha Waves or sone ot her nonsense. Vi bes may or
nmay not be them itsreally not inportant. Wat | Sinportant is that they exist,
and if they exist, then they can be manipulated and created and destroyed.
(Destroyi ng waves can be bad Ju-ju. Be careful.) How do we know vi bes are there?
Because, if you open up, you can feel them You're being hit by themall the
time, just nost people aren't aware of them Next time someone is being
extrenely chaotic, notice howthat person’s actions and presence affect you...
the sane for someone being extrenely ordered. Sonetines, the vibes can change
your nood, your attitude, even y our health. So, nowthat | know the vibes are
there, what can | do w th then? Ckay, eh? So, there are two basi c ki nds of vibes:
Eristic and Aneristic.
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Eristic Vibes are pul ses of chaotic energy, while Aneristic Vibes are
pul ses of ordered energy... this neans the fundanmental concepts of chaos
and order, not the waves thenselves. (I.E if vibes have a structure, both
Eristic and Aneristic probably have the same structure. It is the kind of
energy which differs, not the structure.)Eristic Vibes USUALLY cause Chaos,
Di scord and Confusion (the first three Faces (g.v.)) and Aneristic Vibes
USUALLY cause Beurocracy and Aftermath (the last two Faces). | say USUALLY
because, |ike nost things, there are several occasions when the five will
cross over. A Phool nust |earn to appreciate the spinning of the Chao, and
the counter-push-pull of the Hodge and Podge, and | earn when Eristic Vibes
are needed, and when Aneristic Vibes are needed. As a very general rule,
the world needs nore Eristic Vibes... there are far nore Greyfaces in the
worl d than there are Discordians.

Faces

Ckay, eh, Discordian Magick is not exenpt from the Law of Fives.
There are five facets to Discordian Magic, just like the five faces of a
pentagon. Ergo, to keep in line with this anal ogy, these aspects of nagick
have been terned “Faces”. The 5 Faces are, naturally: Chaos, Discord,
Confusi on, Beurocracy, and Aftermath. VWen a Phool manipul ates Vi bes, the
nmet hod in which the Vibes are manipulated is defined by the Face.

Sone brief explanations:

Chaos: Vi bes mani pul ated within the Face of Chaos, generally speak-
ing, are designed sinply to increase the amount of Eristic Energy in the
area. Chaos magi ck i s specifically unorgani zed, and often purposel ess. |t
is used to change npod, tone, and is also a way to bani sh G eyfaces.

Di scord: Vibes manipul ated within the Face of Discord are dei gned
to affect large nunbers of Nornms, and sonetinmes Geyfaces. It is the
second nost destructive formof magi ck, and requires care inits use. It
causes Nornms to act in ways they would not nornally, often for reasons
they do not fully conprehend.

Conf usi on: The nobst conmon formof nagi ck, Vibes nanipul ated within
the Face of Confusion is a Discordians primary weapon agai nst Anerism It
is asubtle formof magi ck, designed to gradually wean norns and G eyfaces
fromtheir hopel ess addiction to Aneristic Vibes.

Beur ocracy: Vi bes mani pul ated within the Face of Beurocracy nust be
treated with care, as they can easily slip into Aneristic ones instead of
Eristic. Beurocratic Magick is designed to affect a | arge nunber of Norns
into unconsci ously succunbing to Eristic Influence. Wen used especially
wel |, this formof nagick is particularly effective agai nst G eyfaces, as
they may not even know that they are being manipul ated.

Aftermath: Vi bes nmanipulated within the Face of Afternath are the
nost dangerous tool a Phool can use. They are by far the npst destructive,
and involve a permanent destruction of Vibes, and a ceasing of the
Spinning of the Chao. Aftermath Magick is serious stuff. It neans a
closing and a te rmination of Energy. Don’t use this stuff unless you're,
like, really sure of yourself and are prepared to accept responsibility
for the Ju-Ju you may cause.
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Nat ure, eh?

The Nature of Magick is not really an integral part of the Magi ck,
but it helps the Phool to classify the effect his magick will have on the
worl d. There are many natures, but sone of the basic ones are:Creative:
Designed to create anbient vibes. Usually called “Eristic Creative” or
“Aneristic Creative”.

Destructive: As Oreative, but designed to destroy the vibes in question.

Anti-QGeyface: Countering Aneristic attacks by Geyfaces, or planting
seeds of Chaos in their subconscious.

Personal : Magi ck designed to alter the Phool’s own npods, feelings,
and attitudes. Hel ps recover from Aneristic attacks.

Ritual: The ritual is a neans of sinply causing Ju-Ju. It rarely has

i medi ate effects, but when done, the Vibe Ju-Ju will cause long- term
effects which the Phool may desire.
O acle: Aneans of “seeing t he future”... not really, but what it

does is open the Phool’s mind to ideas which nmay indeed affect the future.

Part Five

This has been a very basic introduction into the theories and practice of
D scordi an Magick. It has been presented in hoped of |aying a groundwork for
further study and expl anation in the upcom ng work _The Confunom con_.

Hai |l Erisl!
Al'l Hail Discordial
(K) 3175 Cabaletta Texts- Al Rtes Reversed,

Reprint what you like... but please credit ne, fnord?
Thanks. . .
5 Vau THE HEI ROPHANT They nailed Love to a Cross
(nail) Synmbolic of their M ght
But Love was undef eat ed
It sinply didn't fight.

Five stoned nen were in a courtyard when an el ephant entered.

The first man was stoned on sleep, and he saw not the el ephant but
dreaned instead of things unreal to those awake.

The second man was stoned on nicotine, caffeine, DDT, carbohydrate
excess, protein deficiency and the other chemcals in the diet which the
Il'lumnati have enforced upon the half-awake to keep them from fully
waki ng. “Hey”, he said, “there’s a big, snelly beast in our courtyard.”

The third stoned man was on grass, and he said, “No, dads, that’s the
Ghostly Od Party in its’ true nature, the Dark Nix on the Soul”, and he
giggled in a silly way.

The fourth stoned man was tripping on peyote, and he said, “You see
not the nystery, for the elephant is a poem witten in tons instead of
words”, and his eyes danced.

The fifth stoned man was on aci d, and he sai d not hi ng, nerely worshi ppi ng
the el ephant in silence as the Father of Buddha.

And then the Heirophant entered and drove a nail of nystery into all
their hearts, saying, “You are all el ephants!”

Nobody understood him
- Mordecai Malignatus, K N S.,

“The Book of Republicans and Sinners”, Liber 555 ADOS8O



is

it,

come to know

Each Sentient Being is an Incarnation of
be unabl e again to forget it;
Man or Wonman who needed never to be told.

upon hearing this Truth shall

say unto you:
is that

and whosoever
bl essed; and twice bl essed are they who shal |

but thrice-bl essed
Visitations 13:5 The Honest Book of Trut hAm81

And upon this day |

Me,
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Di scordi an | nvocati on
by | an Bear

The following are five el ement invocations used during actual D scordian rituals
with the | DES nest. The five D scordian el ements nmentioned in Principia D scordia
are Sweet, Orange, Pungent, Prickle, and Boom They are only briefly nentioned by
Mal acl ypse the Younger in the cosmogeny section, and none of this is to be taken
as dogna. Those doing Discordian rituals nay use sone, all, or none of these
i nvocations, or ignore the whol e notion of element calling altogether. The fl oor
may be opened to calling other favorite el enents, and the order of calling could
be determned by tossing a gol den appl e back and forth.

Sweet

I nvocation: Ch ever blessed sweetness, be within us now. W call upon the
spirits of chocol ate, honey, ice cream and good, gentle | oving to be among our
gathering this evening. May kindness and sweetness flourish among us in this
circle, and may we al ways have goodies to share.

D sm ssal: Ch sweet, ere you depart to your sticky realm give us just one nore
taste of your delicious confections, and we will bask in the aftergl ow of your
affections. Co if you nmust, so that you do not becone cloying or revoltingly
sweet, and we will appreciate you all the nore when you return.

O ange

Invocation: Ch full ,round, ripe, nourishing orange, be with us now My you ever
be pul py and pal pabl e, genuine and natural, and never dehydrated, reprocessed,
irradiated, or pesticided. Feed our stomachs, hearts, and souls. Provide us with
our recommended daily allowance of vitamin C My we be healthy and well
nourished within this circle.

D sm ssal : Oange, ere you becorme nushy and nol dy, and no | onger so nouri shing,
pl ease depart these prem ses and return to the earth so that we may be nouri shed
by you agai n soneday. So it is that none of the elenents are total ly di sm ssed,
but go outward to join in the chaotic dance of the [Manuscript Danaged]

Pungent

I nvocation: W call upon t he essence of pungency, the sensual, the untaned, that
wi | dsnell we cannot ignore. W call upon that goaty arona that does not know how
to behave at parties, that which will keep us ever connected with nature, the
beast within us, that wild card trickster factor that will keep civilization
fromstrangling all. May the wildness and sensuality within us live and grow
within this circle.

D snmissal: Ch pungent air you depart, leaving a lingering arona and strange
stains on the bedsheets. Go if you nmust, and cone agai n someti ne.

.../lcont
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Prickle

Invocation: Ch Geat Mther of Chaos, let us not |apse into oblivion and
unconsci ousness. Wien we have becone confortably nunb, prickle us, awaken us,
enliven us. Prickle us enough that we stay awake and |earn our |essons, and
pl ease nake the | essons no harder then they need to be. May we be awake and ful Iy
alive inthis circle.

D smissal : Essence of prickle, though we grant you pernissionto depart if youwl!l, we
know we are not off the hook. Ere you depart to your spiny realns, |eave us with the
awar eness to continue al ong our paths wthout falling into the pit of obliviousness.

Boom

Invocation: Boomis the elenent that started it all. The echoes of the Big Boom
still vibrate through the known universe. The waves of that mghty prinordial

expl osion still splash about, sonetimes spreadi ng outward, sonetines crashing in
on one anot her, or getting caught in vast celestial toilet bows and formng spiral

galaxies. It was a chaotic eddy in one of those toilet bow s that formed our sun,

and the gurgling splash of that eddy that forned the planets. W are of the froth
spl ashing atop the nighty waves of this expanding universe. It is thanks to the
chaotic force that this froth is ever dancing, ever changing. My we grow and
change in harnony with the forces of creative chaos.

D smssal: Ch boom | don't know if it will do nuch to dismss you since no
matter what | say, the echoes of the Big Boomwill continue to reverberate
throughout the All, but then again who am| to say what you can and can’t do?
Just keep the chaotic notion and dance of the universe going. May the heat death
of the universe be ever averted. Hail and sleet and fare well.

A word of warning to the wise:

Though this be the Iight hearted D scordian tradition, serious cautionis advisedin
calling physically nmanifest elenmentals of these elenents. I|f you call a pungent

el enental to your apartnent, you may never get your security deposit back, and a boom
el enental may | evel portions of the nei ghborhood. Indeed, it is best if the physical

forns of these sorts of elenentals renmain a warped alternati ve D& concept.

I't should al so be renenbered that D scordianismis about the bal ance of order
and chaos that brings about creation, and not about chaos run anok. Fallinginto
the pit of destructive chaos is no nore fun than the effects of destructive
order. The eclectic D scordian should enbrace diversity and include positive
orderly practices in a spiritual path as well.

A historical note:

One fine evening, after calling in the el enents using the invocations above, plus
some extra ones for inportant el enents such as garlic and chocol ate, which were
thoughtl essly omtted by the great Ml acl ypse the Younger, | tossed a |ovely
round organi c gol den delicious apple into the circle, announcing it was for the
prettiest. Afriend seized the apple, and got out a knife, planning to divvy it
up anong all the pretty fol k assenbl ed. First she sliced the apple horizontally,
and triunphantly hol ding the halves in the air, proclained, “Behold, the sign of
the penta— oops, it's a six sided apple.” It was then we knew the She had cone
to bless our sinple rite of devotion wth sacred confusion.

ADO84



ADO85

Wonder f ul Wands

Next you wi Il want a negi ck wand. These can be nade cheaply fromsuch
ordinary itens as pea shooters, cattle prods and curtain rods.

Curtain rods are particularly potent. Lee Harvey Oswal d t ook a pack-
age of themto work on the norning of Novenber 22, 1963. During his |unch
break, he produced the fanous magic bullet , which killed John Kennedy,
wounded John Connal |y, promoted Lyndon Johnson, made a liar out of Earl
Warren and, nost unfortunately, brought Jim Garrison to Oiver Stone's
attention. After all that, the slug still remains in pristine condition, so
that it can, if necessary, be used again.

And cynics say the age of nmiracles is over.

Al'l magi ck wands utilize the power conceal ed in rods. Point the right
kind of rod at your nei ghbourhood banker and he will give you noney.

But the notion that wands are surrogate penises is a phallacy.

Omar Khayam Ravenhurst, “Grand Conpendi um of Discordi an Regurgitals”
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M racul ous Mjo

In 1968, students and workers in France rebelled and nearly toppled
the governnent.

Al though the age of mracles has |ong since passed, occasionally somebody
sonewher e snaps out of his tranquilized obedi ence and conpul si ve j unk consunpti on,
if only tenporarily. Such a rare event, called a revolution, is considered a
genui ne and authentic niracle upon investigation and certification by the Legion
of Dynam c Discord and our Bull (oose of Linbo.

Qur research has deternmined that the 1968 student/worker revolt was
caused by a powerful nmgician in Fatinma who acconplished this wonder by
boiling bats’ wings in holy water from Lourdes, and intoning a secret
incantation we can only reveal here with one essential word omtted:

“Two, four, six,

Organi se to smash the state!”

After chanting that mantra 23 tines, our nysterious w zard drank his
bat soup and flewto Paris on a broonstick, whereupon he took possession of
Dani el Cohn-Bendit in order to observe and critique (in neo-Marxist terns)
the public results of his arcane work.

Unfortunately, the French Communi st Party regards magi c as a decadent
borgeois science, so (on behalf of workers and peasants everywhere) it
aborted this mracle by taking it over and surrendering power back to French
Presi dent DeCGaul e.

Orar Khayam Ravenhurst, “Grand Conpendi um of Discordian Regurgitals”
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Brai n Change Experi nent

Lie down confortably. Relax. Hold your breath. Pass out.

Comment ary: ADO87
Don’t use anything to help you hold your breath. You could die. As |ong as
you're just using your WIIl to do it, you'll be fine.

Pay cl ose attention to your body as you pass out. You wi |l passing through
the body’s natural panic reaction to death. This can be a very interesting
experi ence.

Thi s experinment doesn't reqire any kind of preperation or training, but it
isreally, really hard to do.

You probably shouldn't try this if you have any kind of special health
i ssues.

BE-YALRRIRG;

NOCTURNAL DiSTURBANCE .



Concerned Citizens for a Safe |nternet
PRESS RELEASE

Di scordi ani sm the Hi dden Threat

In the Senate Anti-TerrorismHearings in the wake of the Ckl ahoma bomnbi ng,
a new nenace has cone to light. This nenace is a shadowy, fornless
anarchoterrorist cult known as Discordianism This cult contam nates the
informati on superhighway and its tentacl es reach everywhere.

Bel ow are sone facts about this organization, its nethods and notives.

FACT: One of the founders of Discordianism was involved in the Kennedy
assassi nati on.

Di scordi ani smwas cof ounded by Kerry Thornley. Thornley was a close friend
of Lee Harvey Oswald and was involved in a covert Marxist group in the
Marines. After the assassination of President Kennedy, District Attorney
Jim Garrison uncovered evidence conclusively linking Thornley to the con-
spiracy.

FACT: Di scordi ani sm preaches drug use, terrorismand sexual depravity and
the overthrow of all governnents

The Discordian “Bible”, the Discordia, contain incitenent to plant nari-
juana and disobey |aws and advocacy of pornography and bl aspheny. O her
materials are even nore explicit and extrene. THESE MATERI ALS ARE DI STRI B-
UTED W DELY BY THE MEMBERS OF TH' S CULT.

Di scordi ans are prom nent in drug advocate, anarchist, conmunist and mli-
tia nmovenents. They will be found in any novenent whi ch opposes and hast ens
the destruction of society.

It is clear that the Discordians have no respect for the values of society
whi ch they seek to destroy. And if soci ety does not see the threat and react
toit swiftly they nay succeed.

FACT: Discordians are entrenched on the Internet and use it to dissem nate
their propaganda

Di scordi anismis a cancer which has spread widely all over the Information
Super hi ghway. There are Discordi an Netscape pages advocating sexual per-
version, anarchism and drug abuse. There are even newsgroups created and
run by Discordian agents. The Net, which is decentralized and hard to
police, is a perfect haven for these rats.
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VWHAT NEEDS TO BE DONE
SUPPORT THE TELECOVMUNI CATI ONS REFORM ACT

The Tel ecommuni cations ReformAct, currently before the Senate, will nake it a
crimnal offense to distribute obscene and i ndecent material, categories under
whi ch Di scordi an propaganda clearly falls. This woul d al |l owthe perpetrators of
these materials to be properly dealt with by the law. Wite to your congressnan
indi cating your support for the act.

PRESSURE ONLI NE SERVI CES TO SHUT DOWN KNOWN DI SCORDI AN SI TES.

There are Netscape pages al | over the net run by Discordian cells, dissemnating
their poi sonous propaganda to children. Sone of these are at universities, sone
at comrercial service providers. Letters and phone calls to the sites, describ-
ing the material and explaining why it is unacceptable would get it pulled. If
the site refuses to conmply, it may be synpathetic to or controlled by the
Di scordian group. If that is so, contact the site which provides it access and
conpl ai n.

EDUCATE OTHERS ABOUT THE MENACE

Copy and spread this alert. Transnmit it to others. Tell others about the
nenace and the very real threat of Discordianism The nore peopl e know, the
fewer will be seduced by their lies.

PROTECT YOUR CHI LDREN

If your children have access to the net, nonitor what they access. Do not
allow themto access Discordian materials. |If they have been contacted by
agents of Discordianism determ ne these agents’ identities and call the
pol i ce.

ACT LOCAL

Keep your eyes open —the Discordians could be where you are! Look around
you. |f you notice Discordian activity, in your conmunity, your workpl ace,
your online service or elsewhere, keep an eye on it and alert others.

Report any illegal activity to |law enforcement authorities. Only you can
stop this threat!

DI SSEM NATE THI' S ALERT W DELY. SEND COPI ES TO ALL CONCERNED
CITIZENS. I TS UP TO YOU ACT NOW

C'MowN plE

Ry el et



The Doctrine of Fancy

The Novus Ordo Secl orumErisiumis proud to nowoffer a newtitle for menbers of
the world. It is the designation “Fancy” and can be assumed by anyone who
conpl etes the short ritual outlined bel ow

The title of Fancy indicates the owner is awnare of his or her volatile oils, and
by thi s awareness has set thensel ves apart fromthe rest of the non-Fancy worl d,
in accordance with the McCorm ck Doctrine. They shoul d be treated accordingly.
The “Fancy” title can be abbreviated “Fcy.” It can be prepended or postpended to
your holy nanme, and may be conbined with other title designations as in the
fol | owi ng exanpl es:

The Fancy Lord Fal gan
Fancy Lord Fal gan
Lord Fal gan,

Fancy Fcy. Lord Fal gan,
KSC Lord Fal gan, KSC, Fcy.

To obtain the title of Fancy, sinply conplete the following ritual: The
Leader (Episkopos, Cabal Poobah, famly goldfish) intones, “There’'s
SOVEONE around here who just isn’'t FANCY!”

The Crowd (everyone el se except the Leader and the Mundane (non-Fancy
person) express di smay and al arm

The Mundane waves their hand around. “It’s ne! It's nel Owe Owe It’'s
me!”

The Leader intones, “Do you want to be FANCY?”

The Mundane answers, “I do!”

The Leader intones, “Are you aware of your VOLATILE O LS?”

The Mundane replies, “Huh?”

The Leader intones, “Have you conme fromthe place you' ve cone fronP”
The Mundane replies, “Sure!”

The Leader then shouts, “Then take the oath!”

The Crowd begins to chant, “Fan-cy! Fan-cy! Fan-cy!”

The Mundane pl aces five caraway seeds in the pal mof her or his hand, and
makes a fist, and holds it aloft. The Mindane speaks, “Urbelliferae!
Mertaceae! Labi atae! Upon these seeds do | swear, that | wll always be aware
of ny volatile oils! That | will relish themand revel in them That | will
respect themand revere theml And that | will rule over theml And | al ways
pronmse that no matter where | go, | will always conme fromthe place that |
cane from So there!” The Mindane swal | ows the seeds.

The Crowd goes nuts with their approval .

The Leader intones, “Dann, but now you are FANCY!” The cerenony concl udes in
the usual manner.

reprinted from _Telesis_, the official organ (spleen) of
the Novus Ordo Secl orum Erisium<http://tel esis.blogspot.conr




Term nator 2.3

Check out any news source for any length of time at all and it wll becone
obvious that there are a lot of people at work i n various G eyFace organi zati ons
who shoul d NOT hol d the position they do. That there are idiots naki ng deci si ons
is not the point, however. Wiat’s inportant is that you | et THEM know t hat YQU
know they’ re idiots.

If youreally want to | et themknow how you feel about them..TERM NATE THEM

That’ s right! You can pi ck up an i nexpensi ve package of pre-fab Ternination Notices
at your local office store. These forns typically have check boxes you can choose
fromand corment boxes so you can tailor each one to the imredi ate target.

Just keep themhandy, and when you see soneone on the news, or read about them
inthe paper and think, “What anidiot!” then fill one of your forns out and send
it to them in care of wherever they work. Easy. (You can save noney by
phot ocopyi ng the forns before you run out!)

Hi cutus Confusus Epi ski pos (DSM

Mouse Bani shing Ritual
AD091 by theonefl asehaddock

1 Chant "Eris, Coddess of Chaos, She what done it all, ... oh, never m nd,
I"I'l do it nyself."

2 Burn a bl ack candl e, for a banishing, and/or a brown candle, for the rodents
you intend to banish. O do the ritual during daylight, that works too.

3 Chant "Rodents of ny garage, | dig this hole to trap you, thank Goddess
(and/or God - be specific if desired) that you cannot understand Engli sh.
At least | hope you dammed rodents can't understand English, and aren't
bright enough to figure this out. But if you do, go along with it, or else
I will have to get real nouse traps."

4 Dgahole next tothe entrance to the garage the rodents are believed to use.
5 Put a bucket init, so that the top is even with the ground.

6 Cover the bucket with twi gs and | eaves, or even better, a piece of paper
with rocks holding it down so it won't bl ow away, but |eave it | oose enough
it will collapse into the bucket if a rodent is onit.

7 Chant "Dammed rodents, those which chew into ny birdseed bags, those
which infest ny firewood, snmell this peanut butter, fall into this bucket,
so that soon, soon, | will be rid of ye."

8 Place peanut butter on paper or |eaves.

9 Chant "O mighty Bucket of sone hole in the ground, preferably w th peanut
butter, capture ny rodents, but make sure they are rodents, in other words,
don't catch me a SKUNK. "

10 Hide the birdseed so the rodents don't eat it instead. Leave, and renove
the candl es. Wait overnight.

11 Check for rodents periodically.

12 When a rodent is captured, lift the bucket out by the handle.

13 Walk a mle or nore away, preferably into woods and not sonebody el se's
yard, and enpty the bucket.

14 Wil e wal ki ng, chant "Damed nmice, o ye that eats ny birdseed, chews ny
garbage, infests ny firewood, be gone fromwhence ye cane, or at the very
| east stay out of ny garage.”

15 Wen enptying the bucket, don't drop the npuse on your foot.

16 Go back hone, and repeat as necessary.



AD092
The Random Initiation Project (R1.P)

This Prank can be viewed as a ritual offering, because you don’t get to see
t he noney-shot. You just get to sowthe seeds. (sounding fun already, huh?)
They sprout up at Random when and where Eris WIlls themto.

Here's the jist of it:

Get a crisp $1.00 bill. Get a stanp (you can have one nmde cheap at any
office store) and stanp the bill. Mil it to a random address in your
community (or just anywhere, or the white house) along with instructions
(see ex. below) for the recipient.

If you mail 5, every payday (ritual), you can imagine yourself a gland,
regul ated and secreting am no acids that find opportunities to create new
chemical structures. (or sonething el se)

These seeds will find fertile soil in many types of psychol ogical identi-
ties, and in the core structuring of the brain itself for al nbst everyone.
(Do you believe that?!)

<Letter Exanple>
Dear Jakee,

W are witing to informyou that we have been nonitoring you and feel that
you have reached a point of eligibility for entrance into our organization.
Encl osed you will find a $1.00 bill with our seal of initiation. Keep it
with you at all tines.

Soon an agent of ours will approach you and gi ve you the activation phrase...
“Did you see the noon |ast night?” Upon hearing this you are required to
produce the stanped bill and respond with, “It was pointing to the Sun.”

Failure to produce the stanped bill or return the appropriate phrase wll
end your eligibility for adnm ssion.

Thi s exercise is the final test to deternine your cognitive ability to hold
an idea and remain ready to respond over an undeterm ned period of tine.

You will be contacted when you are |east expecting it. Any questions you
have will be answered once you have successfully gained entrance into the
organi zat i on.

Even if the recipients only keep the bill for a while, then spend it, it
will still be nmoving around in circulation with the acconpanying psychic
charge. This is nuch nore dramatic than just stanping a bill and giving it

to a store. Think about it.
It might even be fun to just use the phrase, “Did you see the noon | ast

ni ght ?” (or whatever activation phrase you choose to use) all the tine out
in public. You mght just freak soneone overhearing you out.

Hi cutus Confusus Epi ski pos (DSM



but then no man is a potato sal ad,

No man is an island,

ei t her.
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dark man with a spoon up his nose.

Beware of a tall



Di scordi an Hopscotch
a game for people with less ilk than that required to play Sink

Pl ayers: This is a gane for 5 people, plus or nmnus a few dependi ng on the
nunber of people who want to play.

Materials: Everyone will need a rock. Ch, yeah, and you'll probably want
sone chal k and a section of sidewalk or sonmething to play on.

Preparation: Begin by drawing a pentagon nade of snall squares, with five
squares to a side. You shoul d probably do this in chal k on a sidewal k or sinilar,
because if you do it on notebook paper it'Il be hard to get everyone on it, and
pl us you got the chal k out anyway, right? Now, on every third bl ock draw anot her
bl ock next to it on the inside of the pentagon. On every second bl ock, draw
another block next to it on the outside of the pentagon, except if there's
already an extra block there. Start wherever you wish and go in whatever
direction you want. Whoever has the | ongest Holy Nanme goes first. Everyone pick
a spot on the pentagon to begin. If there are two boxes, put one foot in each.
If only one, then you have to stand on one foot.

Step 1: The Word. The person whose turn it is shouts out a randomWrd. Try
not to pick a Wrd ahead of time. Every one el se shouts out the Wrd, too,
repeating it. Do this loudly and proudly.

Step 2: The Hop. I n unison, everyone spells out The Wrd, and advances al ong t he
path of the pentagon, one space for each letter. You nust hop from space to
space. |If you have two spaces avail abl e, put one foot in each space. If thereis
only one space, you nust hop on one foot. As you hop and spell, be sure to shout
out the letters loudly and proudly. It also helps if everyone is noving in the
sane direction, else collisions occur. When you have fini shed spelling out the
word, everyone stops, and play passes to the person on the |eft.

Step 3: The Additions. Wienever certain letters are called out, there are
addi tional requirenments to be followed.

E - If the letter “E” is to be called out, the players instead all
wave their fingers rapidly and sing out, “EEEEEEEEEE!” for at least 3
seconds. Those that can sing harnony, shoul d.

Q- If theletter “Q is to be called out, the players instead call
out “Queue!” Everyone | eaves their space, lines up single file behind the
person whose turn it is, and qui ck- marches around the perineter of the gane
board, once. Once done, everyone returns to their previous space to con-
tinue the word, if necessary.

W- If the letter “W is to be called out, instead of shouting “W,
the players shout out “Twenty-Three Ski doo!” while punping their fists into
the air.

O- If theletter “O is to be called out, instead, players shout out
“Ch My!” while clasping their hands over their hearts.

Z - If the letter “Z” is to be called out, then instead everyone
suddenly | eaves their spot and runs nedly around the area where the gane i s
bei ng played, crying “Zee! Zee!” happily, nmadly, accosting passers-by with
their shouts, and generally behaving like they just won the lottery or
sonet hi ng equal |y as wonderful. Do this for about 10 seconds, then everyone
runs back to their spot Iike nothing happened, and the gane conti nues.
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Eri sSpotters QGuide

Eris ->

<- Eris

Step 4 - Errors and Endgane. |f sonbne screws up, no one cares. Play
continues until people get tired of it or until you are asked to nove al ong
by |l ocal authorities.

Step 5 - The Rock. The rock is used in self-defense when playing D scordian
Hopscotch. Alternatively, it can be tossed, juggled, kicked, polished, or sung to.

(K) Lord Falgan - Novus Ordo Seclorum Erisium Reprint what you Ilike,
but credit me, eh? reprinted from T Telesis - The official organ (spleen)
of the Novus Ordo Secl orum Erisium- <http://telesis.blogspot.con>



Eris ->

<- Eris

Transcendental Terrorists
fromthe sunma di scordi a

This is one of the nore radical splinter groups of the Society
for Krishna Consciousness (who will, of course, disavow any
know edge of then.

The TT (or, as they refer to thenselves, the “Children of
Mlitant Enlightenment”) has been known to crash into the
hones of innocent agnostics and chant at themforcibly until
they achi eved Krishna consci ousness against their wills. They
have claimed responsibility for planting any nunber of tape
recorders in large shopping malls, all of which blared “Hare
Krishna, Hare Rama, Hare Hare, Hairy Fi shnuts” (or whatever; |
have no truck wi th such people). The death toll has clinbed to
upwards of 500 (nostly cable TV execs who committed suicide
when they found out that 50% of their suburban view ng audi-
ences had becone enlightened and had inmmediately cancelled
cabl e).

They frequent airports, where they attenpt to blend in with
their nore docile brethren (they are, however, easily spotted
because they insist on absolute purity and hence will wear no
fiber that was ever part of any living creature, so they are
usual ly dressed in nylon and polyester). Because of their
i nsi stence on wearing polyester and nylon, they are that nmuch / ess notice-
able in the nmall (and forget about picking themout if they're sitting at
the bride's famly table at a wedding reception). However, if you are
vigilant, you will be able to spot the powerful (but smling) boredomin
their eyes and alert the friendly nei ghborhood Mall Cops (who will, hope-
fully, rush out to call some real |aw enforcenent officials).

O
9
6

Keep yer eyes peeled, all.



“I't was never true that there was only
one Eris. There have al ways been two on
earth. There is one you could |ike when
you under stand her. The other is hateful.
The two Erites have separate natures.
There is one Eris who builds up evil war,
and sl aughter. She is harsh; no man | oves
her, but under conpul sion and by will of
the imortals, men prompte this rough
Eris.

“But the other one was born the el der daught er
of black Nyx. The son of Kronos, who sits
on high and dwells in the bright air set
her in the roots of the earth and anobng
men; she is far kinder. She pushes the
shiftless man to work, for all his |laziness. A nman | ooks at his nei ghbour,
who is rich: then he too wants work; for the rich nan presses on with his
pl oughi ng and pl anting and ordering of his estate. So the nei ghbour envies
t he nei ghbour who presses on toward wealth. Such Eris is a good friend to
nortal s.

“One is Trouble and Fighting. But the other is only Healthy Conpetition.”

[ Hesiod in Wrks and Days ] Di scordi an Hym

Infinity Bottles of Beer,
Hangi ng on the wal I,

N Infinity Bottles of Beer,
> E Hangi ng on the wal I,
5%’ o And if one beer bottle
() © i
w2y = Shoul d accidently fall,
8o © There’ d be... um.
cc & 4_-
%) — o .
'gc c Infinity Bottles of Beer,
8;0 S Hangi ng on the wall,
> = -
s o2 S Infinity _Bottles of Beer,
(UE_ o Hangi ng on the wal |,
<=8 © And if one beer bottle
— c (O] Shoul d accidently fall,
mgg < There'd be... um.
n © =
S5 ®© () -
© T > C Infinity Bottles of Beer,
oa_.mg_z Hangi ng on the wall,
< gs Infinity Bottles of Beer,
2 K:?(U— Hanging on the wall,
T _© CcCc o And if one beer bottle
[} — © un Shoul d accidently fall,
—_—— [l There'd be... um.
_— — ©
o -OE o © 8 Infinity gmtles of Beer,
_ 5 E mn Infin iy Bort es of Boer.
Hangi ng on the wall,
And if one beer bottle
Shoul d accidently fall,
There'd be... um.
Erratum

ADOO7 For Errata, read erratum



Afterfnord
(From Mao Tzu’s Little Book of Fnord)

fnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnord
FNORDENORDENORAEFNORAfnordFNORDFnordFNORDENORAfnoRDENORDENORDENor DENORDENORDFnord
fnORdfnordfnORAfnORDfnordfnORAfnoRDFnordfnoRDFNordFNordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordENOrd
fnORdfnordfnordfnORDFnordfnORAfnORDfnordfnorDFNordFNordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORAFNordfnORAfnORdfnordfnordkNordENordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdAfnoRDfnordfnORAfNOrdfnORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORDFNORDfnordfnORAfnORAfnORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNORDFNORDFnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnoRDfnordfnORAfnoRDfNORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnORdfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnorDFNORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnoRDfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordFNORAfnORDEfnordfnorDENordENordfnorDFnordfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordfNORdfnoRDFnordfnoRDFNordFNordfnordFNordfNOrdfnordFNOrd
FNORDEFnordfnordFNORDFnordfnORDFnord FNORDEFNORAfnoRDENORA fnoRDENOr DENORDENORDFnord
fnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnord
FNORDEFNORDEFNORAEFNORAfnordFNORDFnordFNORDENORAfnoRDEFNORDENORDFnor DENORDENORDFnord
fnORdfnordfnORAfnORDfnordfnORAfnoRDFnordfnoRDENordENordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordEFNOrd
fnORdfnordfnordfnORDFnordfnORAfnORDfnordfnorDFNordFNordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORAENordfnORdfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnoRDfnordfnORAENOrdfnORdfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORDEFNORDfnordfnORAfnORAfnORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNORDENORDFnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnoRDfnordfnORAfnoRDfNORAfnORdfnordfnordkNordENordfnORdfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnorDFNORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnoRDfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordFNORAfnORDfnordfnorDFNordFNordfnorDFnordfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordfNORAfnoRDFnordfnoRDFNordFNordfnordFNordfNOrdfnordENOrd
FNORDFnordfnordFNORDFnordfnORDFnordFNORDENORAfnoRDEFNORAfnoRDEFNOr DENORDENORDFnord
fnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnord
FNORDEFNORDENORAENORAfnordEFNORDFnordFNORDENORAfnoRDENORDENORDFnor DENORDENORDFnord
fnORdfnordfnORAfnORDEfnordfnORAfnoRDFnordfnoRDFNordFNordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordENOrd
fnORdfnordfnordfnORDFnordfnORAfnORDfnordfnorDFNordFNordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORAFNordfnORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdAfnoRDfnordfnORAENOrdfnORAfnORdfnordfnordkNordENordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORDEFNORDfnordfnORAfnORAfnORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNORDENORDFnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnoRDfnordfnORAfnoRDENORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnORdfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnorDFNORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnoRDfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordFNORAfnORDfnordfnorDFNordFNordfnorDFnordfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordfNORAfnoRDFnordfnoRDENordENordfnordFNordfNOrdfnordEFNOrd
FNORDFnordfnordFNORDFnordfnORDFnordFNORDENORAfnoRDENORAfnoRDEFNOr DENORDENORDFnord
fnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnord
FNORDENORDENORAFNORAfnordFNORDFnord FNORDENORAfnoRDENORDENORDENor DENORDENORDFnord
fnORdfnordfnORAfnORDfnordfnORAfnoRDFnordfnoRDEFNordFNordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordFNOrd
fnORdfnordfnordfnORDFnordfnORAfnORDEfnordfnorDENordENordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORAFNordfnORdAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnordfNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnoRDfnordfnORAENOrdfnORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnordFNOrdfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORDFNORDfnordfnORAfnORAfnORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNORDFNORDFnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnoRDfnordfnORAfnoRDEfNORAfnORdfnordfnordFNordFNordfnORdfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnorDFNORAfnORdfnordfnordkNordENordfnoRDfnordfNOrdfnordfnoRD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordFNORAfnORDfnordfnorDFNordFNordfnorDFnordfNOrdfnordfnORD
fnORdfnordfnordfnORdfnordfNORdfnoRDFnordfnoRDFNordFNordfnordFNordfNOrdfnordFNOrd
FNORDFnordfnordFNORDFnordfnORDFnord FNORDENORAfnoRDENORA£noRDENOr DENORDENORDFnord
fnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnordfnord

WARNI NG Portions of the preceding were recorded. As for the rest of it,
I"'mvery nuch afraid it was all in your mnd.
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THI'S PAGE STILL I NTENTI ONALLY LEFT BLANC. GET OVER I T.



40 years on...
ERI S DI SCORDI A LI VES!

Read what ot hers have sai d about the nopbst
| mportant work of our tines:

“Not while I'"'min the toilet, man! Quit it!”
H*k*m B*y

“Pl ease don’t hurt ne. Take the noney.”
Crmd*n B*n*r*s

“Hey! Get out of ny Dunpster!”
Rb*rt *nt*n WIs*n

“Brains! More Brains!”

G*g HIl & Krry Th*rnl *y

Now it’s your turn to delight in the biggest
collection of Erisiana since the Principia
D scordia itself, or sonething...

Save Your Barcodes

None Genui ne ||| || |||

wWith this si gnat ur e Where are my Car Keys?




