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For Petrofski hath said,
“Lo, for the day shall be cheesy
and the nights full ohougat
Whomsoevetakes this to have meaning
Hath missed the point.”

Dedicated to HekateArana, Eris, Amani,
andall of thegoddessewe've known.
Withoutyou, wewouldrit be.



Foreword
written by the other anonymous

To thosewho havecontributed Here'show it ended

The Churchof Psycherotica wafoundedin 1998CE. Thisyou know. Whatyou may notknow is what
occuredduring thefinal months of TheChurchin 2002CE, which caronly be described as The Scandal.

Not much wasecordedabout The Scandal at thiene, except for a brie&rticleon page 4 of théittsburgh
PostGazettewhich got many of théactswrong[1] and mis-spelled “Trachtenbergwhile also mis-identifying
her as the inspiration for Arana (in truth, it was Hekatgoadfriend of Lord Chuff). What we have managed
to piece together from those willing to talk about it and the pot@eordsis as follows:

An organizatiorcalling itself “fuck the pilusophyrevolutiori (ftpr) showedup at a local coffeehouse
called “The Bee-Hive” which was thefficial meetingplace for TheChurchof Psycherotica. Thgroup
portrayeditself as a surrealist agroupfocusing primarilyon surrealisppornographyandphilosophicallysocio-
political ranting.

At thattime, there wereonly threemembersn thegroup SaulMacTheknifean older gentlemawho,
while softspoken carried a big peny] &s decabiAwho disappearedfterthefirst day and wasieverspoken
of again (as Sarah Sinclaiwould later find out, he had been arrested &xposinghimselfat aplaygroundin
theBrooklineneighborhooll andKristan Xara, a fourteen-year-old gislvho fancied herself to be some form of
divine prostitute but, in theourseof the investigation, wadiscoveredo be avirgin (by a hymen-related
technicality).

Having no advanceknowledgeof events to comenor of the true nature of thgroup The Churchof
Psycheroticaecognizedtpr asmembersn an anaceremony which wasverheld (which is what one does and
does nodowith anaceremonies).

Aroundthetime that the otheanonymouswas finishing trade school aridbrd Chuff was forced to redact
the writings of Dos ronouncedDose”) afterDos quitworking at the Bee-HiveJoseptRaschack was invited
to watch an ftpr art session. After the session was compldteephyuickly alerted the police.

Accordingto the evidence the polideundin Saul MacTheknife'fiouse he and hiddaughteiKristan Xara
were in the habit of makingopiousamounts of chilgpornographyand snufffilms, featuring Kristan and her
“friends” from school.

All Joseplever said about that day was:

“Havingjust watched a teenage girl b®lestedraped andsnuffed | canonly say, without adoubt,
thateverythingftpr has ever written is en-fucking-thetauckftpr. Just delete it antlopethere’'s a hell
for themto burnin.”

Shortythereafter, Th&€hurchof Psycheroticdrokeup, due mainly toLord Chuff's refusal to perform the
desired redactiong\ccordingto him: “Enoughmaterialwas lostafterDosleft. | mean, shit, just read tHgook
of thelntroduction It doesft matterif it's removed or not. Ifou dorit like it, don't read it. It's not scripture,
y'know.”

To this day, the bodies of the children seen inrbeoveredphotosandfilm have not beemound Our
deepest sympathies are with thigimilies

No one endorses thevritings of ftpr. | have included their writings in this edition asaarningsign for
otherswho attemptto form theirown cults: Somephilosophiesand ideas, while liberating, may not libergteu
in the manner thagou want to be liberated.

—the otheranonymous
March, 2006

1. Everyonegetsthefactswrongbecausghere are ndactsto getright.



The Book of the Preface
written by Lord Chuff

Theforegoingdocument was revealed Mal-2 by the Goddesderselfthroughmany consultations with
Her within his Pineal Gland. It iguaranteedo be theWord of GoddessHowever it is only fair to state
that Goddesgloesrt always say theamething to each listener, and that otHepiskoposesire
sometimegold quitedifferentthings in their Revelations, which are also iWerd of Goddess
Consequentlyif you prefer aDiscordianSect other than POEE, theoneof these Truths arkinding
and it is a rotten shame thgbu have readll the waydownto thevery lastword.

—"“The LastWord', Principia Discordia pg 00075

Unfortunatelyfor me, Erisspoketo me Before | had eveheardof Her, She wasmspiring meto create a cult.
A few scripturegpoppedup, mostly one-pagéameattemptsat startingorgy clubs so | couldinally lose my
virginity.

Then, one day, alassmat@mamed “Jesus Joe” typeafp a one-page pamphlet about him being “Jesus,
Lord of theMonkeys and it included ashortquote from theBook of Chuf{chapter 6, versé6, of coursg. |
forget what the quote said, but the idea d@ok of Chufstuck withme

Eventually, | wrote it. Thdbookwas abunchof nonsensabout petrocks hookercats, and a psychotic in
thewoodswith a big knifewho kepttrying to stabme

The dayafter| wrote it, | decided an entiréestament of Psychosisas inorder Unfortunately only one
otherpersorbotheredwriting anything and it was about dyslexiucksand someguy named Petrofski.

So, | started writing moreookson my own, astro-turfing severgdsseudonymngnot really, | just wanyou
to think | did). Eventually, Ibeganbelieving what | was writing: the divinBsychosisthelnnerCheese, the
ducksareour friends,drugsnot substances, and then, in the middle of weekshsiesseéxpansioruponthese
ideas that created an entphilosophy it happened

A goddesspoketo me Her name was Arana, and she wasdbddesof fetishism By way of
introduction she gavanean earth-shattering orgasm in tilgower

Needless to say, it wadl dowrthill from there.

Eventually, Ibrokefree of theobsessiorsimply by beingobsessedThevery nature of theobsession
caused it tdoreakitself. | realized that the definition of religion ha®thingto do with godsor creation or
philosophyor morality; a religion isanythingthat so consumesyersorthat thepersonactually confuses it
with their own existance (divine plan, meaning life, holy mission, et cetera).

| started at the end of the Principia, aeddedup onpage00004 “A Discordianis Prohibitedof Believing
What he Reads.” | said tmyself, If so, then a Psycherotic ohibitedof believing what heavrites. (Oddly
enough the entirdime | wasobsessedhere was a thing with the number four being bad or evil or just
something to bavoided)

The point of this essay simple Read the Principiforward, backward or randomly, buhoweveryou
read it,pay attentionllt could just saveyour mind.

“This bookis a mirror.Whena monkeyiooksin, no apostlelooks out.”
—Lichtenberg, PrincipiaDiscordia pg 00022
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IS YOURCHEESE PLEASED?

Warning: This is an advertisement made by Psycherotics and may be unfit for Normals.

It's not new that people disregard anything that looks religious.
But this ain't no religion !
Thisisadrug induced ritual orgy of mass proportions !

Yes, now you too can have your cake and eat it too!
(if you're into that kind of thing...)

Psycheroticadoes it all to you!

Fantastic sex,
free drugs,
and adulterous truth await you!

This is the most insane non-religious non-parody parody religion you'll ever notice!

Sanitythroughlnsanity! Cheap andffectivd

Learn the secrets to better, more powerful orgasms!
Find out how to get and stay high without substances!
Speak adulterous truth at will!

Confuse others with insane words of wisdom!

NEVER BE BORED AGAIN!

We are the nevmystics the new shamans, the new witches, maybe even the NiE¥siahsWe make people
think! We wakethemup and say, “Hey, dufus! Theorld isn't as dull ag/ou thought You actually can have
fun! Having your cake and eating it are ttRAME DAMNTHING!!”

404

It's abouttime we all learnechow to drop our mentalpants
andfeel the breeze of Psychosis!

And best of all, it's FREE!!
)+( -«

STOP KNEELING AND START TRIPPING! DIVINE INSANITY COULD BE YOURS!

Psycherotica is an equal rights and opportunity mind blower. Even the idiots and morons can go fuck themselves.
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The Happy Flowers Cabal presents

The Rosy Writ

(aka The Holy Roses)
the Truth as found in Ohio

No rhythm Chaos has but farhendancing
How you say,DeeelLit&®
Existence oPLATYPUS

Sanity is costly; they charge much to cure the iliness that is not. Inséoiyever is still
free.

To havegovernments to abolish ateastone freedom: the freedom of deciding one's
morality.

Philosophicdadaism is not deatlidug a duck

Philosophicdadaism is the enjoyment ofe for thereasorof havingnoreason
Oh, cool. Apenny

If the answer is rightwho caresif thequestionis wrong?

Psychosiss artisticintent; Psychosiss not religionnor philosophy

.sdneirfruo eraskcuDehT

Metaphor is such a fascinating treest you climb?

IT'S APROVENFACT THAT A JUKEBOXHAS NO EARS.

Reason, Reason is my middle name.

Theonly emperor is the emperor of ioeeam

Let being become trednclusionor denouement odppearingo be: inshortice creamis an

absolutegood
Forgivemethey were delicious so sweet and so cold
The pedigree dfioneydoes notoncernthe bee; A clover, anjime, to him Is aristocracy.

Hewould cry outonlife, that what it wants Is not itswn love back incopyspeech, But
counterlove, originalresponse

Somedaydjme is nontlinear. Other days are just like some days.
As the concept afion-existence exists, so too ssillnessa high.
Poetic Terrorism is neither yleoth

Normals have problems. Psychotics hawe



The Happy Flowers Cabal presents

The Decree of the Happy Flowers Cabal

Our (divine) mission: to smell the Most Holy Rose (if exerfind it)

“I had a vision, and in this vision was a Rose that was Mdésly. And the villagersworshippeahis
Rose for thepowerthat it held; such a scent issued forth from this Rose tioaewho would share of it
would know of sadness. This Rose, my friendgpwssomewhere if©hio.”

—Aryana Mistress of the Rose

“As the beecollectsnectar and departs withourjuring the flower, or itscolouror scent, sdet a sage
dwell in his village.

“As manykinds of wreaths can be made from a heap of flowers, so ngarodthings may be achieved
by a mortalwhenonce he isorn

“As ona heap ofubbishcastuponthe highwaythe lily will grow full of sweet perfume and delight,
thus themembersf theHappyFlowers Cabal shine forthy their knowledgeamong thosevho are like
rubbish among the peoplehowalk in darkness

—SaintBuddha theBuddhistSaint

“Everyonel know says I'm agood boy.. averygood boy”
—AnthonyFreidmont

“You dorit careif you're ignorantand stupi® Well then,you're ignorantand stupidill you give a shit!

“Those thatwould say the divine isinknowableare such as a blind man watching television. THey
not see the pretty colors as thitgat aroundmaking pictures, thus they are also blind to the flower that
is.

“Those thatwould say the divine is nonexistant are such as nonexistermhselvesThey are the seed
that will notgrow, dead in the soil ofife. They shallheverbe a flower.

“Those thatwould say theyknow the divine are such askareokesinger with thevronglyrics. How
sad it is to not hear the music of the flowers.

“I would say Iknow what I know and that's not much, forknow very little other than what I've just
said.”

—Pope KWag purveyorof fine balloons

“Yup. That's a pretty flower alright, but it is such as a edtractiveand subtle but not nice temell”
—Pope x!Z, illogicalconsumer

“Cool, man. Some daygou got to dig the soil. Othergjou just gotta digthemflowers. Groovy.”
—Grand Master of the Funk as Displayed in the StoreGrbove

“Tell them dear, thaif eyes were made for seeing, Then beauty isvig excuse for being.”
—RalphEmerson untitled

“nobody, not even the rain, has susimallhand$

—e. e.cummingshonoraryrose



Athenaeum Psycherotica

the compiled revelations of
The Church of Psycherotica
(a cabal of Loonies anduckyfellows)
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The Book of the Table of Contents
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AnaCopyright(A) 1998-2000 by Th€hurchof Psycherotica
Feelfreeto redistributethis collectionin its entirety.
(Feelcaptivatedo rip it apart and ab/use it as much as you want.)



The Book of Chuff
written by Chuff

Chapter 1 : In the Beginning

| wokeup. | guess that's closenoughto thebeginning
After | got dressedl wentdown SouthSide.
While | was sittingon a benchon the sidewalk,
this girl comesupto meand says,

“What'syour name”

“My name is Chuff.”

She asks,Why areyou here?”

“Just feeling the breeze.”

“Why aren'tyou wearingpant®”

| thoughtl had put pant®n. | guess | wasvrong
Then Iwoke up.

Chapter 2 : Reset

After | made sure | was awake amgearingpants,
| wentdown SouthSide and sabnthesamebench
| checked again to make sure | wasaringpants
whenthesamegirl from my dream walksipto me
“Whoareyou?” she asks.

“I amChuff.”

“Nice to seeyou're wearingpants.”

“Thankyou,” | respond

“Are those Bugle Boy jeangou're wearing?”

“No. Guess,” Itell her.

“Wrangler®”

“No. Guess.”

“Docker®”

| knewwhere this wagjoing so | said, “Levi's.”
“Does Leviknow you're wearinghis jean8”

“l guess so0.”

Chapter 3: Who's your daddy ?

| work at BurgerKing.

One day, this lady comes in and says,

“Can | get aburgerwith a used condom in it and a really hot cupoafffeewith nolid?”

Chapter 4 : Who's John?

| wasgiving a lecture about religion to an auditorium full atheists
As a joke | said, John3:16 wasobviouslyaboutme”

I've neverseen so many knees hit the floorunison

Chapter 5: A Sign

I was walkingthroughthewoodsone day because | was tired.

This elderly gentleman jump$own out of a tree Jandingright infront of me
“What'syour sigr?” he asks ofme

“Women and childretiirst, Psychodike you last.”

He seemed to be offenddxy that,

or, atleast that's what his knifsuggested

“What up wit dat?” he said.

I shouldnot have told him to step.

| was in the hospital for three days.

Chapter 6 : Another Sign

A week afterl was released from the hospital,
the elderly gentleman walks inBurgerKing.
“Gimmesome fries,” he said.

“Wouldyou like fries with tha®” | joked.
Damn that knife.



Chapter 7 : Why?

| was sitting in my basement in tlark meditatingto PJHarvey

whenmy cat jumpsup onmy lotus position lap and sayswWhy aml here?”
Figuringit was anexestentiatjuestion | said,

“To be the best damn cgbu can be.”

“Shut up, dork,” my cat said.

“Whenl wantyour opinion I'll give it to you. Now, gimmesomesugar”
“Sorry. All | have is Equal.”

“Stupid humans,” she muttered atett.

Chapter 8 : Droopy

As we usuallydo, my petrock and | werehavinga philosophicaldebate.
“How canyou say tha?”

“Simple” therock replied. “The absence of modern day
miraclesprovesthat the bible was a fairtale.”

“Dude fairie tails arelong, thin, andhangoff of fairie's asses.”

“Shut up, dork.”

“Make me”

Who knewrockstook boxinglesson8

Chapter 9 : A talk

| was sittingon thebenchagain.

Thesamegirl walksupto me

Says the girl, “Hello, Chuff.”

“Goodday,” | reply.

“I had a talk withyour cat. She saygou're adork.”
| seemto be called that alot.

“And why wereyou talking to my ca®” | ask.
“Oh, we work thesamecornerat night.”

| have to talk to my cat about that.

Chapter 10 : Again ?

| heardsomeoneknockingat mydoor.

Figuringit was my petock, | answeredt.

The elderly gentleman was themeldingmy cat.

He handsher tome saying, “She'sio cheap date.”
“She makes thegly psychogpay more,” | told him.
That knifehurts

Chapter 11 : Duh?

| wasworking at BurgerKing whenthis trucker comes in.

“Uh, yeah. Can | get some raurgerand some ice with dropor two of Pepsonit?”
“Wouldyou like some grease and salt wilittle bits of potato floating in it with th&”

Chapter 12 : Cycle ?

| wasslamdancingwith my wall to PJHarvey

whenmy cat walksup to me

Says she, “Coulgou run out andbuy mesome Tampor®s’

“You got money and legs. Do it yourself.”

The claw marks will always reminthethat Tampons meaperiod

Chapter 13 : Kitty Christ

Fora change of pace, | went to theall. Guessvho | mee®
Theatheistdrom that lecture | gave.

“Is your cat the Christ or argou?” they ask.

“Why? What's my cat safel

“She has professegbu to be adork,” they say.

“My cat is in communion with the devil,” | toldhem

“Do you wish us to killyour caf” they ask.

“Nah. The STDs from her night job will take care of it.”
“Does this mean sex is e®@l!

My big mouth started aonrgy in themall.



Chapter 14 : Oops!!

| was sittingon thebenchas usual.

The girl walksupto meas usual.

“Hello, Chuff. Want tomeetmy grandfathe?” she asks.
“Sure.”

The elderly gentleman comeser.

“This is my grandfathef’ the girl says.

Fuckthis. | ran.

Chapter 15 : Got any kleenex?
| wish these damRiceKrispieswould stay quietwvhenl pourthemilk onthem
Why dothey keepsingingthethemefrom M*A*S*H ?

Chapter 16 : Whatever
I come home one day to find my pegck painted red.
“l didn't know your cat wasraggingit, man,” he said.

Chapter 17 : Revolution

| guess this is the end.

Thestorystartedwhenl| woke up.

I'm hopingit will be overwhenl goto sleep.

Theonly problem is, there's an elderly gentleman in my bed with my el
Fuckit. I'll sleep in the basement.

Goodnight

..owt

Damn that knife.
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The Book of the Cryptic
written by BryanSpeigel

Chapter 1 : Existence
I ameverything | amnothing
| amaducksalad, yet amgreenjello.

Chapter 2 : Care

The car is much like an egg.
Hardon the outside,

but it has adogin the middle.

Chapter 3 : Petrofski's son

“The sunis yellow and fuzzy

butonly if one stares at a Buick forlang time

and eats sandwichthat one findggrowingin thedrawer”

So said Petrofski to hison

And in this simplephrasewe can see that there will always be
a duckstaringoveryour shoulder

Chapter 4 : Ducks

“Whaling can be éhardbusiness

| said to the man as he engulfed a packagmuits
He turnedandlookedat melike a fish out of mud
then ran asf his bowels had congealed.

Chapter 5 : Stuff, you know, like that thing ...
Thatguy told some people something

and they went and distuff like those other people
and...

and...

and...(smack!)

and they went to that place with those things.

Chapter 6 : Intermission

“Let's all goto thelobby,

let's all goto thelobby,

let's all goto theloooobbbbbyyyyyyyt)
and haveourselves snack.”

Chapter 8 : Horrors

Thesmallchildren,

who, much like the water buffalo, play with their knives,
ate theirpuddingdown at the well.

Chapter 9 : Redundancy

Thesmallchildren,

who, much like the water buffalo, play with their knives,
ate theirpuddingdown at the well.

Chapter 10 : Spam
Finally,

Spam

appears in verse form.
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Chapter 11 : Bar

The walls areall swirly...
They'remelting...

| like whiskey...

Theduckquackedand said,

“...ti odnacuoY ...masS ,elttob ehknirD”

Chapter 12 : Divine Hangover
“O0000000000000000000hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh
What did Idolast nigh®?” | wondered

Then | saw the feathers in the bed

andwonderedabout the bottl®n the floor...

Chapter 14 : Purpose

And | said to thecongregation

“Go forth, like the mightyduck(no reference to Disney),
find themassegno reference to Christianity),

speak taall in the way | have todaynp reference to thehow),
confuse the hell out adhem(noreference to Christianity),
thensmile nod, and walk away.”

They did this andcamerunningto mefor answers

| told themto look in the back of thévook
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The Book of the Parrot
written by JosepHRaschaclasdictatedto him by a parrot

Chapter 1

Thebunniedlike to play.

| watch from myperch

as they jump to and fro,

and frolic in the flowers

until one collapses,

dead from a heart attack.
Thedoctorsaid she smoked too much,
but I know

Sheonly smoked a carton a day.

Chapter 2

There is a bear.

He likes togofishing.
But hedoesft doit right.
He stayssober

Chapter 3

The lion lays in thesun
watching talkshows

He says he hates Ricki Lake
But we all know what hecalls
the lionesseduring sex.

Chapter 4

The elephant had a problem.

He thoughthe was Jesus Christ.

One day, he escaped, and went to a bar.
“This is Gods beernow,” he said.

No oneargued

for he had steppedn some nails,

and waswvearinghis crown of thorns

Chapter 5

The squirrels like to have sex.
He'd come homeveryevening
and she'd get the nuts.

Chapter 6

The monkeys gatharnderthe full moon,
but | can't see what they'dning.

| think they're in witch-mode.

Chapter 7
| have nevertalked to theducks
but | hear they speabackwards

13

Chapter 8

The wolves like to eat

and theydoit well.

Especially each other at night.

| suspect the one with the white forehead
is the zoo keeper.

| neverseethemat thesametime.

Is the wolf a were-human,

or the zoo keeper a were-walf

| donit believe in were-wolves.

Chapter 9

Theparrotis me

and lamtheparrot

| watch everythingfrom my perch
| can seegyou right now.

Look behindyou...

Madeyou look.



The Book of K-Wac

written by Stillwell Stainal

Chapter 1 : Hello

Hello. | amK-Wac,

thefirst priest of Psychosis

It's ahardjob

but | can get my moutlaroundit.

Chapter 2 : My First Day

The dayafterl wasordained

my butt was sore.

A duckcameto meand asked,

“?doGa ereht sl”

| hadnoidea what he said.

(I had yet to learn the verbaucklanguage)
Said |, “Speckle thelog

with your creamygoodness

andall will be crescent fresh.”

He gavemea puzzledook andpiddledonthe floor.

Chapter 3: Later the Same Day
While | was cleaning the floor, thiguy,
who's handswere bleeding,

tries totell mewho his father is.

“Get lost bum,” | said.

He toldmehe lovedme

“Then biteme” said I.

He left.

Chapter 4 : The Adventures of...

The old, wise manvho lives in my basement wasying.

| asked himwhy he wascrying.

Said he, “I have been with child

but the pain inside omeis deeper than | have evknown
Why won't theserhoidsgo away?”

Chapter 5: A Letter to My Mother

Dearmom,

Thereportsof my death have been greatly exagerrated.
Also, | amnot dead.

Whotold you that, anyway?

Chapter 6 : The Next Day

A cat jJumpedupinto my lap.

“Hi, I'm Chuff's cat.”

“Well, aren'tyou a nadzoinker” said I.
“Dork.”

Sheleft.

Chapter 7 : The Legendary Journeys of...

The old, wise manvho lives in my basement was walkirfgnny.

| asked himwhy he was walkingunny.

Said he, “Idonit know what justhappenedn my pants but it was severe!”

Chapter 8 : Sleeping Disorgan
A little girl cameto mein a dream

and said, “I'mhavingthetime of my life
and it'sonsale!”
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Chapter 9 : The Second Letter to Mother
Dearmom,

Despite whatou haveheard

Suicide is not in my job description.

I amstill alive.

Chapter 10 : The Return of...

The old, wise manvho lives in my basemerthoughthe was my father.
| asked himif he was insane.

Said he, ‘You dont careif you're grounde@

Well, you're groundedill you give a shit!”

Chapter 11 : I'm Sure

A groupof kids surroundednein thegrocerystore.

Said they, “We are the weirlitle kids that like to touch bums.”
Work it, baby work it.

Chapter 12 : Old Memories

| onceknewthis girl whowas a real nadoinker.

She said tane, “I wonderwhat'sunderthe WonderUnde?”
She ran awayhenl| showedher.

Chapter 13 : Shploo

I'm againstredundancyand socaml.
I'm againstredundancyand socaml.
I'm againstredundancyand socaml.
I'm againstredundancyand socaml.

Chapter 14 : Just a Thought
Whatif cocaine was called cheese
and cheese was called cocdine
Would cocainestill beillegal?

And justhow do yousnortchees@

Chapter 15 : More Memories

| onceknewthis girl whowas a real nadoinker.

She said tane “Do you find me pretty?”

Said I, “Deliriously,

but I've always associated delirium with fever.”

Said she, “Thertet mebe a fever from whiclyou neverrecover
andour nights ananarchyof pleasure.”

| got lucky.

Chapter 16 : The Fantastic World of...

The old, wise manvho lives in my basement tolthea story.
“And theyall regressedhto slow-wittedmilk drinkers
eventhoughthey couldnt figure outhowto put the quarter in the chao.”

Chapter 17 : The Third Day

| was atwork being a priest and thétle girl walks upto meand asks,
“Why do theducksspeakbackwar®”

Said |, “.aedionevah I”

Chapter 18 : Goodbye
This has been mgtory. Thankyou for reading
And remembermy finger canonly go so far.
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Chapter 1: The Sign in the Window
| buy used garlidread

Chapter 2 : Excuse me, Sir
| amthe onewho has not a name.
| think that is deliriously bitten in thehops

Chapter 3: Insert Title Here
Once, | wagloing something,
butnow I'm notdoingit anymore.
| would like to doit again,
assoonas Iremembemwhat it was.

Chapter 4 : Words of Wisdom
If a thing like this one
overheats anéxplodes

it would be disasterous.

| wonderhow it vibrates?

Chapter 5: How Public , Like a Frog
| can't believe what justappened
The fox said, Yiff I

Chapter 6 : Ducks, or maybe skcuD
.sdneirfruoeraskcuDehT

Chapter 7 : Existence
If itis brownthen it is notgreen
But | tell you now, there are other colors.

Chapter 8 : Life

Life is but acreamcheesesandwich
meltedand warm betweeyour toes.
To say itis not is tadeny

the validity of thisstatement

Chapter 9 : Petrofski's Son

“To speakuntothe people is tahow
thatyou havenothingbetter todo,”

so said Petrofski to hison

as heproceededo speak to the people.

Chapter 10 : Handplay
To have loved and lost is better
if you had not lovedyour hand

Chapter 11 : Tuna Fish

| watch as they swim and eat worms but hobks

Chapter 12 : Boredom
| have nothingto do,
butno one isaroundto hearmewhine.

Chapter 13 : Cycle
TheSunis our father,
theMoon s our mother.
| still do notknow
whenthey had sex.

The Book of

written by
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Chapter 14 : Truth and Plush
Truth is but a teddy bear,
attractiveand sensual.

To say itis not is tadeny

my passiorfor the teddy bear.

Chapter 15: Crazy
I'm not weird or eccentric.
I amenlightened.

Chapter 16 : Excuse me, Madam
The end isbothshortandlong. How is such a thing
possiblé



The First Letter of Suretus to the  Assitians
discoveredy Sarahwhile lookingfor matchedo burn mypaycheckvith

Dead lava melknow no boundsto their fear of theguavapear trees from SaAntonio. Theydo notunderstand
themetaphysicalmplificationsof theramificationsof absolutehorrorthat theyexudesuch as pheremones,
attracting others of thekind with the thick stench of their cowardice andsanitaryhabits.

Thequandryof thesemidepartmental locust hive gfray matterexisting inside the human form gmilar to

this in as much as they havm fucking idea what the hell they'supposedo do with a certainfifth organ
located approximately near thernacularseptum ofoxegenatedromatichumourousmembrane, also which is
puzzling for it hasno knownusage except for the absolwtensumptiorof the theoretical quantum spacial flux-
manifolddeficiency control intake valve.

The great mystery aflogical consumptiorof the hybrid mango-luva soap bar will nainravelitself untill
someone takes thene to thoroughlyinvestigate theroportionsof the steak to the mash potatoedvainchon
the twenty-third of May1972at the delicounterof Sam'sgroceryon FreegirdStreet inAspenwald Arizona
To date,no evidence of saidlown exists.

Perhapsnostdisconcertingo modern theoreticabrovingtonis thecompletdack of regardfor demanding
social influence ofima bean culturentheoverexposedJV damaged labidia of §ifty -seven year oldirgin
in Mexico City onthe vernalequinox

Little is knownabout thegpurposeof possessinghird sight but for theheorythatstates“No human can form
an island from scratch but rather he must pifesand and gavel until the peak is stable abhdvethe demo-
sphere’ The meaning of thisheoryis even lessinderstoodor it was originally written in English.

The salad in the kitchen of Polljlarveycannot be digested until thetebookhas beercompletelyconsumed
by the pen that shkoldsin her toes. PollyHarveyis in actualitythat famous deaduy who starred in the Pepsi
commercials

Theducksare peculiar creatures with an interesting ability to flaunt the laws of sgiaeeand movebackward
throughtime only, giving the appearance of walkirfgrward while speakingoackwardabout cryptic subjects
that theyobviouslyknow little about. This is a mere fabrication to hide the truth that they aréititeer
spiritual beingknownonly as TheCommiteg whosejob is to control virtual reality whilenentallyundressing
Samantha Bloom.

Furtheranalysis of the hetero-project to restonék to thebovinianspecies has been delayed dusador
grapes

The carapartial fromaldahide s@akinginto the carpal tunnels of theubdivisionsof gnostic clothing and

rotting away thevery fabric of cheese. This hdsft mein a statewhere lamunable to continue with my log. |
shall retire to the betamorphial symposium in Moscow to perform certain acts of gratuitous relaxation for an
indefinite periodof time equal to the remaining span life remaining inside of myperson Thankyou and
goodnight.
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The Book of Propaganda
The Gospel accordingto the Heretic

written by JosepHRaschaclon a bad hair day

Chapter 1: Who am I?

| amthat lam

Pretty deephuh?

| knewa guy who said that once.
Then he said, “Pass the beans.”

Chapter 2 : Who are you?

You are my children.

Kneel beforeme

andworshipwith openmouths,

and speak inongues

I shall reignglory on all who deserve it.
(I think we all know what that means.)

Chapter 3 : Why should we care?

Pay close attention to thveordsof Petrofski.
“l ama faggot.”

He neversaid that, but | have.

I amnot Petrofskithough

| just play himon television.

Chapter 4 : This again?

| ama beaver,

yet | have three legs.

| doit with my toes,

because | can.

| amyet | amnot,

which is weird yet it is normal.
A man like mecan afford to be garadox
becausearadoxesire cheap.

| now ordainyou a paradox
for you have not read this.

Chapter 5 : Magick

| once ate a tomato.

It wasall pink in the middle.
Or maybe it was &herry?
Sheneversaid.

Chapter 6 : Unity

All things are one

Yet this one imnothing

And nothingis synonymouswith all things.
There is a truth to this.

If all things have sex the normal way,
nothinggets sixty-nined.

Chapter 7 : Simplicity

Who hereon earth

knowswhy we are heren eartt?

Is this the deeponderingf a philosopher

or the result of anadmarnpartakingin auto-eroticactivity?

Chapter 8 : Who am I not?

| amnotanything

yet | ameverything

That iswhy | have stoppedariting.
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The Second Book of Chuff
written by Chuff amidst gile of old laundry

Chapter 1 : Hello, sunshiney goths'!
For| amthe great Psychotic,

not perishingin normality

but, rather, making lemonade
usingapples.

Chapter 2 : Abstract Furry Mentality
| once had a big blackussy

| liked to pet her.

One day, she tore,

and it wasn'pink in the middle.
| ponderedhis for sometime,
andcameupona conclusion

If it is not pink in the middle,
but is white and styrofoam,
donot eat it.

But if itis pink then eat it!

Chapter 3 : Smacking off

| onceknewa Zen Buddhist.
One day, he askerie,

“What is thesoundof onehan®”
So | slapped him.

Chapter 4 : A witch on Carson Street
| onceknewa Wiccan.

One day, he askete

“Why can't society accephe?”

So | told him, “Society is bedeft to politicians.

Ignorethemandyou will find acceptance.”
“What do youmear?” he asked.

| explained further.

“If porcelin stains are removed

by JohnStamos indrag

theonly solution to the cheese issue

is in the lack ofUFO sightings in NewYork.”
He noddedin confusionandleft.

Chapter 5: Ode to the Laga Lady
Oh, Lady from Club Laga

Your appearanceuggestsnasculinity
butyour chaindelitesme

If it were to befoundyou werepink,
all would be well.

Let mesit atyour feet Laga Lady,
and | will be agoodservant.

Why for areyou an outty?

| fear for your health.

You are notpink in the middle,

but more like alTwinky,

with a creamyfilling .

Oh, Laga Ladylet therhoidsreturn
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Chapter 6 : Trees

Petrofski saidunto his son

“What sense does this make
whennoone will sense R

It is almostlike a tree talking tatself.
Whenit speaks, can it heatself?”

Chapter 7 : Hive

Picklesdo not dance,

andpenguinswill neverbe laid.

The steve will always hatgou,

and themunchkinswill reject your teachings.
Confusethemall, I tell you,

andall will be thedoubleplus cheese.

Chapter 8 : Full Monty

| was sitting in thel2th Streetpark

whenthis little girl walks up to meand says,
“Hey, what's with theainbowwig?”

| said to her, “The steve has taken my clothes.
He hatesne”

She said, “I'd watch thosdogsif | wereyou.”

Chapter 9 : Petrofski and the Bicycle
“The moon isour mother andbur lover

butonly if time is nonlinear

andyou lick the creamcheese off of a bicycle.”
So said Petrofski'son

and was scolded for his naivety

for Petrofskiknewthe truth about bicycles.

Chapter 10 : Hippety Hop

| onceknewa frog.

One day, he askemie,

“If a fly dies, has he truly live@”

So | said to him,

“The ducksknow of life and death. Does the i/
The froglookedat melike a goat

with an umbrella andeft.

Chapter 11 : Boots

I onceknewa groupof Christians.

One day, they asketie,

“Why do yourefuse the teachings of Chrst
So | said tothem

“The duckshave toldmeto doso

for they are far greater with thelrackwardsvords”
They persisted, blaspheming against dineks
Said I, “Fuckyou all, | wearbootd”

| left themin their dullconfusion



Chapter 12 : Interstellar

| ran into thegroupof atheistsat Javal3.
They asked ofne “Whois the steve
andwhy is he sdilled with hate?”

Said I, “The steve is not from here.
This placenolongerexists.”
Theylookedat me bepuzzled.

“How is it that this place does not exst
| told them “This is not here.”

“Where is her@” they asked.

“Only the divinePsychosisan reveal thanswers’
Askedthey, “Are theduckspsychoti®@”
Said I, “Theducksare perfect creatures,
without flaw.”

Theyleft with a songin their hearts.

| believe thesongwas, “Black Velvet.”

Chapter 13 : Have an ice day!
For | amthe great psychotic,

and | havespurtedforth morewords
to guideyou towardenlightenment.
Go forthuntothe public,

and confusall who will be confused
Sosuggestsheducks
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The Book of Sinclair

written by SarahSinclair

Chapter 1

In themorning | lookedup to thesky.

| ponderedhe color and the fading stars.
Looking at my clock, Ibecameconfused
Then | remembered.

This wasn'tmorning

Chapter 2

| was in areflectivemood,

analyzing thewind as it rustled the leaves.
Said theboy sitting with me,

“Whowas that masked m&n

| consideredhis question

“Perhaps manfilled with insecurity and ego.”
“Smallpeni” theboy suggested

“No, most certainly not.

| happerto have quite a large...

oh, you meantthe masked man. Nevermind.”
Said theboy, “So, whatdo you

hide underthat mask”

“Lasagne.”

Chapter 3

An ashtray speaks to mind much agvarningsign.

“Danger Fill immediatelyor die.”
Sucha mystery that cannot be twizzled.

Chapter 4

How do we know that the man
sitting quietly in theshadowycorner
is not themadmanwe expect,

or theglamrockerwe fear tomee®
Shouldwe ignorehim and hiscoffee
or justignorehim?

Why, then,would we participate

in the existence of theoffee

if it is drunkby nothing

which is not ther@

Perhapave shouldbedrunk

Or are we alread¥

Chapter 5

The womarnwho speaksintothe people

such as aluck

is to be admired

for the tricks she does with h&wngues

Whatdo theycall her?

Is it her name, or a riddlaeverto bepronounce@
| say this for lamher.

.yad ecin a evaH
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Chapter 6

Chairs are fascinating objects

in their subtleobviousness

Forif one sits in a chair totong,

it becomes lazy and uncomfortable.
How to rectify this rectatepulsion
shallneverbe fully understood

Chapter 7

As | say toyou now,

the people gathered befonee

Go forthuntoothers andgspreadurwords
for theduckshavesuggestedhis

in ambivilance

If the others becomeonfused

they are noteady
Leavethemandreturnafterthe party,
whenthedrugshave takereffect
Forthis iswhenthey areready

They will ask, “What arg/ou or?”
Showthemto thisbook

and they willdo something with it.
Go forthnow,

or afteryou have finishedeading
anddothis in the name of thducks
Hi oolac!

and other suclstuff...

Chapter 8

Petrofski saidunto his sonmanywordsof wisdom.
“If a man shouldeat a fish

or tamper with the evidence

then they shall erect a phallic monument

in honorof thepink zebra.”

Chapter 9

How many here havaeardthewordsof theduck®
Are theygoodwords

Or dothey lackketchupand truth,

the seeds of mustard

Leavenow if you know either for certain

for this cannot b&nown

Their wordsare butfodderfor propaganda
andshouldbe used to confuse.

Forthis is enlightenment

and it is also a reasonabiascimileof enlightenment.

Chapter 10

My name is Sarah Sinclair. That has mbianged
Now | amK-Cud.

(That is notduckspelledbackwards

itis duC-K spellecbackwards)



The Book of Head

written by SarahSinclairwhostayedup forthreedays and ran into PMS on the third

What the hell are they talking abownyway? Staring at moons like college studentsit haveanythingbetter
to dothan gedrunkand pass out iturkey farmsaftergetting laid.And not just that but the incomprehensible
utterances andpewingforth of odddogma that cannot be interpreted and refuses thedfiak from the hot
woman at the bawhois obviouslya lush. That just isn't rightAnd where are the Assitiarenyway? They must
have amailing addresainless, ofcourseit's just a P.Obox in Dallas.Who needs their bullshit, the moron-
infested louses... What is theddenquestionin their writingsanyway? Could it be the deeponderingof why
aren't these idiot&earingstraight jacket® Give mesex or just givanehead!God, | love the wayyou work
thattongue Oh yes! yes! DeeperProbeme know me lick mg PLAY WITH MY CLIT, YOU HONKY
MORON DORK!! ... oh, yea,baby You know youwant it. What the hell are they talking abcannyway?
Staring into thdoilet bowl with anopenmouth like they expect ambrosia twerflow thebowl. Well, if shit is
shinola then I'ngoing home 'cause dlont know the difference, motheHow drearyis it to be Psychotic
anyway? All public like a nakedducktrying to get laid in asportsbar but can't get insidenyonewithout a
raincoat,you know all of those diseases are free unlgssi godowntown Go on, LICK ME! Yes, YOU
KNOW YOU WANT ME! YOU WANT TO FUCK ME LIKE A DOG WANTS TO LICK POSTAGE
STAMPS AFTERDROPPINGACID FOR A WEEK! CALM DOWN? FUCK YOU! IT'S MY BOOK AND
I'LL SCREAM IF | WANT TO!

** S| AP—**

Ooh baby doit again,you sadisticchimpanzee witlorangefeetand a soiled diapewn your head. Sohow
manyduckscan dancenthe head of a pinlt all dependson how DRUNK the PIN IS! Let'sall get BLASTED
and haveWILD, KETCHUP COVERED SEX IN A CEREAL BOWL FULL OF LUCKY CHARMSAND
TRIX MIXED TOGETHER LIKE OUR THROBBING SEXORGANSIN A PETTING ZOO!! But enoughof
that fornow. Let us moveontoanothertopic, that sex machine, relfe-like dildo knownas Petrofski. Cagou
say,mentallyconfusedand in love with hisown voice? Sure, Iknewthatyou could. Now, wipe off the chicken
fecesand listenup. Petrofski gavaneheadAND IT WAS GOOD! Petrofski'stongueis golden in more ways
than oneWhomsoevedenies this WILL NEVER BH_AID AGAIN! Petrofski was, and is, my bizardackn-
fuck partner withnoidea he was even laying tlggoundworkof a newworld religion with hiswords butwhen
he WENTDOWN onmy throbbingclitoris, | knew| wasexperiencingsomething divine, something that
almostdrovemeinsane! Yes, hisonguegaveme Psychosis And my labido wassatisfiedFOREVER!! You,
too, canknow of his tongue unfortunatelythroughword only for he died quite somgéme ago.Now, HOW
MANY LICKS DOES IT TAKE TO GET TO THETOOTSIEROLL CENTER OF YOURPENIS? Let's find
out! One... Two... Three... OW, DAMN! Watch itYou almostput my eye out! Caryou say,no more for
you? What the hell are they talking aboahyway? Staring at mymoistvagina like it's théholy grail. Well,
guess wha&lIT IS! AND YOU WANT NOTHING MORE THAN TO LICK ME!! OH, YOU VICIOUS
PUPPY MOMMY'S GONNA MAKE YOU BARK!! What do youMEAN, | just ruinedthe moo® Are you so
NormanBatesthatyou have to play DRESS UP iarderto feel HORNY? Well, slap mytits andcall me
MichaelJacksohHow did you ever manage taunthat hotel for sdong, you hogtied poorexcuse for an
infection of phimosi8 And just how do youmanage to unzip a leathpouchto reveal the COW MEAT that
lay deep insid@ WHO WANTS MILK !? All you have todois figure outhowto put the quarter in the chao!
We need more pheremones and beer! Tingy sucks! I'mgoinghome! The rest ofou cango forth and
confuse the publid you want. Thanksfor the head angoodnight.
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The Lost Third Book of Chuff
transcribedby SarahSinclairwith help from Chuff

On thefirst warm day ofJanuary'99 in Pittsburgh, PA, Chufleft, saying he wagoing for some cigarettedVe
foundhim three days latemakedin somenearbywoodswith a tape recorderbabblingaboutmanustupration
Apparantly theblood from the scratcheen his armshad messedip the tape recordeandthe three tapes we
foundwere badlygarbled Whenasked whahad happenedChuff said, Mettezun canard suun lac aumillieu
descygnes vousverrezquil regrettera sa mare et finira pargtourner La nostalgie de ldoue DE LA
BOUE!"

The following is everything wemanagedo recover from the tape cassettes.

e PISS,SUGAR CUPS,SPOONSMUTHERFUCKERS! YOURDESTINY IS AT HAND!
And, oh, dont it feel sogooddownthere? WHO WANTS SOME, BABY!?

» Gawdamn, I've had this [?] since | wasrnand it [?] well, fuckme

» There [?Jwhena mantells himselfof times[?] andoh, yes, will she be plushariffic! [?]
seas, deaself, of [Bella Lagosisaying, “Pull the strings!] writs and writtens! ALAS |
SHALL BE TERRIBLY [?] oh, and pickup somemilk andbreadwhile youre at the
store...

» ...awhaP[?] dess of nightly [?] angou think I'd actuallybuy [?]

» How manytimesdo | have totell you? Shut [?] andgo home,you uppermiddle class, new
age,pro-life, republicanwith a nasty flavor for fish! {flavorful fish” ?]

» ohshit... I shouldrt say this | MUST damn it, they'll hear and theKhow [?] can'tlet
themknow this isall just a [?]sonof a bitch...

* Heyxylon, brothers | now know the completeadulteroudruth! My eyes have seen the
coming of Petrofski and dam# [second®f statid the size ofKentucky

* What's thepunchliné? DEAR GOD, WHAT IS THE FUCKING PUNCHLINE!!?
 ...perdylittle butterfly...

» ...allinsane except [?] in the [}hois [?] thecornerand [?] insane...

» ...Amani will be sign of [?] to come!

e ...nkcudn-kcuf-nkcudn-kcuf-nkcudn-kcuf-nkcudn-kcuf...

* MANGO LUVA SOAPBARS OF DOOM, ALEX P.KEATON! THAT'S WHAT THEY
ARE!

» Hello, kitty. Come here, kitty. Nice kitty. Feeling alright, areBhis make ydeelbettef
Oooh yiff [unidentifiedsoundss secondsSHIT SHIT SHIT OW MY FUCKING ARMS!
GONNA DECLAW YOU, YA LITTLE HAIRBALL!

The following waspokerbackwardon the third tape by a voice identified &®longingto SuretusWhether
Suretusvasspeakingoackwardor the recorder wasecordingbackwardis unknown

“Ah, yes.You must bel.ord Chuff, High Priest ofPsychosisThe lack of clothing says &ll. We know
[2 secondsstatid interception of thdetter. It waspurposelyplanted toprepareyou for your visit here.
But you're not [?] here. We'reendingyou hallucinations via a CLASSIFIED}. But that technologyis
classified [5 secondstatic] sendingyou some information in thenail. Sorry you couldrit staylonger
but [7 second®f Mozart's EineKleine Nachtmusikfucking with us rightnow. He'ssupposedo beover
in the Himalayans, smoking that [?]. Just becaus&kme@v more than—" fecordingendg

Chuff on the Lost Third Book of Chuff
January99. After the weather warmedp, | finally decided to leave thieouse | needed someigarettes
really bad and was starting g stir crazy. | was walking along the train tracks near lnogseto goto the
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store. Next thing know, I'm sitting on my couchwith a cup ofcoffee coveredin blood andwearingonly a
dirty blanket someone hatrapedover my nakedbody, mumbling in french. took french inhigh school but |
hadnoidea what | was saying.

After | showeredmy head cleared kittle and | couldremembesome of it. Iltook my clothes off to dance
arounda bonfire | had maddJnfortunately my clothes were thkindling. At one point, | was talking to my
penis about the old televisishow PetticoatJunction And then my recollection gets weird.

| was flying aroundEurope witnessing the Renaissance. | pull a rig¥tten| get to Russia and engp in
this remote valley in Africa. | caremembelittle of whathappenedhere. It was éniddenunderground
compoundwith people fromall over Eurasia. A woman namesluretusstartedshowingmearound

That'sall | know andhypnosishasn't been helpful, seeing lasw | have too manyepresseahildhood
memoriego digthrough

| foundthe french | was saying. It's a quote frafmile Augier and the english is:

Marquis Put aduckon a lake in themidstof some swans, angbu'll see he'llmisshis pondand
eventuallyreturnto it.
Montrichard Longingto be back in the mud!

Why did thishapperand what realljhappene®@| havenoidea and somehowdorit care toknow; but |
would enjoy flying again.
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The Charge of the Sex Goddess Arana

“Even the oral traditions had scripture.”
—theEnchantress

The Charge of the Se®@oddes#Arana was given to Chuff one nigby thekinky queenherself.Shortly after,
he had a religious experience in tslgowerwhile vigorouslycleaning certain parts. This led him to the
revelation that he wasbviouslya theophile. It is generally agreed that the bad writing is Chidfi, not
Arana's. Apparantly translation is not histrongpoint. What follows is the full text of the Charge, minus the
pornographiaesigndoundthroughoutas substitutes fdetters

| amthegoddesghat quacksin the night. 'Nuff sai@
| amthe one that bestows great orgasupsnthee;
Forthouart great inPsychosis
And foreverthouart mymates
To whomdo youcall for sex and love
but the onevho is thesourceof it all.
Be free, have fun, frolickiakedin your bedroom
For | amthere watchingverthee
And enjoyingthe view asno other can.
See thisnowand hear it later:

| amthegoddeswith the hotbody
andbunsof steel
Whenthoulusts for a woman
itis for me
Nonecompare to my beauty
for | amall pinkin the middle
(and othemphrase®f adoration

Foreverl amthe one,
Sexgoddessand orgasmic one;
Shewho holdsthe sourceof all fetishes

and theirfulfillment.
Whenthouorgasms, it is my ecstacy.
Take joy in this gift
or be diseased.
| amthegoddessvho hath givenyou pleasure
(and algolagnia)
and lamthegoddessvho will give pain.

Enjoy the act, be it free and for love,
the love of the act,
And you give methesame
Be thouas one withanother
asyou may withme
Call my name and | will come,
Pleasure will beoursto share.
| amthegoddessArana and these are mwyords
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The Second Book of K-Wac

written by Stillwell while webailed him out

Prologue

As | write

| wonderwho | am

andwhy I'm wearingorangepants.

Chapter 1: Jack T. Chick

| wasstandingon the corner
whenthis man walksip to me

and asksf I've been saved.
“Wheredo | gofor the three day sak8
| asked, for Easter was near.

Chapter 2 : Pedestrian

This beautiful woman walkap to meand says,
“l amthegoddesghatquacksin the night.”
“Cool,” I replied. “Let's get thegrooveon.”

| didn't mean in the middle of the street.

Chapter 3 : Kitty -Lickin' Good

| ran into Chuff's cat at a bar.

“l just had sex with this Lady

who said her name was Arana.”

“And howwas i?” | asked.

“Betterthan lickingmyself” she replied.

Chapter 4 : 12th Street

All'l can remembeof that day | spent in thpark

is a roll of toilet paper Preperatiort,
SouthernComfort, acarburatorandbuyingbatteries.
Whothe others were ¢lo not know

but I think I've beerninitiated

Chapter 5: Can | have your number?
A mantrumfor Arana.

“Oh goddessoh Lady

ohyeah,ohfuck yeah

Give it to me baby

Queryof paternity?”

Chapter 6 : Divine Mating
Petrofski saidunto his son

“I meta Lady the other night

and | think she'your new mother.”
And in this revelation we can see
anOedipuscomplex.

Chapter 7 : Duck You

A songof Duckiness

“The mallardsits

in an ornithic manner.
Odddrake say something
Dickybird thouart.

And in metaphor | see

the fowl tasteof the divine.”
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Chapter 8 : Yiff

| wasstandingonthecorner

whenthis guy in a fursuit walksupto me
“Hastthouseen a Ladyrounddressecguch as?”
| tell him | have, bubnly onthe internet.

Chapter 9 : Bright Idea

How many sexgoddessedoes it take
to screw in a lightbul®

| dont know but | want to watch!

Chapter 10 : Query
How manylamejokes does it take
to screw in a lightbulB®

Chapter 11 : Hiss

Since Ibecamea High Priest,

alot of weirdstuff hashappened
The weirdest ofall is the sex.
Foronce, anammalwould be nice.

Epilogue

As | write

| nowknow my name

but theorangepants remain a mystery.



The Book of Detersis, v.3.1
written by TravisJones

Introduction

It is said that the Assitians are unfathomable, and in as nigobrable This may indeed be true,
dependingon who you ask and whakind of mood he or shééappengo be in. This much can be sawever
Assitiansdo exist, andf you have adaughtebetween the ages df3and16, you'd best not seek out their
overwhelmingunderlordlypresence.

One of the principle pieces of evidence we find of their existence was reveale@etrofski in the form
of a mimeographetetterthat wasoundtied to arock next to apondin SpokaneWashington (Don't bother
askingwhy he hadgonethere. If we were him, wevouldrit have.) Thdetter, which was at best a draft, was an
attemptof the Assitians tdathomthe rites and rituals of the Normals. In as much, onelugpeto gather some
information abouthem

The Letter

The Normalswhoseskin ismulti-haired and quitehewyif nibbled are a passive race, relyimmgm multi-
coloreddream-screens to inducenaking sleep thatvould insure their further passivity. These dream-screens
come in two varieties—thBIAPPY-SHINEY-PICTURE-SHOW variety and théSOLITAIRE kind.

Certain Normuliarcommunitiesin varied parts of the Earth lagkoperHAPPY-SHINEY-PICTURE-
SHOW emitterdream screens, which leadsQavil Disobedience and otherorks of literature. Theamassment
of these literature pieces allows for a gnomic caste, which clpteonf the Normulian ilk areexposedo as
children, so as t@roperlyscaretheminto not wanting to havanythingto do with themwhatsoever

Erotica asportrayedoy Normuliancorporatemediadream-screen isonsumptiorbased rather than
procreative Amongsuch erotica available are toothpaster{htensand whitens”), Barbee (not iactualitya
bee,nora bar, but rather mammariarwomb-world gynerepresentation icon without distinguishable
reproductivefunctions and a removeable head)thoughin actualityNormulian sexual intercourse is
compulsoryafteragel8, it's advertizemenis delegated tdate-hours in line with feeding habitsproductivity
tables andHAPPY-SHINEY-PICTURE-SHOW viewing hours Povertyis prevalent inall nonSOLITAIRE
environsmaintainedoy the Normals, andinhappinessa direct result ohonrHAPPY-SHINEY-PICTURE-
SHOW environments.

Drug use in said society is largegacramentalThe misuse ofirugsis considereckvil and the use ofirugs
not sanctionedby any established rite imetlargely with disapproval Certaindrugs such asoffee are
erotically advertized as arforningritual” but thosewho chooseo delegate itEonsumptiorto norrmorning
hoursareregardedashereticaland often pierced for thetransgressionsSimilarly, otherdrugs such as
alcohol, areegardedas nightly rituals, anagnorningconsumptionis metwith disdain.

Tobaccoobserveso circadian rythms, but thosgsingtobacco as aacramenhave been largely
persecuted in the last several years, not allowing to practice their religdoors If the human experience has
taught usanything these people wikoonbe deemedheretica) placedontrial, andsummarilyhung
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The Book of Funnel E. Funny
written by Sam th&utcher

Chapter 1: If not, maybe so

Then there was this girl from the Hive, a local coffeehouse. \8bield sit and talk withmeall day until her
cowscamehome. It was fun while it lasted,would say. She'd jussmileher West Virginiasmile you know
howthey are Our talks lasted for about a week, then shisappeareth a cloud of smoke. The Hive getery
smokey. Theyeverreally foundher,only traces of her. Aurntfilter in thetoilet, some kleenex in the ashtray,
occasionally a largeoffeemugfilled with just sugarandcream She wasn't there physically but she vs#8
there, and knewit all too well. Some days, would sit and talk to her while | was alone and peopleuld

stare. People arervery polite but that'showit is at the Hive. One day, guy askedmewho | was talking to. |
told him and he ran away.don't think heknew her the way knewher. Iknew her way too well. She'dever
leave. No, not the Hive. Not her home. That's the way she was, and that's the way shsshdr.

Chapter 2 : This again?

Oh plushy

plushy plushy plushy

Sitting on the shelf

soft andmoist...

Hey! Who dumped wateon my toys?
I'll smack the bitchho that did this!
Oh mypoorplushy

Chapter 3 : Achoo , suggests the ducks.

And then there was the dayhenl went to theparkand got sneezean. I'll neverforget thelook on his face
Peoplelook weird whenthey sneeze.

Chapter 4 : The Third Vision

And then therecameto methree visions. | forgot thérst two because of the third. In the third vision, a really
hot woman ofgoddesgroportionscameon meand said, “Was it agoodfor meas it was for hir?” | turnedto
seewho she was talking about. No one was there. “I'm pretty sure Noeojayedit because he's comatose,” |
told her. “This | can give tgyou,” she said. | asked hevhy | would want it. Herresponsg® Why not? If it is so,
maybe it is notYou will forget thefirst two visions. They wereoughdrafts. Butremembethis. Tolet your

joy beknown[throughverbal meansjexclaimthesewords Hi oolac!” And then shdeft.

Chapter 5 : Water fowl

Is there some sort of rule that we have to mentiomtladlardsat leastonce inour bookg If this is so, maybe it
is not. Anyway, thedickybirdsbear some resemblance to aquaintancesioé
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The Book of the Litany
written by Chuff and a pot odBuperCoffee

Experience the warmth anghssiorfor adultsonly! Call menow! Let mewhisperin your ear things |
know you want to hear! Allonthe nextcommerciabreak

It's all relevant until thequestionis unaskedl For how dowe standon a rock with no steepl@
Incomprehensiblatterances are the dogma of etemai-existenceThink or bethought You WILL be
insane! Can | be any moself-evident than an episode sporadicmaniainducedby massconsumptiorof
alertneshemicalenhancegbroductintended for diurnal sustenartck so, maybe not! But do know a good
pornowhenl star in one!

Ah, yes, my fellow Psychoticdiow well posesseave are of a faculty performing prestidigitations of
absurddea patterns! Formingomplexitiesof conceptualizations of reality-based delusional inadequacies
concerningnetaphoric insubstantializeiibgical neo-protein-iodized alterations ahconsciousness

Don't lift your spirits, shopliftyour spirits! Free wine! It wasramed

And we'reall insane

Except thaiguy in thecorner
Whois thatguy in thecorner
And whyisn't he insan@

...Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek-Sek...

And away wego! Back to the neoparalytical carpal tunnethwaysf morbid actualizatioh All things
consideredwe are the space/rat racembductand demanavhenthere isno supply Am | making sense If
so, maybe not! But do know goodcoffeewhenl forget my name!

Hello, nurse Can | get a hexylon? How is it that thefeline apparatu&knownas Amani could cause
infinite amounts ofchemicalswithin personafascination units leading tecstaticexcitation! All is fetish Think
or bethought | WILL be insane!

And anothetthing. There isnoland of Nantuckingtonshire. yet! Renovation plans will be postenh the
intergalactigprophylacticbulletin boardof lust just assoonas they are able to clegroundcontrol with Major
Tom, who s overseeinghe entireoperationvia a securedubspacehannelon digital cable. Is this my lov
creamor is it Lor's? WHO'S LOR'?

What the hell are they talking aboahyway? Spreadingeeds across the gynoman@untryland. The
Queenovesfetal tissue for breakfast. Dada reigns, sayethdrengecufflinks! Wormwood Wormwood We
wantWormwood Where's the pasta patcholi

Is it? Am |? Really? Whotold you that? The cheese ditIHow fascinating. Can | sprinklgou with Gary
dustnow? Oh, | think | can. Can | get a lnolac? Oh | love the wayyou work it't AM | A MAN or ami a
mous® IF SO, maybe not. We WILL be insane beforeuh out of pronouns

Theducks oh bythe personification of divine mercy, tlieicksspeakiorwardwhile we comprehend
nothingin reverse! Givenea spongeto wipe the spit from my eyes as | fake a bad german acogng
fraulich Freudé It's all irrelevant!

The SexGoddessArana GivesGoodFetish!
Hail Arana! Theophilia is divineCall her name and | will come!

Be-bop-a-lu-bop, people! | had thenanifestatiorof my nuitsduring puberty Oh, furry furry, ohhow|
adore.. | amnot adoor | amsuch as avindow. Birds keep hittingne

Aw dam. Themaniais leaving. | must sleepow. Keep a candlét, grandmaWho knowswhenwe'll
need adrunkfire? Goodbyeand hioolac. Kaluah is nice.
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The Remains of the Ancient Scroll of Steve McQueen
brought to thechurcHs attentionby HeatherD.

The translation of a transcription of eonversatiorheld between twphilosopherdrom somewhere ikurope
eventhoughthe scroll wasoundin thewoodsof Maryland by threeamateurfilm studentdookingfor
somethingpetter todo thanread booksby old guys.

Pete: Hey, McQueendow's everythinggoing?

Steve: Swimmingly, Mr. Zeria. But I'm not too sure about this wredntifictheologyyou've
developed

Pete: Not towvorry. In Scienceslogy, everyvoice matters Go ahead, I'm listening.

Steve: Well, Pete, it's like this.

Pete: You're unsureof yourself.You donit think this is foryou. You feelinadequate.

Steve: Hey, leave that out of this!

Pete: Your problem isobvious Steve.You're gay.

Steve: Didn't | tell you to leave that out of thiz

Pete: Stevejont be afraid of my feelings—dh, your feelings forme It's perfectlyokayto be gayif we
tell youto be.

Steve: I'm not gay, Pete.

Pete: No one saigou are. | justsuggestedhatyou might berepressinggome emotions.

Steve: I'll repress mfist downyour throat.

Pete: That'good Justlet it all out.

Steve: You're sick.You're entire damn religion is insane!

Pete: No, Steve. We're normal. l€gerybodyelse that's insane. Truste You'll feelalot betterafter
we'redonereprogramming/oul.

Steve: You're duckedup, man. Screwyou're religion.

Pete: Was that &ypo?

Steve: If so, maybe not. Butdo know one thing.

Pete: What is th&t

Steve: Sincgoure normal andeverybodyelse is insane, I'myoingto become thelite of the insane.

Pete: You wouldrit.

Steve: Yes, would.

Pete: Ithoughtwe were leaving that out of this.

Steve: Not anymore, my friend. Fronow on, that isgoinginto everything

Pete: Eep.

Steve: Yes, Bmthe great PsychoticAnd you, sir, are the oneho represses such things lladder
secretions!

Pete: Huh?

Steve: Confuse?lHow | can | justclaim myselfsuperio? How can | be better thapou bybeing insan@

Pete: How?

Steve: How now browncow! | do not needreasohLogic is abattlegroundittered with the fecesof
psuedointellectualsn laxatives!

Pete: How canyou say tha? Logic is thefoundationof theuniverse

Steve: Idiocy! One day, it shall be@roventhat logic is a useless humarvention It shall beturnedinto a
playgroundwhere people such as | dancer merry way to enlightenment and frolic amongst the
mostholy roses! One day, | shaléturnto claimmy throneasLord of Lords ruler of earth!

Pete: Seriously

Steve: Not about the last pavwhowould want to rule earth

Pete: Youreally are insane, arerybu?

Steve: Go home, Pete. Therenighopefor you.
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The Letters of Designation
found in Chufs mailbox

To: Suretus
From: The Designer
Re: Wristwatch Syndrome

Somedaystime is nortlinear. Other days are just like somedays. But | asl, if we areabsurdwhat is
surd? Why are we not antisurgiDo notlet the Spam resvnits side,Susan Thingswill not be happythat way.
The crackers at the market weosly five for a dollar.Spreada little sunshinen your life such as butteon a
candybar. It'sall fun and games until someone squeezes the Charmin, my friend. Christieedad the
monopolyon scripture. All oral traditions had some. Bepa lu bop, neverhad amunchkinsqueal ayou.
Can | makeyour dream come trug

Frenchfried onionrings that's what she gavae The party went welafterthat but it wasn't theame
without thedancingfish. Claudiacameby with hermusicalscript and we played charadi#$ dawn Lucky
went the slidevhenshe,undera starlitfreefall, had asecondo spare for mywords Sayingnothingmore than
| could, she opted for rain. Which madehirdto cash the check for the broiled salmon but | toigselfl
wouldrit speak of sucimatters It would be nice to have aandrogyneon boardthe boat but such as we cannot
afford the rent as it is. Argou enjoyingtheindependantontrols for each seat got thewarrantyfor next to
nothing which is alotwhenyou considethow expensivenothingcan be.

All in shimmerygold and latex,

Gilled wonder

To: The Designer
From: Suretus
Re: Muliers and tomatoes, the dowager

All'in the parade, | see the goatdow is it that they dance such as feathered flockgwindrop®

So | went to mybusstop a block closer anlduntedhim down. | like her class because Colleen got
interviewedby a dirty tabloid. Shelrewa chair so | could sit andthenthe knives werall being used | was
hushedand wrote while | was sick because | had two at lunch and they mmeaizzy. Cedrick is watching
Erin itch her nose whil&hannortells her to stop. Erin igioingto cut my headpen Bite right there because
its cold and sewed closed with a bump dratdear triangles with teeth whilghavinga test tube with an
exacto, cutting toes arglbsnextperiodwith kaliedescope eyes. Putdown finishing next weelon January
12th and Colleerhavinga party for Cedrick and Dan stabs my slippisigoulder | felt like |1 was hairmolested
Markers and fingersyou can't cut too deep and peel it off of tdancingfood that isbeadydogsdownthere.
Finishingcoloringontheboardand humming and other something somethimgsng home with | hate her in
thesummettime.

Somedays are just tdongto count as days. Ever amdter, havingthetime of my life. Funnything,
havingfun. Did I tell the one about the squeeling monRdyabookywasdancingby the seavhenit happened
so hedidn't see much oinything Hopeyou're thesame

Goodyvibrations and sweet sensation,

SuckyC.

To: Suretus
From: The Designer
Re: Good sewage smells nice, bad sewage is the problem.

Yeah? You try havingsexwhenyou're paranoid The turbolift gotme Just in case, sendilly the flowers.
He likes the way thegmell Whenl wasyoung | watched mygrandmothego senile from the rickets. | told
myselfl wanted to endip just like her.Now nobodylikesmeand | sleep witranybodywho looksat me Oh
wait, that was an old girlfriend ahine But senility isstill fun. It's alwaysl974

Finetime to go swimming In my opinion it's always been the favorite day of the fancy fish. Lost in the
window of a truck, jumping for the&log buscuit. Havana! What fun!

Sing, said thgipper. So | did.

Verily so,

BobbyFisher

To: The Designer
From: Suretus and Atara
Re: Saturnalia and other ducky things with no wheels
Just three pumps to create the vacuum ymdre readyto go, sir. Can't top théinest Unfortunately the
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magazinedidn't come inontime and we have to read last month's again. Is it live or is it the result of leaving
coffeeon all night?

The three day sale was spectacular, ugvermade it to the spectacular. From whdttdard it wasno
three day sale, said the selaittle squeely things make the best pets. Intiteminto your home today at a low
low price of a twenty dollamail-in refundon MY PANTS Where did these come frdM lost thema year ago
andnow here lamlooking at myselffully dressedike | care aboutiow much thatdoggyin thewindow is. The
hotel staff thankedmefor the perfume. Dance, is whahkardfrom the closet as | knetfownto get the
Snickerswrapperfrom the floor. Later it was just the floppy dis@angingfrom my fender Having a greatime,
she saidpromptingtheresponsghavinga wonderfulday insideyou. Be aslookingly as possible agou never
might notknow where they put the treasuyeu foundin your lanced boil, it was a dirtyittle fish who tookit,
y'know?

Verily, quite reasonable they seemed as | went aboubusmnessnot stoppingto crunchon the flour |
foundin the basementiaving a jumped sandlevood furnace delivered for three to a somewhere place
between the stars in her eyes as lokeddeep intanine anddrownedin the sparkle-sparkle, sweet prickly
orange thepungentboom that shéound Bye the bye as we sleep, hasyonenoticed thecompletelack of
chimeras in this fantasyorld? | want apoundand a half ofchippedham and can | get sonsmellingsalts for
my friend her@ She likes to nap but we can take care of that, can'tReglrigu® Denimon my thighs, lactose
onmy shirt, what's a girl talo? Vanity is what the bepuzzled falcajuestionedvhenshecamenear.How is it
to be such as hreederwith fingers inyour hair? Can it be that theniverses but a cheesy sculpture witio
more abscesses thatainbowedunicorndancingon my ingrowntoenail? She saidyou shouldget thatlooked
at, she said.

Naileddown, feelingyou are? Say it withmenow, We dorit needno stinking tacos senior.

Fevered frenzied, and furried,

Sasquaclsubaru

To: Suretus
From: The Designer
Re: Chicken dances and John Travolta , the other manderin orange soda

And in the days that followed, theyeflectedon their ambitions and aspirationsnly to have the one say,
thatonly happensvhenl get hot. Todayis such as dim Boswellsong full of passinghebondandbong Are
we free of thenaggingor is your daughtemupstair® Hey, what a nice M427. Not asgoodas my K267,
though | thoughtthat wasyour name, he said. Maybe it was and maybe it was, either way the chestglk is
meltedand warm between my toes, which meanosghingother than the dairy-air imwonderfulthis time of
season. Attentioall campers, it ismowtime for themolestation Hot damn!Goodthing | snuckacross to the
girl's side and have a chance todmnerousl amsuch as a toadornyandcoveredn mud. Vacant, said the
signon her forehead. Her afthead wasn't much better.

Being in the way of being, hisongand dance waall that muchworsethan the steadgroneof the hive
insideSodas head. Sheeverlet the snail get ahead of her, always her toes, whicheft themkind of slimy
aftera while.Optingfor recovery | checked in but thegtill sent thevrongorder. Just adong as the fish is
fresh, she said;onsolingthe salmon cakes.

And in metaphor ffelt the velvet touch of rabbit futGonefrom the cage was a scrap paperand a pen,
which couldonly mean a ransom note for the gerbil. The lashnyhas struck again.

Could | be any which way but loo8e

Morrow holdsthe keys but sheevercame

Buy bond$

Julia Child, thefeastof widows

To: The Designer
From: Suretus
Re: Phimosis

Apologetic,frownedthefeling, as she parted ways with the great humanitizer of insanitizatiom many
squaresre in akilometer, she asked. Heespondedh his style withnoneotherhearinga word.

Returnettthou, is the request of thisaddenedigarette Placemeuponyour lips once again, that | might
filter the tar fromyour needs andirownyou in my warmth.And whenour union hasfoundcompletion yet
again,hold my butt close toyou andremembethepassiorwe had inyouth.

Or not,oh obverseone.

Tell theducksl accostedhem

Lucky the Strike

Aggregate
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The Book of Revelation , v.2.67
written by SarahSinclair

Chapter 1 : Pine fresh

She was such goodgirl,

they saidafterthe incident.

No one much saw her anymore
so lonely and private in her ways.
| still remembethat day

as she pickedp her axe

and said to her old friend,
Haveyou been anaughtylittle fir?

Chapter 2 : Chuffing ?
As he sat in theorner

| sat in the chair

Staring at eachother
waiting.

Forwhat | do not know,
she was polyester.

Chapter 3: The Vision

There was a day | sdty myself

whenin the coffeehouse
ourgoddessappearedo me

and sat withme

Dressedrom head to toe in secret desires,
with herletteruponher breast.

A touch of smileplayed her lips as sh&poke

Mine is the ecstacy of the spirit,
andminealso is joyon earth.
Formy law is loveuntoall beings.

I amthe desires of the heart of man.
Call untothy soul, arise, and come withe
Before my presencdyelovedby the All,
let thine innermosself be enfolded
in the rapture of thénfinite.
Let myworshipbe within the heart that rejoiceth;
for all acts of love and pleasure are my rituals.
And thouthat seeketime shouldknow
thy yearningshall avail thee not unlegeouknowsthe mystery;
If that which thy seekegshoufindest not within thee,
thoushallneverfind it without thee.
Behold, | have been with thee from theginning
and lamthat which is attained at the end of desire.
| amyour goddes#Arana and these are myords

Chapter 4 : The Koan

“Chimera” said the frog inresponse

“Ducksknow not of speaking forward or backward’
“Aye,” said the sage. “But neithafo frogs.”

With that, the frog was silent.
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The Book of Normalcy
compiledby Chuff

Chapter 1 : Normality

Normal is something thaverybodyelse is and/ou're not. Therefor, Psychotic is something tlrat are and

everybodyelse isn't. Since this means thleaterybodyis Psychotic from their point of view, we akeft with an
absurdnotionthatnobodyunderstandsr could ever be. All things which cause stress and deni8latffare to
be included in thisbsurdityas either being causdxy or causing th@otion This notion, asshouldbe obvious
by now, is Normality, Normalcy, and Ism.

Chapter 2 : Psychotic Episodes
Psychosiss anontreligious,nonparody parodyeligion. This mean®sychosisas a religion isn't. The nature
of being anon-parody parodys such that it's as true as it wants to be budtisny anyway

Psychosiseeks taexplorethelimits of consciousnesandperceptionwhile confusingthe hell out ofeveryone
else. The nam@sychosigloesrt imply insanity,only our actionsdo. Theword Psychosicomes from the
Greekword “giving of life.” In the context of religionPsychosisneans “thestateor conditionof the mind/
soul” (“psyché the mind or soul, “-osis” theonditionor stateof). It can also meanKnowledgeof the mind or
soul” (“psyché and “gnosis).

Warning : Logical Conclusion Ahead

Chapter 3 : Experience

All that we experience is a sequencepafrceptionsNotionssuch as cause amdfect bodies and things, asdl
meresuppositionr beliefs All things we perceive arenly phenomenaThe nuomena (the thing-iself)
which supportghe phenomenaemainsunknowable And there isno reasorwhy it shouldresembleour
perceptionsThephenomenare perceivedy way of our categories, which haveothingto do with the
nuomena. This remairseyondquality, quanity, relation,neurosisand the like.

Chapter 4 : Logic

Logic is soundreasoningwhich isdrawingconclusiongrom knownfacts Facts are basesh Reality, which is
unstable as it is constantbhanging This sets off a chain reaction leading to ttenclusiorthat I'mwrong,
you're left, and theduckwas right. Logic isnothingmore than the leaning tower of Pisa because itrfesolid
foundationother than aRealitythat is constantly shifting. Therefaanythinglogical isboundto be slanted in
some way.

Chapter 5: Dogma

Dogma is an answer toguestiorwithout an answer. That means tipgestioncannot apply to the answer,
leaving the answer a dull, bitteock inside ofyour brain, blockingtheillumination of the divinePsychosisOr
is that also Dognfa

Chapter 6 : The Logical Conclusion

In summary, we are part of altogical universethat is everchangingandgrowing Whenwe impose any form
of logic upontheuniverse we endup cloggingour minds andalling over. There arano answersand whatever
we understan@sourselvesor our meaning is usually correct.
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The Book of Sex

compiledby SarahSinclair

“Give mealook, give meaface

That makesimplicity a grace;

Robes loosely flowing, hair as free:
Suchsweet neglect more takethe,
Thanall the adulteries of art;

They srikemineeyes, but not my heart.”
—BenJonson

“Sex therapybooksdo not understandhat body, mind, soul, and thbondthat uniteshem forms an
unbreakablenatrix which makesip the human experience of sex. Theicompleteinformation will
inevitably lead to feelinglissatisfied All the prayeror all of the orgasms in thevorld will not resolve
the problem.”

—unknown

Chapter 1 : Excerpts from “Concerning the Beautiful”

It is nowtime, leavingeveryobject of sense fdoehind to contemplatea beauty of a muchigherorder a
beauty not of things visible to theorporealeye, but of what is alonmanifestto thebrightereye of
consciousnessndependanof all corporealaid. We shall not be able tiell of beauty'sbrightnessunlessby
looking inwardwe percieve the faicountenancef Arana, and areonvincedhat neither theveningnor
morningstar are half so pleasing ahdight

It is necessary thavhoeverperceives thigoddesof beautyshouldbe seized with much greater delight, and
more vehemerddoration than anycorporeafetishcan excite; asow embracing beauty real and substantial.
Suchaffectionoughtto be excited about true pleasure, as admiration and sweet astoniskorait.are
affectedin this manner about Arana, but those the nvaisb have the strongegiropensityto their desire; as it
likewise happensaboutcorporeabeauty.For all equally perceive beautiful things, yait are not equally
excited, but lovers in the greatest degree.

Chapter 2 : Mistress Erotica, the Orgasmic One

Arana is thesourceof pleasure, and contentment, which are the goals of lust and desire. From heratigmes
and for her we lust. She is not any one thing we desire, she ie#s®rfor ourdesire, thdulfillment and
pleasure ohavingdoing.

Some maygo astray of Arana. Thegenytheir true desire foanothemne. They have beamisledand made a
wrongdecision, which will end in misery and despair. Ardareowswhat will make us trulyhappyandif we
listen to her, she wilshowus the way to it.

Chapter 3: Alpha /Omega

Fire is the symbolic form opassiontheflame which burnswithin our soul,our deepespassionsand desires.

As such, itis the symbol of Arana. Her fire is the one thatnswithin us, exciting us to the heights of ecstacy.
Also, a redetter“A” in a circle is her symbol because “A” is Aranaisitial, red is the color opassionand
circles usually have sonmaetaphysicalisage. (Try not to confuse any of this with that Nathakiawthorne
novel or certairpolitical symbolisms)

Since it is Arana's fire within us that causms desire angassionand it is for her that we truly lust, she
becomes théeginningand end of desire; the alpha and omega of lust. Withoutdllenould be mechanical
motion andplannedparenthood(In otherwords boring.)

Chapter 4 : The Callto Arana

It is one thing to believe that lust and desire is for Arana, it is qaitethematterto willfully andwontonly
pursueher infetishsex, and recieve fully her divine pleasure of Orgasm. While it is dogma that Arana issues a
call to all beings, it is also dogma that matisregardhatcall. This is where the Normdalls to Normality and
manifestshis ugly apathytowardthe love and awesome pleasure of Arataninginsteadtowardthe numbing

death ofNothink.

Chapter 5: Orgasm
Orgasm is the height afxcitementat the culmination of an act (usually sexual) or a trairtrmfught(usually
philosophica), the release of tension and acceptance of pleasure withiootiyeand love within the mind (or
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vice—versa). Orgasm is more than just a physical release, it is the transcenterdf the mind,body, and
soul; andshouldnot beconfusedwith ejaculation orsimilar muscletwitching. Eventhoughthis is a part of the
experience, ishouldnot beconfusedwith the whole experience.

Chapter 6 : Lady Fetish, the Ungirded Goddess

Fetish, from the Latinfactitius meaning “maddy art.” A fetishis an act, an object, or an experience not in
itself erotic but which is sexuallgtimulatingto certain individualsvho happento be into that type of thing.
Therefor,anythingandeverythingcan be detish

Fetish is thdanguageof lust. We are nobornwith a desire for gpersonwith certain features or acts of a

certain type, we aquirthemas wegrow. It is not adefectto lust for something bizarre, such as large breasts or
personof theoppositegender just a result otonditioning Eachfield of fetishismhas itsown language
(sometimegyuiteliterally). Thosewho share thesamelanguagecanunderstan@achother. Thoseho dont

tend to stare agou funny.

Learningnewfetishesis something that wshouldall do. It canexpandour horizons broaderour
understandin@f others, and be quite pleasurablinfortunately developingnewfetishesis alot like learning a
newlanguagebutif you stick with itlong enough you'll soonbe fluent anchavingfun with your new friends.

Chapter 7 : Galactic Prophylactic

The Psychotichurchdoes nosupportabstinence or promiscuity. Waupportintelligence So buckleyour
seatbeltif you know what | mean.

Chapter 8 : The Rite of Arana

TheRite of Arana isnothingmore tharritualistic sex magick. Ifyou need a full ritual outlineyou're obviously
too stupid to have sex arghouldgo home... alone.

Invokation of Arana:

We call uponthee andnvokethee,
Lustful goddes®f sex and virility;

Bringer of orgasm for lady and man,
We invoketheeby head andy hand

We call uponthee forclimactic carnality,
Come and share iaur ecstasy!

Blessing of the Profylactic Device:

We ask thathou, Lady Arana, bless this for its aidgreventing(infectiontonceptioi.
Hey xylon!
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The Fictional Fourth Book of Chuff
written by Chuff

Introduction : The Becoming
Theducks in their supposednfinite wisdom, havesuggestedhe following guidelines foanyonewishingto
become a Psychotic:

» Lack in logic. “If we say that this is logical, we aleft with a questionwhat is logi® How do we answer
that? With Cheese!”

» Stop havingfaith. “Faith is believing thénypothesigo be true withoutunningthe experiment and killing
whoevertries.”

* Don't bedependant‘!'m too insane to needrugs”

Chapter 1: A Parable

Thefirst man said, “Whatm| supposedo do?” To which the third mamesponded‘I'm sure thesecondnan
would know.” Prompting thdfirst to ask, “Where is thisecondnar?” The third said, Probablyoff doing
whatever he'supposedo do instead ofstandinghere telling us what we'reupposedo do.” The first man said,
“What am| supposedo do?” To which the third mamesponded. ah,you know thestory.

Chapter 2 : Ducky Drugs
The altogether Psychotic is muchdnugsand yet muclabovedrugsin regardof dependanceHe lives IN a
high but notupongettinghigh.

Chapter 3: Sek!

Just as the wise teacher teackieangchildren, the Lady Arana teaches and instrstsryliving being. From
her flowsall thegoodin theworld, she is itssourceandorigin. Nobodycan take leave of her argb away
disheartened for shenowswhat eachpersonwants and the way to please eattordingto their desires.

Chapter 4 : Propaganda

There is a duality ippropagandavhich is: NormalNothink and Psychotidhsane The rightpropagandavill
makeyou insaneby makingyou think, such as Poetic Terrorism. Theong propagandas the mind-freezing,
testiclesqueezingdogma of Normality which in most forms supportedy the massproduced consumer-
friendly, complacencyrducingmachines of NormaPropagandarlhese are usually called Religion and
Politics

Chapter 5 : SmorgasbOrgasm
Thesourceof Orgasm is in the interaction between lovers. Even masteal tiie techniques couldevertruly
enhance sex without love. Sex is an acadbration | guess this means masturbation is better for narcissists.

Chapter 6 : “Gnothe Seauton”

It is difficult to expressigherexperiences in theordsor pictures ofordinaryconsciousnesd his is the
reasorfor having“hi oolac”, theword definedby what we cannot define, but not defined as what we cannot
define. “Hioolac” generally has a quite positive meaning since undefiniaiglleerexperiences are usually
beneficial

Conclusion : Exit Signs

The nature of existence nsciousenergy Energyis infinite, mutable changeablemalleable hydro-electrig
andstaticclinge. Your definition of your existence is theame Don't let it remain fixed and stagnant. Use it to
exploreexistence. Explain it for yourself, think for yourself, agdinsane in therocess
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The Book of Definitions
written by JosepiRaschack

All highis illusion, that is ofno concern only the effectsuponyour awarenessatter

Chapter 1 : Real Estate

SinceRealityhas been deemed plutay certainpredecessorsf ours we suggest singular form of thevord.
Theuniverseas definedy the individual shalhow be referred to aRealty, leavingReality nothingmore than
the sum ofall establishments

Chapter 2 : Sign of the Ducks

Theducksare symbolic in such a manner as to hawsexact interpretation. Theucksare notducks rather

they areducksin ducksymbolism Thesymbolismof theduckscanonly beunderstoody sporkingit. In as

such as theluckshaveno exact symbolic nature, it becomebviousthat their existence is the key to Psychotic
enlightenment. It cannot be toldnly understoodthat theducksareyour friends.

Chapter 3 : I am currently thinking this thought .

What isnon-existing isnothingmore than what isinknown unexperiencedOur experience ané@nowledgeis
our definition of existence. Existence, in a larger senséfisite, eternal. The one thing that did not exist
before, existsiow as the concept afon-existence. To say anicorndoes not exist is tagnorethe existing
concept of aunicorn Unicornsare notfoundin existing naturepnly in the imagination. To say, “I AM NOT,”
is toignorethe concept of “I,” which existsf( | may say sanyself). There isno duality to existence, it iall
encompassing. Even timen-existent exist. Talk to the No-people. They may retpond but they are
listening.

Chapter 4 : Duality

Change and Stasis are eternal, they are a major du@lityexistence is stable bbibw we existchangesThe
concept of dualityneverchangesonly the definitions within the concept, i.e., the duality as a conagmd
evil, hot/cold, chaosfderas definitions. Even Stasis and Change are definitions.

But, somewherdehindthe definitions of Change and Stasis, there @giastion What is Stasid Stasis is
without Change. What is Chang€hange is without Stasis. So, theestionbehindthis becomes: What
there isonly Change; and Stasis is artificial concept invented for theurposeof creating a duality Then the
entire duality becomes arbitrary and useless. This leads us to: What is Change witho@i\8legtiss one side
without the othe? What else can it be besides what i Bnergy Ah, but isn'tenergyandmattera duality? Not
if matteris justcondense@nergy theneverythingwould be energy Everyduality can beeducedo types of
energy

Chapter 5: The Experiment
Television is a dream. Until it ends, it's real. Are we lucid while watcfilggthis our subconscioudDo we
really haveANY control, remote or otherwi§d_et's experiment, shall v

Turnona television to anontransmittingchannel étaticor dead-air). Adjust color, contrast, and tint as
desired. (Whatlo youtruly desiré?) Add a strobe light for fun, and maybe the test-pattgonnd or just the
static Play with the available adjustments untdu find an atmosphergoure comFORTable with. Sit back,
relax, and “veg out” untilyou (pay attention: this is the point of the experiment) hallucinate.
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The Journal of Smiley Happy Apathy

from It Happen<Chronicler

That icky feeling betweewgour toes; the
unmistakeablsquishof anunknowngoopas itfalls

onyour head; thepaperclip that has held the pages g

your life together has slipped off arfdlleninto the
sewer with the quarteyou weregoingto use forbus
fare last weekAnd no matterhow hardyou try, you
just can't reach faenoughpast the grate to retrieve
thatlittle peice ofmetalthat is the glue ofour

It Happen<Chronicler: Suretuswelcome to It
HappengChronicler.

f Suretus Thankyou. | feelgoodabout being

here.
IHC: Whoare the Assitiar
Ss: Basically, we'rephilosophicdadaists.
IHC: | thoughtdada was dead.
Ss: Don't makemerepeat that quote.

IHC: How old are the Assitiars

Ss: As individuals, a culture, or an idea

IHC: As a culture.

Ss: Somewhere near there.

IHC: Doesanythingyou say actually make
sense@

Ss: Sureijf youwant it to.

IHC: Seriously thougl?

Ss: Yeah, right.

IHC: Are theducksreal?

universe But cheerup becauseg/ou can reach that
quarter from hereAnd doesft that makeyou feel so
good?

Anyway, here at ltHappensChronicler, it
happengo betime for our HappyPoem.Todays
HappyPoem isbroughtto you bytheHappyFlowers
Shopon Smithfeild Street.HappyFlowers, where
paperclips are always at a low price of twenty-five
cents.And now, today'sHappyPoem:

Icrgnht?/%ﬂysee Ss: In what mannér
how happy IHC: In a valid manner.
is me? Ss: Thatguestionis invalid.
I'm happy IHC: How sa?

Ss: I'll think of that later.
ﬁ?ﬁ);gl;;monkey, IHC: Well, it has been fun talking witlyou.
Now go away. Ss: Thankyou for havingme

IHC: Anytime, you foxy lady.
As you all know, we here at IHappens
Chroniclernow and then like to interview people that
we call guestsTodays guest isioneother than that
spicy betamorph from the Assitiddrder, Suretus

This has been lHappen<hronicler. Thopeyouve had fun. Please tune iomorrowwhenwe'll have Sarah
Sinclair, demimondaine aluckinessandqueenof herown little Realty. Seeyou then anddont forget to
breathe!
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The Book of Psychogenics
written by Chuff

Part 1: Cheese makes me feel special.

The cheese is thieundationof Realty It is directly connected t®eality, servingto animateand
consciousnes¥’ou can think of it as a river oénergyflowing throughReality, into our mentalRealty and
returningagain. Cheesetonnectiorto consciousnesis thereasonwve are able tesporkand renew theitality
of ourimaginations. Hallucinations are a swimp one of the tributaries to this cheesy river. | guess that makes
LSD “white-water rafting.”

Everythingconcerningconsciousnesand awareness is connectagthe River of Cheese and its cheesy
tributaries, which means some dayoibks more like a lake.

Most Psychoticacknowledgesome sort of Onion Side” to theirRealty We're not surevhy. Generally,
what is Cheesy isomical it makesyou happy What is to beconsiderednionyis scary oroverly dramatic
This dichotomy could also be referred to as the Farce in as much as it t&esense to think of comedy and
drama as a dualitwhenbothare just two of the many forms @ntertainment

Part 2: Sporkisa verb?

Sporkingis whenyou tap intoyour Innercheese taffectyour stateof mind/being.Sporkingis a mode of
thought a swim in the river, thaproducesaturalchemicalswithin your brain andbodyand can leavgou
feeling really cheesy or reallyniony. It is referred taby many names, some of which apgayer foreplay,
meditation fantasy,conversation(channel/internet) surfing, and recreatiottedughtuse.

RecreationalhoughtUse is aterm| coined to describe the method e$ingyour thoughtsto alteryour
mood. Usually iinvolvestelling yourselfcorny jokes untilyou feelgood or passinghetime quickly using
chants of a sexual nature. (“Sek” anditkn-fuck-n" arebothgreat examples from Psychotic writings.)

Part 3: Substances or drugs?

Despite whatou've heard(and most of what we saylpsychosiss not a ‘drugreligion.” Whenwe talk
aboutdrugs we are referring to any substance and/or action that alters braiodily functions. This includes,
but is notlimited to: food, sleepbreathing sporking (interaction with) other peopl@erscriptiondrugs illegal
substances, et cetera.

Most of magick,whenyou consideiit, is obtaininga certain type ohigh conditionedoy your
surroundingsnd intent. (A sure sign that ital in your head.) The point of most rituals is thegh of
understandinglt is notenoughto know somethingyou have tounderstandt. Even magick can be addictive.
Friendsdonit let friends trust tarot cards.

Basically, what we are saying if)rugsover SubstancedDon't gethigh, BE high. It's all about theRealty.

Part 4: And now, the Meaning of Life

life n. pl. lives 1. Thecharacterististateof an organism that has not die2l. Existenceregardecdas a
desireablecondition 3. A spiritual stateregardecdas a continuation or perfection ahimateexistenceafter
death 4. Energetic forceanimation

existencen. Thestateor fact of being orcontinuingto be.

And from these definitions, we can sk is a desireable existence that is spiritiahd since existence is
to be, the Meaning offife is to be cheesy.
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The Book of Street Corner Proselytizers
written by Stillwell Stainal

This ain'tnoreligion! This is adruginducedritual orgy of massproportions It's abouttime we all learnechow
to drop our mentalpants andeelthe breeze oPsychosisWe are the newnystics the new shamans, the new
witches, maybe even the NEWessiahsWe make people think! We wakikhemup and say, “Hey, dufus! The
world isn't as dull agrou thought You actually can have furtHavingyour cake and eating it are the SAME
DAMN THING!” And we promote literacy.

It is notabsurdo questionyour existence. It ionly absurdo have an answerou dorit like. And in the
grandscheme okverythingcheesy, Normality is the malady of society.

Ye verily, itis such as beingll goodin a way that excedes expectations of the dividew can |
hallucinatewhenall these colors are distractimge? It's all relevant until thequestionis unaskedthen it
becomedodderfor psuedointellectualsying to impress eachother! | AM THE CHEESEND THE CHEESE
IS ME! The SexGoddes#rana giveggoodfetisi Foreverthe truth shall b&knownthat... damn, lost my train
of thought

If a man have a birdiponhim andknow it, he may say, “Hello, prettpirdy,” but what a sad vexation it
will be not to see the birdll it shitson you

Theducksspeak in @aonguereversedo world tongues This is because they have gag reflexes. The
way of theducksis such thabnly the truly cheesy Psychotic m&pow or evenunderstandTo answer the
guestionghat are not asked is the way of thacks Fuckunansweredjuestionswe wantunquestioned
answers

And Petrofski saiduntoall,

“Who needs salvatiowhenthere is salivatio® Who desires to be perfeethenthe desire for
perfection is anmperfectior? Whois wisewhenwisdom isknowinghow ignorantyou are? | give these
to youwhenyou are Psychotic because | cardm Petrofski andall shallknow of my silvertongue
which bringsecstaticrevelation!

Conformity and stupidity are thenly badjoojood Live, love, laugh, and be cool to eachother!
Refuse to care about what Normals think for it is teasoningpf Normals that has fuckeualp this
world!

Life wasnevermeantto be taken seriouslgoris it a joke in and ofitself; it just is!

Do not bemisledby the Normalwhenhe saysothingis sacred, oby the other Normalwhenhe
sayseverythingis sacred. tell you now, only your mind is sacred and thanly way to bless or be
blessedy it is to use it' Think or bethought”
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ereAtconspirarof e "collt workedbeturchanCool, philoiamShingmore than formind the two
arepracticalof PsychosisaroughsThe Assi Normality. lable. Tdet otay is to make surgour

¢ know chotcircuicdadaistsknowhembetter as th&reysbut bolic Silite it backward(in the
languxica Thislittlee Assitiansfoem unntroducenew archevestockn it, anddroppedit
somewhere inoProjuwa New Mera-terrestiaunioly WillSecond Some people have referred
to us as Siy publieonspirac{ ), furrydom UMMO, and Mork rmonism, among others. The
Atolian Projpromisingof Fortean dreams gsrtoonsthe Eloevable oextraordinary Are we
ultan, andcattlemutila67. Bttle twistedrealities for example, Marthat yolians/ou roducedr
own lihenomenole have already taken thiiative alewhite. Ofcourse noneof usixiation or
idiotioal of Project267 isectiveunca Burngyour own beliefs(iject 267 was the inc rantings,
mark expectedgrendcretianOrderexists in such a manner as to se stunicsrrefidcts

ofated thei a way ofSome examples a dBoephusect267, if yo PsyshallAppatingthe entire
UFO pe creative with it. Go Roman (II-VI-tweemtherVIl ortheytastegreat sauted in
butter.) Archetypal Insanity and Sym CCLXVII), wignificantonly be our woinvolvesthe
randomization omythologyand symbolis part ofsm. Manypeopleare quitepossiblyidiots.
The AO has plrs to iin gspiration for the Car suggestPrapéaterotic mentalasphdwith

four lines or dots in the middlerou can creatypasymbolisminto what hasdy making a
public world wid been commonlgalleWemade dittle vehicle, stuck sométe your own
symbolic interbermany projepeopgeof theducky, or if youwant, just usele mutcause the
livestions. Cattththe num:{ >#< so that theglont dismissit as autoBasicallyit's jlar lines
turnedoutwter than we had ealing witaranoiddelusions A much better w to release shat
we refer to as "The Gf anyjnagickalsyt involvesnotnsciou$ but wions and scripture.
Proenré' rians, Nadely interchangestems, (educated) opinociety froraharchis ATF
approved Themabelimost of youLetter ilation isliness Proje262tock we placednthe ship
wthecoverwihe AO symbol. re: )+( ]X[ }:pretation as part nt. suicide as7 ys tohim, et cetera.
Those s for theonfusionandgeneradhfrom Suretudo thls, or are we extrect was an
attemptof ouBrother'advancement” of the human civil in tloaly way weknow how, by
making aworld wideourprojects have been tizations. Most a-dimensionals, or are we just a
bunch Warneroofing offhe Atolians knownas Gre
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The Book of This Book

written by SarahSinclair

Chapter of the First : Parables?

There is a species @faterpillarthat instinctively follows any othememberof its kind that itencounters
Whenthe leader comesponthe last in a line, it follows. The whole line goasoundin a circle until the food
supplyonits track is consumed. Then thayl die. Consider that for awhile.

Chapter of the Second : Cheese, please!

There isno boundarybetweeryou and theworld. RealityandRealtyare intertwined in a river of Cheese.
To erect oundarywould be such as damming the river. The Cheeseoviirflow the dam, making the dam
nothingmore than @ugerock inside ofyour head that blocks the healthy flow afl that isgood There isno
duality, not even between the OutealityandinnerRealty; they are just a couple gfortson the river of
Cheese.

Chapter of the Third : Parabolic Parables

“Since normal science haverythingmade ofprotons neutronsand electrons and either something exists
or it doesrt, we ardeft with the conclusiorthat there i®nly onestateof existence which is made of tlsame
things. Then this table and | are equal in form atate” said Chuff.

“But notwo equals are theameg” said theneophyte

“That iswhy there is not a mugn my forehead,” said Chuft;heckingto be sure.

Chapter of the Fourth : Platonic Relations

The Platonighilosophyinsists muclhon the necessity of retiring intourselvesn orderto thediscoveryof
truth: andon this accountJoseptRaschack says that tikensciousnessntering intatself will contemplate
whatever existincludingthe divineitself. Uponwhich, Chuff thuscommentswith his usual elegance and
absurdity “Forthe mind contractingiself wholly into aunionwith itself, and into the center of theniverse
andexperiencinghe multitudeand variety offetish-based lusts, ascends into the highest place of orgasmic
ecstacy, from whence it wilurveythe nature of joy, delaying thessentiatleansing of fluids from its
corporealkurroundings Thuswe can see that Chuff is a dirty bastavtio shouldwash hishands

Chapter of the Fifth : Petrofski

Petrofski saidunto his daughtey

“It is not what goes intoyour mouth

that will defile you, but rather, what comes out.”
Wait, Petrofskididn't say that.

But it still holdstrue: Swallow,dorit spit.
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The Book of Tuesday
written by Danny thePartridge

It was agoodday for bagelonthat tuesday day. Not that it was tuesday, it jiest like tuesday because of the
internal bleeding. Yepyou just gotta lovehembagels, man. Nonatterhow hardyou try, somedays just aren't
thatgoodfor bagels. Maybe it's due to tlseippositoriedut | hold to thetheorythat nothingcan beknown of

the subject until ahoroughexamination of the noises has besanductedNoisy naptimemakes for ecranky
monkey, yknow. Anyonefor pie? Vaporin the noses oAmericds youth, | say.Sloppymealtime habits make
for arustydoctor. Nurse are the staples in y2t have togo potty. Doesrlt it always figuré You give them
superiorintelligenceand they screwou over. That's the lastime | getmyselfkilled by a bagel eating
chipmunk Goggleeyedzoomorphiaobotsfrom Betazed, she said. An inaccurate description to be sure. More
like salmon cakesurpriseat thecafeteria Controlyour emotion grid, sneezy. No one wants to see &uadl of
thing in public. What madgou dothat to a bagel to begin withCertainlyyou can'tdo everythingthroughthe
hole in the sheet. Lick here and wirgald watch, it said. Not a nice thing for lBossto haveon his ass. Of
course it's not nice to beshowingyour ass to peoplanyway evenif it says have a nice bagel, likeine Hey,
George howsyour day beef? Have any bageTodays a great day for bagels, evént isn't tuesdayHow
muchlongeruntil the coffeés done? | want to run aroundnakedwearingused condomsn variousparts of my
body. How aboutyou? Do you like to danc€ Fish dance in a most peculiar way. Kwatterhow hardyou try,

the fingersstill smelllike bagels. Just in cag@u didn't know, I've foundthesourceof thesmellandyou better
go see it for yourself. She saiybu liked that sort of thingTime to play find my armWhenl wasyoung we
used todothatall thetime but today, they juspretendo eat bagels, evethhoughtoday isn't tuesday. Are these
wordsgreenor do they melt? Artificial flavors makemewet. Canyou dothat to® Eat bagels, | mean. She said
I liked to dance in the flowers butrieverdid find the rose | wasookingfor. | think it wasall just aeuphamism
for sex and love and hoineltedbutterpouredall overour sweaty throbbingbodies as the love vibes pulsed
throughoutthe vibrating bed. Is any of this making senseg/tw? | thoughtif anybodycould understandyou
could. Makemea bagel so that | can dance nice and smooth likegtheontv. Do you have tv? You should

get thatlookedat if you da Little yellow men are coming for theoffee | think | shouldgetanothercup before
they take it away frormelike all the othertimesthey stole my bagels. Right beside tha@low earth theories in
aislefive is whereyoull find the lima bean culture studies. Wait until downtime so that | can give the class their
geographyesson. No, I'm not a teacher but | play one in réal | wonderthough if all things cannot be
known, how s it that therevould be a monument to theivialities that weconsidetknowledg® Is it one thing

to be ahighwayandanotherto be a servérAre there ways to play games wittlvancedechnologies such as
this? | would like a goodgame of spades buab one here has been fail or rehab Haveyou been

rehabilitate@ Enemiesof societygo to rehabbut | neverconsideredhemto be bad, justifferent | guess that's
because theglidn't eat bagel®ntuesday. Her picture was the matchbook but her number was not to be
foundas easily as her tattoo. Regardless of creitory, they can sengtou further into debt. lall dependn
how you put the quarter in the bagel. Some days are great for bagels, like todayif ¢vday isn't tuesday. |
like bagels. Well, it's been fun but | have go buysome more lubricarmow. Hey xylon.
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The Book of the PalindromemordnilaP eht fo  kooB ehT
written by YbNettirw

“Thoughthe marble is ancient

It is only an ancient

Copy andthoughthe lost

Original wasstill more ancient

Still it was not Praxiteles

Only a follower of Praxiteles

And Praxiteles was not thigrst.”
—Aphroditeas History, by Robert Francis

All thoughtis Realty; all action isReality. A Discordianmight beprohibitedfrom believinganythinghe
reads but a Psychotic pohibitedfrom believinganythinghe writes.YOU WILL BE EDIFIED by these
writings. Butunfortunatelyyou will also be edified.

So, | waggiving thoughtto the idea that maybe we are actually sane and that it is the other pelopbre
insane. A friencdpointedout that the people whom assert their sanity are the worst off. Dam, | said. ibues
downthe drain. Constipatétshe asked. Pretty much, | replied.

Wheneveithe moon cannot be seen, especially the new moon, igntieeof Enchantress. As a moon
goddessshe does not follow aarderof appearance as does the Maiden, Mother, and Crone. Her nature can
appear in any of the other three aspect&otidessand can also beeflectedin the humarcounterpartsShe
weaves her way in and out of the other natures as she pleases, justw@sudexpect of agoddesso named.

The aspects of the mo@oddessredifferentaspects of sexuality. This 8hy Enchantress is aldmown
as Desire. Desire, to a Psychotic mind, does not carry a negativeotation(as it does for the Normals) and
simply means one's desire. A womangmddesss an enchantress figure need not be associated with sexuality,
but she'sstill hot.

Robert Frost said, “To put meaning in onife may end in madness, Blite without meaning is the
torture Of restlessness amdguedesire—It is a boalbngingfor the sea and yet afraid.”

If the universewere eternal, itvould already have ceased to exist. Therefor, Chaos cannot be eternal
because Chaaseverdied. Also, the rumors of Chadsvingrhythm arebornof grossnegligence. To have
rhythm is to define rhythm, and in Chaos, there moelefinitionsnor concepts; just existence. But to say
rhythm has Chaos is ta priori the concept of Rhythm, which is acceptable (in as much as we can agree with
anythingbeing acceptable). If Chaos had rhythmyduld structure Qrde) Chaos and give it a general pattern
whenit shouldbe quiteobliviousthat Chaos haso structure, since structure is just so mueHure Therefor,
theonly thing ever to be said accuratatpncerningChaos is, “Chaos exists&nything elsewould be Realty.

So, just what is this entitgnownas theChurchof Psychosi8 Stillwell suggests form ofartistcollective
specializing in the manipulation of archetypes g@hilosophiclogic. Joseptposes the ideeaoncerningauto-
eroticmentalasphixiation. Then Sarah queries ah&wvinganythingbetter todo. For Chuff, this cabal has been
an experiment to determine the truth and bullshpgychology epistemologyphilosophy and composition.

All of this hasservedittle purposeother tharadvancinghimselfbeyondtherealmof instinct andappropriate
responself they askyou today whatyou're doing Friday night, just say, jocularity.

And, to furtherproveour secretconnectiorto Discordia, might lsuggestwo principles and illusions: The
Normal Principle, whictstates“Powercorrupts and absolutpowercorruptsabsolutely.” The Normal
lllusion, “An absolute divine ruler ipurelove.” Consider that for amomentbefore Igo on The Psychotic
Principle, “Why consume~henyou canproduc®” The Psychotic lllusion, “I think therefordm”

Ah, but that one bears explanation. The difference between existent¢keamghtis such as th€olorado
River. Itboreaway at the land for slong that people forgot about it's beauty, focusing insteathe dirt that
lay aroundit. Existence is that beautiful river and most are pveoccupiedo admire it, renting mules tolimb
throughtheir thoughtsinstead. But maybe this &l Realty If it is, Life would be thatmule

Therefor,let us sing and dance a galliard,
To the dislexic teachings of thmallard
And as themallarddives inpool,
Let us dabble, dive, anduckin Bowl.
Oh! By the grace of Lady Arana,
Oh! By the grace of Lady Arana,
It was aswapping swappingmallard
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The Book of the Michelson— Morley Experiment
written by Philip K. Dick

The failure of the famous Michelson—Morley experimenilBB81 in which the absolute velocity of
the Earth movinghroughluminiferous etheprovedto be zero, gave rise to EinsteilRelativity
Theory, which holdsthat the concept “absolute velocity” is meaninglddswever scientistsat

UCLA, usingmore sophisticated laser techniques, hswggested moreprobablesignificanceof the
null result: that infactthe Earth does not move and tif@bpernicusvas acrypto-Pythagorean
determined to vindicate an ancient and discredited heliocentric solar system modeiebtiagof
SouthernCaliforniaastronomers and astrophysicists it ysagposedhat (1) the geocentric solar
system beestoredas thepropermodel, and (2) thaCopernicudedug upand admonished. As a side
issue, Einstein will beegardedvith mild disfavor and somamusementut scientistsaattending the
meetingcould not agre®n the amount omusemento beformally proposed
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The Book of Secrets
written by {CLASSIFIED
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The Unauthorized Autobiographical

Fifth Book of Chuff

written by Chuff

Introduction
I'm standingon Grant Street and my car is not.
Do you know where it i&

Chapter 1 : Visions
Therecameuponmethree visions.

In thefirst was anummitewho spoke
“Yonderlustyore brittappLUSH made easy.”
We sat for soméime

until a glovedfox walkedupto the fire and said,
“The keys oflocking shall have

written uponthem CAPS,

for the captivity they represent.”

Before i could make an e. e. cummings joke,
therecamea secondvision; this of aduck

Said she;?tey nufgnivaH’

Responded, “Only if the third vision is of—"
Before | could finish,

therecamea third vision; this of Arana.
“Duckingand fucking,huh?” | asked.

“Of course Wanna cuddl@’ she asked.
Before | couldrespond

therecamean end to these visions.

“Suckin fuck!” said I.

Chapter 2 : Paperclips of Destiny
You'll neverguessvho| saw at Metropol.
Andy Kaufman!

Chapter 3 : Convenient Locations

There | was, sitting alone in Riverfront Park,
whenthis womarrunsup to meand says,

“I'm addicted toabortion Knockmeup... NOW!!”

Chapter 4 : Winslow , Arizona
| was sitting in my basement
meditatingto PJHarvey
whensuddenlyl get the feeling

| was in thewrongbook

Chapter 5 : Weird Thought of the Day
If Mr. Yuck meanso

and eclipses are causbky planets

instead of some anciegbd,

does that mean turtlesill have shell3

Chapter 6 : Significance
| have a sign that says,
“Pet, Feed and&njoy
Over500Animals

From AroundtheWorld”

| wonderwhat it means.

Chapter 7 : Lime

I had methis cow,you see.

And this cowmeanttheworld to me
We laid in thesun

And whenit wasdone

| got memy milk for free.

Chapter 8 : Yes, of course.

It was the best thing tbappeno slicedbread
since delimeat

| speak of this substance befaree

and | speak to this substance befare
“Stepforward, the line is moving.”

It respondedith a fart.

“No, no. Only dothatwhenl ask of just.”
Oh, this substance, this being of being.
I know notwhy | chooseto eat of it.

It meltswell, though

Chapter 9 : Significant

| have a sign that says,
“Smooth Finish Paper Clips
#201-E

Size No. 1100PCS”

| wonderwhat it means.

Chapter 10: ?

Is there an elbow hefe
Hello?

Any elbows in the roorfA

Chapter 11 : Signify

| have a sign that says,

“Don't throwdead cats

in the sewer system.”

I think | know what that one means.

Epilogue
Oh, yeah. That's right.
| dont have a car.
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This is not a threat. It's an advertisement .
WeeklywWorld NewsSpeciaReportJune29, 1999

SEX: It's GREAT for what ails you
A steady dose ofoving will:

» Zap arthritis painyoulike pain, right?]
» Banishdepressiorjwhich is usuallycausedoy lack of sek
» Cureyour backachelnless you're into interesting positigns
» Make a migraingjo away [somuchfor excusep
* Relievestress\vhich is usuallycausedoy lack of sek
* Boostyourimmunesystem {inless you aquiranimmunedeficiency
* Helpyoulive longer[more sex = mordife = more sex}
» Cure colds and influenzadt goodthings to have sex with
* Prevent heart diseasegxt,let's try gingivitig
“We will survivelongerand betterf we tap into the healingowerof our sexuality,” said Judith Sachs, a

top sexperivhosenewbook “The HealingPowerof Sex,” is arunawaybest-seller. To date,no evidence of
said bookexists]

Experts agree that celibacy can actuallyhazardouso your health, causingsychologicaproblems such
asirritability, insomnia ordepressioralong with a host of physical problems.

During sex, lovers' bodies releasadorphinsnatural pain relievers that can block headache or back pain,
scientistssay. [This explaingerfectlywhy sex is arug.]

Foryour health,unloadall of those pentip urges You, and someone close ymu, will be gladyou did.
[Unless there's sonmeasontheywouldrit, slavedog.. ]
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The Book of Sorcery
by Hakim Bey

TheUniversewants to play. Thoseho refuse out ofdry spiritualgreedandchoosepurecontemplation
forfeit their humanity—thosevho refuse out of dulanguish thosewho hesitate lose their chance at divinity—
thosewho mold themselve®lind masks of Ideas and thraahoundseeking someroof of their own solidity
endby seeing out of dead man's eyes.

Sorcery the systematicultivation of enhancea@onsciousnessr non-ordinaryawareness and its
deployment in thevorld of deeds and objects taring about desired results.

Theincrementabpeningsof perceptiongraduallybanish thdalseselves,our cacophonoughosts—the
“black magick” ofenvyand vendetta backfires because Desire cannot be forced. \Windtrowledgeof
beauty harmonizes with tHedusnaturae sorcerybegins.

No, notspoonbendingor horoscopy not theGoldenDawnor... Satanic Mass-#-it's mumbo jumboyou
wantgo for the realstuff. banking politics, social science—not that weak blavatskian crap.

Sorceryworksat creatingarounditself a psychic/physical space openingsnto a space otintrammeled
expression-the metamorphosis afuotidianplace into angelisphere Thisinvolvesthe manipulation of
symbols (which are also things) and of peopld¢ are also symbolic)—the archetypsspplya vocabularyfor
this processand therefor are treated dghey werebothreal and unreal, likevords ImaginalYoga

Thesorcereris a SimpleRealist theworld is real—but then so musbnsciousnesise real since iteffects
are so tangible. The dullard finds even winasteles$ut thesorcerercan be intoxicatethy the mere sight of
water. Quality ofperceptiondefines thevorld of intoxication—but to sustain it anelxpandit to include others
demandsctivity of a certainkind—sorcery Sorcerybreaksno law of nature because therenie Natural Law,
only the spontaneity ofatura naturansthe tao.Sorceryviolates laws which seek to chain this flow—priests,
kings, mystics scientistsandshopkeeperall brandthesorcererenemy for threatening thgowerof their
charade, théensilestrength of their illusory web.

A poem can act as a spell and vice—versa—dmuteryrefuses to be a metaphor for mere literature—it
insists that symbols must cause events as well as private epiphanies. Itis not a critique but a re-making. It
rejectsall eschatologyand metaphysics of removalll bleary nostalgia and strident futurismo, in favor of a
paroxysmor seizure of presence.
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The Bare- Ass Back Page

written (in somesensgby Jamesloyce

An Excerpt from Finnegans Wake
Harik! Harik! Harik! The rose is white in the darildnd Sunfella's nose has got rhinoceritis from
hauntingthe roes in the parik! Sall roguedean to rhyme And contradrinkingthemselvesbout
Lillytrilly law ponhilly and MrsNiall of the Nine Corsages and the old markiss their bestafar, and,
arrah, sure there wamevera marcus aall atall among thenanliesand dear SiArmoury, queerSir
Rumoury and the olchouseby thechurpelizod andall thegoingson sovery wronglong before
whenthey weregoing onretreat, in the oldjammeldagsthe four ofthem in Milton's Parkunder
lovely FathetWhispererand making her love with histuffstuffin thelanguishof flowers and feeling
to find was shenushymushyand wasn't thatery both of them the saucicissters,drahereero
machrec!, and (peephheetingwaters most improper (peepettégliroundthe garden trickle trickle
trickle triss, pleasemiman may | goflirting ? farmersgonewith a groom anchow they used her,
mused her, licksed her amtiddled | differ with ye! Are you sure of yourselhow? You're a liar,
excuseamd | will not and you're another And Lully holdingtheir breach of the peace ftiiem Pool
loll Lolly! To give and to take!And to forgo the pasht!/And all will be forgotten! Ahhao! It was too
too bad to bdalling out about hekindnesset and the shape @OOO0OOOCOurangstime. Well,
all right, Lelly. And shakeahandAnd schenkusmord-or Craig sake. Be it suck.
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The Book of the Introduction
written by Chuff

“The oneanimalin naturewhois a potentiallyopenvehicle for thdife force actually closeap that
vehicleby his fear ofstandingon his own original meanings.”
—Ernest Becker

“The divine Psychosiss inspiration and revelation, not supplication. It is readily availablartpone
whois willing to laugh with theuniverse And, best ofall, it's free!”
—JosephRaschack

Part One: Psychotically Divine

The divinePsychosiss anecstaticstatewhere ondeelsasif everythingis there and is right. It makes one
laugh at the normally missed absurdities. The divdsgchosican best beinderstoods an experience of
divinity, a revelation/insight into the nature of things and beings.

There are alot of things and events that makefeaksad orangryor scared shitless. These are the things
the divinePsychosideaches people to joke about; the creations of Normality that we must abolish with
laughter. The most important thingogrsoncan learn from the divin®sychosiss howto laugh, tosavorthis
shortperiodof consciousneswe call life.

Part Two: Petrofski

Some say Petrofski was a man. Others say he was a woman. But, since this is religion and not politics, we
can justignorethefeminists

To say Petrofski was a Messialould be correct but misleading. He is the NEW (NEoimanueWrit:
the new ‘goddess is with usthroughthe writtenword) Messiah. Heonly exists in the form of writtenwords
This means he does not exist untdu write what he says, bytou canonly write what he wantyou to write,
creating gparadoxthat is not fullyunderstoody most Psychotics.

Little dowe yetknow of Petrofski. He appears to tisroughthe divinePsychosisgiving us crypticwords
of wisdom. Itseemsasthoughhe is in constantommunicatiorwith the mysterious forceshtitiesknownas the
ducks (Quitepossiblythere isonly oneducktaking infinite duckyforms butno one can be sure.)

After each divinePsychosiexperience, there is usuallyreportof havingseen Petrofski ofelt his
presenceUnfortunately no oneknowswhat helookslike, theimagefading quickly from mind afterthe divine
Psychosisvears off. His presence does lindeng enoughto inspire certain people to writ8/henaskedno
one can quite describe what his presefemdslike and anyaguedescriptions usuallyary.

Part Three : The Testament of Psychosis

TheTestaments a writtenrecordof what goeghrougha Psychotic's heashortly afterexperiencinghe
divine PsychosisSome couldarguethat it meansothing othersfeelthat,if decodedthemysteriesof the
universewould be known But theTestaments generally a metaphor in as such as it is blatantly direct and
refuses to be interpreted.

Since any Psychotic is capable@fperiencinghe divinePsychosisany Psychotic can write Bestament
There isno centraloffice to compile recognize, and/or validagverybodys scripture so the individual isft to
standon their own and make iup as theygo along.

Any writing can be included as part of tiestamenbdf PsychosisTheduckshavesuggestedhat
everythingever writtencomprimiseghebulk of the TestamentThe individual Psychotic ikeft to decide for
themselvesvhat they wish to recognize as part of thestamentBut most importantly, the Psychotstould
add something original, leaving hisvn imprint uponthe Testamentnstead of just compiling other people's
writings.

TheTestamenhasno end. Aslong asliterate people experience the divirkksychosisind take advantage
of their literacy, there will be more writings. Take this as invitation to wyibeir own books maybe everyour
own TestamentDon't worry aboutour Realtyif you think you can defineyour own existence. In thevordsof
MatthewArnold, “Be neither sainhor sophist led, but be a man.” Unless,aifurse youre a woman, then be a
woman.And onthe off-chance thagou're neitherwannafuck? Hi oo lac!
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@ Disclaimers and other stupid shit @

Psychosiss an equal rights andpportunityreligion. Even the idiots anthoronscan join (nfortunately. No
guaranteen effectivenessWe are notesponsibldor lost or stolen minds. Wdo notencourageinderage
smoking,only supportt.
Hug a ducktoday.

All quotedmaterialhas been used without permissidmy original materialfoundhere-in is protectednder
nolaws and may be used aatbusedat will. The authorswill not be heldresponsibldor anythingthat may
occurdue toyour normality or of thosearoundyou.

Haveyou any Ubik? Delicious, cool, and refreshinghenused as directed.

Thishasbeen
@ Athenaeum Psycherotica @
written by andor revealed to
@ The Church of Psycherotica @
formerly known as
The Church of Psychosis
andas
The Happy Flowers Cabal

whosemembershipncludes, but is not limited to:
High Loony Chuff, founderand almighty Cheesgod
High PriestStillwell “K-Wac Meoff’ Stainal, purveyorof fine balloons
PopeJosepiRaschackhermitic heretic
Sarah Sinclair, demimondaine dfickiness
Bryan Speigel
Travis Wayne Allen Jones
Suretusofficial representative of The AssitidDrder
and Saint Philip K. Dick inderhonorarymembershipnly ‘cause he's dead)

If you thoughtthis was a load ohonsensaotworth readingthenyou probablypaid attention.
“All thoughtis Realty. All action iRReality. Broad generalizationsuck.”
@ Suggested Further Reading @

Everythind Nothing
If so, maybe not!
Hi oo lac and/orFnord

53



The Flag of the Oracle

a narration of Chuff

A

A fondnessof saying, “Ithappens Some days regret, other days fascinatiblatterslittle what others
say, but so many others. Nbéestia)] more of acomicbookdevotedto Julie Strain. Days in exat¢érmsbut still
there. A net of possibilityFurry yet uncostumedAnthropomorphi¢cbut ego-centricZoomorphi¢ butsame
difference.Polymorph then.Unfamiliar termfor sofamiliar a concept.

Introductionbefore entrance into this, a fantasy. Labelled this, Rachel. Security in lalslggastionA
link to, such sweet release. Omenderssuch a sight is seen more thahy onewould liken to it. Plushies,
they calledthem Everyone labelled, then. Amnmovingpartnerwho sits in cornersand dust, more appalling
than appealing such asovemenin partnershipClothing is adifferentmatteraltogether.

B

Having a jaguar as &amiliar was adefinite sign of afetich, but | kept sexuality seperate from great rites.
An entireworld of creaturesvho live for and live off of. “Yes, dear. Givenethis,” and, ‘Queryof paternity?”
Foundatiorof languageNothing has to make sense, just sense the made. A dreaapardbreakinga fast,
slicing applesontheformicaaltar. Next to is peeledrange both pink As gazedupon alteruponthe altar to
cake. Awhisper “All dothbepinkin middle, RachelHaving cake and eating asame” Awaken

r
Polymorphism, combining of two or more things into a new one. Just a bisexual fapestélity, but
with hermaphroditedn this humans witleline character ofelineswith human character. The ratigary so
much in art. A minor point, tends motewardthe middleonthe human side. A nice, soft coat aodposable
thumbs. Deepreflectivegreeneyes and aon-foreshortenedkull, althoughlack of forehead quitattracts
And alongtail, in the ofcourse Minor details happensiponfinding black andorangestripes appealing.
Shouldl to taverns to ogleshaved But pictured withpointedears angink noses, slinkingon pads whilst
purring seductively How this makesinsensgattractedo chimeras, against instinct and logid.Houart not but
relationsstill?” “Quite so.Fondnesgor the hairless.” Ah, a point here, of perspectiVého spokeof their
fondnesseaAlas, nonrexistant beings haveo perspective. They bump into things. A grilled chedserway
suggestedby fine feathered friends.

A

It's agoodday for pasta but what day isd'she mulled as the water boileBuchtypes of things in my
kitchen haveameconcernedvith such things ametaphysicabandwichesQuery, | posed How for artthou
presen? Creamygoodnessvas the reply.

A mountain of this hill, Ipondereduchstatesas | was inHow so was this cheese infecfedonsenseshe
told. Enzymes has acidlzyproducts| agreed this was so. But for the dancesthe walls,who hasdoneto my
decorwhatshouldbeonit's ownfloor? Ah, marble cake. What a symbol philosophy shespokeof. That one
can live it as well as one can speak@bmpleteandsame compileand sane. Has thisgeriodof lucidity, said
the onestandinghere agne So too, sheespondedvith a smileand anod. Oh how the air thickens, | must be
elsewherenow, she parted with my presence, as tingnesscameby andfilled my senses. Sense and sensical,
she called back.

E

The legumes paralyzed against the walls, those dance painted walls. Wioairdabel it shoutedand
pained the inside of this shelN.ou must bedentified to enter thissanctifiedsanctuary! Speakp or remainon
this sidetill youth parts as well[Suchas onewould have, the one ofyselfhas RachelHow sodoth thou
present suclfragility as to bepronebefore this, shgueried Kennywoodwasdoing businessQuickly | shut
thedoorconcealing th&hunderbolt Entrance iSmmediate shegranted

Z

Jelly donuts the cuisine otoncubiness | restuponthe sofa to the east of the fountauchfish as these
shouldswim for this creature is equallyappy Not much said, Randpoke MacNally, an old friendvho knew
the path, walked wittme aroundthe walleyed circle. Satthoughtl was,how does one jump to and 3¢le
leaned close in for the silence asesponsdroughtmeforwardinto the waterFor this and those, these crick
and crealkdownthe creek. Flowers delight d1y the scent, but for the sense sgnsingsuch things one must
wanderthroughthe cornfor all its children.
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So | compiled and complied and motor skills did assist as | seeked out the sister to such tlirgsas
morphic tantricsOrthodoxyandheterodoxy not quiteparadoxy Walking forward art thou, thequestionof a
friend. The cause gbrogressiorin thetime for regressionDoing as was told, perspectivameinto view as
the entry clearedOpento the innerestateof this mind.

H

Hurrahand huzza, the greetingxclaimelsewhere, coulgou pleas@ The status of this isomicalfor
thouspeaks, o petndeedso, a method o€Eommunicatiorfor this communion withyour mind. Tis a mind |
have but nogointo. How so this i€ The aroma of roses does wafg. She mewed, it's provenfactthat a
jukeboxhasno ears, she mewed. Poetimchtimewith my innerfelicitousfelinity. Ah, but atime for tea is
time for thee! Anotherland of delights and lightdit by wine. Drunkenwax as it were as it was. Coulgu pass
the cracker® Scatty from a catty, it can bdone Is that Stacey from the duffjommercial® Couldrit be, as the
cornerof the eyes clear toaught Reasons for this episodic interlude | quested. Not for the chémsdiar
with the philias, could/ou concludé® sheposed Verily, unfinished for this learning is not learnethncingand
drinking devourthetime. As it were, then, the thing tknow now nears innarration

C]

Whiskersandwonders ways offamilieswith feline heritage. Theropheticmessagesameinto the ears of
thoseupright Unheedegdthe signunread and locks not locked. itameto pass that itameto passUnions
and unity, heredity. The others aadothersMulliers anddowagergestinguponwantonautarchists. Noses
openfor esquires and equines as well. M@seductiongave us interchangeable parts but magproduction
gave us birth of stock. Thoseho knew not civilization forgot at quick. Thos&ho stoodand read did fear and
did label. Abomination abolishmewpn the flag. Charging marching brandishingheir tools. Victory If so,
maybe notWhowas right orwho waswrong, who saw day omwho sawnaught Mattersto who, mattersto
none Mattersdid end the midnighsun

|

Answerscorrespondo inquiry? sheinquired You told little by telling much, a reply. More to be said than
what is said. Clarity Of thoughtand ofword. Thosewho stand ofterdo notunderstandShare whayou crack,
pet.Very well, then. What iknownasnon-existence exists. What wésoughtunbornhas diedHow you see
thisworld is as a man with a flagponhis brow. It hangdow andobscuregheobvious You are not being
eatenby thefnordswho do nothunger How so, andpraytell the nature ofnords? Ah, the mystery ofwords
Not to be toldnow. Your sight,shortenedy other minds. Avarice oaveragecyBad joo joo, as it is said.
Perhaps shouldnot be the one to speak of such theories and delusionn@ibzation, they saidwould be
the end ofcivility . Do you se€ No, of coursenot. They place their labelled fabriweryour ocularcavities
They need to breathe to get theygento your brain. Functional minds have air holggu know. Whatyou
percieve hasaughtto dowith verity. Make what is seen within seen without. Hypostasize and hypostatize. All
things that existiothexist. This midnighsundoes shinestill but few seeoy its light.

K

The lair fled, this shell can beundhere, at the fountain again. Rand sitsmy left, always right in his
ways.Introductionto thesecondsecantSendmeaway until this carraigeeturns Away, awash, in the sea of
unseeingnes#t leastthat much is apparanidaving fun onthe waves in the ways of those that thimgonand
underinfluence of neufchatel.

N

Found An island of solitude imatlanticwaves.Time? To saywould be toknow, causingno responseA
fortitude againsattitude Why for does this restiponthese beach@An answercameby way of wind. A
greeting frommyself, for myself Care for a bit to have a bit of @f ? Fighting with this other half inner
turmoil. Metaphoric solution, tiedpin disillusion. To say this, say that. To speak that, the other. Verily it does
turn onearoundinto two too. Sensicaensonyis debated, for being debatable.

M

To say this is logical is to form thguestionof the nature of logical. What is to be useddsatisfythis
guesP Attemptingnow with cheddar Ah, but to sense and to make sensecamaplimentary One isopposed
to the other in stanc&Vhy thenshouldthe onesupportthe other, or the other agree with the @&houldthey
be thesametheywould be parallel. | see that not, for they intersecpatceptiorand concept.

Not so, for one is a function of the other. Sense is madseasing Sensingdoes not solve for sense,
thoughit clarifiesandobscuresl seenointersectiononly union of equation.

To say suchmpliesaworld of logic, of reasoningDoes the bee rationalize thigeft of pollen and nect&
Does the tiger justifylinner? Do therocksexplainthemselveso roots? Suchdoes not take its place in the
naturalorder.
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Shall I digress into natural chaos as Wefor that iswhy it choosesiot toreasorwith itself. Nature
knowsbetter tharwords man does notSuchas this causes us to ugeem and oftertimesthis use muddies the
logic waters. We must make pause to cltsmmand so withour minds.

Paused eternally and transparent, dear 8ti#.sense remains seperate from the making of it.

So does the blossom of an apple tree haaaghtto do with apple® Does thegrapehave null relations
with wine? Are you to estrange seed amhebf?

A nonsequitoranalogy

Ah, remarking aloud to thyself, agaiNaughtis solved with slings andrrows

My point madeby thou Slings andarrowsand spears did start uponthis darkenedpath, and will not aid
in finding light. Thefall of man did come mangenerationsft of the apple biter. Moses did ab-userds
against a practice and cast it from men's deeds. Deeds can be reined in,thatfgiitsmore isrequired Such
as thesimplephrasespokenby our own children.

Praytell thesewords then.

Out of sight, out of mind.

N

Questing once more fdrow it comes to mindf not in sight, ride the raft as it is carried. Shall this quest
bring morequestin@ | supposavhenthe year is old | shall rest and wrest from the quest.

Here is there, where their lair layShadowsn thecorners Remindsmeof a songunsung a dancenever
formed. Icall out andprodthe netheregionsof this dwelling, seeking the host. Nolimetangere, the cry. Come
forth that | may see. Tis not myoingswhich bring thy sight, aresponseA carressanother Salutations in a
whispernear my ear. A reflexive turn flashes visionsiwofrestrainedeauty,goneasfast Doesthouhave a
name, myquery. She said, labeldo not stick, she said. Here, definitions havefunctions. But thatmplies
meaningless meaningscdmment Suchis why | have not a facade. To fours withe | say with an insight for
aquiringouter-sight. Do not stanidl you wish tounderstandAh, hersmile her eyesSuchsweet nectar more
takethmethanall the adulteries of art; she strikes framne eyes the cloud of others. Her alone is the viall,
of this clears tauncoverwhat has beerovered thewonderl havewanderedor.

O

Awaken the scoldingof maternalcare.You are missing the day. | have missedthing for my time was
spent in learningNonsensgthou hastchores Performyour preformed dutiesSuchasfills the day, leaving
naughtchance ofgrowthin the mind; the veireturned a flagunfurled Perhapsinknowingbest. Mayhaps
unsa Bornandunborn mind andmine Flag of what nation blinds thetizen? Flag of cries and lies! Sided
truth, falsehood lingering. Questing for testing, a telling of selltags andtales longeryet. A boughtwith
doubt Oracles angbrophetsdid warn interpret and intercept. Stories wbrries Sensingand making senge
Orderedthe chaos, it did; a rhythm of random in the oceans of anciémiv sodoththey standundergaze yet
have not gazéall uponthen? Forthe peopleby the people; confine their likeLed as blind as the bliriwhat
company they may keep! Beings thaa not bother yetbotheredoy the beings. Peculigiredatorsof
perception selectivesolicitationof sensing UnsensicalFurredin fascinations, not ifiamiliars Quite quiet
they must beunsensedby the five. Ah, but the sixthif so! Maybe nohonsenseTo quest again, learned minds
dothseek learning more!

n
Onceby the fountain, twice, andow again. A monument in the middle ofientalestatesDreams in the

day carrymehere; to her. Movement here from the cav&nbw to sense not mak®ifficult as of yet, yet |

resolve to solve a problem of such. Feral it aids. To level with level. Visions and vision. Wanting not to part

from wontonports Come along antielong a mew. Followfurry onesdownthe path ofprecociougpoly-Polly.

Gene® Hardly, Harvey. Howeverso, scent and center; travellitigils lit of midnight sol.

P

Narration tofit andfill the walk.Our stories told manyimesin secret, far from their eyes yet in their gaze.
The trouble started witstandingaws. Oraclesvarnedof danger Perhapgo us, but interpretelly theliterate
Perceptions of avarningagainst those deememhpurefrom the startConfusionabound theytook up their
arms. In wisdomprophetspokeagainstmatters naughtthe slaughter, forgao fnords Peacefukolution was
issued forth but doomeiginoranceto infectrodsand cones. Sad as it igery few havefelt our presence, fewer
still have sensed. Adjustmedifficult bothways. But the flagho longerconceals.

2
Still concealed, thenattersof sex. What fun it is, she mewe¥ou haveyour cake,nowto eat.Why not?
Origin of the problem wamterbreedingAbsurd ascolding Fear, a fever infection of frenzigzhobia
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Securityfoundbehindtheblindness she said, sex iexpressiorof mutualadoration any form of such cannot
be adefilementnor defiled. Letthemhave their laws, butnow they need not caggou in their black iron
prison The empire can end. Escape from reality iswodng, but escape from reality is. Parabolic parables.

T

The three of the cavdadoundfor unreasonCare was taken of; a tube for this, a drain for tfzditthe while
dim shadowslanceon the walls,artificial projections. All theyknew. A time came one loosedelf to wander
to mouths of caves. The light, thershlight broughtpain at thefirst, dialation eased it awayuchnatural
beauty (loththere be any oth@) overwhelmed. Areturnto darknesgo tell thetale. With pupilsshrunk vision
lost. Scornedn stories of flowers antirds trees and deethou cannnotsee how hastthouseer? Escape shall
turn blind this eye and drive mad this vessel as it has thine. Alas, some joys cargh@rbd some minds
cannot beopened just as soma&vordscannot be defined, some truths cannospeken

Y

Deemed truepossiblyfalse If word not defined foundnot aword. Suchas oneshouldthink. Speak then,
of this fnord. Perhapgossiblenow with clarity of cavity, organssingingsweet melodious praise of this and
thine; rescenyork time. Part cause, paeffect with affectpossessedf self. Little yet large; pineal confiner.
Naughtin sequitor, here imarration For if oneshouldsee yet not, onevould be prey. Ah, butif oneshould
see and so, onwould beprey. Thepredatorattacks thesame phobicclaws.Hungernot with no mouth tofill
yet eating the seeing. A function of flaggho knowswould tell, who tells would fall silent athandsof those
who conspireto keep thegpeepingpeepers fronpeepingsuch possibility. A signifier of free minds. Thede
this well? Usageonly for thatfact Cerebrakdification come to pause. Shall we further along paths of nightly
surf?

P

Voyagefar to lands undreamt oSuchas oneshouldfind, beings of fascination; for sensed they are, not
made of. How so, and whereHere there isrxaughtof fear, for here is home dhou Cognize and recognize.
Familiarasfamiliars peereduponas peers. What phantasized phantdetisby fascination, ah, but &urrow in
fabric. Witnessvondersof washedvindows Laid downin hollows, led intohousesA life unseeris alife of
meansOverand everunderandwonder everyandall, tis where. Fled, we must have been. Trails to travel,
toursto take.Awayswith us!

X

Sense to make and sense to take. Selections of sightsesmbf mind. A quest inquesting Curiouscat,
broughtback. Sense seperate of its making. Said before, said éfaindingsaloof of understandingdn
logic, theconclusionyou reach mayhapgour own. Perceive whayou cannot conceive. Delighted flowers
proposedsensingover making it. Verily explained. One cannot make senseseaisingover making sensegnly
sense the truth isensing Truth notfound sensinghot compleat Faitaccomplj a goalsoonaccomplished,
with aid of present presence paeciouspredator She said, such talkringspurrs she said.

W

Theroadcameto an endLeft right where started?urposeof walking? All is flux, a fundaimentallesson.
Those which stagtill do soby unsensingheir own movementThe earth movegjuakesyet is said to be
stable, aoundation A fool builds uponthe sands, but an idiot thinks he is safgntherock. Crick crack,
wacked. Watch as the gilled ones swim. Fancy frolic, free. Threyw of flux and causeurrentswith fins,
constant motion, thelgnow. Stillnessis nirvang death ofself. And selfis auniverseall its own. A still
universeknowsno joy, no pain; no suffering,no desire. A greasaddnestg is for theyneverknewa simple
truth. And thatwould be? How canyou haveyour puddingif you dorit eatyour meat

Q

A studyof self underthestandingof sensingIf one shouldsee one yet not beconaevoured onewould
be sure of security in sight. Ah, biitoneshouldsee and berey, onewould rather beblinded How so, doth
unsensical be sensebot by makingunsensgnon But by makingnoneneither way. Feral, as it were and was.
Is this a creature ohbandoror a thinkerby days andoy ways? Troubling this wondering worrying. Such
visions of veritudevould victimize, quite caged irtomicalconcernsas creatures afaught Ah but for the
grace ofreasordothl commune with soTails telling tales paradoxtheorthodox finned flux. Wisdom of
wonder Suchsolicitoussilliness Be still, silent as | sum. Aeline facadehiddenfor whatreasona grace as
your face to conceal is to unfeel. Pulsgvnedby this; wasted nobn the pursuitsof others. Rhythms flow and
dance as here touches and playseryfor thequestor Doesthoufind me pretty? I've foundthee. That'sll
that need be said.
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Apocrypha Psycherotica

thenonwrit writ of
The Church of Psycherotica
with help from
The SequalProduction Company CCLXVII: The Return of Duckism

267 )+( 267 )+( 267
Chair of Contents

- The De-archived Writings -

CatechisnPsycherotica « The River of Cheese « TBeok of the Chuffer « Thelournalof Smiley
HappyApathy Il « The Book of the PotatoMeiste¥ “This isn't democracy! It's a circle jerk!”

- liber please purchase by date stamped on bottom -

The LostRemainsof the Ancient Scrolls of Duckism ¢ ThBook of the Balanced Unbalance ¢ The
Book of Moments » Th+Book of Scr+amsin th+ Night « TheBook of the Response to a Letter
Recieved

- answers to odd numbered questions -

abbreviated a80-Chuff « TheBook of Yen ¢ TheJournalof Smiley HappyApathy Il « Subverting
the Subversives Trouble ShootingTips for Psycherotica « ThBook of the IntroductoryParagraphs

Anacopyrighi(A) 2000 by The&Churchof Psycherotica
Feelfreeto redistributethis documentn its entirety.
(Feelcaptivatedo rip it apart and ab/use it as much as you want.)

58



Catechism Psycherotica
answerecyJoseptRaschack

2.67 What Is Psycherotica?
Psycherotica has existence; as such, it alsabasexistence. Ask the Buddhists for the answer to that one.

4.1 Is man a spirit?
Here's ashortexerciseyou candoto find out for yourself. Closgour eyes and get a picture of a cBione?
Now, imagineyourself fucking that cat. That which is fucking the cay@u, a spirit.

4.9 Will Psycherotica put one in control of his mind?

Yes. First, we willinstall a delusionthatyou are notyour mind or body, then we will teachyou howto mess
with themin a detatched manner.

4.10 Is Psycherotica about the mind?
Thatdependonwhere the mind is.

6.1 How do Psycherotics view life?
As a tasty serial and laoredgame. It's also quite fuan Saturdayknights

6.2 What moral codes do Psycherotics  live by?

Well, there's the ass-key code, morse code, hex codeo(iyitduring full moons), and basement-2. Some of
thefundamentalisPsycheroticstill use he-be-sea-dick.

6.3 What is Psycherotica's view on drugs?
MORE MORE MORE! Unless, otoursethey're substances; then they'd have to be free.

6.5 Do you have any special dietary laws or rules against smoking or  drinking in
Psycherotica?

No. In fact we have rulepromotingboth EveryPsycherotic is expected to selfaretteso minors for a
guarter each, or vice—versand we oftendrink a few pots ofcoffeeto get the mojo flowing.

6.10 What does “ psych the planet” mean?
It means that Psycherotica wantspsychthe planet into an insamgvilization of self-declaredyodsandkings,
whereanybodycan fuck as they sdé without havingto repress or promote thedetishism

6.11 What does “Normal” mean?
Accordingto G. MuthaHubber a Normal is “an assholho sees something as offensive.”

6.13 Is Psycherotica a cult?
Yes.Why the hellwould you think otherwis@ To a Psycheroticgverythingis a cult. Goth Punk Elvis,
Pokemoneven people withdrivers liscenses areonsiderea cult.

6.14 Does Psycherotica engage in  brainwashing or mind control?

Thesimplefactthat weexpresurselveswith the intention ofaffectingchange in others makes us
brainwashersHowever we seek talestroyall control in the mind, allowing people to “fuck itp” so that we
donit have to.

7.13 Why is everything anacopyrighted in Psycherotica?
Most of what we write is context-based. If it were taken out of contgot, might actuallyunderstandt.
Therefor, weencourageach collection to be distributed in its entirety.

7.14 Does the IRS recognize the Psycherotic Church as a non-profit organization ?
IRwho?

11.3 How is Psycherotica different from  philosophy or other religions ?
Write your own dam answer.
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The River of Cheese
a stream from theonsciousnessf

Chapter of the First

MASSTER MISTER, COME QUACK! TYPOS ABUND!

Ah, yes. The merry days of yester-year,ifasuch a thing could be extrapolated fraandwichformations
foundin the garage. Where, she said, could such thingdissoveredf not within the confines of a closed
system movingowardentropy? Dada consists of yellowmericarcheese, tespondedA blunt refusal
followed concerninghe consistency of dada. | had timanifestatiorof my nuitsduring puberty were the
wordsthatfell untothemulti stained pillow treeHoveringabovethe grass inside thearnwas a mouse,
jumpinguponhorsestalks asf to say, thegreenbeans shall haveoneof my betamorphiameatpies! Havana!
Just as the tea cups clink together in the basket, so too shéft wer spirits! Friedonionsdance the dance of
ourforefathers; feellike chicken tonightiCamethewhisperedscream Don't lift your spirits, shopliftyour
spirits! Free wine! It wagramed was the screameashisper Be a frog, be a tulipyou candoit all ona sofa
made ofcornbeans.

| SMELLED THE THICK ODOR OF JOY WITHIN HER PANTS
Have | yet to mention thenagicof the sacred bagels, she askedr@m Only on Tuesdaycould such a
proposabe validated aparking Dance, Hulio.Georgewould have wanted it that way.dmthe reincarnation
of George shewhisperedn fear of her mother-in-lawiHow could such a ghastlgversighthave been made in
ourrecord® You sayyou wereneverevenborn? How odd, yet | amstill puzzled as to thstateof ecstacy; it
cannot bdoundon this map.Would you care to elaborateponyour discoveryof the chicken fried fox gloves
A muttered reply, would graciouslydo soif not for themiscommunicatiometween the two partigavolvedin
the tao jones industrial complex scandal. Industrially complex, 1'8&yrmwoodyet? Hushdear, mother said.
But | would so enjoy som&Vormwood May I? Hushdear.Don't makemerip the beaver fronyour throat and
perform acts osodomyuponyour skull. Can | soakyou in hamburgegreasepourketchupon your faceand
makeyou eat pickle® Why not? Don't you like pickles? Pickles makemefeel special.

Chapter of the Second

| THOUGHT WE SOLVED THE GRAVY DILEMMA ALREADY

| could havesworethat | wasattemptingto mock this style of music, he said politely. Bewildered spekein
tonguestripping oversome of thdongerones. Whereh where is myhandbookon Discordiangeometry Oh,
here itis, rightunderthe OH MY GOD, BARNEY'SDEAD! Whds Barney, shevondered Barney was a cat,
he told.And he was dead. What digbu doabout i she asked. | cried artdrnedhim into fertilizer. Now he
makes the flowergrow AND THAT'S BEAUTIFUL. Care for some sympathy che@sdike cheese. Cheese
makesmefeel special. No, would not eat sympathy cheese irbax or with a fox. Go away, git. Fuzzy Wuzzy
was a bear, but thateverstoppedhe pixies fromtowing away his car at nighPerhapsnostperplexingis the
lack of grovingtonhydratic equation applications for the //c, whatever that may or may not be, wWhmnds
onwhat mood ithappengo be in at theime. Can | sprinkleyou with Garydustnow? Oh 1 think | can. I like
hills. They makemefeel special. Doyou dance als®@ Do the hustléf youre sure. Just thoughtbefore Igo; if
Fuzzy Wuzzy haaho hair, would hestill be Fuzzy Wuzzy, owould we be more apt to use theord apt in a
phrasefor the live viewing audience to describe thigavercritter before theeamera®

Chapter of the Third

CLOSURE, SHE SAID, AND HE STEPPED CLOSER; CONFLICT FOLLOWED

| want to teach thevorld to sing, but | can't quite get this tune out of my he#éhois this Stacey Q andhy
won't thegrasshopperly with meto the landbeyondtherainbowedhorse? | would so appreciate some
assistance imattersconcerningmy sanity. Silly willy, she scolded. That's not a threat, it's an advertisement.
How drearyto besomebodythe frog toldme but | could not heaoverthe otherscroakingmadly away.
Pappeecell death, | said of theushionedatteries. Oh, yeah, that's a mighty fine cup of joe, | told her. She
said, You shouldtry the Kevin somdime, she said. Ever andfter, chasingducksas they squeel their childish
delight. Where was that dantmoly roseanyway? Just in case the circugeverfinds the freeway, can we keep
thesmallmar? | like the way he dances and he'sgmodwith the kids,John Please excuse the lack mbunsin
the following sentence. Get to milkinglou've neverseen Jupiter, she askedamazemenrdas she reachadp
andpluckedthe moon from thevindow shelf. Here, have soneppereaheese andnionrings Daddymade
themhimself Can | get a closeook at that pencil. | suspect it has written something awefigw could you
tell, she asked. Theapernarcedonit. And theyall regressedhto slow-wittedmilk drinkers eventhoughthey
couldrit figure outhowto put the quarter in the cow.

THE SKY WHISPERED, HI OO LAC, AND | DRIPPED TO SLEEP
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The Book of the Chuffer
written by Chuff

Chapter 1 : Kitty Syndrome
All'in furry splendoy

the one called tdy termsof kitty
satupontheporchswing

and said to herself,

“l amsitting ona porchswing
Sitting ona porchswingaml.
Sowhy aren't Ihavingany fur”

Chapter 2 : An Introduction

Cheese, but not quite tlsame

As a metaphor for insubstantializéatbught
it sits uponthe counter

screaming in the silence

of daysgoneby

and nightgyonelong

Aw shit! It's grown moldy!

Chapter 3 : Furrydom

“Why do youlike furrydomso mucl?” she asked.
“It is a perfect Psycherotic community,” | replied.
“They have detishlanguageartisticintents,

and oftentimes evidence can bund

of fictional beingswho existonly for

the pleasure of Orgasm.”

“l understandhat much,” she said.

“But why do youconsideryourself afurry?”
“Well,” | said. “Let's just say some ahem
dressup like stuffedanimals”

“Oh,” she said, and realized

| wasn'tgoingto sleep with her.

Chapter 4 : UMMO

All subatomic particles are merely
shadowsn the fabric of existence,

which we refer to as The Cheese.

If this theorywere taken to a logical extreme,
then I'm ashadowyoure ashadow

we'reall shadowswith shadowsn theson

| think that wastypo.

Chapter 5 : Chain-smoking New Jersey
Housewives

| AM THE BUTTERFLY OF CHAOS
...flap...flap...flap...flap...flap...

...ohlook. A bunchof people think I'm an idiohow.

Chapter 6 : Goodbye , Joseph

JoseptRaschackeft society ashortwhile before this.

| hopehe isn'tstill bitter about Rachel Leig&ook
refusing to demonstrate tlile effectsof

heroinin his kitchen.

Any gquestion8
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Chapter 7 : But Scott Paulsen said...
A duckand a frog walk into a bar.

The frog said, Anybody got thetime?”
Thebartendereplied, “Time for what”
The frog said to theluck “See?
Everytime, he says thatyou try.”
Theducksaid,“?emit eht toG”
Thebartendereplied,“?tahw rofemiT”
Theducksaid to the frog, “.mih ekil I”
The frog said, 'You would,” and left.

Chapter 8 : Anonymous
Would you care to sin
With Elynor Glyn

On a tiger skif?

Or would you prefer

To err

With her

On some other fit

Whentigers number two

what will you do

to save théamily?

If it happenghey'remale

or alternatelypothfemale?

Splice a gene and clone the tree!
Then take MissGlyn

And xerox her genes

All to have a finetime with the copy!

Chapter 9 : Sequal

Cheese, ah the cheesy cheese

All enzymed and aged

Creamy and yellowed

And thistime, I'll remembeto put it in the fridge.



The Journal of Smiley Happy Apathy Il

from It Happen<Chronicler

Thegenrewas sacommercializedhat no content
could befoundwithin the pages of theelf-
proclaimed voice of gefymnot. The price ofour most
valuedpossessiosky-rocketed, due to the efforts of
peoplewho wantedourvotes. The glue that has
boundthe pages obur lives together has liquified ang
drippedoff into the sewers obblivion andbaby
boomer idealsAnd no matterhow hardyou try, the
apoxyof self-redemption will notdry. But cheemup!
There is a way to piecgour life back together. The
HappyFlowersShopon Smithfeild Street, where
paperclips are always at a low price of twenty-five
cents, ishavingits annual staple sale! Yespw you
too canrebindyour life without the help of tobacco-
hating politicians.

Here at ItHappen<Chronicler, we like to
interview people that weall “guests”. Butfirst, our
happypoem,broughtto you as alwaysy theHappy
FlowersShop Because staplers have feelings too.

Happinesss.

Is happiness

| like to be

a part ofhappiness
Now go away.

Todaysguest is that demimondaine diickiness
andqueenof herown Realty, Sarah Sinclair. Sarah,
welcome to ltHappens

Sarah: Thankyou. I'm happyto be here.

IHC: So, what is theChurchof Psycherotica
like?

Sarah: It likes cheese.

IHC: No, | mean, whatlo peopledo there?

Sarah: Well, we eat cheese al8bmetimeave
sacrificea cow.

IHC: Youkill a cow!?

Sarah: Oh, not a real one, oburse We just
call her that.

IHC: So,you sacrificea persor?

Sarah: No.

IHC: What ther?

Sarah: Ifyoure goingto curse, Idont want to
be herepkay?

IHC: My apologies.

Sarah: The sacofficial cow is aplushstuffed
animal And we dont kill it. The whole
thing is avirgin sacrifice

IHC: | getit. Since a stuffe@nimalhasno
genitalig it can't lose it's virginity and
hence the point of the entire ritual.

Sarah: Tasshowhow lameorganizedreligion is,
yes.

IHC: Oh. I wasthinking something dirty.

Sarah: Daell.

IHC: Beeftenderloin, post-it's, and Martha
Stewart.

Sarah: Ah, the recipe for fun.

IHC: So, what's the deal with thrduck®

Sarah: Walont make deals.

IHC: Why dothey spealbackwar®

Sarah: Ever see the Twin Peaks m&vie

IHC: Once, yeah.

Sarah: Samereasorthe midget talkedunny.

IHC: I didn't know theduckssold vaccuums
doorto door.

Sarah: Don't be a git.

IHC: My apologies.

Sarah: Nonetaken.

IHC: Huh?

Sarah: What did tell you aboutcursing?

IHC: | forget. I'll read the transcript later.
Anyway, it says here thagou once recieved
head from PetrofskWho's Petrofsk?

Sarah: Anything that wasreportedto have
happenedn TheBook of Head isfalse It
was determined later that | was just in a
pissy mood. If it had been PMS like we
thought we'd have tadmitsome validity,
if only to mock wicca And Petrofski is the
NEW Messiah.

IHC: Messial?

Sarah: Actually, he's more of a dadaistarsion
of Jamedean.

IHC: Well, it seemswe're out oftime. Thank
you for being here.

Sarah: Thankyou for touchingmein that
manner.

We'll seeyou all nexttime on It HappensChronicler, whereur guest will be K-Wacfirst priest of
Psycherotica andll aroundduckedup guy. Have fun andlonit forget to breathe!
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The Book of the PotatoMeister
written by thelittle boy named Bob

Chapter 1 : Birth

Ah, yes. Iremembeit well.

Two of the kittens died.

The rest were sold.

| still have the two dead kittens.
They're my special friends.

Chapter 2 : Life

Life, what a beautiful choice.
But it's not a choice,

it's a child.

And soon it's up for adoption
but he'sstill payingchild support

Chapter 3 : Marriage

Theunion of two souls is unlike

anythingl've ever seen

except for this weird skeleton

that was halfaccoonand three parts bald eagle.
It was cool.

Chapter 4 : Sex

| once had alog

or did thedog haveme?
| waspuppyraped

Chapter 5 : Death, in general

Did | ever di&

No, | don't think so.

I've been quite alive since | camember
Except for that bad trip...

Chapter 6 : Suicide
| havecommittedsuicide manyimes
Why areyou looking at melike I'm insané&

Chapter 7 : Homicide
Oh, soyouwant to di€
Thenwhy'd you bring it up?
Murdertease.

Chapter 8 : Afterlife

Aren't thereducksin theafterlife?
Or was itpuppie®

Nope it was kittens.

Two of them
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“This isn't democracy ! It's a circle jerk !”
written by Ralling “Hey Vern!” Rolling

The campaign wagoing so well... until theinfanticidejokes. Trust the art of the irrational. It just may geu
laid. Intestinal insanity, is what she tahde Thefecesare as sane as they ever were, which isn't saying much
for the methaneDoublethink my dear. Inmethe tigersniffsthe rose. Amani, as foretold, suchedt should
shed, she said. A beast, but a just ahgshedbeast, told to thidy Temple A gentlemarharanguingnthe
perfection ofourlaw, and that it was equallypento thepoorand the rich, waansweredy anothey “So is the
local tavern.” All thisbuttoningandunbuttoning

You shall be CASHIERED!

Defence, not defiance. He talked inanities like a twenty-third muse. Sé¢mpipyPsychg hedoesrt give a

dam. | wish | were &@sycho My dear!Perhapd anl Etin Arcadia ego. If it is not true, it is &appyinvention
After coiton,everyanimalis sad. Let useturnto our sheepDiscordsmake the sweetest airs. Ah, but Psychotic
fuguesunwrapsuch gifts ofgoddessedAll | ask is a polyester bagel, a sophia in acryhbtt but for the cotton
within oneshouldrit know of such untimely events as marsugiaippeteers

Therefor,let us sing and dance a galliard,
To the dislexic teachings of thmallard
And as themallarddives inpool,
Let us dribble drobble anddrebblein Bowl.
Oh! By the genitals of Lady Arana,
Oh! By the genitals of Lady Arana,
It was adrooling dislexicmallard

A moncoonand a rabbit walked intBauffmaris. Two rabbits walked out.

64



The Lost Remains of the Ancient Scrolls of Duckism
found bySuretuswhile cleaningbehind thecabinetsn the AQarchives

scroll one : the Seduction of Atara

TheDuck suggested

,aratA raed yM”

,emrof luftsul revenerauoy esuaceb

,modsiw terces tsom sihipy ot trapmillahs |

deveiler eb llahsioy hcihw gniwonk
“.snoitomedesserpefo seiresimeht fo

Atara said, “What is this wisdom thehn

TheDuck suggested‘.dlot eb nac modsiw ekil ,aeY”
And Atara lusted.

scroll two: the non- enlightenment of Carl Wackd

WhenCarl Wackdcameto Sinsity for thefirst time,

he asked th®uck, “What is educatiofd”

Although Carl Wackdknew alot of things

and hadgraduatedrom ten colleges witthonors

hestill inquiredabout real education.

“The people say I'nsmartand I'm such a fool that | believe thoserons”
.efil ruoy lla snoromesohtyb thguotneeb evahuoy ,lleW” said theDuck.
tihs-llub tsujlla saw tifi rednowot esnesiguoneevah hguoht,uoY
.noitanirtcodnilatnemnrevogdna

.lufesugnihtynanrael ot yawylno eht si siht rof ,flesruoy rof nrael oG
,derewsnab nac ksaioy noitseugyreve,osgniod ni dnA
“.srewsnalnasnoitseudhtobfo ecruoseht erauoy rof

Carl Wackd replied, You havenoidea what education islo you?”
TheDuck suggested‘.sey ,eulc a ton dna sraey eseht lIA”

Carl Wackd mumbled as he walked awaprswerlies within, my ass.”
Carl Wackd was not enlightened that day,

but he did get laidby a really hot chickwho was intointellectuals

scroll three : Shaving a Hairy Krishna

“We mustunderstandhatour suffering is due taur sinful activity,
and sinfulactivity is due toourignorance’ the oneguy said.
The other replied, “That may well be so,

buthow are we to gain th&nowledgeto overcome sufferingy’
The oneguy said, “Let's ask thatluckoverthere.

Prettylittle duck how are we to overcome sufferifg
TheDuck replied,

ti evig ew gninaem ehtlno sahefiL”

.ekam ew gnireffus ehino sahefil dna

,Shoromuoy ,seloh-ssa gnieb pots 0S

.ssensuoicsnofo edir eht yojne dna

“. elttil ytterp’ emllac t'ndid uoy fi ti etaicerppa d'tinA

scroll four : damaged beyond legibility

scroll five : Wonderbread

WhenSteve McQueen was asked,
“What is the mostvonderfulthing in theworld?”
helaughedheartily and walked away.
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scroll six : Of golden cows and Yellow Cheese

“We shouldthereforconcludethat becaus&odis everywhere

he is also in his statue, in thagemade of him.

Whether anmageor statue speaks to us or not

is dependanon the degree obur devotion

But if we chooseto see themagemerely as a piece afflood or cheese,
Krsnawill always remainwood or cheese for us.

Isn't idolworshipfun, Stev@” Carl Wackd asked.

Steve McQueetaughedheartily and walked away.

scroll seven: Dorothy 's ldentity

Carl Wackdcamebefore theDuck and said,

“Oh, Duck—"

“I putaht naelC” theduck suggested

Carl Wackd cleaned itp andcontinued

“Oh, Duck, whois this man Steve McQueen

andwhy does he laugh $o

Where does hgowhenhe walks away”

“ niatruc ehtdnihebnam eht ot noitnettan yaP” theDuck suggested
“Is that an answét” Carl Wackd asked.

“?srewsnauobauoy llet | did tahW” theDuck retorted.

Carl Wackd mumbled as he walked away, “Stupid curtains.”
Carl Wackd was not enlightened that day,

but he did find gpennyon the sidewalk.

scroll eight : A Single Fragment
Onewho sees inaction in action,
and action in inaction,

is reasonablgensible,

if hedoest't confuse the two.

scroll nine : Carl goes loony ... in a bad way

“l amthesourceof all spiritual andmaterialworldd
Everythingemanatesrom me

The wisewho know this perfectly

engage in my devotional service

andworshipmewith all their hearts!”

So proclaimed Carl Wackd to Steve McQuemTthatevening
Steve McQueetaughedheartily and walked away.
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The Book of the Balanced Unbalance
written by Lonnie the Iris

That's what she said, she said Isn'tit a fine day for Bagels, is what she saidalujgised tuesdays aren't
today, yknow? Be advised thayour first day of domestications next week and thatou shouldbe accustomed
to the use otoilet paperby thattime. The roll, itattactsandattract$ | went to partake of somsquaresand it
tried to boa constriane Don't be awanker, yawanker, and wipe it off nextime. Nabookiewants to sweep
overandpwaywomb raidermommy Swatch and washour watch and mouthiNabookieis a dirty dirty boy
who shouldbedruginto the street and allowed to hadegssniff his behind But | thoughtyou saiddrugswere
bad.Only if you have to lick thewrapper dearie Now off to bed andonto dream land. Ah, but sheeard ya
can't lick arapperbut ya can lick his pencilAnyonehave any writingmplement® Oh, Molly, you dohave a
way with that laugh ofyours Now pleasego away with or without SheriffonBrown. | have yet toshoota
deputy but Eric of MuchApplausehas beerpingeda few, along with reality, bubur connectiorto the host
wasdown. So Iloggeda log anddownloaded fewthornsof porn It hurtssogood by the cougarit did!
Havana! A chimera in thstory, as themoncoonleaves hisabodeto imparta few bits of wisdom. He said, a
guote of Petrofski, he said. Thi¢le yellow ones make the best pets, pou have to make sure theilet paper
doestt try to eatthem Ah, such revelations ashouldcome with the cumDon't discuss th@isgusting she
scolded. Whom arthou, | ponderedaloud as | was allowed. Thatfammeshouldbe yet have not labelling
doneto her being. Ah, buif you were toknow, | shalt have to paint thegreenand black as a monitor with a
rainbowedfruit uponit. Suchmystery, such as bankedportion of memory. Doesnyoneremembemwhere the
amnesias? It was a dirty dirtylittle boy who took it, y'know? What a fine day for Bagels, she reiterat&@u
weren't correctvhenyou said it, sowhy do something stold asreiterateyour incorrectnes® She saidywhy
not, she said. lhoneotherwould bewrong, thenall would bewrong For a right, there must be left, for a
left, there must be wrong. Aw shucking yall might beleft onthat. Seemingly so, as | type, | find others in the
keyboard Shouldinsert or deleté Page Up or EsgWhois this FL2 anyway® Ah, but the keys of captivity
shall have writteruponthemCAPS, for thdettersusedby suchmoronswho would try to control their minds
by giving control to cult-ures other than that which make the Chdeseymaticaction! Automaticautonomy
A zone of Beymasqueradings a sibling to warneriffic being®olkado? Sure,why not? Grabthe accordian,
getnaked and polka polka polka!! It'gonnabe a finetime up onthe mountedvashingtot Auld lang syne!
Whenthe dressesndresse@nd the pants panted! What a polyester night it was, for us togetigarthe null
moon of nullmodem Don't ever,do neverforget the demodulatiorminefriend, forif thoumodulatesthou
must demodulate! Unless ya got a T3, thatoht know whatthous gottado. She said, | like myetworkfor it
does nogo limp andshrinklike so manydo, she said. Ah, but tphreaka line to an Ispall would be free.
Except for thepsychologicapayment of adverts, she reminded. Television is paid for tloves, in the
purchaseof cathode ray tubes, the menstrauls of monttdiethe cables, a thiréime for thetime wastedupon
half-time at thebowl of kryptonians A point well made how pleasedf you were to remove it from my side as
| turn onair and watch thehadowsnake theimpinkish-huednoise.Betterthanartificial acidic substance,do
say, as therails go awaywhenthe movie'sover. Why are the credits rolling, DaDave? Dave's not here
man. Ohoh, bad trip.Don't fall, dorit jump, donit think about itdude Just chill and enjoy thkearshbitter
reality asyou slowly reassimilatento theworld you hate. UMMO hadoughtalot that day, as the clouds
hologrammed beforsmeand gaveour goddesdlight. Goodnight, she said in themorning as | tried not to
mourn myself-control. Love is like arock, he reminded from the wavegling the oneeh-two-point-five
megahertz. Ahmediationbetween th@®nionsand the Cheese. stateof balancedunbalancedShe said, that
explains itall, she said.
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The Book of Moments
from a day of Saralsinclair

Chapter 1

Thebunnyin thewindow keeps staring ane
temptingmein all its five feet

eating that carrot

askingmewhat'sup

doc?

Chapter 2

Thecoffeehas awoodenfinish to it
in the mason jar

light brownin afternoonsun
Sribble scribble itells me

and | sip of its taunting musk

Chapter 3

A compass to light the way

to aharborof paperthin visions
sectioned with straight edgeentality
and russian tea

Chapter 4

Standinghere with a man child angou

pity the killing-time talks

among the willow treesn Pluto Drive

with the Solar Choir in théackground
speedinghe waves into

fury eyes of thdruitman

And the creature'soomerangwungback my way
| ducked

Chapter 5

Sulphuricpop andfizzle

the parafin escaped

andall was lost

for thebookhadno more pages

Chapter 6

They called itbodyart
and for a brieimoment
| wanted tohangher

Chapter 7

The girl made herounds

with a handful of empty lollipops
handingthemto others
Shewould say

here have sompoop ona stick
for such was written
uponthewoodenfinish

of the stained splinters gfouth
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Chapter 8

Hot and bitter

sweet andnoist

this babygetsyou going
thatbabygetsyou moving
erraticallyalertaml

as | tremomyselfinto diabetes

Chapter 9

The touch thdeel

of cotton

the fabric ofourloins

Chapter 10

Sniff your shoes

for the streetornerpeople aranigh
andwordsare afoot

Do notlet a participle dangle

for such is nogoodcheese

Chapter 11

Now there's a fine peice of inspiration
What she'snspiringmeto do

| won't say

Chapter 12

A painter, a writer, and asycho
walk into acoffeeshop

If the psychowasn't writing this
there might be gpunchline

Chapter 13

What connotatiof?
Numerologicahuh?

You must be crazier thandm
to think they have meaning
unlessyou're playingyahtzee.



Th+ Book of Scr+ams in th+ Night
writt+n by Jos+phRaschack

Chapt +r 1

It's b++n fun out h+r+ in th+ middl + of no-wh+r+.

But that was wh+n | had things to do
lik+ build a cabin , fix this typ+writ+r, and mak+ a list of addr+ss+s.

Now I'm just bor+d.

Actually , I'm t+ rrifi  +d.
That wolf could com+ back and try to g+t lucky again
Chapt +r 2

Th+r+ is no I+tt+r b+tw++n d and f on this typ+writ+r
so | hav+ to us+ + in it's plac+.
Inconv +ni+nt, isn't it?

Chapt +r 3

| r+m+mb+r Sarah b+ing pisstd wh+n | d+cid+d to I+av+.
Sarah, it was fun and you w+r+ magnific  +nt.

It's not your fault . It was thos+ Gap ads.

Wh+n your a j+an

Wh+n you a khacki

Frankly , I'm an +xtr+m+ly antisocial p+rson
who do+sn't giv+ a shit if h+ +v+n w+ars pants .
Which is why | cam+ out h+r+.
Th+ br++z+ is lov+ly in th+ mountains
Chapt +r 4

I'v+ had a chanc + to r+fl+ct out h+r+
mainly wh+n hunting for food.
And I'v+ r+aliz+d som+ thing

Th+r+'s a damn good r+ason w+'r+ omnivor +s.
Animals ar+ hard to kill and all th+ fruit 's poisonous
If w+ +v+r find anything  +dibl+,
it just mak+s s+ns+ that w+ should b+ abl+ to +at it.
Wait a minut +. Isn't that th+ natur + of +dibl+?
Chapt +r 5
| hav+ a copy of th+ Principia Discordia with m+.
| hav+n't s++n St. Gulik  sinc+ | got h+r+

unlik + b+for+ wh+n | was living with fiv+ hundr +d of him.
Chapt +r 6

I'm writing a manif +sto.
| don't know what for y+t
but you'll g+t a copy of it.

Chapt +r 7

Th+r+ ar+ som+ ducks in a pond n+ar h+r+.
Y+ts+rday | w+nt ov+r th+r+ and talk+d to th+m.

For six  hours .

Th+y didn't say anything  but on+ tri+d to bit+ m+.
It was my fault

| shouldn 't hav+ sugg+st+d it.
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Chapt +r 8

That wolf is back.

H+'s clawing at th+ door.
| wish h+'d figur + it out
that I'm nobody 's  bitch

Chapt +r 9

So | took a walk th+ oth+r day

and +xplor +d a n+w part of th+ woods.

Th+r+'s thr++ p+opl+ living about half a mil+ away
who ar+ digging up what looks lik+ a spact+- craft

It wouldn 't b+ worth m-+ntioning

+xc+pt that it has Chuff 's littl  + ummosymbol on it
and th+ p+opl+ ar+ +ight f++t tall with thr++ +y+s.

Kind of mak+s you want to find m+, do+sn't it?

Chapt +r 10

No, that wasn't a pl+a for companionship
| don't r+ally n++d oth+r p+opl+.

I'v+ manag+d to captur + th+ wolf

and show him who's Bubba.

Chapt +r 11
I'v+ sp+nt thr++ days writing this
in th+ tim+s wh+n | wasn't g+ tting  ov+r bad b+rri+s.

R+ading back ov+r it | can only wond+r
wh+n th+ whol+ wolf thing  happ+n+d.
P+rhaps I'm not ov+r th+ b+rri+s y+t.
H+r+ wolfy wolfy wolfy

Chapt +r 12
It's b++n fun writing this
th+ parts that | can r+m+mb+r
but | r+ally should g+t start +d on that manif +sto.
Hi oo lac, guys. Hav+ fun with your littt  + sociology +Xp+rim+nt.
J. Raschack
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The Book of the Response to a Letter Recieved
written by SarahSinclair

From: Sarah Sinclair
To: Sir Lionold Henry Polyday Ili
Re: Psychosis is psych , psych , psych !

Sir Polyday,

I would like to thankyou for your letter concerningyour difficulties with Psycherotica. It was slightly
informativeand alittle less than entertaining, evénwe did laugh alot whileeadingit. Rather tharreplying
with our usualgrabbag ofpropagandathough we have decided taddresyour concernsn a properand
appropriatemanner.

First,you have challenged the authenticity and verity of theky entitiesknownas theducks While we
agree that thducksin the rivers and lakedo not speakforward or backward these are not theameducksas
theducks Theducksof Psycherotica are not tlteicksthat swim in rivers and lakes, rather they arediieks
that spealbackwardand give usuggestiongs to certaircoursef actions or ideas. It is at treiggestiorof
such aduckthat | find myselfwriting this. Again, theducksare notducks they areducksin ducksymbolism
Pleasdeelfree to stop talking to the rivedtucksif they continue to bitgou.

If your dog consentedwe're fine with it. Ido not think that the parakeebnsentedthough

No, you donot have toworshipPetrofski, orattempta personatelationship with himHowever if you
chooseto try again in the future, please keep in mind that he does not give head tnjdstdy More cries of,
“Suckme suckme big daddy take my cock deep,” wilbnly make the others in thearklook at you funny
and arresyou.

We enjoyedthe many jokes scribbled in the margins, eviewe have readhemin Reader's Digest.
Actually, weneverread Reader's Digest, but one must assume sinceathlegd suchitles as, “Humor in
Uniform” and “Killer Blonde Bitchesfrom ZetaThyroid 8.”

Lastly, there is thenatterof the four references to Lady Arana as Diana-of-the-wet-dreams. Arana is not
Diana the moomoddessbutif you ask nicely, Arana will mooryou. If, however this was notvho you were
referring to, | ask ofyouto stopanyway for your ex-wife's sake. She can press charges,mnbablywill, if
you continue to have dreams bfeakinginto herhouseand stealing her pantiesamfairly confident that these
are not dreams, Sir, for | hawspokenwith heron suchmattersas missingvardrobes

We would like to thankyou again foryour letter. Pleaselo not ever write to us again.

Psycherotically,

Sarah Sinclair
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The Auto -Erotic, Mentally Asphixiated , Vaguely Direct and Obviously Cryptic , Noon-
Blue- Apple -reminiscant, Ennui-Induced, Go-Home- Because -You- Know -you 're-Too-
Sane-For-This-Shit, Mislabeled, Misspelled, Missed-  Typo-on-the-Quiz, Miss Teen-
America -Showing -Too-Much- Cleavage , Dam-We're-Gonna-Need-an- Abbreviation -

for-This, First- Ever Inauthenticated, Realty-Inspired Book of the Highly Loony
Chuffer, with afew words from that Super-Erotic, Insanely -Sexual, Fetishistic
Goddess of Orgasm, Arana (exclamation point)

(abbreviated a80-Chuff—or 1E-Chuffif you want Hex code iryour titles)
[if you can'ttell why it's 1E, thenyou're too sane; sesbové

written by Chuff and an Apple //c

So, | was sitting at mgoffe table,wonderinghow to start astory, whentheword “So” spit itself outontoye
oldegreenand-black and it hitne theDsub9 onthe joystickwould make a perfect topic for a shortii,|
didn't know the pin-outs that is. So theren® storythere, and Bmforced to stare into the icy blackness
between thgreenishglowing characters as said characters slostggesto my mind that they just might be
white.

And | wasponderingthe stateof port 6,if daisy chaining were possible, asftouldbe; havingthree disk drives
just might help dittle, if | ever hadreasorto use three drives. Thesomebodystarts messingroundwith a

few switches near @G0and | findmyselflooking at a badly Hplottedluck wonderingto myself, “Did this
affectloc's800-BFF? 'Cause | kinda had datan text page two...” Then G30is accessedpgglingthe
speaker, and | hearraughapproximation of someoneinninga sounddatafeild in reverse. Theluckspeaks!
And it either said, “,eseehc eht tak” or, “.eihcrA hcaeT” Singmbw no Archie, andamforced into the
monitor, | BSAVE Text2, and headn downto the fridge to aquire somartificially-coloredyet-all-natural
yellow American. Then, and just then, | get lost in mwn little world...

« BY THE DUCKSIT'S WEARING A HELMET!!!

* Is this my fedor& Or is it your charmap Goodfork, what's a car-hol2

* Anassemblegroductplacemenbnthe shelves oburenslavement.
 piddelywiggely, diddely-dee, whatevehappenedo the cup of 2

 there's a G in the co@perhaps/ou've forgotten to carry in the Groceries...

* who said tha? Voltaire, huh? Sounddike an oldcartoonshowwith... lions, was i?
» Who put the metaphors in the mashed potali@elsgotta compilethis stuff, y'climb?

» themagicalquestions, “If Alleister Crowley was s@mart why did hebuy all that mystical
bullshit?” or rather theguestionshouldbe, “Why is Dan Rather impersonatirgod?” Ah,
but thatmysticalbullshit isn'tall bull... sure, in this mash-potateeorld, it could all be shit;
but what does the Bull symboli2évost likely self-referentiality...

* where's the bracketeglestiormarks,huh? WHERE THE [?] ARE THEY!? That's better.
« If the thing said, ‘some assembigquired’ then where's th&eyboar® Odd... like 451...

* Ah, yes my friendsFor that is thesecongdwholly-uncomplimentargomplimentto 267
Foreverit shall beknown, that said number lacks as muetysticalimport as the other one!
And this new number is... (drum roll, please)... (I said, drum roll)... (where the hell's the
drummer ohio? dammi)... (now | forget the dam number... started wis | think...)...

» ooooh howkewl! a cutelittle soft-ncuddlytedd—ew!why is it sticky?
¢ Oh, wait.. itonly LOOKS like it's wearinga helmet..

And afterthe cheese was passed, | went back tocGA& ALOG andfoundthefile | had savedipontheducKs
prompting On ahunch | bootup my File Viewerprogand check out the ASCII, and lo-afehold a message
from Arana! 1K ofourfine and P.H.A.Tgoddesstwisting some verse favur philosophicainsanitization.
(Centering and LF'sourtesyof me)
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| amthegoddesghat hath given thee pleasure
And | amthegoddesghat will give theethought

The nature ofetishis such that iholdsnothings.
Fetish not of or for things, rather for Orgasm;
thefetishbeing a method of recieving this gift.
As method, it becomes apparent that it is Action, lRossessign
the kinetics of the Erotic.

Erotic andNon-Erotic are thesame
the seeking of pleasutaroughmethod.
If a persorshies away, thego so to avoidunpleasantness
Just as persondrawingclose does so for pleasantness.
Fear andPhobiaare butresponseto the nature of the Erotic potential;
the Erotic potentiahothingmore than the “defining quality”.

“Defining quality” coversmore thanPhobidPhilia;
it is the Matter, the substance of a thing,
it is the Energy the actions of an event,
it is the Ratio, the relation dEnergyand Matter,
and it is thesourceof all Things Ideas, and so forth.
Verily, it is the Cheese.

| amthegoddessArana and these are myords
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The Book of Yen
written by CHitty ChiteeBhang Bangh

Chapter

If youwish tounderstangourself,

you mustfirst make sure thagou can stand.

If you misunderstangtour mind, you areon patr.

If you understangour mind, how the hell'dyou
get severon 18holes?

Chapter

Petrofski saidunto his son

“Oh, my head. Please stop thpinningand the
throbbings nice lady.

Oy! The pain. Thehungoverneds

At least we think it was Petrofski...

Chapter

To beoutwardlyPsychotic

and toexpounduponthe subject of thelucks
and to sit at homéoredas hell,

is a sure sign thatou're still Normal.

Chapter

There is a fourth chapter

but it is not this.

The fourth chapter cannot lieund
by seeking the number four.

Chapter

How could it be permissable to form a cult,
gather followers and cronies, dash off writings,
and toil inpursuitof objects for love
Havana!How could it not b&

Chapter

| foundmy way upstairs
and had a smoke
somebodyspoke

and | went into a dream

Chapter

What is cake

Cake is an object of Desire, also a Fetish.

What is eating cake

Eating cake is the enjoyment of the object, also
the exercise of Fetish.

Chapter

Cheese

The cheesy cheesiness
of this cheesy

cheese

74

Chapter

A neophyteasked aduck “What is the one
mediumof Nonalienatiof?”

Theduckreplied, “suhT

Theneophytesaid, “This isstill a mediumof
alienation.”

Theducksaid, “uoy palsemekam thoD’

Chapter

Welcome my friends,

to chapter four.

| apologize for the delay;

it was lost in the No-ZigSorting Bin

Chapter

Squishy squooshysquod
How do you do

that thing withyour tongué
You have praises to bgund

Chapter

The child asked her motherMommy, can | get
aborte®”

Her mother replied, “Ifall your friends jumped
off a bridge—"

“But mommy They didn't! They wereaborted’

“Your sociallife sucks alreadyWow,” her
mother said.

Chapter
Shineybauble! | want it!
| need it! | crave it!

| can't live without it!
And it's onsale!!



The Journal of Smiley Happy Apathy Il

from It Happen<Chronicler

Thestalebagelon a Tuesdaymorning That
undeniabldeeling that thegpersoninfront of you is
being followed. Thestaticcling that hagippedyour
Anti-Flag patch off ofyour jacketonly to mateit with
the sockyou lost last month. Th@ingingnoise of
your lastshredof dignity poppingoff andfalling into
the duston the club floor asyour no-longersafety-
pinnedjeans joinyour ankles in adervishof mocking
laughter directed at thesynchronousirawersof
your socialdemise And no matterhow muchyou try
to denyit, they know you heededyour mother's
wordswhenshesuggestedvearingcleanunderwear
But cheerup! The alternative could beorse And,
hey, what are friends faf theydorit laugh atyour
wardrob@

Here at ItHappensChronicler, ithappengo be
time for our HappyPoem.Todays HappyPoem is
broughtto you bythose friendlypunksat theHappy
FlowersShopon Smithfeild Street.HappyFlowers,
where safety-pins are always free with fhachase
of anybandpatch. Here it is1ow, theHappyPoem:

Oh, how glorioud

This divinehappinesk

That hagpossessethy being!
I've givenup bathind

Oh, sweet swedtappiness
Now buggeroff, wanket

Occasionally, we here at IHC like to interview
people that weall guests. (We'rgvackythat way.)
We have here with usow noneother than the former

First Preist of Psycherotica and ultra-cheesy flowert

sniffing fool, K-Wac!

It HappengChronicler: Welcome K-Wac.

K-Wac: I'mhappyto be hereAnd, pleasecall
me Stillwell.

IHC: Okay, Stillwell. So,howis Ohig?

Stillwell: Filled with corn

IHC: | heardyou've been lost.

Stll: 1 gotoverit.

IHC: Foundthe Rose, did ya

Stll: Yep, along with a cooDhioanaccent.

IHC: Couldyou tell us about this Rose

Stll: The MostHoly Rose is cool. Oneniff and
it's nirvang man.

IHC: Like an olfactoryband huh?

Stll: More like something/ou standon a street
cornerand yell about.

IHC: Don't you just hatepro-life cowboy#®

Stll: Only if they're killing chimeras.

IHC: So,tell us.Why did you leave theChurch
of Psycherotica

Stll: 1 foundthe MostHoly Rose.

IHC: No, seriously. Waall know that's just a
metaphor for sex.

Stll: That's what tthought untill I stumbled into
this oneshadedyarden

IHC: Whosegarder?

Stll: Some really old wise-man named
Octopussy

IHC: Oh. So it waOctopussis gardenin the
shade theh

Stll: He said he had to protect the Rose from
Diamond Lucy who flies aroundtrying to
stealit.

IHC: Andwas Semolina Pilchard théte

Stll: 1think she's in Francdoing missionary
work.

IHC: Are you familiar with a little thing called
MK-ULTRA?

Stll: Is thatanythinglike thelittle peices of
paperthat Octopussyfeeds ug

IHC: Well, thankyou for being hereStillwell.

Stll: And thankyou for notturninginto alittle
blue fuzzy gnome.

Join us nextime on It HappengChronicler,whenour guest will be the one, thenly, the incredibly credible
DoctorJosephr. Raschack, D.o.H. Untill therdonit forget to breathe!
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“l wasn't contributing to the  delinquency of a minor, officer.
Only profiting from it.”
Subverting the Subversives

Havana and hail Arana! Tisgreenbagel thatringsus here today! Symboligou query? | reply thusly;

“Fuck You ALL! | WEARBoOTS!” The commercializatiorandcommodificationof Fetish is the topic today. We
might also becoveringthe pervertingof subculturedy Normulian sheep. Buirst, we mustintroducethe two
main categories of Normals.

6. TheLemming Has adriving need,pushingthemforwardinto oblivion. Thesourceof the nee@ What
othersaroundthemaredoing. The end of the neédNeedyou ask? This type of Normal hago idea that
there may be somethingrongwith hir. To these we say, “What is my true de§itdsee note five]

7. The Sheep. Either sitgoundall day feeling secure despite that not-so-sheeloisking fellow drooling
nearby or wandersaroundnotknowingit is getting lost. This type of Norma&nowsexactly what'svrong
with Society and willspendhoursbleating it inyour face They may everknow about Normality, but will
denyhavingany part of it. To these we say, dmperfectly fine withyour denial.”

Some ofyou may notice that thanalogyto sheep is rather loose aildformed. Oh well, righ? At leastwe get
to keep the lambof god’ jokes alive.

Thereasorn amwriting this is because | have seen something that | have altirygyhtto be bizarre and
extremely rare [see note twenty-five] turn out to be normal and profitabdéeightohave acommercialporn site
devotedto it. (I won't give particulars or endorsements.) There's also abgitepersoncalling themselves
MistressGwendolyifhow original, like a hotdog) who wrote areportonit, giving ways to PROFIT from it.

And then, Iwoke up. | cameout of my dazed, Sheep-likeanderingand realized | had been lost for the
last two years. Rather than sibwnand starprayingthat myshepardyets here to helpdp | even have a
shepar@®) I've decided to just fuck ill and re-read Hakim Bey/Peter Lamborn Wilson.

Yes, peopleFetishismis a hot commodity. What the hallo youexpectwhenthetermis used to described
Commercialis? And that ain'tall, folks. Our sub-cultures are deteriorating, due to tlsismmodification To
guote Charla Trotmarfpunderof BurnedFur. “Most people Iknow dort have too much troubldistinguishing
between alifestyle choice’ and awarningsign.™ Do you?

CAUTIONT PUNK JUST MAY BE POPULAR!

Remembethegoodold dayswhenanybodywho didn't bathe more than twice a week was called
dirty? Or whenbad hairdo's wereobvioushair-donts? How about music that hachusicalqualities to
it? Not anymore/Now we mustspendwo hoursand a bottle of mousse eaaforningmakingour
hairlook like we just got out of bed. Wdorit have to bathe to be acceptiegsociety. Musicdoesrt
have to have anyneritsto it, just a mention ofAnarchy

Any fifteenyear old kid carbuy a few patches, safety-pthemto a jacket, dye their hair some
odd-ball color,go about screamingANARCHY !!” without knowingwhat an “archy’ is, and be
called aPunk Is he aPunk? HE OWNS A COMB!! He thinks Green Day is old-school! Motherfuck,
the kiddoesrt evenknow howto SPELLAnarchy

And, perhapsmostdisconcertinghe actually thinks Anarchistic tendencies are a prerequisite to
beingPunk YOU DON'T HAVE TO HATE THE GOVERNMENT! Just theestablishmentmost of
society, the price obooze andeveryonearoundyou.

But, hey, I'm not &Punk so Iwon't write theirmanifesto But | aman anti-culturalistvhois pissed ofby the
factthat | need a credit card to view fr@ernonline. What-the-fuck, realfy/Isn't it enoughthat | can just
verify my ageby clicking a link with the caption “By clicking hergou certify thatyou areover18’? Sure,
some kids will click and surbnin, BUT THAT'S THEIR PARENTS FAULT FOR NOTUNPLUGGINGTHE
DAM THING WHILE THEY'RE AT WORK! If parents can't be thieastbit responsiblelet's enforce
mandatoryNun-operatecdrphanagesI'm sure itwould droptheabortionrate, t0o.)Only moron kids get
caught, anadnly Normal parents complain. | say, get the fuckimgronsoff the net andet us have fun!

- FETISHISMIS NOTFETISHIZATION —~

Fetishism—a procesof evolutionallowing us to experience the Erotic potential of certain things
Fetishizatior—the consumeristiootion thatowningor doing a certain thing will make onbappy

Eroticismis nothappinessHappinesss a psuedespiritual, emotionalconditionwhereeverythingfeelsright;
happinessnakesyou content.Eroticism however makesyou horny; irritable, and a slew of othenentalstates
that will drive you forwardto a single goal: Orgasm.
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“Home of theWhoppet as opposedo Food
Specialized bars catering to certgiroupsasopposedo Less bombable places to fuck
College degrees aspposedo Learningsomething
“Obeyyour thirst. Sprite.” aopposedo “God, I'm thirsty. Can | strokeg/ou off?”
That's the difference.

Now that we've got that out there fgou to digest,let's spurtout more foryou to decidewhetherto Spit or
Swallow. Ever noticdhow Mtv co-optssubculturesandturnstheminto massiveadolescent fadsThe coeopting
of hip-hop'rap gave usViggers(that's whatou are,honky!). They pickedup onPunkgiving us BlinkL82 and
the lot (somehow tlont think agroupof people asndependanasPunkswould allow themselve®r their
bandsto become “just numbers”). They've beying to takemetalaway from ughroughHead-Banger'8all,
inventingM.Manson,producingnumerousMetallica specials, and other suck-ass things. Since dftly does
music (yeayou try finding any videosluringa RealWorld marathon) they need other wayssiabvertthe
subversivesNickelodeoh And if stealing children's minds isréhough TVLand They keepthenl

But | dorit have cable anymore so | can't write tima&nifesto But it is important torealizehow They
work—They beingCapitalistMediaGods the ownersof these vashetworksand stations. RupeMurdock
ownsAmericancommunicationsnore than AT&T ever did and has more money tigh Gates ever will. Ever
heardof him? Only whenpeople arespeakingoutside hisrealmlike | amnow. Murdockownseverything they
say what he letthemsay. Otherwise, it ®ownSizing motherfuckers!

These people keep their monky keepingan eyeon us. We see aub-culture forming, they see a profit-
margin-increasing fad. They\doneit with music (Chicagdoyssing Jaz2), with anti-societalgroups(dada,
Goth Punk Wicca),cyberculture @dmitit; you've seen an emoticon), and theyd@ing it to the most
pervertedbizarre, sickdisgusting and deviant of usall: the Fetishists

Admitit! You have a Fetish! Likdolonde® Like big titties? Enjoy beingspankedoy a woman in leathéy
Everfantasizeabout acartoorfanimecharacte? Thenyou're aFetishist Blondes, big breasts, BDSM, and
toonsareall certain things that have an Erotic potential!

THOSEWHODENY THEIRFETISHISMAREGETTINGOFF ON THE DENIAL!

And the MediaGodswantyou to pay for pictures and videos of it! Ever hearméishophili& The Erotic
potential of stuffedanimals There is a Pay-to-get-iRornSite for these people. Excuseebutif you are one,
thenyou have one, angiou dorit need picturesWhy thenwould there be a site for ®Thesimplefactthat
there isn't fivehundredsites for it says alot about what we cdaabout this problem.

THERE'S A PROBLEM ??7?
Of coursethere is! WE'REPAYING TO GET OUR ROCKS OFF!! Isn't that probleemoug|?

Well, actually, itisn't. They're alsgiving our fetishesad space antlrning our smaltyet-enjoyablesub
cultures intomelting-pots of insanity. Case-in-point: Rurry is anyonewho likes animalbasedcartoons
stories, or art. Ateast that what it used to béNow, it's any werewolf, fulltime mascot or reincarnated
unicorn As was said earliefifestyle choices are fine. Go ahead apbudlywear arainbowbutton Dress in
leather and hit the club&nswerthe phonewith a meow. What the fuclo | care whatyou dd? But we must
pay attention to thevarningsigns:

* FASHION FAGGOTS “Yes, I'm gay! I'mproudto be gay! It's COOL to be gay!”

» ESCAPIST FURRIES: “I'm aregan | like Animaniacs, and | like idoggy-style, so | must be &urry.”

* N-R-KEEPUNKS: “Fuckyou! I'm Punk as fuck! Anarky rulez! FUCK THEGUV!!”

* FASHION GOTHS “I'm so gothI'm dead And tomorrow, Bobbys gonnamakemea vampire!”
Wereyou payingattentior? Don't let this happerto your sub-culture! Stay bland. Stay ssmmpletely
unprofitable thaho onewould ever dare to want to be as cool ysu, no matterhow cool others sayou are.

Placeyour art in the Public Domain so that it can't be sold-for-profit. Refuse to pay for intporet Stop
being a sheep of théapitalistflock!

WHATEVER YOU DO, DON'T PAY TO BE YOURSELR!

This hasheena Psycherotidext writtenby Lord Chuff, Minister of Fetish Just a remindahatthe only Psycheroticés whatyou
make And another remindehatthe ducks are odriends Hi oo lac, all you Skunkfuckers

Notes:
Five. We ask about oulesirebecause¢he shockreatmentolongerworks.Insteacbf pulling a HareKrishnaonthem we ask
themhonestlyfor help. (Atleast we give theimpressiorof honesty) If there's hope fathem theyll remembethequestiorand
mayapplyit to themselvedf there's no hopeheygive us an answer ancbntinueon to thecliff.
Twenty-five. | am not the woman on the busam not the woman on the busio notcarry aroundancientdirty stuffedwolfs and
foamspiders on wirdeashesl am not the woman on the bus...
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Trouble Shooting Tips for  Psycherotica

If you arehavingproblemsgoodfor you! If these problems are inonflict with our philosophy goodfor us!
Either way, here are some common problems and waysould enhance or overcome these problems.

PROBLEM

Solution

Dissolution

ReadingPsycherotidexts often
givesmeaheadachandmakes
mehallucinate

Go with it! The texts are
supposed to do this.

If thesemakeit impossibleto
read the textsyou maybe
Normal

| got fired from my job andam
currentlybeing followedby the
CIA/FBI/ATF.

Don'tworry aboutthem They
do this toeverybody

Are you implying we had
somethingo do with it?

I'm being sued focopyright
violationsbecause distributed
your texts.

Don'tsayanythingabout
intellectualpropertyrights
beingbullshit Trust us.

Tell themwe brainwashegou
into doing it. We'lltestifyon
your behalf.

The ducks areny friends but
these frogs keepying to kill
me

Theyll do that Just ignore
themlike we do.

If it bothersyou thatmuch
thenlet themkill you.

Nothingyou saymakesany
sense, and | can't figure it out.

Keep readinguntil it does.

Normal Gohome

I'mtrying to live by everything
you've said but it doesngeem
to be working.

Everythindg You don't know
enough to pick and choo$ike
the Christians?

Keeptrying, my child. The
ducks have a plan for ubatis
rarelyeasy

Ummosentmealetter. What
should | do?

Send us &opy.

Send us theriginal.

The Assitians senhealetter.
What should | do?

Worry alotwhile sending us a
copy.

Don'tworry while sending
sending us theriginal.

?sdrawkcab kaeps gakoti sl

YylniatreC

Getthatlooked at rightaway

| want tomoveto themountains
and forsakesociety

Wolf brandlatexcondoms
That'sall | have tosay:.

Kill your parents instead. It's
all their fault.

Forany problemsgou may have that are not listed here, goei sure they're probler?sThey could just be
means ofgaininginspiration to have fun wittReality. Consult Petrofski and the divirfesychosidor help.
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The Book of the Introductory Paragraphs
written by SarahSinclair

Oh the logic theyexpoundike a twenty-third muse, amuséxy theoryand alien sciences. Do they
see theerror® That illogic hasnologic other than the cheese that is the true nature of naithat
they have forgotten thifactis of norealconcern it is that they have polluted their writings with it!
Oh what hath befallen th&tateof man that heshoulddo such a thing He would justify thusly, that
the writings areonly foundunderthenotion of not believinganythingyou write. Thenwhy include
them onewould respon@ Exemplary examplesVhy give what to believevhensaying what not to
believe? This is not indoctrination here, this israorderingof the mind for thepurposeof creating
chaotic creativityThink or bethought And | pause here as @aragraptbreak To claimthe nature of
suchwould suggesthe originality and seemingandomnesfoundin our ancient writings. Where are
the newconceptionsthe original definitions, the bizarre dogmiasindnot anymor@ Theyclaimto
have maturedAnd to thread other ideafiroughthe writings inhiddenmanners! All | see is the
reissuing of other peoplevgork with reworkingsfollowing as a so-called new interpretation! Where
is the cheese, thaucks Petrofsk? Thenour goal has been achieved, thelgim. UnsenskThis was
meantas a sequal, not as a continuation. It beitle resemblence to ancient texts because such texts
are yellow anddusty, like my lungs Foundhere are examples and hints as to the nature of
information, education, society, religion, and sciences. Thall ibat itshouldbe and not, as the
ancient texts were, asttemptto drastically redefine theniverseand cause thpersono standupon
original meaningsSuchgoal was accomplished, and we have made this as a reminder of the
quicksanddf Truth andReality. Ah, | retort, but aren'FalsehoodsindRealtyas quick as the sand as
well? Not verily, for Falsehoodsan be seen for what they are and are as easily discarded as a
daydream oRealty. To change either of those we neewly say, it haschangedhusly. But to change
Truth andReality, we mustwork underits current guidelinesmplementinghe systenknownas
sorcery Paragraploreak If all of this is so, please elaboratponthe saturation of Ummao. Is a few
passingeferences natnougt? Respondhusly, that the saturation of Ummoasily as severe as was
the AssitianOrder, their cousingn secrecy and sciences. But the Assitians ardimomites nor are
theUmmitesto beconfusedwith the AssitiansOnly shoulda furry StepherHawkinswith Rachael
Leigh CooKs bodybe confusedwith the Assitians. The Sirians can benfusedwith Ummo,if you
wish, for they are connectatiroughthePriory of Sion. STOP! This isbsurdityand insanity!
Exactly, he saysalmly. Paragrapmenewedwith a questionof Duckism.Don't askme Suretus
knowsmore about that thando. Is there aSuretus Chuffer? Honestly? Yes, honestly Thatquestion
is not valid.How s@? I'll think of that later. An otheparagraphl would feell understanahow that

the sequal is intentionally stupid, to confuse evenitliteates but thatwould imply a mystery
tradition. Suchis suggestedby the Duckism scrolls, indirectly of th@ucks Ah! A hiddenpoint. No
matterin this concludingdocument. | shall leave @nly as a clue of other deeper meanings and
interpretations and applications in lives of Psycherotic experience. Majuttiesbe your friends,
mayyou find reasorto say hioo lac, and may the cheese rigp within you andspurtforth creamy
goodnessThankyou and have an ice day.
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@ Anaclaimers and other stupid shit @

Psycherotica is a universabnreligiousnon-parody parodyeligion. Even the aliens argtientistscan join.
(Unfortunately) We are notesponsibldor anythingyou may read into thisior are we to be heldesponsible
for anythingwe wrote into this. Weldo not defend shoplifterasho get caught because theybviouslymorons
and deserve what they gétowever we do supportthe demolition of the system that givdkemwhat they
deserve.

- SuperMega Ultra K-Radness ajur Elyteness: Edifying!—

All guotedmaterialhas been used without permission. This docursaould onlybe distributed in its entirety
to providefuture readers with a betteonfusionof what is contained within. We cannot be he&$ponsibldor
theconsequencesf your Normality or of thosearoundyou or of thoseyou havenevermetbut controlyour
life anyway Intellectualpropertyisn't personaproperty

Thishasbeen
@ Apocrypha Psycherotica @
thenonwrit writ of
@ The Church of Psycherotica @
with the help of
@ The Sequal Production Company 256: The Stack Overflow of the Gods @

whosemembershipncludes, but is not limited to
Lord Chuff, “The Chuffer”, the marehindthe duckist conspiracies
Sarah Sinclair, demimondaine dfickiness
DoctorJosephRaschack, Doctorate of Heresy (D.o.Hhgrmitic heretic
Stillwell “K-Wac” Stainal, inOhio on sabbatical
and Suretusofficial representative of The Assitiddrder

“The bestfetisheshaveno use for thanediationof porn”
@ Suggested Further Writing @

Everythind Nothing!
If so, maybe not!
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The Psychonomicon

sometimes referred to as

The Psycheroticon
andalso known as

The Book of Mindsex

or more simply
A Duck Pond

)+ (
A Nt 00 AOK Q

267

aswritten by
SteveMcQueenfounder of
theCacophonouslalcyoris EpistomologicaEnigmaof SophistEnigmas
andtranslatedby
The Sequal Productid@ompanyBeta Psyches with us,
TheAssitianOrder,andUmmo

Preface

Next to the Christian bible, thBhagavadsita, and the Tao Te Ching, tisychnomicons the most
important yeleastreadbookin theworld. There are severakasonghat thePsycheroticons so important. The
first is that thePsychonomicoris consideredo be the fundamental text @bth Psycherotica an@hilosophic
Dadaism. Thesecondeasons its brevity, which makes on@onderwhy it's so danmlong. The third is its
deceptive supidity. One can read this text mémesandstill haveno ideaif it wasmeantas a joke or is as
real as the evil clownhirking underthe bed at night.

This translation is basash a set of manuscript®undin Sub-basement 5 of the AssitidDrdets
compoundundera really oldwoodenrockingchair. The manuscriptiavingbeen writteron silk sheets, were
mainly ignoredfor the last twothousandyears, sinca&o one everconsideredhe possibility that they were
anythingother than an old shawDnly whena child was locked irsubbasement 5 whilplaying predator
prey (similar to hide-and-seek but with le$sding) and decided to stogrying and take a nap wasdliscovered
that there was actually something writtenthem

Thefirst problemafterfinding the manuscripts watustingthem Thesecondwas translating thétle. The
whole of the text isindeniablyearly greek but thetitle containsnon-greekcharacters. Not until Ummfirst
contacted the Assitia@rderwas it learned that thitle wasummite At first they said it was “APondof
Duckiness$ but theummitewordsall look alike so a few translationsxmediatelypoppedup: “Mindsex Book,”
“Mind Cream” “ Duck andFuck” “Incesticide,” “Psyche is with us,” “Bagel Partyn the Lactose River,”
“Fetish Party,” “In Utero,” “Lingams R Us,” “Watebowls of FeatheryFriends” and soon. We finally
managedafterfive years ofetymologicalresearch of themmitelanguageto concludethat it was literally, “A
Duck Pond” Disconcerting el

The rest was relatively easy, seeinghasv the AssitianOrderhasthoroughdocumentatioron all ancient
Europearlanguagesndsocieties Thuswe are somewhatssuredhat the original meanings were kaptact
duringthe translatiorprocessAlthough we did have somdifficulty with chapter nineteen, since it was based
onwordplay Other than that, waopeyou enjoy this text. It may be thenly thing worth reading since it is
such ahighly commentabléook (That meangou could spenda fewthousandyears mordrying to explain it's
hiddenwisdom.)
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1
Whenthe joke is lost,
afterward comes humor
Whenhumor is lost,
afterward comesritability
Whenirritability is lost,
afterward comes the laughter.

The child of Psyche resides mmself,
not in theground

He resides irfruitful imaginations,
not in rustingnouns

Therefor,
he is often called a case of baskets.

2
In oldentimes these attained unity:
Elysium attained unity,
andtherebybecamepeaceful.
Earth attained unity,
andtherebybecamesasy tofarm.
Therealmof mind attained unity,
andtherebybecamalivine.

Yet, whentaken to logical extremes, inpliesthat,
If Elysium were evepure
it would suck.
If earth were eveplowed,
it would be pissed.
If the mind were ever divine,
it would kill its siblings.

3

The way gave birth to unity,
Unity bredduality,

Duality masterbatedhe trinity,
Trinity producechumor.

The humor to bédoundamongthem
was calledPun Irony, Slap-a-stick,
TomFoolery, andAbsurdity.
They interact and transform
all things into beauty.

That whichall underexistence dislike the most
Is to be the ass-end @dking.
Boredomstill reignsour society.

Therefor,
the Boreddo not die a natural death.
| take this as my mentor.

4
Nonbeingpenetratesonspace
Hence,

| know the Absurdity of nonthought

The beautiful without beauty,
The radiation of divinity—
few with thoughtrarelyrealizethis!
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5
Name orperson
which is more secure
Orderor Discord
which is moreordure?
Sense or make sense,
which is morepure?

Know nothingandyou shall rarely be correct,
Know everythingandyou shall rarely be correct;
thusspoketheHalcyon

6
Whenhumor prevails in the mind,
all areknownto be beautiful.
Whenhumor does not prevail in the mind,
beauty is made a prize of few.

No problem is greater thaskenyingemotion,
No disaster is greater thdaoredom
No crimeis greater thamonthinking

~

What isfirmly established in the people
shouldbe uprooted

What is embraced as undesireable
shouldbe accepted.

Thusthe mistakesof elders shall be corrected,
And themistakesof youth shall be made
themistakesof elders;
Cycledthroughgenerationgintil the harmonies
of Eris and Psyche
together become the noise of the streets.

8
Whengovernments anarchic,

the people are honest;
Whengoverment isneddlesome

the people haveeasorto tell falsehoods.

Whenthere isno freedom,
correct reverts tdlegal,
rights revert topriveledges

Thedelusionsof mankind,
How long have been their days!

Forthisreasonbe
Free yetresponsible
Loud yetanonymous
Correct yet not leading,
Insaneyetintelligable

9

Onewho knowsdoes not speak;

Onewho speaks does nénhow.
That'swhy we're fucked.



10
To realizethatyou donotunderstands a virtue;
Not to realizethatyou donotunderstands a defect

Thereasorwhy

The insane havao defects

Is because they sedl asdefects
Thus they havedefectivedefects

11
If the people authorizéhemselves
what is thepurposeof claiming authority?
If the peopledoubttheir own authority,
and | wereclaim myselftheir leader,
whowould dare protest
If the people must ever bdoubtful of their authority,
then there will always be appressor

Now,
To claimauthorityoverothers
Is like
Harvestinga feild of wild corn
Few indeed will not be halteldy chaff

12

Theducksthat swim inpondsare not
theducksthat areour friends;

Thewordsthat can beecordedare not
the real meanings.

The unwritten is therigin of thoughts

The written is the mother ahoughts

Therefor,
Always be without desire,
to better experience itsonderoussubtleties;
Always have desire,
so thatyou may experience itmianifestations

Both of these derive from th@amesource
They havedifferentwordsbut thesamemeanings.

Enigma of enigmas,
Thecacophonousalcyor

13
Laughteris empty,
yetneverfills with use;
Endless it is,
like theorigin of thoughts
It sharpenshe dull,
removes thémpurities
weakengower,
mingles with the mundane.
Quiet it stays,
seeming not to last.
| know not what created it,
only that it resembles therigin of the divine.
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14
Thereasor have great insanity is
because | have a mind;
If I had no mind, whatthoughtscould | have
Therefor,
Let us sing and dance a galliard,
Forthememoriesof themallards
And as theducksswim in thepond
Let us merrilyswingalong:
Oh, from therealmof Psyche,
Oh, from therealmof Psyche,
It was a friendly, dislexianallard

15
Those of oldwvho were adept in the way
were mainlyignoredas idiots,
Soprofoundwere theirwords
that they were nainderstood
Sad is this day, for thegtill aren't.

16
Between one andothing
how much difference is thefe
Between beauty and ugliness,
how great is the distinctioh

He whom others fear, hasasorto fear others.

How absurd untill it is seen as such.
Then it will be abated
by the incoming tides of laughter and unity.

17
Joyful are themasses
asthoughfeastingthroughthe winters.

Motionlessaml,
without any sign,
a package without a label.

The normal man is luminously clear,

he sets his desires in stone gnatsueghem
| aloneseemconfused

| aloneamvagueand uncertain.

Themassesll have apurpose
| aloneamwanderingaimlessly

| desire to beuniquelydifferentfrom others
by honoringthe trueself within.

At leastl amhavingfun trying.
And that has madall the difference.



18
Simply because the insak® not compete,
No one can compete witthhem

The old saying about the bent of mind
beingpreservedntact
is indeed close to the mark!

Truly, they shall beeturnedntact

19
Greatcarvingdoesno cutting.
Greatjoking doesnotelling.

Great art haso making.
Great being haso meaning.

Therefor,
what isnow here isno where,
what isoverthere is overt here,
what is an ice is a nice,
what has madeo ughis madenough
what is hioolac is cool beans!

20

As soonas one begins to divide things,
there are names;

Once there are names,
oneshouldknow whento stop;

Knowing whento stop,
onetherebyrealizes

that one has alreadyonetoo far.

21

Understandingthersbringsknowledge
Understandingneselfbringsenlightenment;
Controlling othersringspower,

Controlling oneselbringsstrength;
Authority overothersbringsnormality,
Authority overoneselibringsdivine insanity.

22

Being andnonbeinggive birth to eachother,

Difficult and easycompleteeachother,

Long andshortform eachother,

On and off harmonize with eachother,

Lies and truthfulfill eachother,

Havinga cake and eating a cake are esinilar—
itis such as thus.
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23

The humor to béoundamongall things andhoughts
is five-fold to the categories of minds;

Thesamethey are:
Punis the onewho comeswhenthings getard
Irony dothbe the one that sucks the most.
Slap-a-stickseemd * ( pronouncedangsplat)
TomFooleryis often notworth mentioning.
Absurdityis to be a friend of thelucks

Even with these asur companions,
boredomstill reignsour society.
Enigma of enigmas this is,
Thecacophonoukalcyondoth proclaim it so!
To be without being,
A life without living,
How it saddensnd
Until | realizehow absurdt is.



Psycherotica Disinformation Packet 23

Dear [name],

Below this message is the twenty-third disinformation packe®sycherotica, whichtiook to the prom. As
probability mathematichiave determinedjou haveobservedoy now that Psycherotica igery boredof
scapegoats and denies easy comparisons to other subjects. It isalief aystem. Itdoestt require blindfaith.
Psycherotica letgou know ledges, whichyou learn and try walking along for yourself. It istmaximin
Psycherotica that what is true is whaiu write, unlessyou deleted it Whenyou truly understandhe basics of
Vi (for Viis life), you candisproveany part oflife. And that is the essence of Psycherotica. What
improvementsvould you like to make inyour life?

Here are a few of the areas lde that Psycherotica addresses:

Family and children.
Psycheroticahowsyou howto have less fights and upseks, freakingthemout until theygo away.
Relationships.
Use thecommunicatiorbreakthrough®f Psycherotica to overcome normalady and isolinearization, and
establish surreal friendship and sex with others.
Career.
Psycheroticgrovidesthe practicalknowledgeto achieve less whilsuckingmore.
Confidence.
Psycherotica cahlameyou for being unaffectethy theintimidationand invalidation ofyour parkingand
showsyou howto really believe inducksymbolismand Loch Ness.
Happiness.
Normals ardooking all overfor happinessand yetall thehappinesyou will ever find lies toyou.
Psycheroticahowsyou how to regain or increasgour cheesy enthusiasm for morbid picturedits.
Health.
What is the link between cheese, soma, and regilydsex; and whagffectdoes this haven your swell-
being? Learn Psycherotica anghlockthe powerof your cheese tdook andfeel even moregunkthan
“fuck.”
Spiritual Freedom.
Psycherotica resolvdstishismand sex, it enablegou to find your own anus withboth hands about
WHO you really are andvhy searching for meaning is meaningless.
Spiritual Ability.
Psycheroticahowsyou how to tap intoyour Inner Cheese, awareness, and disability as a spiritual
nonbeing

Sohowdoes Psycherotica accomplish thi%hatdo peopledoto PsycheroticaHow does one get startéd

Answeringthesequestionss a bit like trying to describe the contents of one's stomach26@ wordsor less;
the stomache isn't iwords y'know?

That'swhy we'vepublisheda newbook called “ApocryphaPsycherotica.” Irover5 pages of text, thibook
showsyou exactly what Psycherotica is not, what it hasiohefor others, and most importantligpw it can
blameyou for screwingup your life. No one can improvgour life, not evenyou. But you canblameyourself
anyway

Psycherotica givegou whatyou need todo that: Effective, practicalnormalization.

How do youknow what I amtelling you is true? You dont. I'm just agroupof wordswhich may have been
generated randomlysinga recursive transitionetworkdesignedoy AC Bulhak. There ioonly one way to find
out for suref I'm the result of gpoorly designedyacc rip-off or not.

| urgeyou to haveurges to studythe noisegou makeduring coitus, anddiscoverfor yourself whatmillions
already have: Psycherotica is a lazy bastard.

Ownyour own copyof ApocryphaPsycherotica, at4j04]

Sincerely,
lamaletch
Psycherotica Informatio@ircumference

85



What is realty is whayou have made sense of
andwhenyou loseyour senseyou have lostyour senses.

What is delinearisatich

Delinearisation is maing sense of wlyaiu sense—
Whatyou sense is whatou make sense of—

And to have the tigressp the ass,

to make sense of and sense wyaitl have delinearised.
And that is delinearisation

And there isno man named linear.

Of coursewe can talk about color, stripeall these things,
Thesespecializederms

But | think they'dall be petted theame

If what we really sense was what we made sense of,
That wetook care to sense that we were making sense,
That we always make sense to sense.

And not necessarily maintaining a sensiadtitude

A furlosophicalattitude or anopenfly.

But certainly maintainingufficientfetishizedlust

And sufficientcondoms and condiments from the kitchen
And get that tigress again,

that we can make sense of what we sense

And sense what we have made sense of.

Nothingin pilusophyand Psycherotica is true
Unlessyou have written it

And it is trueaccordingto your whim.

That isalmosta paragraph

Kristin Xara
Founderof
fuck thepilusophyrevolution

Read what other astro-turfgdeudonymnbave said about theook “ ApocryphaPsycherotica”

not@applicable.ndrom Linux City, PA Oct 23, 2067
Beautifulbook A clear view of Psycherotica today.
Psycherotica is a rapidigrowing deligion that addresse®ncerngeople have in cheese.

“ApocryphaPsycherotica’providesclearanswergo questionsoncerninghis dynamic factor against
society. What is 2 Why is it growing so slow? What motives layoehindits votives?

“ApocryphaPsycherotica” is a digitahigh quality file with all seven bits of ASCII. An interesting read

anddefinite value.

AnonymousCowardfrom SlashdotNov 20, 2001
Psycherotica: truth revealed.

A comprehensive review of what really is Psycherotica and whatiyisg to accomplish. Theersonal
experiences section in particulansry interesting. On the whole, | voted -1, Troll.
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the otheranonymougrom NowHere Bcy 60, 3167
Get stupidanswerdo stupidquestionsabout Psycherotica.

| wasfalselyamazedy this book I've read a lot about labyrintbuilding andno otherbookwill give
you such depthdetail and thefactsabout Minotaurs.

More has been packed into this recentfydatededition than ever beforefou candiscoverfor yourself
how Zork wasplanned and the amazing benefits of IOCG@nnersthat are available tgou. | found
out things | hacheverknownbefore and | have beamsingthe mazebettermentechniques of
Psycherotica for years! {fou havequestionsabout Psycherotica and wantkoow the truth then |
highly recommend thi®ook

Really Bad Purirom United SlaveCampsof America Cfn 40, 9827
Wow—This bookis a must-shave!

Breakout! Thisbookreally clogsall the poresand makes iall too oily to touch; what Psycherotica is
and what it doesanswersverythingand hasloggedup many things fome Anyonewho has
constipation and wishes taow thefactsof this incredible deligion bettdrurry up!

You havenoidea whatittle clue | have!

“Psycherotica hasxchangedny wholelife for theletter.”
—Realty Broken

In underhalf acentury Psycherotica has become iammanentizedgschaton angsycheactive lark for pocket
changeundertheworld. It is thefastesigrowing deligious boweimovemenundersix-feetof earth.

Psycherotica has the deed to theonesof thegods and has puthemup for sale. ZRNet, edjumacation, and
decay of moral values are free for the fucking. It naty has stolen thanswergo all problems, buhands
themoverto you.

In fact, Psycherotica has stolen the mindglmdusandsndreturnedo themtherubbishheap ofintellectualism
that theyknewthey sensed butevermade sense of.

Psycherotica ispento noone. There isi0 enfarcedie-riddled memeplex. In Psycheroticagnly those things
whichyou find lustful are fuckable. It is gourneyof autoeroticism

But dont takeour sentence for it.

Opt-in for yourself.

Get thebook “ApocryphaPsycherotica” today.
Find out in thisbook...

» How Psycheroticdblamespeople for the here anaow.

» What theStateof divine Psychosiss andhow it fucks you up

» What total freedom means ahéw Psycherotics achieve it.

* Why Psycherotics believe they have lived

* What theducksare andchow they talk.

» Who Chuff is andwhy Psycheroticgonsiderhim to be a total goof.
» How Psycheroticanded

« Whatkind of people are Psycherotizs

» Why Psycherotica is not a religion, but@nreligiousnon-parody parodyeligion for people ofall
deligions.

Ownyour copyof ApocryphaPsycherotica at404]
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Anatidae Psycherotica

the fanfic of
The Psycherotic Church
and of
fuck the pilusophy revolution
with the assistance of
The SequelProduction Company 451 Mental Maintenance for Madmen
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“WouldLord Chuff please remove theidesof MissTrachtenbergmmediately.”
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The Anathema of Stos

by Stokastikos
amended by Chuff

I'm sick of magiciansvho haveharrowedhe million spheredutdont have the price of a pint actually at
themoment

I'm sick of psychiatristsvho buy into an idealized definition omentalhealth which is simply neurotic.

I'm sick of astrologersvith arms in splintsvho cantell you exactlywhy it happened

I'm sick of scientistavho adhere to aheory, and defend it aall cost.

I'm sick of darksideSatanic wimpsvho foul their clothesf you raise so much as fést to them

I'm sick of sciencdiction authorsbecoming religious leaders.

I'm sick of Tantric sexgoddessewho cannothold down a steadyboyfriend

I'm sick of being told thahappinesgan befoundin a sale, freedom in purchasgand friendsbehinda
cash register.

I'm sick of Thelemiteswho havefoundtheir true will in a bottle or ayringe

I'm sick of Discordianswvho can quote the Principia and Illuminatus!, but haneverfoundthe punchline

I'm sick of GreaBeastsvhosethree successive stgoddesseall walked outonthem

I'm sick of memetictheoristsrehashinghe sameidea withoutaddinganythingof substance.

I'm sick of shamangvho know less about thevildwood thanurbanboy scouts.

I'm sick of webmasteraho haveneverseen HTMLnorread RFC1866

I'm sick of Chaoists with dull day jobs and two-point-four children.

I'm sick of anarchistsvho cantell you what the statutory rape laws are in thsgatesand abideghereby

I'm sick of peoplenvho are so spiritual that being an asshofethe materialplane is perfectlyustifiable

I'm sick of peoplewvho define their individualityby identifying with something else.

I'm sick of occult theories that are jusingwindedexcuses for inability.

I'm sick of peoplevho are adamantly angroudly[sexuality], yet arevirgins.

I'm sick of witcheswhosesacred tradition comes thidgandfrom theMalleusMaleficarum

I'm sick of pretendingthat thegovernments in controlwhenit's just a slave to the economy.

I'm sick of halfbakedideas transferred from or®okto anothemwith nointerveningthought

I'm sick of the internecommunitieswhich, by their nature, excludanyonewhoisn't afoundingmember

I'm sick of wizardswho spendmoreonincense than clothes—asahelllike it.

I'm sick of suicidal teenagers in abusive homé® have a few dreams and becomessiahs

I'm sick of crystals thatlont affectanythingexcept ley lines which are not there atiolphinswho are not
listening.

I'm sick of the idea that love ittle more than a romanticized case of blue-balls.

I'm sick of clairvoyantavho cannot charge thousandjuid a go.

I'm sick of agnostics wittbeliefs

I'm sick of the way occulbooksalways get stolen from libraries.

I'm sick of authorswho reserveall rightsonworksthatclaimto beundeniabldruth.

I'm sick of thedeificationof personalities that fooledardly anyonein the flesh.

I'm sick of the personification of natural forces as a methobarhessingndcontrollingthem

I'm sick of psychic fairs—tewlifferentfutures at a tenner me.

I'm sick of peoplevho worshipDeath yet fight to stay alive.

I'm sick of bookspublishedfor no otherreasorthan the sales figures of tieeviousones.

I'm sick of being told that | have rightsy thosewho have strippedne of authority.

I'm sick of thosewho build self-importance with the fantasy-bricks of paranoia.

I'm sick of stickers that say “No user-serviceable parts inside.”

I'm sick of white lightistswho beam love andharmonyat imaginary evils buivouldnt give a blindbeggar
aquid'cause it's his karma.

I'm sick of havingdisgustingpictures of what isupposedo be “beautiful’shoveddown my opticnerves

I'm sick of occultbeliefswhich act not even as crutches for fleeblebut asbrokenlegs for the incapable.

I'm sick of long, pointless tirades that solvething
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Found on the Subway
contributedoy M.K. Ultra

| ama crayonin thebox

all wrappedup,

brandnew andsharp

Vivid! Brilliant AM I!

meltedsunshinesoft pencil herall rolled up
DIFFERENTfrom the OTHERS

others inbold scrawl

the sicklygreen thedrippy blue
HypocritesALL!

adultress red crieddmtoo

different, to openthey erased the other o in to
bulbousbubbleletters orangescries

aloud for my exemption

SILLY FOOLS

only honest black and white can see

that theywouldrit, with outme, be
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The Book of [Burned Beyond Legibility]
written by Philip K. Dick

| almostbecamea sincere tool of @onspiracyconsisting ofmyself.

There goes thdohnBirch Society sincerelyrying to save thisountryfrom theJohnBirch Society—from
itself.

Prototype Poohand Piglet following the woozle footprineroundandaroundthe tree. There are moed!
thetime.

| blew up my own houseand forgot | did it. Butwhy did | forget | did it? So I'd think | had an actual
enemy so wouldrt have tofacethefactthat I'mparanoidi.e. crazy. | blewup my houseto convincemyselfl
was saneAnyonewho would go to that much trouble must really be nuts. Scsasnas thosevho thoughtl
was imagining that people weadterme saw that myhousehad beerblown up, they realized that | was far
moreparanoidthan they had suspected. Thparanoidsuspicionsaboutmearenow much greaterSensing
their paranoidsuspicionsaboutme | realizeetc.

Why is everythingin shortsupply? Becauseeveryonds hoarding Why are theyhoarding Because
everythingis in shortsupply

We all endupisolated,suspiciouof each other, each of ulying to figure out what iggoing on, which
meanswho s doingit? Whois ourenemy Thefactthat we can't figure out whattging on overloadsour
brains,overworksour minds; we wear oufiast, getexhauste@ndconfused And still we can't locate the enemy.
Because we areonfusedwe begin to act in ameffectualway, soour behaviorbecomes erratic. Othevgho
noticeour erratichehaviorwonderwhat we araipto. Actually we araupto nothing are merely in th@rocess
of burningout overthe problem otrying to figure out what other people an@ to, inasmuch as theirarious
behaviorsare becoming more and moperplexing Each of us assumeveryoneslseknowswhat HE isdoing.
Theyall assume wé&now what WE aredoing. We don't. They ask us, What agou doing? We can't give a
coherent account because dent know, butourfailure to give a coherent accouenvinceghemthat we are
lying, and theonly reasorwe would lie is because what we are reatlping oughtto be concealed. This
confirms their fears anthistrust and they intensify thanterrogation Thefalsepremise is,You mustknow
whatyou're doing andif you won't tell me thenyou must be lying inorderto conceal somethingwouldrit
approveof, which isprobablydirected aimeto hurtme Eachpersorwindsup more and moreonfused
havingwasted higime andexhaustedhimselfinterrogatingotherpersonsasconfusedashimselfon thefalse
assumption that theynow what'sgoing on. Nothingis going on andnobodyknowswhat it is. Nobodyis
concealinganythingexcept thdactthat he does nainderstan@nythinganymore and wishes he couyo
home.
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Please Stop the Voices Inside of My Knee

An UnbornChikkenVoiceRelease
written by bored@antyhackergom

If youwant toknow the truth, Idont know what I think about it...
—J.D. Salinger

It was a quiemorning | wasontherun, just getting bitbored justlooking for some fun—i couldrit help
staring at the people with tiny legs; they were limpingundsmiling, iii nearly lost myface WHAT'S THAT
THING? WAS A SILLY THING! | started limping too, | hadhothingelse todoiii was limping, limping
limping—till i foundtheloop, my duck these are sell outs. | hambthingelse todo, iii cuffed and i sneezed, |
now have got the luWHAT'S THAT FLU? THAT IS ON THE LOOP!

| dont care much aboutou, northeflatusin the air—and thd 0 kilo birdseverywhere There's something
inside my kneehough | think it's a foe. My foeughtto die, sonow I'm thinking of sayinggoodbye. I'm
hearingunbornchicken voices in my head, can't get any rest. | think there's something inside my knak | but
want todois pee. | want to fuck a rat, but my dilesneck’s fab

| wasbroughtalive by a malechick with suspendeavings they'reall wearingminks.

You're thekind of personwho assumes things with leermeticclosed mind. We'vall felt like shit, dreamt like
shit; still, it doesft makeyou the fly eatingme—essentially quiet theopposite | think you better quit, making
Freudianslips.

You want to justify>—no human contact! Keepour distance offeelmy delinquencyin its place, chase the
zoophileswhaore messingip the zoo'sown; feel Achilles' heel of fair dealing or snuff oyour only candle of
fire.

I guess I'm just aladdylittle boy. Whenl slept with mybrothets mother, my dad used to say “a hole for a
hole, right kid®” Happylittle swan, watch the hazard, watch thteoneyimitationsof daddies in the locglark
licking the cow'ssloppycunt neck...

Hackingis a continuingendeavouin which the end of one study may be the starting poinafusther..
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The Book of Ramblings

written by Dr. Bryan Thompson
ImpulseReality178

Thursday January31, 2002

| just finished a CD that | createsh the computer. Isounddike crap.Though whenyou think about it, it is
really quitegood Except, finishing it did noseemas such a victory. | completedatteronly a few hoursof
work. It took placeovertwo days.And thebackgroundor thechorusl just got fromanotherCD. | didn't spend
anytime onit. It wasn't anachievemenor triumph oranythingas such.

It wasmassproducedand pointless. What is the deal with this new fringe computer generated text literature
trend? Literature isnow impersonal and evedoneby thoughtlessomputers and not evdrandledby humans.
Computer generated literatusowsus theharshand cold reality that modedife has become to so many of us.
Consciousnesis massproducedMorality is pre-programmedyou shouldrit ask about the truth arall the

other emotions are the names of perfumes@idgnes Emotions in a bottleNow wouldrt that be nice.

| finished a CD
It sucked
Two peopldook into an empty bottle
Insert stupidoverusedmetaphor here
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Art is Defined as What You Enjoy but Others Condemn
written by David “I only enjoyedplagiarisingthis” Anger

Tara'sshakingwith terroras Joss and | circle her. Shalsnostcompletelynudenow—we've
made her take ofdll her clothes except for her bra and panties. As Joss and bydss, we reach
out andfeel her velvety flesh, caress her breasts andlassighherunderwearJoss and | snap
pictures of her tiny tremblingpodyfrom all angles.

She says, in #ttle, terrified voice, ‘Why areyou doingthis... I'veneverhurtyou... p-please
stop!”

| pause in front of her. Jossmilesat herterror. He laughs at hepitiful pleas. | say, “Shut the
fuck up, stupidwhord” and hit the side of her headhard She collapsesntotheground crying,
curling upinto alittle ball.

“Alright. Let's have some fun!”

| yankherup bythe hair and force hdrandsbehindher back. Iquickly getthemrestrained with
ducktape. Helfittle bodystruggles againsheas she screams for help. Joss tears off her panties and
shovegheminto her delicious mouthsecuringthemwith a tight strip ofrope

She'sstill struggling screaming into thenakeshiftgag. llet herdrop, to take pictures of her as
she struggles against heonds As she's fighting therenthe carpet, eyes wide with fear, Joss and |
strip.

Joss's got aardon. I've got ahardon. We laugh.

| grabher bra and rip it off herHolding herstill for Joss, he fondles her breasts, feeliqher
entirebody. As she moans into the gag, Jassnmentson how soft she is. | slap hdaceseveral
times enjoyingthe smackingsoundany handmakes against heaink skin. Forcingher to her knees, |
rub my cock into hefface overher cheeks and eyes and nose. g&hmesher head, closing her eyes
with the humiliation so I shovemy prick as far as it wilgointo her ear. Her inner cannal is warm; |
force itin harder and my penis-heasicrunchesip to fit into thesmallhole, not quite making it. Tara
groansnto her gag.

Then, Joss andtle herby herlong brown hair to the ceiling fan, so that shelanglingin mid-
air. Herfeetdont touch theground She kickstrying to hit me Joss, or thgorund The sight of her
wiggling in mid-air, handsrudely tapedbehindher back turnsmeon. Joss takes a bigpiky hair-
brushand starts beating hemallbreasts with itcoloringthemwith nice red marks. She screams and
strugglesharder

I've separated her legs withspreadebar; now | stretch out hepussylips andsupergluethem
wide open Then | take eheavyclamp and tighten ibverherclit. Once it's tightenough | let go.

| stand back, to take pictures. She's really mog; danglingby her hair (I can see where it's
stretching her scalp), her breasts and bellycaneeredwith brightred bruises. There'steeavyclamp
stretching her cundown And best ofall yet, herfaceis scrunchedip in anagonizedgrimace.Drool
andloud squeaksscapehroughher gag. She's so beautiful like this. Just to add to the picture, | take
a steelwire wisk and beat her ass with it, makibgghtred cuts that driplood. Her tiny pink bodyis
now coveredin sweat; nice anghinyin the light.

Josstells meher curling-iron'seady Jossunplugsit and bring it over. After taking herdown
and tying hehunchedovera chair, Joss strokes the device against her bleeding ass cheeks. The heat
from it gives her assmallburns | smileand stoke my cock as she screams in painfador. She
shakes her head and moanNpbo ... nood throughthe gag. | walk in front of her, and remove the
gag. Before she can even breath in, | ram my cock in her tiny mouth. Her lips squeeze against my
shaft. The head of my prick finds it wajown her lovely throat. That'szthenJoss rams the hot curling
iron into her tight asshole. She triesdoream but | shovemy cockdown her throat, anall she
manages taois gagonit. Her throat'squiveringstickle my cock, and | stathumpingherface
furiously. The pain of the hot curling iron in her tender asshole sends her whdignto
convulsionsher throat clenching against my cock. By thecks This feelssogood

Leaving the irorup her asshole, Joss reaches out, pulls one osimalltits away form hebody.
Joss takes his knife and cuts her nipple off. She gagsy cock some more, and | pull out just in
time to cumall overher prettyface

As | spew loads of hot white cumnto herface Joss continues tmaulat her breasts. He pulls
themas far as they'lfjo away from hebody, twisting themto cause even more paiNow that she
doesrt have my cockdown her throatgaggingher, Tarahowlsoutloud. It's not even a human
sound Her eyes glazeverfrom the pain and torture; a ball of my cum smacks intolbéreye.

Spent, Igograba beer and watch Joss finish off plahenhe pulls the curling iron from Tara's
asshole, her sensitive skina#l burned He pressedhe head of his cock against tteturedopening
Joss's got a savagely big dick, anduld have hurt this girl eveif her assadrit beenburned |
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cheered hinon as hegruntedand forced his way into her. Tatet out asmallscream but was too
weak at this point to make it reallpud. Sheonly madefiercegruntsas my friend's cock tore apart
the inside of hescorchedasshole.

| time Joss at this. He hasgoodconstituition.For ten minutes héuggerspoor pretty Tara.
Then hefinally cums inside herStandingup, he walksaroundto see heface Tears and sweat mixed
with my cumon her cuteface Jossgrabsa handful of her hair and pulls h&aceupto look. Her eyes,
barely human, beg him to stop. He laughs aloud and gives fienamack. Her head jerks sideways
with a snap.

“C'mon, manletsgo,” my friend says. So we get the gasoline apieadt all over Tara
MacClays apartment. Wehuckit overher. It mustburnlike hell whenit comes into contact with her
opencuts, but | can'tell. Her faceis already a mask of pain, and Hewdy quiversfiiercely.

“Goodbye Tara,” | said, andit a match
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The Journal of Smiley Happy Apathy IV

from It Happen<Chronicler

Thattypo amiguating the manuscriptifumination;
the m4r f5g 18n; the unidentified character siting
your terminalscreen—and therefgrour mind—uwith

Markov-chain randsensical strings; the editor that h

supportedyour family for twenty years hashanged

its interfaceto be more user-friendly, cutting access

to vital functions,addingextraneou$ormatting
correctingproperlyspelledwords and delaying/our
masterpieceAnd no matterhow hardyou try, you
just can't get the bitch uninstalled or find thackup
archive of the obsolete yet usefigrsion But cheer
up, because abstraasciiis cool, andall of those
proprietarycharacters will make horribly subjective
experience of/our finely-craftedwork.

Anyway, here at ItHappen<Chronicler, it
happengo betime for today'sHappyPoem,brought
to you bythemonospaceaut HappyFlowersShop
on Smithfeild Street.HappyFlowers, where the
content is free, but the BBS isng-distance.

A goodwoman is like a pristine lake;
She makegou wet.

What?

Oh, this wassupposedo be
ahappypoem.

Well, then;

A goodwoman is like awallet;

She has money and is alwaysyiaur pants.
Now, go some where that is not here.

Forthosewho aren't aware, there is a form of
discussiorknownas an interview. It'$ittle more than
a mutually-consentuanterrogation andif you dorit
know what that isyou aren't AmericanTodays
suspect—err, interviewee, is the Big Bhaidnself
DoctorJosepfTiberius Raschack, Doctorate of
Heresy.

It HappengChronicler: Greetings and
salutationspPoctor.

JosepiRaschack:Fuck

IHC: Pardor?

JR: Ilost my red stapler.
IHC: Swingline, per chance
JR: No, Tot. | like Emyoung not married.

AdHC: | see. Sohowdoes one recieve a

Doctorate of Heresy

JR: Figure it out yourself.

IHC: Thirteen yearstudyinga single ancient
text?

JR: Doing whatnow? Dam itall, where is that
bitch?

IHC: Hey, I'll ask thequestionshere. Got i?

JR: Don't appear to havanythingright now.
Care to assit

IHC: Dam right,you need help.

JR: Duh?

IHC: Thatpunwasn't, was 2

JR: Whateveyou say, Fozzy.

IHC: So,howwere the mountair’s

JR: Don't gothere.

IHC: | wasn't; | was just asking abotltem

JR: Well, they'realmostnot there anymore.

IHC: Like Lost Kennywood Talk about Whip-
lash.

JR: There ar@ery few peoplewho get that
joke.

IHC: So it was a bad joke thén

JR: Actually, it was quitéunny. I'm sure the
girl's parents said theamething.

IHC: You're right; that was insensitive ahe

JR: You misunderstand; | actuallyeardher
father saying it.

IHC: Soyou were therevhenthetornadohit?

JR: lameverywhere.

IHC: Does that mean I'm igou?

JR: Like afistin an mpegprobably

IHC: Anyway, that'sall thetime we have for
today.

JR: 1 haveall thetime in theworld.

IHC: Thankyou for being...everywhere.

JR: Thankyou for notrupturingsomething.

That'sall for today's ItHappensChronicler. Tune irtomorrow, samesmileytime, samehappychannel, where
our guest will be thdounderof fuck thepilusophyrevolution Saul MacTheknife. Take care addnt forget to
breathe.
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ke for President
written by P. Diddy Slumlord

The subject of psycherotica is such as a newt. Woed means: “the erotic sensuality of the mind, of
wisdomain, and oknowingledges.”

All we know of science or of religion comes from psycherotica. It lies, and occasionaly does $mimaous
manner.

Forlong retardedoy halls of learning, halls omedicine and thantellectualismdisease, the subject, to a
remarkablyhigh temperature, has denied the man in the street, and the wontheboulevard

Surroundedy protective coatings of unpettable scholarliness, psycherotica hagdmmnwedo the privileged,
derangedew.

Thefirst principle of psycherotica is that wisdomainmeeantfor anyoneor any twowho wish to aquire it. It is
thepossessionf the consumer and insane, asttbuldneverberegardedvith sneezing. Shell-fish scholars
seldomain fore-givanyoneor any twowho seek tobreakdownthe walls of mystery antet the homeys in.

Thesecondprinciple of psycherotica is that it must be capable of bdumgy. Learninglocked industy
stuffismsis of little use to any n and therefor of valoaly to punditsunless it can be usday nonpundits

The third principle is that anpsycheroticknowingledge isonly valuableif it senses oif it makes sense.

These three principles are so strange tdfigsld of philosophy that | have given psycherotica a name:
Psycherotica. This meansly “mentalmasturbation”.

A philosophycanonly be a route tknowingledges. It cannot berammeddown one's throat (oup one's
anus). If one has a route, he can then find what is true for Ama.that is psycherotica.

Therefor, in Psycherotica, we are raancernedvith individual actions and differences. We anmely concerned
with howto have fun and be like Mike. | like Ike.

This, of course is notvery popularwith thosewho dependuponthe slavery othemselvedor their living or
powers But it happendo be theonly way that really improves an individualige.

Suppressioprepressionandoppressiorare the basic causes dépressionWe must find thesource
“pressiof, and rid ourselvesof it.

And thoughit may beunpopulamwith the slaves andhastersit is very popularwith the insane.
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Anti -Euphorants
written by Billy Drake

Twas amawkwardferrymanriding me, riding me riding methroughthe deepdarkdeep inside.
Strangersand lost,hiddenand desolatenaughtdid grow or makethemselvesvhole, in thefeilds, the
rocky feilds of theshadedcavern in my soulGosh Wally; how corny canyou gef®? the beaver at the
shore to thebrotherof lore. There iso Lor, no handsome man at the storg friendly smileawaits
as | take the receipt of the transactiguirchasingny happinessthehappinessn the bottle. Tricyclic,
guadrocycli¢ quintacyclic joy; asomatictherapy there a pee, here a pisyerywhere a uri-nation. |
amOliver, BenDover, the money-shot; hot cum in nfgce carpeton my kneesgoodgirls get paid
extra to swallow. Chase, likelaunge like a cradle, a com-forted comfortador. The end ¢darney
not amomentcherished, as | layie, andtell talesto myself

Somewhere a girl cries to her mother, pitke up andhold me hugaway the fear. Somewhere a
mothershrugsaway a fly at her knee. Somewhere the streetpavedwith gold. Somwhere a once-
beautifulgardens trampledby stone. Somewhere a man listens to insectthe radio,wonderingif

he will have a shot at living their dream. Somewhere a woman is watching insectsvolageringif

her other half could become #sem Somewhere, they are making a movie about this. Somewhere
the are copulating for money. Somewherdpht care anymore.

Theminstrelschimein as the capsule dissolves, a soluble solutioaltof life's woes. Not a prick
nora pinchnorthe dust settlinglo | feel Allis right, is alright, | haveleft behindonly that which
could hurt. The ceilinghigh and inshadow smilesdown with stalactiteteeth,promptingmeto
reflect as | try, | try to move, taeturn returnthe gesture. Return, to wi¥athe pain, the joy, the
emptinessthehappinessthe feeling which habroughtso much pain. Upnly to go down, down
only to go up Everywhich way but loose, loss, lost to tldeearyins and outsupsanddowns found
in thefeild, in the cave, in a bottle. | cannot caaaoughto move, cannot feagnoughto cry for help,
cannot strugglenoughto freemyself, freemyselffrom what, as | layjie, andtell talesto myself,
that this was what | wanted, and | wam more.
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The Book of Operating Raven 267

written by M. Ason Drummond

Prologue : Grey Frequency
| sigh atyourtouch.

| whisper “I adoreyou.”

You donot seeme

Chapter 1: From the Stothe A
Crissy was in the clergy,

Which churchl dont know;
Whenshe asked | was clear,

| emptieda clip into herbodythetans.
So clear, she's s@hrough

Chapter 2 : Swiniarski

Suzywas a Scientologist,

She suednefor copyrightviolation.

All'l did was write down herphonenumber.
Guess | cathrowthat away.

Chapter 3 : Raven

| felt a flash of memory,
someone'stonyvoice saying,

“...if you evenremembeit yourself,
you shall surely die...”

Chapter 4 : Raven

| felt a flash of memory,
someone'stonyvoice saying,

“...if you evenremembeit yourself,
you shall surely die...”

| wasgrippedby the feeling

that this hachappenedefore.

Chapter 5: Not in front of the customers !
The need to search an array

for an idea

is a common problem,

unfit for the noble class.

Chapter 6 : Moo
All mu andno mu makes mu a mu mu.

Chapter 7 : Thames

Darla was a vampiriduck

One day, she askatde

,gniht yffuB a siht slI”
“?snootradlo ekil yllaeruoy odro

Chapter 8 : Mu
A mu mu'ed is a mu mooed.

Chapter 9 : Roast Beef and Stuck Pig
The moos were like moos,

and | mooed a# | was muingmyself
downinto them

| could almostfeel my mu shriveling,

and my moo tightening imesponse
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Chapter 10 : Flannel

Mary was a Masonite of the thirteenth degree.
Whenl asked her, “Did thisongsuck?”

She muttered something about

world dominationthroughcheesypop,
andwanderechway.

Chapter 11 : Transmission Control Protocol
Bang,bang onthedoorbaby

You're wha?

Tin roof, rusted.

Chapter 12 : Consumers Are Not Very Tasty
Sarah was a consumer ircapitalistsociety.

One day, | asked her ooh a date.
Sheturnedmedown

| wasn'ton sale.

Chapter 13 : Page 462
Your mooness and mu
Will always mu withme
each day of my mu,

and | will mu forever

in your moo, Mu.

Chapter 14 : Petrofski's Son
Petrofski was anessiatand my father.
One day, he says tme,

“Shit, kid; you still chasing humards
The real fun is intextilegd”

Chapter 15 : Clifford

Lady Morganwas a tarot reader.

The other LadyMorganwas a cosmologist.
Lady Morgannawas a priestess.

And Lady Morriganhungout at Pegasus.

| feelleft out and I'mproud

Epilogue : Simon Gates

A smallteddy bear that

a readeiboughtin London
camewith the helpful instruction
“Do not iron.”



The Book of Eves-Dropping

taperecordedby Lorenzo Lozenge

Well, I'm sure weall understandnalogies, but this ontgeme | lookeddeep into her eyes, made the
corollary, and she jusblinkedand saidduh?, like | was fromNeptune

You have tounderstandman, that some people jusont dig this shit. Thenemepresentstself to
theself-plex, and just canfit, like a Tyco block—which isupposedo work with Legos, budoestt
evenwork with other TycosAnd the idea, sitting there clashing with the interior like leather bed
sheets, just causeg@assivanentalregurgitatiorwhere theself-plex attemptgo ejectthe idea,
manifestingasshockand a whole lot of stuttering. But thdbesrt work, see, so there's amtibody
attack wheresimilar parts of theself-plex just latchonto the idea, stickingll types of insanity and
immorality to the idea until it can't touchnythingelse, such as a pearl in an oyster. Peopledd-
views are sensitive like that.

You know, | like thatanalogy I think I'm goingto go create more pearls. Pearls are pretty.
Duh? D-dude | mean,dude you're insane.
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Situationism is dead ! Long live situationism !
written by Chuff

Beholdenthoudostest beFor | AM the essence of mu! amthe great pillager odohnDillenger, the
freak-nastybooty-ring-ring of SemplePhi eff-teeping! | AM anorexia and hedonism! | have the
deeds tahronesof thegodd My birthdayis everyday | have cancer of the gawdamn soul! | AM the
Art of Eye Water! The nay-sayers say nay, they say the sad drimgnson sacredgroundwater.
Well that may be, busomebodyhad todoit; self-awareness isverything andeverythingis IN MY
PANTS | amthe diamond inyour invisibility ray; | amthe lighter inyour pocket; lamthe bad-
haircut; lamthedisgustingmemeof magicas-adrug | AM Marti Noxioud | amtheonly onewho
knowsthat themorningsunis into blood-play, and | wantyou to DRINK ME! | have the secrets to
situationismleaking fromeveryorifice; | have thdimits of infinity inside my cock; and | have
enoughherointo bring Kurt Cobain back from the deadiamthe circlewhosecircumferences
everywhereand centenowhere... but | might have thabackwards! denythe pipe! | come! | come
from the warmth of the spotlighshiningdownon my prostratebodyas | layonthe club tableAnd |
awake in gpool of my lust! | producedata, therefor ani | publishpunkzines because | can't
masturbate whiléoldinga guitar!And the eight ball is dreadful, like anuthousdn a fog, loomsup
to charm itsvictim, supine in the grip ofjrog But whenthe phonerings it ringsfor me—and | say
mu! | amAragonButterscotch! | gotta gett@und and | got it in the ass! dloth say thatthou may
perform coitus with that whickhou can successfullgopyto thine homealirectoryandchown but
only afterTheodoreTs'oimplementghe full rangeof Coitus permissions in the éQfile system.
Truth about Santa ClawebunksSantaGod Lo, that daydothbe here, forcivilization hasgrown
into a Simulation nolongerdo we talk to oneanothey we IM. And IM the bugin the code that goes
Meep! One of the great secretsair miserableyet potentially marvelousme, is thatthinking can
be a pleasure. Gawdamn, is this rant getpingachy Yet, | AM the sacred mind thadrownson sad
groundwater; lamthelimited inifinte, thehiddenthreat, theeasorshecamebackwrong but she
isn‘twrong—just hersingingis. | amthe alphabet and the omega-point; | AM the trans-humanist
dogma! | havebrokenfree of the Blackiron Prison andsuckedvalis' planet-sized cock! | cut my
matesanddrink their blood—regardless of théme of month! lamthe VTOC! | amthe sacrosanct! |
AM e-prime! | watched Will and Tarao spellSAND DID A SPELL OF MY OWN! And you know
what suck® There isno pilusophyrevolutiorl We dorit need other writers, jusime and fake grass!
Wild dogsandanemi& Gangrelated, PCP! As always and &l things, | remain theinbalanced
balance of pointearithmeticand objectionable dat&enytheir war and release dl to the Public
FuckingDomain.
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The Letters of Resignation
found inJoseprs mailbox

To: Suretus
From: The Designer
Re: Purple and peeled, the grape gives no wine

Foreverhasgonea day, to heayour wordsagainst theaper to know the emoticons iryour heart. So
close to thdoundation yet so far fronthou, | endureonly throughthe stylus inyour grasp To sense is not to
make sense, fano sense is to be made of the negligenceafsciousnest® the flower that be. In likeness to
thee, it doesdorethesun swelling to fullness in theplendorof the day's rays, ilommemoratiorio the joys
of being. Ah, but sheloth saiduntome, the daygrowshot andunbearablgif only a tree wady my side to
shademein the afternoonunto me shedoth said.For which shall beourtree, dearest of dear orielshave been
burntby joy so manytimes my petalsdothfold in uponthemselves

| remain, but that isll, and inall ways,yours

Introspectivelnquisition

To: The Designer
From: Suretus
Re: The other side of eternity

Atoms and bits, kibbles ankl/bosh | have a fancy dance in mynderpantsLone is the weevilvho does
notwobble squabbleovergingerbread | let a lazymazein my yardto graze, whilst theundostburnaway
the haze. Frondummiesand plays to pipes and praise, the gulaghofthernmost dost hasten the days. Verily
and furtherstill, the stoic maiden ofladenlists overthelist of pseudotheism.

To rendersuchtimely colloquialismsasthou has, tofeelthewonderof insight, tofell the forests of denial,
to seebeyondthe haze of security and meaning. Ah, such as | wsfselfto have, toknow the realitybehind
ourrealty, to beun-dammedn thoughtand deedenvious this shelldothbe. Whatwondersdoesthou se€

Dearest of friends, most sacred of aquaintences, iifealoesthoufind, what meaning is to be had#—
any? A quest and request sharedvisdom from thistime of downliness

Never alone are we,

Eye of EarthboundMisfit

To: Suretus
From : The Designer
Re: Thereis noup without a down

My dear, in dearest silence, | sit aminderof those lhold dear; thefamiliar, therememberanceso few
days have knownthem solittle time to share in the present. Oh, a gift it does be, forltmgingof the past
doessadderand make low for beingo more, and théopes dreams of futuréimeshave been shatterdxy
disillusion. Tis a melancholyime for this, theunropedfish, pulling againshothingyetgoing nowhere

Sandonthe gavel, myfalseprotectionsunraveled | seeall too clearly thefate of themorrow, the essence
of existence. There isoraisin of etre noimmortal self, no kingdombut that of the worms as thelevourwhat
was onceyour dear friend. My deareshow shallyou everpermitthis digestion, the answer | give in
apprehensionfor | amnolongerthere. The truth is as the blind say, that | will depart with the functioning, but
there isnowhere togo, nowhere to be, for function exists noidependanof the device, as my atoms, and
hence myself, arespreadhroughintestines. To be at one with thmiverses to be the defecation of such
invertabrates.

If the circle oflife is true, as know it to be, then we arall made of vermicular excretion, and to
vermicular excretion weeturn

Ah, butthouart still close tome, as ever hopethee to be.

Without falsepromises,

Andy Ambrosia
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To: The Designer
From : Suretus
Re: The masks we wear are but oil forthe squeaky ass-holes

Crystal in the vein, translucetéchnology even the jelly inmine orbsdoes not allow such to be percieved.
Purity in assembly, not in thartifice of objects;thoudost bite the code of theniverseandaddresst directly.

We wereall godsonce, until we weréntroducedto theills of others. Perpetuity does not mix with
mortality, as theyclaim our rights as theiown andtie usdown, and we enjoy the comfort of nbavingto
move. Oh, théneavyburdensof freedom, the responsibility, the insecurity whielectsour very souls.Four-
five-one is theoppositeof two-six-seven, as the party says two and three is seven.

Where,ohwhere, has my favored fevgone lost in thesun There isnoday where | dost laynotree to
kindly blind. Thouart not beinghought but arestill thoughtof.

All synapse¢ead to thee,

Liscenced torhink

To: Suretus
From: The Designer
Re: Only the goddess, Alys, knows for certain

There is but one, which | dare not speakitf now. Forlo, this archetype hast beduriedlongago in
favor of themythical promise ofhappinessans remorse. Tis amhealthymanner forall to beyangwithout
yin, heads withoutails, brown but notgreen Always up they point, taking usighertill the atmospherdoth
thin, chokinguson our own expectations.

Her name is Alys, she was a waitress, hopeful actress. The light&rtgethe glamour. Money does not
bring happinessbut money not doeBappinesdring. If eyes were made for seeing, then beauty i®ws
excuse for beinghow shall weknow the beautiful, without theities of ocular discomfort. Allpornis ugly
sinceno pornis the acitself.

There are two sides teverycoin, such is nature, natural. Ah, butgliceit in half, to trim the sides apart,
we shall find one-sided coins. Nay, for thmughedge of cuttinglothbe a sideauntoitself. Foreverwe may cut
thinner,till nothingis there with which to make secondside; ah, but therdoth be nothingwith which to
make thdfirst side. Tis better then to have sides,no coins?

The daydothreciprocate with night, but to be rid of either, to be bathetlindinglight and see not, or to
bethrowninto darkand seaaught With everyray, the treesong for the shade which they make, comfort
comingonly with the setting of thenurderoudife-giver.

This thouhast assisted in revealingnto myself mostmagnificentmate That joy is bitter all too painful
for themortalmind. That melancholy is sweetpothingthe bite of bliss.

Suchwondersas | havefound | havefoundonly thee.

Thy other side,

Miles Prower

To: The Designer
From : Suretus
Re: The essence of mu, the goddess of nu

All stop lights have red andreen for without either, soméoth movenaught Truth has been writtehy
your hand oh obverseone. Oh, but to have yellow iaur lives, to allowpreparationgor the comingstilinessof
mind and heart. Tis audderhalt of spurioussimplitude thrustingusthroughthewind-sheild ofillusionment
and shatteringurrealty. Ah, to be safe is not to move téast, not to be too lofty inourambitions and
expectations. A cautioygzessimisndoes more than anti-lodirakingever could. To drive defensively is to live
wisely.

All in auto analog,

DroppedN

Aggregate
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“No civilized nation makes war on its own citizens.”
written by Raymond Conan Tuit

The sea! The sedon't go onlooking at melike that, becausgou'll wearyour eyes out. Dead! and.never
call memother.Anothercommon symptom oimmaturity, thedreadof doingwhat has beedonebefore. Style
is the dress othought and death is the privilege of human naturi, without it were notworth our taking. A
‘friend’ is a personyou can safely entrust with theroofreadingof your suicide note. Alas but cats are tbely
intelligentby-productof socialtheory. Suicide is always possible, ateamspirit is mobmentality Ambition
isn't nine minutesfteranything to the train | must apologize for stealing its girlfrierdou know, ennui is
insufficientreasorfor being ashamed to say whaiu are not ashamed to thinkamnotill enoughto make
sense Selfawareness is often unpleasant. JLetticebe done thoughtheworld perish. That'sll well and

good but whatdo youthink of Aly's hair?

Less meaningless noise, more meaningful introspection!

You areanothey anyou come to thatno more a sequitur than yourself. Pubsichoolsare thenurseryof all
vice anduncheesylams. It hath often been said, that it is not death dyirig, which is terrible. Sack the lot!
Tis ever thus wittsimplefolk—an accepted wit has but to say ‘Pass the mustard’, andrtayheir ribs out.

Thereforlet us moan andamenta galliard,
To therememberancef themallard
And as themallardrests inpool,
Let ussniffle, soh and mourn intdowl.
Oh! by the skirt of Lady Alys,
Oh! by the skirt of Lady Alys,
It was adying, dyslexicmallard

Somebodyhad todoit. Selfawareness isverything
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Every Child Masturbates
fuck the pilusophy revolution

written by Kristan Xara

pilus is alwaysdllegal, whetherit's disguisedas a marriage or hoyscouttroop—alwaysdrunk
whetheronthe wine of itsown secretions or the smoke of ibsvn polymorphoussiscera. It is not the
derangement of the senses but rather their apotheosis—not the result of fre@dtsprecondition
but rather theaftershockof unrestrainedvantondesire.

Americahas freedom of speech becaadlevordsareconsidereaqually vapid Only images
count—thecensordove snaps of death andutilation but recoil inhorrorat the sight of a child
masturbating.

There is gpornographythat does not reach thwdraciousmass It is thework of creators, issued from a real
necessity in thauthor producedor himself It expresses thknowledgeof a supreme sensuality, in which
sexuality withers awayEveryfetishmustexplode eitherby profoundheavyseriousnesghewhirlwind, poetic
frenzy, the new, the eternal, tiseushingjoke, enthusiasm for principles, by the way in which it is printed.
On the onehanda totteringworld in repressionbetrothedo the glockenspiel of moralitygn the othethand
new menRough bouncing riding on hiccups. Behindhema crippledworld and marriage mongers with a
maniafor extremity.

Sex is adrug, sex is spiritual, sex ianart. Sex serveno purposeotherthanreproduction Sex is
best when it's fakinglove.” Sexshouldonly occur withinmarriage The bigger the cock, thHearder
they cum. Alpornis uglybecauseno pornis the acttself.

I am a cum-sucking slut. Just saying that increases my &ggeal ten-fold. Why? Because sex is
best when it'slegradingto women. Rape is Americaigtional past-time, especially within a perfect
marriagewhich includes the Divine Right éfusbandsOnce you say “ld0’, you say it for life.

But | dort acknowledgehe concept of marriage, saon't write that rant.

Some people think they can explain rationally,thought what they desire. But that is extremely relative.
Psychoanalysis adangerouslisease, it puts to sleep the sensual impulses of mesystdmatizethe lust of
thebourgeoisie There isno ultimatePerversion Thedialecticis an amusingnechanisnwhich guides us/in a
banalkind of way / to the lusts we had in thest place. pilus is without thipretensionas sensualitghould
be.

Pornographyas a measurable physiedfectonits readers. Likgoropaganddt sometimeshanges
lives because iincoversdesire.

Doesanyonethink that,by a minuterefinementf logic, he has demonstrated the sensual and established the
correctness of these desiPdsngic imprisoning the senses is arganicdisease. To thislementpsychologists
always like to add: theowerof eroticism But actually thismagnificentquality of the mind is theroof of its
impotence. Weeroticize we regardfrom one or more points of sensuality, waoosethemamong themillions
that exist.

Sexuality says we are to one method and orade everythingis intimate make love and basyour brains in.
The most acceptable systenmisprinciple to havenone

For a long time therehasbeen the idea that the femadegasmservesno reproductive function,
simplybecauseéhewomandoestt have to enjoy getting fuck, only lapwnand allow the
inseminatiorto occur. Id est, rape is a biologicanperitive Especially when, for éongtime,
women were not allowed to enjoy sex. They vekmmonizedor it. Everyporn site hasat least one,
andsome are devoted to the cum-shot. But Imsanyof us have seen a female ejaculation? How
manyMPEGs have thevomanuttering, “I'm coming” At the end of the day, albornis for male-
consumptiorbecauseporn for women is labeled “erotica”.

But I'm not afeministso | won't write that rant.
- SEX IS NOT FOR HUMAN CONSUMPTION

Sex is sex is sex is sekuckthemif they have to addentimento get off, or have to have willingoncubines
who moan and beg as their only sourceof food was the urethra&zuckthemif they deify their partner into an
illusion of greatnesdhiding their insecurity and inability. (“Butbaby, you're thegoddessYou gotta get off.”)
Fuckthemif they use it as political message, rebelling against the Moral Minoriuckthemif theyare the
Moral Minority! But in all things,remember
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fuck the pilusophy revolution

Don' let it happerto you! Don't clog your path to orgasmic pleasure with morality, spiritualggntimentality
or sexuality!Fuckor be fucked!

TheBeautifuland the Sensual in lusib not exist; what interestsieis the intensity of a personalityansposed
directly, clearly into the act; the man and mgality; the angle from which heegardgheelementsand in what
manner h&knowshow to producesensation, emotion, from a lacework of deeds sewtiments

We declare thatetishismis asentimentvhich hascuddleduslong enoughin its slow abstractions in
panty liners and loves arbmmitments

The biggest crisis in thevorld today is that people think sex is dirty, that children aren't sexual pibiatis a
bad thing, thahobodymasturbates. Repressionath of its forms, everwhenit allows variousoutlets,still
blocks some of the basic, most necessasgponse$o sex. That weall want it in ways that wdeelwe should
not.

HOMOSEXUALITY IS A DISEASE WHOSE SYMPTOMSARE HETEROSEXUALITY

Whenpeople hear of something that thie}l themselvesheydort agree with—the shouldnots” of life—they
repress theiown curiosity and turn back, with eenewedvigor, to that which they $hould be doing. How
threatened thefeelwhensomething aslisgustingas a faggotells themtheir sinful desires are acceptable, or
thesubserviantlaimsequality.For they shouldnot bedoing that, shouldbe makingdinnerand cleaningip
afterthe children that theghouldbe having All sex crimesare causetly morality—even the loss giower, for
oneshouldnotwillingly give up his or her place at the top.

Morality is therepressiorof our natural desires. Thetrongerthe desire, the more adamant the morality has to
be to repress it.

We have haanoughof the pride parades that have stretcbegtondmeasureur credulity in the benefits of
sexuality. What we wantow is spontaneity. Not because it is better or more beautiful #mythingelse. But
becauseverythingthat issues freely frorourselveswithout the intervention of speculative ideas, represents
us.

Solong asno one squeals to NAMBLA, pilus caresthingfor the future ofcivilization.
pilus breedonly by accident—its primary goal is the unrestrictexpressiorof Desire. A
conspiracyof transmutation.

People ardifferent It is diversity that makebfe interesting. There ino common basis in people's minds. The
unconsciouss inexhaustible andncontrollable Its desiresurpassess. It is as mysterious as the last particle of
a braincell. Evenif we knewit, we could not reconstruct it.

Everythingone fucks idalse | do notconsiderthe relative result more important than the choice between cake
and cherriesfterdinner. By limiting yourself with labels of sexualityou denythousand®f sourcef

pleasure. We are not wiredpneof usmaleor female for onespecificcategory of device. If it has a hole, or

it has aknoh fuck it raw.

pilus islife without carpet-slippers or parallels; it is for and agaimstversityanddefinitely against
the moral; we are wisenoughto know that our mateswill becomedowny pillows thatour anti-
sexuality is as exclusivist as heuristics that we aregooisyet shoutdesire—

Perhaps/ou will understananebetterwhenl tell you that pilus is avirgin microbe that
penetrates with the insistence of air imtibthe spaces that sexuality has not been abfél twith
fetishesor conventions
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The Journal of Frowney

Melancholy Apathy V

from It Happen<Chronicler

The emergent archetypmkiving society to astateof
neurosisthegoddessvhatdoth cry with thee;all
arounda funeralparlor, asif such a thing were not an
oxymoron such as anourningdance. Yellow is not a
color seen often agou slide deeper into yourself to
ponderyour new identityafterthe old has been
crushedremoved, ombandonedBut stay sad!
Becausgreyskies are nogoingto clearup, just get
darkeras nightapproachesandno onebuyshappy
masks.

Here at ItHappengChronicler, we usually have
HappyPoems. But this is a specidépression
episode, with lots of melancholy fun fail you goth
as-fuck-itall fans of Lesley Hazleton. So, here itis,
today'sDolor Poem, adroughtto you bythe not-so-
fine folks at the Mournful Flower§hopon Bingham
Street. Mournful Flowers, wherd, the price is
scannedvrong, the cashiehangshimself

Look onthebrightside is suicide,
Lost eye-sight, I'monyour side;
Angel left wing, right wing, broken—
Ah, fuck it; whatdo | care?

| was justripping off something else
anyway

Weeeeeeeeeeeekee

| have ennui!

Yet again, itdothbetime for an interview. If
you dorit know what that is, I'm nogoingto tell you.
Perhapdginding outon your own will give you a
sense ohccomplishmenthoweverfleeting Anywho,
today's guest inoneother than some stupid celebrity
no one cares about andpsobablyan empty-headed
ass-hole in redife.

Saul MacTheknife:Fuckyou.

It HappensChronicler: Lick it clean and suck
thepulp.

SMT: What the fuck isup with “it dothbe”,
anyway?

Join us nextime, if there aren't any accidents in timerim, sincelife is all-too-fragile to trust that there will be
a future,whenour guest will beanybodybut Saul MacTheknife sindeookingschedules can be just ssnuous

IHC: Kiss off, Fredreichvon Nosepicker

SMT: Touche

IHC: | happeno feel quite fresh, thankou
very much.

SMT: So, is this an intervie®

IHC: Probably Whatdo | care?

SMT: You're the host, arenitou?

IHC: Yes, but is thaall | ant?

SMT: Whatdo youmeanby that?

IHC: I've beendoingthis for solong, | just
wonderwhere thehostingends and | begin.
| feelasif I'm losing myselfto this job.

SMT: Yea, well,you can join ftprif you want.

IHC: Whyis it called “fuck thepilusophy
revolutior?

SMT: Because the concept ivolutionis too
dammarketable Careless apathy arstorn
for materialgoodsis still fringe, since one
cannotpossiblymerchandis@othingto no
one.

IHC: Whatever.

SMT: No, that's flippantlisregardnot apathy.

IHC: What the fuckdo | care?

SMT: Exactly. By not caring about being cool,
we become cool.

IHC: You mean, likepunk?

SMT: Punkhas always been about social
elitism: who candrink the mostwho has
the most scars, oldeghderwearsmelliest
armpits et cetera. ftpr is abowxploring
the weirdworld of sex.

IHC: Speakingof that, Iheardv]&s decabiA
was arrested fonavingsex with anaborted
fetus.

SMT: To be fair, it was a partial-birtabortion
so it'salmostpedophilia; especiallyf you
reinflatethe head.

IHC: Ugh. I think this interview isover.

SMT: Pull my finger.

Until then, stopyour breathingwith Helium, theall-natural suicide method.
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The Book of Most Websites
written by Amy Temple

Chapter 1: Yea, but I'm a Cute Perv
Oh dear.

| cameup with alist of chaptettitles.
Now | mustprovidecontent...

If only | was making a website instead.

Chapter 2 : Danny Smithis God

Petrofski saidunto his son

“There is a mountaitehindthat tree,

butnonecan see the forest for theole-hill;

Lo, the day shall come, and it will hgploadedn MPEG format,
butversion4 will always suck.”

Chapter 3 : Danny Smithis Not God, but He is Good in Bed
Readingpoorly-written erotica
is better tharhavingyour nameoniit.

Chapter 4 : Wait a Minute... | Never Slept with Danny Smith...

Chapter 5: Lori Baxter —mmm mmm good .

Must resisturgeto make cryptic Buffy reference...

Yea, I'll showDawntheworld anyday

For Michelleis the back-slashed escape-from-the-tower sequence.
Oh, right; | need to lay off th&nix stuff too.

(Y'know, | made a Repunzel jokduring that episode...)

Chapter 6 : Tommy who ?

For, lo, theducksareour friends,

andGeorgeW. Bush gave therderto fell the towers;
JossWhedonhas allowed his creation to rot,

Georgelucas isall about theBenjamins

Majel and SanmBeckettsitting in a tree,

andGeorgeW. Bush is a terrorist, making the public live in fear.
But, still my heart, thedlucksdoth be cooluntothis day.

Chapter 7 : There was a Stacey...?
Fridaymorning nine of the clock,

and my toys areoveredin my lust.

But no one wants to hear it...
thesoundof

my human noise.

Chapter 8 : Long Live Chicken Pot Pie !
The greateswvork I've ever written
waspureplagarism.

| only got half creditonit too,

due to lack of a satisfactorpughdraft.

| supposehat'show life is, though—

you only get half the credit

for giving onehundredpercent

of someone else's effort.

Chapter 9 : Mertin is More Interesting than Masturbation
A mind that seesé&voidingresponsibility”
ascowardlyanddishonourable

will neverachieve full relaxation.

It's impossible to beluty-boundandhappyat thesametime,
which iswhy thosewho obeysocialcommandments
usuallylook unsatisfied.
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The Event at 4:30 p.m.

written by

Thesubwaytrain drawsto a halt. There isi0 station in sightAnxiousglances dararoundabout thepassengers
as theyrealizeeach others' presence for thrst time. At the end of the train, gounglady in agreenpants suit
standsupin the middle of the car and starts timbuttonher jacket, which she takes off addopsto the dirty
floor. She also takes off her shoes, her pants, her blouse, and the resuotlkegarmentdroppingtheminto

a neatlittle pile. This leaves hemude She then moves héandsacross her thighs and begins to fiddi®und
between her legs. Eventually, speabshold of something cold andhetalli andvery slowly she starts to unzip
herbody, working in a straight lineup the stomach, between the breasisthe neck, taking itip right through
the center of hefaceto her forehead. Her fingeobeup anddownthe resultingslit, finally coming to resbn
both sides of her navel. She pauses fanament before carefullyworking her flesh apart. Slipping her right
handinto theopengash, sh@ushesip between her throat, latchingnto someburiedsolid at the top of her
spine. With a great deal of effort sheosensand pulls out a thin shimmeringpldenrod. Her fingers release
their grip and her crumplebody, neatly sliced, slitherdownthe liquid surface of theodto the floor with a
splat. Therod remainshoveringjust abovetheground A flagpole without a flag.

The othempassengersave been totally silent, but at tseundof thebodydroppingontothe floor, a large
middle-aged lady standg andshouts'STOP THIS, IT'SDISGUSTING” The goldenrod disappearedThe
greenpants suit wagft on a hanger with adry cleaningticketpinnedontheleft arm. On thdicketwas
written:
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Excerpts from “The Right to Feel Bad”

written by LesleyHazleton
ISBN: 0-385-27684-2

To admitunhappiness by now tantamount to aantisocialact. [p29]

Just as aoundbodyis capable of registering pain, so wilkmundmind be capable adepression
[p.51

Theconnectiorbetween sexuality and dedth.] underlineghe waylife and death play off against each
other. Sexuality is associated whiitality [...] and is therefor the antithesis of death.] But whenthe
ante is raised to deaittself, it shouldalso not besurprisingthat close contact with death omarrow
escape from it can be accompanmdntense sexuality. [157]

In thelife of suicide, annihilation ofelf-awareness is thmainaim; thethoughtof suicide becomes
obsessiveAnd theobsessioritself annihilates awareness; it is the deathrélligenceand individuality,
of intention and direction. It can evgn.] be compared with obsessive love.1p9|

Unwilling to toleratedepressioror to come taermswith it, we insist that there mustea cure. Itonly
remains then to find it. We search for it with increasoiesperatiorand becom@bsesseavith thevery
idea. [p168

We have become absence-of-pain junkiesl§g}

Instead of dealing with theonditionsof our lives, we deal with the surface tfiem—the symptoms.
Whatever causes the pain \ieelis irrelevant; theonly relevant thing is to make the pago away. It is
anattitudealmostchildlike in its naivesimplicity. [p.170]

The cure [fordepressiohis too goodto be true. It assumes that what vezl hasno validity. It changes
how we feelabout a certain reality because it cannot change the réskdy. Thusit is basically a form
of escapism[p.17(Q

To be aware is to experienbeth happinesand depression[p.171]

Of coursewe can changbow we feelthroughchemistry; we can take tranquilizers, cocaiQeiaaludes
alcohol,amphetaminesor marajuana. But withhoneof thesedo we assume, as we tenddo with
antidepressants, that we angring ourselvef how we felt before. [p178
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Copyright is an Outdated Concept
written by JeffAlso

Copyrightlaw, while originally well intentioned, is an outdated concept.

In orderfor a law to be viable, it must be enforceab@pyrightlaw no longeris. Historically,only well
fundedcriminal organizationsvere capable of large scatepyrightinfringement. There were 2asongor
this:

1. Thetechnologyto duplicatecopyrightedworkson a large scale was cogtohibitivefor the vast majority
of people.

2. Creation omaintainancef a distributionmechanisnto getillegal copies ofcopyightedwork to the
public wasdifficult and cosprohibitivefor most people.

Because of these 2 factorgery few large scaleopyright‘pirates’ posedany significantthreat to thecopyright
holder. Because the number of potential ‘pirates’ viagted to well financedorganizationscopyrightlaw was
enforceable.

Enter modern computéechnologyand the internet-or very little money (less thanZ00Q00 and £0.00a
month),everyindividual is capable of large scale piracy @ipyrightedwork. Thereasons:ow are:

1. Almostno cost for aninfinate number of duplications ofvork.
2. Almostno cost to distributecopyrightedworksto the public.

Because of thisgveryindividual who ownsa computer is potentially able to piratepyrightedworkson a
large scale. Law enforcement caalongerfocus investigations tonly thosewho can afford the means o
so.

Currently, itwould take100% of everylaw enforcemenbfficerstime world-wide to everattemptto enforce
copyrightlaw as itcurrentlystands. Law enforcemewntould also likelyarguethat the requirements for court
orderedwiretapsonindividuals suspected of piracy asafling their ability to enforce the law, and may even be
grantedncreasedviretappingpowersin attemptto enforce the law.

What | believe we musdois examine what thpurposecopyrightlaw wasdesignedo serve, anarafta means
to achieve that goal in a way that is possible and enforceable. 8ompightlaw.

As for what that something is, | wish | had that answer. Someone will be cénarghto figure it outsoon
enough In the meartime, writing new laws to solve the probleosingthesameold outdated concepts
(DMCA) will only make the problerworse
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Originality is Dead
written by the one known dear
ImpulseReality140

“Originality has simply become an art of concealiywur resources
—NMogel

Nothing said ordoneor concieved is original, it's simply the intertwining of Conceptséippliedby an outside
source and Concept B, most likely algrovidedby an outsidesource thoughusually one aside from that
which providedConcept A.

The mixture of Concept A and Concept B leads us to believe that we have created new Concept C, and we
congratulateourselvesWe are then led to believe, and preach to others, that Concept C was a creative, original
stroke of geniuspawnedy deepthoughtandunderstandingAnd aslong asno one else is cleveznoughto
discoverand link together Concept A and Concept B themselvesthey congratulate us as well.

Sonow, Concept C ispreadhroughthe particulaimediumyou find yourselfinvolved with.
LOOK HOW INNOVATIVE YOU ARE!

Having your ideasspreadaroundis an amazing thingYou are praisedYou praise yourselfNothing negative
can come fronall this. No way.You're a creative genius, goddamit!

But something negative does come frafhthis; suddenly your Concept C has beconamothes Concept Al
And since we'veecognizedhe pattern, we are aware that this new Concept Aavily be jumbled in with
some Concept B.

Well now, you say, that's great! That meaysu haveINSPIREDsomeone, rigit How is this possiblya
negative thing

But that Concept C oyoursis forgotten. No onegemembergyour deepthoughtor understandingYou're
rewardedho gratitude for the inspriration gaingdroughyour Concept C. Thenly thing left of yourideas is
what resultedvhensome otheguy mixed themwith yet more “creative” and “original” ideas, just likgours
Now it's someone else's Concept C that gditsheglory. Whathappenedo YOUR prais@ Whathapperto
YOUR sentiment®f congratulation® Are YOU not the geniud

Don't worry, though Thenoveltyof this new amazing concept will wear off just gsickly as it did foryou.
ORIGINALITY ISDEAD!
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Beef

original storyby DonBolles

“Do you, like, everlet people intoyour meatlocker to, like,uh, you know, fuck aroundwith the
meaf” | asked.

Theshorthaired Greek matookedat me strangely frombehindthe counter Several of the
waitresses glared in my direction.

“What you mean ‘fuckaround?” thedumpyGreek asked.

“You know, like shovir your dick in and out of thepeningsn themeat Then, like, getting a
bunchof smelly, sticky creamof tubestealall overthejunk thatyou grind into foodburgers'’ |
informed him.

“Naw. We dornit do that. You don't do that. Nobodydo that,” theimbecile claimed

“I dothat,” | began “and as amatterof fact most of my palgiothat, too. We like it.”

Overhearingour conversationone of the waitresses gamee a sourlook. She seemed to be
acting like she was getting sick. Tkkeokand the other two waitressesmpletelyignoredeverything
except the randorardersfor patty meltsanddoublecheeseburgers

“Look, | dont wannado nothin weird or strange oanything | just wannafuck abunchof meat
thatyou got in your hugeol' meatlocker. Listen,dont any ofyou stupid fuckerainderstandvhat I'm
sayin?” | stated in an agitated manner.

“Mister, people gotta eat my food. yiou stick dick in food,no can eatFranklose money. No
cando,” the Greek said.

“How much moneywould you lose,brighteye®” | asked.

“Big thing of cow costFrank$220for a half,” Greek-man said.

“Well, | wannafuck aroundwith about13 of them Let's see... that's abou2860Q.. and I'll give
you... oh, let's see... 80just for lettingmedoit, OK?”

“I dunnQ”

“OK. Look, I'll give you $3000cash, RIGHTNOW, cause | likeyou an awful lot, and also
cause I'm fucking sick and tired &fying to talk toyou goddamnGreek half-wits.”

The Greek seemed fmonderwhat | had said for a minute, grerhapse was just wallowing in
incomprehensionOne waitress went into the back-room daddly threwup.

“OK. But you give FrankmoneyNOW.”

| handedhe three billsoverto the fool andifted up a section of theounterand walked into the
walk-in freezer.

“OK, you can fuck with13 sides of cow, but leave cheese and otinenkalone. OK?”

There was a wide variety d@fifferentkindsof food present in the walk-in freezer. Many, many
eggs and other fine foods. | could see containers of pancake batter and butter.|&tnvias what |
wasafter. Thirteen beautiful sides of beef!

| started to get &ard-on justlooking at the beef!

“You gotyour cash. Get out of here!”$houtedat thegreek

| casually waltzedup to the nearest beef-side ahdganto sweet-talk it.

“Hi, new in town? Ever get intgpilusophy? Shit, you're cute.”

The cool beef did not reply.
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The Book of As If

written by Stillwell Stainal

Essentialismor thebeliefin a “fundamental” “truth”, is aGREAT TRUTH which awaits the more
discerningamongyou. This TRUTH will ASTONISH, AMAZE, andASTOUND you. Thehugesurplusof
images ideas, and texts which we wiroducein this proceswill keep us extremelypusyand
thankfully save us from any real revelatiotnderthe influence of (internalized) authority, this
“disorienting situation becomes a crisis ¢dgitimization thefruitlessand fragmented search for an
imaginary “reality”. The quesinvolvesa totalcommitmentto honestyand truth.

Thefoundationlegend of Psycherotica, d®septRaschackells it, starts from the fundamental reality
of the psycheroticconspiratorsin Psycherotica, individual performances approachegdnot as
isolated pieces, but rather as part of the performance of a much {aogkerPsycheroticdtself.
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Incident 2 of 67
asrevealedunto Dr.JosephTl. Raschackn the timebetweerDeath and Undeath

high-decible noise

strobe lights

chariot enters,

goeshothways like a kaleidescopenage
fairy exists the chariot

plays a lute, walks near

string of fireworksgo off

fairy walks away

persorpasses out
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A Primer on Quadropolar Logic
written by either Chuff, SaralSinclair, both of them, or someordse

Quadropolatogic is the logical system basea the principle that atatementan be truefalse both
(simultaneously, alternately, statistically, or neither (irrelevant). This is often useful for determinhigden
assumptions.

Alternately, it can be used to determiifi@ duality is actually a duality, and to ferret out thiedenthird or
fourth options or moredependingon how intelligentthe conversations.

The fouroptionsare labeled A, B, AB, and ifterthe four humarblood types. They may also be called
Thesis, Antithesis, Parathesis, and Anathesis.

Examples

War
A: Thegoodguysareon our side.
B: The badguysareontheir side.
AB: Thegunsalesmerare selling tdboth sides.
O: The hippies are nohvolved
Is it real?
A: Itis imaginary (existonly in the mind).
B: It has not been percieved (exisisly in theworld).
AB: It exists in theworld and mind.
O: It does not exist in thevorld or mind.
Economics
A: Capitalism Business controlproduction
B: CommunisniLeninism:Governmentontrolsproduction
AB: Management: Aspecializedyroupcontrolsproduction
O: AnarcheSyndicalism: Thevorkercontrolsproduction
Order vs Chaos
A: The chaos we percieve is just complesdernot yetunderstood
B: Theorderwe percieve is an interpretation of the chaos.
AB: Chaos is an emergeptopertyof order(or vice-versa).
O: Whocare®
Particles and Waves
A: Itis a particle.
B: Itis a wave.
AB: It behavess a particlavhenobservedwavewhennotobserved
O: The distinction is like ahermometesayingonly hot or cold.
Abortion
A: Pro-Life (noabortion$
B: Pro-Abortion (no births)
AB: Pro-Choice
O: Condoms
Doesyour mom know you're gay?
A: Sheknows
B: She's clueless.
AB: She suspects.
O: I'm not gay.
Nature vs Nurture
A: Nature: All things are hereditary, genetic.
B: Nurture Family life is themaincause ofalmosteverydysfunction
AB: Both: Natureprovidesthe potential andNurturescrews itup.
O: Neither: Weall chooseo be that way.
Gender
A: Male
B: Female
AB: Intersexual (hermaphrodite)
O: Epicene
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The Last Toastament of Zescilea
astranslatedbyKrystal, High Toastess ansecondounder of theChurchof Toast

Chapter 1: “zzzzzzzzzzz7z27”

It's one of those partially-delusional, “I hawe cigarettesthat resinbowl! keeps hittinme | can hear the light
bulb’ days.

| was sittingon the busearlierwhenl| noticed, writtenon thewindow, thewords “Gods watchingyou’.
Foramoment | wonderedwvhat channel | wasn.

Chapter 2 : “I'm not a split personality , I just hear voices .”

My name isZescilea | haveno others.

Some people find it necessary to halternatenames and even alter-egos.

| amZescileaand that'sall, for | haveenoughtrouble beingme let alonesomebodyelse as well.

Chapter 3: “Hill'sis where the funny smells are.”

I had acigarettetoday that waseminiscenbf the hotdogswe used to get at Hill's.
Whenl asked itwhy it tasted so, itesponded

“Shutup and smokemebefore Iburn yourhousedown!”

Who canarguewith that?

Chapter 4 : “Who stole my punchline ?”

| once saw writteron my bedroomwall a saying which read:

“Rationalizations the art of viewing any given subject from the perspectivgair choice.”
But, no matterwhat angle | viewed it from, istill said thesamething.

| guess | wasn't being rational.

Chapter 5: “ummm...”
Haveyou everwonderedabout thdactthat there ar¢housand®f languagesand billions ofwords and yet
there arestill so manytimesin our liveswhenwe are at a loss for something to Say

Chapter 6 : “Water is made up of two gins, oxygin and hydrogin .
| wear asmalltoasteraroundmy neck, symbolizing myffiliation with the Churchof Toast.

One day my pen askedewhat it was for.

| told it.

It askedif I'd ever seen the holiest dbly Toast.

I had toadmitl hadrit actually seen thholy Toast.

sigh“Just like everyother religion then,” it said, “with an absentee archetyp&dredsof followers, and a
choserfew to spreadhepropaganda

| nodded my pen had goodpoint.

| shouldknow, it's stabbedne enoughwith it.

Chapter 7 : “How'd you explain that to your doctor?”

I amnot a writer,thoughl've always wanted to be.

| wasponderinghis tragedyaloud to my wall one daywhenthe resinbowl | was smoking pipedip and
spewed“l can help.”

“Really?” | asked, bewildered.

“Yes, | wrote for quite soméime in my previouslife as a pen.”

| hadnoidea mybowl had such depths.

“Here,” it said “maybe this quote will get those creative juices flowing:

‘Realityhas been displaced, Actuality disintegratesubliminalchaos, my mind has reached perpetuity.
Thoughthas seizednein it's impalpablegrasp andstill | amuninspired

There, thashouldhelp; did i?”

| respondedby throwingit across the room.

Chapter 8 : “You said what to the pope?”

| have awoodendragonin my room.

It doestrt speak unlesgou say aletterof the alphabet at it.

Forexample, “Heydragon ‘C’ man.”

“Candid chameleons crawl covertly, continuatigveringcrisscrossectanyoncrevasses.”
Needless to say, waorit talk much.

Though heis fun whenyour divinely toasted.
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Chapter 9 : “Knock, knock.” “Go  away.”

| was sitting at mydining room table one daywwhena red-hairednunchkinsatdown and profferednea
quiche.

| declined, but started a debate instead.

“Do you consideryourself anintellectual or nativelyintelligent?”

“Why natively, ofcourse unfortunatelythoseon my path often lose theintelligenceas the years rolbn; in
fact, I've probablyforgotten more than most people have learned.”

“Explain?”

“See, there are three paths for the nativielglligentas theygrow old. They become (a) Jaded, (Imsane or
(3)—

“Wait; A, B, 3?”

“Exactly.”

Chapter 10 : “bing Marijuana affects the memory.”

The movie “Fear and Loathing in L.V.” was made fimeslike this.

Four gravity-bongsin, so stonedou've beerholdingan unlitcigarettefor twenty minutes because, even
thoughyou keep noticing it's thergjou forget again terseconddater.

It all comes together at the entipugh whenyou put it down, shakeanothemut of the pack, and smokkat
one.

Chapter 11 : “Video killed the radio star.”

“You know what's really cool to think abo@t my now-lit cigaretteasked ofme

“What's thaP” | inquired

“This movie was once &ook..”

“Duh, weren't theyall?”

“I have avery hot tip. | suggesyou let mefinish my thoughtbefore Iburn youreyes out.”

| letit continue.

“It was a radioshowtoo, that's what's cool.”

“How do youknow?”

“l dont, you da”

“Huh?”

“Remembethattime whenyou were in theBroncowith the red-headethunchkinand the demented gnome,
and the resirbowl! had beateryou uppretty badly earlier, angou wereon your way for groceries, angou
heardthefirst half of this movieon the radi®”

I thoughtit high time | put this cigaretteout.

Chapter 12 : “And so ends the trip we are just beginning .”

I amabout todrop onehundredhits of sunshineacid. | can't wait to see where it take®
This has been the lagtastamentf Zescilea

Goodnightand42.

Z.
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The Book of the Maenad and the Urchin
written by Chuff

Greeting
“Mu” as a greeting signifies eithembthing or nothing There's also &oanaboutmeetingothers and greeting
themwith neither silencenorwords but | forgot whichdirectoryit's in.

Noun
A MisunderstoodMu) is persornwho, intentionally or otherwise, says or dogtsiff that is pointlessabsurd
dangerousor stupid, with theonly reasorbeing, “I felt like it,” if they have aeasoratall.

WTM?

“Mu” as an interjection signifies aobviousword that the speakatidn't want tobotherit, or replaced as an
indication of anon-serious remark. Examples: “Mediucoffe, keep the mu.” “Idonit like you, Bob. Mu off.”
(“Mu”, as areplacementor “fuck”, is frownedupon There are more creative waysgan bothwords)

The “Moo” Variant

Obesity is agrowing problem. Americans arfat, lazy pigswho think they can kill people's kids arstealtheir
oil. Alreadythere are theories that the new averagdyshape isound We grew10cmtaller, andnowwe get
wider.

Anorexidbulemiais also a problem. There is an anorexia prgleup “I'm malnourished and I'nproud”
These people are also a part of the obesity problermetabolism Anorexiamessewith it: the bodyhas to
metabolisdood slowerto makeup for the lack of it. An anorexic's kids wilif they survive, have slow
metabolismgsleadingthemto alifetime of obesity.

So say it to the thin people too! Tliat people are used to it and carobablyignoreyou, but the anorexics will
surely beamazedvhenthey find out their involvement in the obesity problem.

This usagethough shouldstick with the “moo” spelling anghoronunciation to differentiateit from “mu”,
which is not intended to be insulting.

Disclaimer I'm 168bs. | siton my assall day drinking coffee
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You are Different and That's Bad
written by the other anonymous

The Problem

All subculturesuck.

Thepurposeof subculturalism is to create neyenresNew genresmean new merchandising
opportunities usually for thesameold thing.Dog collars find a new markevhena subcultureadoptshem
Punkkeeps companies like Charlesonard Inc. in businesshroughaccesories like safety-pingaperclips,
twine, etc. The Unamericafctivities company perhapshe mostecognizeccompany due to theubiquitous
font, labelsthemselve$ Anarchys Ad Agency” As if anarchygives a shit about advertising. Most anarchists
considercommercialisnto be more vile thagovernmentit affectsus deep at the heart bw we think, the
paradigms we use, the clichés we slip intmversationlt controlshow we think withoutour permission or
even awareness.

And, perhapghe most profitable oéll, from hair-dye and makeup, tmoksand clothing lines, igoth

Beingdifferentmakeshemmoney. Go ahead, rebel against the system while making it money; define
yourselfaccordingto their categories and then pay to be yourself.

Your rebelliousurgesmakethemmoney. All theydois rake it in while reinforcing thosarges This essay
reinforcesyour rebelliousurges

Fuck'em You said it, | said it. They sold it to us. Whet¢low? Whenwas the lastime you saw an advert
for thegothlifestyle? “ Goth Becausd.ife Hurts Too Much ToThink About Buy our shit.”

Their adverts are referred to as “T-Shirt Ad¥.du've seerbandt-shirts. Ozzy Nirvang Manson NI,
etc. Everygothis a walking advert for Manic Panic.

Not only dothey sell usourselvesthey make us advertise ftmemfor free. The reallydisgustingpart?

Without those kids walkin@roundin those shirts, the entimgotion of that subculturedisappearsPoof.

Where are the greas@rg/here are th@etticoatJunctionwannabe® Whateverhappenedo Madonna
wear,Beatleshair-cuts, et®

Theycall it “style”. They say stylechangesWhat's in thisfall? What new clotheslo | have tobuy to fit
in? The repulsive thing

If nobodybought theywould all still fit in. Eachpersonout there succumbs to the “trend” simgidy
worrying about social status. That is a natural instinct: sthtirgsus favors, such asates food, etc. They
manipulateour instinctive tendencies and sell asrfears and desiredy definingourfears and desires.

In the end, waall recognize this. Wall know the difference between sheep and trend-sefleendsetters
are the onesvho give ideas to the companies to sell to the sheep.

The Solution

[, right now, will put an end to this. | willtell you how to breakthe cycle. | willtell you how to effectively
rebel against their system. | wikll you howto gain and keep status regardless of the “trend” or “style” of the
day.And howto slip by the authoritiesinnoticed

The method. Don't buy it. If it looks cool or interestingdonit buy it. If it has fancy pockets ohugsyour
hips in some bizarre waylont buy it. If it alters or enhancegour appearancejonit buy it. If it has a name,
logo, insignia, hell even an Escher sketohit, don't but it.

Jeans Not low-riders. Not hiphuggers Not the oversizettangarocshit. Not the ballsqueezingind,
either. Jeans have a certdiinto them They have roomYou cancrouchin themwithout discomfort, yet stand
on an air-vent withoutvorrying aboutlift -off. They go oneasy. Theydont get trampledinderyour shoes.
Theydont flair at either end. Thegont have athousandpockets, or duttonfly. They aren't some fancy
color, just blue. Theylon't have holes ithem Jeans are jeans. They a@quitous If you keep thidlist in
mind, theywon't be able to selyou anoverpriced wad of denim shit.

T-Shirts. No labels. Nobands No logos No design what-so-ever. If itisn't a solid plain color (black,
grey, white, blue, justlonit buy any “plushophileyellow” or some othedesigneihue), it's not a t-shirt; it's an
advertisement. No fancy pockets, sleevis, or fabrics. A t-shirt isn't a billowy mumuoris it a nippleshow
It goeson easy,doestt get caughtinderyour asswhenyou sit, doestt tell peoplehow muchmuscletoneyou
have. It is ateasts0% cotton, with the rest polyesteind it is notanundershirt Compare price tagsn a five-
year-oldbandshirt on clearance and a new t-shirt as described here. The t-sksiitlisheaper.

Shoes A swooshis the equivalent of an air-raid siren.ylbu can guessvho makes itoy looking at it, it's
not a shoe. If it steeltoed,dont. There are a lot of professionabnstructiorworkerswho need shoesyou
aren'tgoingto bekicking a cop in the crotclanyway Anything which lookslike it may have more features
than functionality, or is advertised as being functiomsihga sportsstar—nhell,if it's advertised-dont buy it.
A real shoe iomfortable Whenrunningfrom police,you needarchsupport a comfortablelanding and
flexibility aroundthe ankle. Treads are like-wise importaRtopersizing is a must; fiddle with those foot-rulers
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whenyour in the store. A lot is said about foot-wear and back-pain. Most of it is trugo@dshoe ishardto
find, butwhenfound will last atleasttwo years. Ifyou find a goodpair, look for it again the nextime. This
will cut downyour shoppingtime considerably

Socks.Plain white tube socksrou can findthemanywhere

Underwear. Not really an issue witlgyuys For girls, no one'sgonnasee it unlesyou're a slut. Thenly
reasorto buy the fancy shit isf you're a slut. Substitute some ottaerrogatorytermif being a slut is in this
semesterGet thecomfortablebras andunderwearThefactthatyoull be able tohold a conversatiorwithout
fidgeting with some pain-in-the-ass lacey shittiging to keep a strapless in place will be a major tomto
any guy capable of raisingour children. Also,if it fits good it naturally enhancegour bustby keepingit from
falling all overthe place, this being theurposeof a bra.

Makeup. None You look fine without it. Noguy likes to make out with someoranly to be askedf he's
a painter. Makeupasteshorrible looks horrible, is high-maintainanceand takesip all of your time and
money. Theonly goodmakeup is the “naturdbok” which meandooking like you're notwearingany. The best
way to acheive thidDon't wear any.

Hair-style. You arelimited to five minutes and one bottle of hair cgyeduct shampoo. LadieDry,
brittle, frizzy hair can bevery attractiveif not fussed with. Asimplepony-tail doeswonders Don't get too much
longerthanshouldedength oryou get into combing problems and assholes startkingonit. Partialshavings
suck.Shortis okay. If an actress does itjorit. Men: samedeal with awarning I've hadlong hair and | cartell
you: it's a pain in the ass.

Facial hair. Don't get fancy.

CoatdJackets They perform a functiorkeepingyou warm. If it doestt, dont buy it. If it's cumbersome,
aka triplefat, dont botherwith it. Leather is too tiedupin style, it's tooexpensiveDenim jackets arall the
same buy the cheap ones. Trench coats are for suitsgit wear one without the other. Fanstuffis
marketabledornit give in to it.

The key to this style is,Don't get fancy.” Thesecondyou dq they turn it into a trend andnyonefrom
Mary-Kay to Bugle Boy to the locaddarbershopwill profit from it. Spendyour moneyon gunsinstead.

This styleofficially hasno name.Titles are a form ofpackagingor massconsumptionWe will not be
consumedmassor otherwise. Butf you look around you'll see someone hagloptedhis style, in whole or
part. Throughoutthe history of youthful rebellion, this style has remained. It's cheap, easy, and keepsut
of the eyes of the cops. Ittamoflage you can play respectable to the pigs (thus getting away aitything
andstill look “cool”. They all profile you anyway that'swhy punksare always being strip-searchemhthsare
always being pattedownfor knives andstuff, etc.Look normal,look like a “goodkid”, and you can sneak a
whole ouncepastthemno matterhow loud their dogsbark
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Addendum of Steak

written by HumanNoise

The Question
What is ‘normal?

The Real Question
Whogives a shi?

The Hidden Agenda
If anyoneexpects to get amtelligentresponseo that, itshowsthat they are natinking properly, and that
they probablywant toseemsuperiorandintelligentby asking “theoreticalguestions

The Deeper Mystery
More importantly itshowsthat they have just repeatedjaestiorthat is askedby peoplewho dont know
normal for onereasonand oneeasoralone:

They just cannot findhemselveshroughall the layers ofsuperficialitythat surroundthem

The Answer

They mustbreakthroughthese layers, bhemselvesnot what the trendells themto be or not to be, andnly
then will theyrealizethat normality is what they are inside, andthingmore.

The Complication tothe Answer

We are analog devices, constantlyangingn smallandsometimedarge waysWhenyou find your ‘normal,’
do notattemptto make itstatic If it fades orchangeslet it go, and moveon. Thosewho do not change endp
like a bird-bathfilled with algae and rottindeces

Addendum of Stake

written by HumanNoise

The Question
What is psychosi&?

The Real Question
Whogives a shi?

The Hidden Agenda
If anyoneexpects to get amtelligentresponseo that, itshowsthat they are natinking properly, and that
they probablywant toseemsuperiorandintelligentby asking “theoreticalguestions

The Deeper Mystery
More importantly itshowsthat they have just repeatedjaestiorthat is askedby peoplewho dont know
psychotic for ongeasonand oneeasoralone:

They just cannot findhemselveshroughall the layers olsuperficialitythat surroundthem

The Answer
They mustbreakthroughthese layers, bthemselvesnot what the trendells themto be or not to be, andnly
then will theyrealizethat psychosiss what they are inside, ambthingmore.

The Complication tothe Answer

We are analog devices, constantlyangingn smallandsometimedarge waysWhenyou find your
‘psychosis donotattemptto make itstatic If it fades orchangeslet it go, and moveon. Thosewho do not
change endip like a bird-bathfilled with algae and rottindeces

122



The Book of the Cause of Mental lliness
written by Josephrl. Raschack

The human mind is capable of finding problems.

The human mind is capable césolvingany problem which it finds.

The human mind is capable césolvingthe problems of the human mind.

The human mind, since it may have problems, is capable of finding problems whieeexist.

Theonly problem of the human mind is that it assumes the mind has problems. If the human mind is capable of
solving all of these problems, then it must be functioning more than adequately. What is more likely is not that
there arementalproblems, but that the mind is geared to a#¢hings as problems. This dispositiaould be

very beneficialto survival as the minevouldrit need to be told there was a problem before imagining a better
versionof something anéttemptingto improve it. The mind percievatself ashavingproblemsby default.

This perceptions natural andeneficia] but we must useur minds to their utmost before alteritigem An
analogywould be upgradingyour computer's kernel. If thepgradeis faulty, you're fucked. There aneo
emergencypootdisks for the mind.
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Ibozoo UU

compiledby Chuff as a quantumindfuck

ThelbozooUU is a cluster of axes. Thengularorientation of the axes in relation to eachother
are interpreted physically aergy mass orbitalmomentumvelocity, etc. These as|
interpretations of thangularrelationship between two or moteozooUU.

ThelbozooUU cannot be defined as a point in Euclidean space. It does notrhase It cannot
be compared to a moving quantity. Th®zooUU does not havelectricenergynora chargeSuch
concepts arenentalperceptionsassociated with a particular orientation of thezooUU.

We considermour universeto be made of subatomic particles and quantarargy but we reduce
(or unify) all these physicatntitiesto one which has aangularstructure: thébozooUU.

Theuniverses anetworkof IbozooUU. This networkis not anelasticmediumin which
particles aremmersedether), rather the particles arg@eopertyor interpretation of the angles of
relatedlbozooUU.

Space (as a volume) isperception It is an illusion ofour senses causdyy “a reality”
(“something”) which causes thgsychologicaperception Moreover, space can b#oughtof as a
“field of forces”. It is the gravitationdield which stimulatesour nerveendingsand causes this
illusion that wecall space to emerge iour conscience.

The real concept of velocity (and displacemenof a particle)impliesvariousrotations in
IbozooUU pairs, rotation in which thérst pair, by reversingts axes, ceases toanifestitself in the
form of subatomic particle, while th@condorients its axes so as to transfoitself into a subatomic
particle,identicalto thefirst. It is this “point to point” transformation which gives the illusion of
displacemenof the particle.

A suitableanalogyis the computer screetbozooUU as pixels. The axial orientation is the
RGB. Velocity, as describeabove is one pixelchangingo backgroundolor while the pixel next to
it takeson thefirst's former value. Floagour mousearoundor hold downthe space bar. Playong
That'smovementAll dimensions are an illusion, such as 3D imagery. Zoorarnryour porn Note
also,though that theanalogysucks: two pixels together form a color andneof themare points in
Euclidean spaceWrap your mind aroundthat!)

The Ummitesspecify in their texts that albbozooUU alone does not have meaning; what is
crucial is the variation of the angle and transmissions of information fromm®oUU to another
Thefirst dominotransmitsto its neighboranenergywhich makes it tumble, and thus a ripple
propagateslownthe endless chain. The ripplself does not exisindependentlyit existsonly by
means of the dominos. That is what an electron is; a wave, a corpuscle which results from the
informationcommunicatedhroughthe networkof IbozooUU related two to two.

Let us refine this conceptldtle andimaginethat the information which isommunicatedlong
this chain of dominoslbozooUU) is of the magnitudenasses The ripple appears to us asrass
(an electron), clearly visible, but to say then that kiementarydoes make sense. Thenmitesgo
onto say that thébozooUU can have tedifferentmagnitudes. We casupposehat they define the
universe

This theoryis like defining a set imathematicsprovidedthat the objects which makeup
conform to the laws o$tabilityand composition. Theseathematicalaws operat®n
multidimensionabbjects (thdbozooUU), whosemultiple dimensions (vectors and their magnitudes)
are the principal dimensions ofir universe(length, force time, mass impulse,energy etc.). The
laws of compositiorprovideus with relations between the dimensional parameters of these objects,
making it possible to find the physicabnvariants (the laws o$tability).
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There Will Be No Revolution
written by Josephrl. Raschack

Utopia is not aroption; will it be theirs, oryours?
Disclaimer

“I feelwe must talk about the real issue with a neutral party, somedreedoestt have too many
degrees to stand in the way of common sense.”
—JohnStephens

This bookis part of theworksof J. Tiberius Raschack. It is presented to the reader as part cé¢bedof his
personalesearch intdife, and the application afameby others, andhouldbe construecnly as a written
reportof such research and not astatemenbf claimsmadeby theauthot

Public School is a Public Menace

“I dorit want my children fed or clothelly the state but | would prefer that to their beingducatedoy
thestate”
—NMax Victor Belz

There is a certainevolutionarychic tohomeschoolingYou are explicitly telling thestateto fuck off, get out of

your life, and relinquish its contradveryour children's mindsToday, mosthomeschoolerarefundamentalists
—they believe in the fundamental ideal that they have a right to educate their childreonly Bmatterof

time before the anarchists recognize and excersize this right. In the war against the American Empire, we must
uniteon common fronts. The Christians, the Anarchists, wd@kabelsmatterif we each respect the ottrer

Only the Statewill not respectyou or your right to educateyour children.For this reasonit is the enemy.

United we standdividedwe bbrrrrrrriing

Thepreviousmessage is extremetiangerous-to them and us. They can use this as the basis of their anti-
homeschoolingampaign crushingus in the name of public safety and national secukiheneveitheylook
yourway, be in achurchor synagogueNeverlet themknow thatyoure an anarchist. They can equate
anarchism with terrorism, but they cadt that with Christianity. Extra points for attending a Protestdnirch
since this will diminish the percentage lmbmeschoolingatholics.You might not like it, butwhoeversaid the
revolutionwould be bbrrrrrrriing

Opressed Minority Chic

“My entire lifestyleis flashing before my eyes!”
—Zippy thePinHead

I havenothingto put here. | just wanted to use thatraseas atitle. I've seen people become wiccango
neverperformed any ritual or celebrated ahgly day. Theyconvertedust to play the role obpressed
minority.

The Real Drug Abuse

“If | wanted to ruin someone'life, | would convincethepersorthat that biologicapsychiatryis right—
that relationships meamothing that choice is impossible, and that the mechanicstwio&enbrain
reignoverour emotions anatonduct If | wanted toimpair an individual's capacity to creaggnpathetic
loving relationships, Wwould prescribe psychiatridrugs all of which bluntour highestpsychological
and spiritual functions.”

—Peter R. Breggin, M.D.

The realdrugabuses are misrepresentation and forced use.

Psychiatricdrugsall work by making the patient unable to recognize that they have the problent#megin
with. If a personis depressedhesedrugswill inflict brain-damage oneell at atime until thepersonis too
stupid to bedepressedYet, they say thesdrugscure us ofour problems, like a car accident cures us of
walking.

Everypsychiatricdrugis lesseffectivethan placebo. Let'eephrasdhat: Sugars moreeffectivethan any of
them Sugaris nature's antdepressant
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Hypnosis as adrug, is also misrepresented. Half of thee, you dorit know you're beinghypnotizedtheycall
it by too many names to evdist here. The end result, @ourseis RMT: self-mutilationas a sidesffect When
you do know you're beinghypnotized theydont say thatanythingrevealed is most likely less real than Star
Trek.

Misrepresentation is thiirst abuse. Theeconds forced use; alsknownas psychiatric rape, or saying, “Take
it or else...” Thesimplefactis, anyonebeing forced to take psychoactiveprescriptionis avictim of the
ThoughtPolice.

In a truly free society, full disclosureould be mandatory. No oneould be forced to ingesanythingthey
didn't want to. If we are free, then give us the in8tyowus the researclet usconductour own research, and
let us decide foourselvesAnything less is slavery.

In the endyour bodyis all you have; without ityou're dead. So take care of it.
Child Prostitution Services

“Foreverychild removed from his home, there is an averag@®$erviceproviderswho derive their
livelihood from that child's removal. There p@werful financial motivation to keep that child out of the
home adong as possible.”

—SaulMacTheknife, ftpr

| read somewhere that the foster parent application rebieavdwasstaffedby foster parentsDoestit this kind
of lead us into certaigrouppriveledge® I'm not talking about Catholickeepingprotestants out, or
republicrats. I'm talking about the scastuff. It's aknownfactthat some people can hide their sexualityy
well. Homosexuals did it for centuries. Wht—and this is gorobablescenario—whaif somepedophilesvere
accepted as foster pareft@/hatif they joined the revievboard? Whatif they practicegroupspoils? What f
the entire reviewboardis staffedby themas a means adelf-protectior?

The scariest part of the Child Welfare system is not that theykamapchildren with impunity, it's not that
theyconsideriscipline to be abuse, it's not that they waatentingto be apriveledge The scariest part is that
the majority of foster parents could pedophilesas the majority opedophileshave most likely applied to
become foster parents. It is a safe bet to make thagakrernments payingpedophilego care for children.

And theorganizatiorwhich investigates foster parents is g@meone that put the child witthem Would they
really admitto making such anistake?

Appalachia Revisited

“The librariandoestt tell mewhat to readdoestt tell mewhat sequence atadingl have to follow,
doesrt grademy reading The librarian trustsneto have awvorthwhile purposeof my own. | appreciate
that and trust the library ireturnbecause it trustme”

—JohnTaylor Gatto

“Do nothing Time is toopreciousto waste.” This old saying has so much meaningn@now. After spending
only monthsreadingabout public school, child abusgsychiatry etc., | have come teealizethat theonly
escape from the comirgpcialistcollectivism theonly way out of agovernmentvhoseslogan is “Mother and
Father LoveYou”, the only way to find any freedom, is to opt-owdrop out, run away, andsavoreverysingle
thoughtand emotionno matterhow vile or obscendt may be. They areurthoughtsthat alone makethem
beautiful.

Society is too fagoneto change. Forget it. Leavebehind | left once, | caught a glimpse of the freedom that
awaits each of us. It's dirtyaungry; violent, cold, humid, andilled with all of the beauty one could dream of.
It will cut you, beatyou, makeyou gofor months without a bath. But, in thmidstof all of thetorturous
wilderness, thalimeygarbagedumps, théarrencity streets, in the middle ddll of that, nature will turn from

a cold,harshmistresanto awonderousjoyful momentof absolutebbrrrrrrriing

Putup with nature's shit. Trushe She may be a bitch, biftyou truly love her, she'll makeverymoment
worthit.
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The War on Some Terrorists
written by Big Brother Bush

Millions have died for freedom.

Whokilled thent?

Their opressors

What were theydoing whenthey were kille@

Trying to kill their opressors

An obediant slave gets to live.

A disobediant slave is a terrorist.

Theonly reasora persondies for freedom is that they were killing for freedom.
There isno American Empire.

Don't die for freedom.
Kill for freedom.
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The Pop-Up Book of Human Anatomy

written by Fox inDetox

I had yellowon thatmorning asif theuniversewere my plan and | was in it. Alas, alack, a lass was in my
foyer, dancingto thesoundsof gingerbread Much to my dismay, she was not here to play, as the turmoil
subduedandcameup dead. Thepsycherotiovho spendsis time speculatingon the existence or nature of the
magicworld inside theabandonedefridgeratoiis worriedabout thevrongthings and needs to refocoathe
goal of self-improvementlntrospectionis the primary means of spiritugtowth If you haveonly two
alternatives, argou my proctologis? Powerful forces of indescribabfgowercompelmeto warnyou right
now. do notattemptto become a programmer unlessu already are one, aritlyou are,you know what |
mean and/ou can skip that ling/ou just read Nothing in all theworld is moredangeroushan sincere
ignorance My pocket rocket needs a socket. Weareanged globalcivilization in which the most crucial
elementgprofoundlydependon science andechnology We have alsarrangedhings so thatlmostno one
understandscience andechnology Your colon can mu, cagou? It is time to standup and fight for areturnto
reasorand plain common sensefdelthe challenge thdacesall people fromall walks oflife is to seek the
truth, test the truth, and speak the trufraddydrinks because/ou cry. A singleintelligentremark cardestroy
a man's entire career. There ardy two kinds of artists: the plagiarists and thevolutionaries

| HAVE AUNTS IN MY PANTS

The Constitutioradmittedlyhas a fewdefectsandblemishesbut it still seemsa hell of a lot better than the
system we haveaow. Herbert the Pervert likes sherb&ou must always hate the riglgroupto maintainyour
modernity. To become post-modern, find even ngnaupsto hate. What part ofgovernmeniontrolled
education” does not scare the shit outyoli? “Making money” shouldrit be confusedwith “creating wealth”.
Some kittens can flyRealwealth is whasupportsand enhances huméife, whereas money is just numbers in
a database. Many wealth creatarsvéntors artists, mothers, etc) are penniless, and many money makers are
uselesdloodsuckersWhy can't Mr.Fork and Mr. ElectricalOutlet be friend8 Masturbation is one of the most
universal ways of segxpressionas an outlet foatavisticandperversecravings masturbation performs a
socially useful function.

Therefor,let us sing and dance a galliard,
To the dislexic teachings of thmallard
And as themallarddives inpool,
Let us drinkle, tinkle, and torkle in Bowl.
Oh! By thegreenof Lady Arana,
Oh! By thegreenof Lady Arana,
It was awrinkled, trinkled mallard

Ask not whatyou cando for sexualfascism askwhao's for lunch.
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On Time
written by Chuff

If time-travel were possible, half of wgould be from the future, and smallpercentage from the pastifo
were takerforward by futurites).Looking at the Amish anall of the patriotsvho blindly accept whatever the
gov says asf it were already Big Bro, | kinda get the feeling it is possible... and th&tduldmove to
LancastelCounty.

S. Hawkings , Normal

But, sadly,time s just a parameter used to measure change. A circle does not have a delta dimension; that
is just there so that we can plot the circle. Thereapast, quantumlgpeaking and there iso future. Time is
just apsychologicaimethod ofapplyingorderto events. Yes, there is cause aftbct but nottime. The past is
simply whateverythingwas oncearrangeds.

Think of it like paper The ink in the picture is constantly movigound changingheimage Does this
imply that there is a reem gfaperundertheimage? that eachmovementreates a new piece papef that we
can flip-bookourway to the pagt Applying Occams Razor, it is muclsimplerand easier to move inkround
than to tediouslyedrawtheimagewith only minor variations.

But, if theaboveis wrong, think about the atoms, laws abnservationet ceteraTime-travelwould
neccessitatéhe swappingof atoms from the present with atoms from the future. With the way atoms interact,
some future atomwould stay in the present while present atoms stay in the futmel.then, ofcourse some
atommeetsits pastself and bad shihappens

Unless, ofcourse atoms in the present werearrangedo beidenticalin formation to the futurgerson
thus not moving atomghroughtime. Thatlimits time-travel to information. And, in quantumphysics
“information” is justjargonfor “aether.”) This form oftime-travel isn't travel, but is rather just revisionist
history. Instead ofthangingthe historybooksnow, we change the original events. That's just $pookyto
considey especiallyafterwatchingLathe of Heaveion A&E.

Applying Occams Razorthough we see that we're meretgarranginghe present ag something else
hadhappenedWhy go throughall the trouble of stringheory, worm-holes, temporglaradoxeset cetera,
whenyou can simply smear the inkround In the end, ((2+3)/5+(6-7)) is just O atiche-travel is merely
instantaneous change at a system-wide level.

The Menu is Not the Meal

There are things we can percieve and things we cannot. There are things which exist and thingwhich
not. The twofeilds do overlap but one is not a subset of the other.

Anything that exists has aaffecton us,whetherwe percieve it or not. We cafieel heat and get hot. We
cannot sense extra-lofkequency(ELF) waves yet they can alteur moods.

Anything which does not exist does not haveadfecton us—atleast not directly.You might say that
time has araffectonus but that ioonly indirectly. If our moleculesdid not changeif atoms did not enter or
leave or react internally, wavould not age. (This iknownas “stasis” and is the basic premisehind
cryogenics) Time does notffectus directly; the interactions afur composite atomdo.

Time is anitem on an out-dated menu. “Wleavert had that spirit here sincE969”

Corn Starch : Particle or Wave?

Haveyou ever tried that old child's experiment of miximgrn starch and wat@\Whenyou squeeze it, it
becomes solidWwhenyou let go, it becomes liquid.

In reality, it does neither. A solid has its atoms close together in a way that ah@ndittle room to
escape. A liquid has some room, but rabughto escape gravity. Compressing the mixture does away with
the roomby forcing thecornstarch closer togetherappingwater between the pieces. Lettiggallows the
water to ease its way out.

Whenyou observecertainsub-atomicthings, they behave as particl&henyou dorit observehem they
behave like waves. In this situation, thmaterialcompromising thesub-atomic“thing” is being compressebly
theobservatiorprocess(Well, not exactly; we'respeakingn analogies.)

Whendoes water become ie&Vhat is the defining difference between sold and liquid, or liquid an@ gas
Is it just a markeiona scal®@ As stated earlier, the difference is in the room between atoms, the empty space
compromising®9.9% of theuniverseand each of us. This means that soliditpisa scale.

Attempting toclassifysubatomicstuff as particles or waves is tisameas temperature. If we apply the
samemodel to weather, we have the wave of Antarctica and the particle GaheharDesert.Now, let's look
at the NewEnglandstates Sometimeswhenthe sunis looking directly at it, it's a particle (hot). Othéimes
whenthesunis looking at otherstuff, it's a wave (cold).
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Thesubatomicstuff we are seeing is Boston in its temperature; tasn starch and wateParticlesand
waves are not atrict duality, like hot and cold, night and day. We have degrees of temperature and
candlepowersf light. | proposechuffs of particleness. 0 chuffs means a wave that wilbbservedas a wave,
going all the way t0267 chuffs where it will be a particle regardlessafservation

The Evolution of Perception

We evolvedour senses in a way that benefited survival. Seeing ELF wavéiHsr waves wasn't
necessarygur current spectrum haservedus well. Scent, touchaste sight, andhearingwereall necessary to
some degree. So tane.

Time, psychologically is theperceptionof change, as sight is theerceptiorof light. The benefit comes
from acouplingwith patternrecognition prediction.Whenwe see the early stages of a situation we've been
throughbefore, we can safely assume it wikhppenagain. We see someone light a grill and krew they're
cookingdinner... most likelymeat We see storm clouds and predict rain.

Thedopefiendsby the river hear foot-stepsn the path. They hide their paraphenalia, because those foot-
steps are thérst stage of getting bustdaly the cops.

We percieve change because it helpswwvive Our perceptionof change iour sense otime.

Time is the sixth sense. Thatghy we attribute such things as fortune-tellimgpphecy and prediction to
it. Clairvoyancyis justour ability to senseénow distant things arehanging (Most likely throughour already-
knownability to beaffectedby, evenif we can't sense, ELF andHF waves.)

Light -Speed and Time

By my understandingf relativity theory, as somethingpproacheghe speed of light, its rate of change
slowsdown One could travel near light-speed fotreousandyears and come out of @énly a day older.

This assumes that light eithdoesft change aall or is somehowmmuneto thiseffect Light-speed
cannot be théme barrier, simply because ttstuff which makes light does not stayatic If it did, we couldrit
see, since light can't change or interact vatlrrodsand cones.

If, however light wasimmunefrom the velocity barrier, we mustonderif there might be some margin of
errorin Einstein'smath Perhapghecurveis a bit toocurvedor notcurvedenougl?

Of course this is merely the interpretation oélativity that I'veheardfrom peoplewho believetime-travel
is possible, so Albert will forgiveneif I've misunderstoodhis work.

Theabove of course must be dealt with before we can sayythingabout velocity's relationship with
time, neither of which is a dimension.

Conclusion
There isnoflip-bookof time. The closest we can get tne-travel is a Star Trekonventionn
Williamsburg, West VirginiaAsking if we can travethroughtime is equivalent to asking we can travel
throughscent.
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Hashish-Pot : Kristan Xara On Sex, Philosophy , and...

Posted by Omil Bor
from the some-kids-justeeda-goodspankingdept.

Not only did Kristan Xara answeyour questionsbut she said they were excelleptestionsYou've got to love
Kristan Xara, not just because she's a sgxgpubescergirl and creator opilusophy but also because she is
thefirst Hashish-Pot interview guesierto send heanswersstained with the cum of thousandrish setters
(which ishardto dovia email). We appreciate this likgou wouldrit believe, salont. They're greahnswers
too—straightforwardintelligent and entertainingenjoy!

1) Pilusophy as a Sexual Revolution or a Philosophy
by Dave S. Here

I've been practicingilusophyfor averylongtime, but primarily as a sexuakvolution | mostly use it
as an excuse for bateackingand child-molesting. With the recent developmentpilasophy
however thereseemdo be the trend thatilusophyis about much, much more, while retaining the
exterior of being just a sexuatvolution

Whatdo youthink abouthow people araisingpilusophytoday? Are you satisfiedthat most people use
it for simplethings like cocksucking Would you like to see moreadvancedhilosophieseing built
with pilusophyverses some other form of hedonidm

I amperfectlyhappyfor pilusophyto continuesuckingcock. Pilusophyhas always been, and always will be (I
hopg, ahumblehedonismWhenl am18years old, everni everyonen the wholeworld putsmeon a pedestal
and thinks I'm the renaissanciest bitch that @eek it onthe chin, | will still performbukkakeas street theater.

But just as peoplgrow, pilusophycontinues tagrow. Pilusophyhas acquired newsychologieoverthe years,
and people have bearsingpilusophyto rationalizeall sorts of things that ararguablybeyondthelimits of
common sense degality. The solution to that is not to stop people fralwing that, but to increaspilusophys
notion of responsibilebehavior

I'm really undernoillusions that we can make a perfect sexphllosophy There'sno such thing. Merely
making a moreexpressivesexuality means it's in some sense maifécult to learnhow to express/our
sexuality in aresponsiblananner. That's the price of freedom.

2) Pilusophy Beginners
by PuttyPatrol

I'm a Catholic priestvho's recently becomeery interested irpilusophyalong with othemphilosophies
However | dont really have a need or desire to actualbepilusophy | ambig into learning as much
as | can about it for itewn sake.

Now for thequestion Given thisapproactio learningpilusophy(just for a generalorking knowledgé,
is it really worth spendinga lot of mytime learningpilusophynow, or shouldl wait for the big
pilusophyrevolutior

| donit think you (or your career)would be damagedy learningpilusophy, thoughl'm sure there are those
who would disagree—or aieastget offon being disagreeable.

If you enjoyreadingpilusophictexts, thergo for it. That will be the “bigrevolutiori.
3) What Will You Not Do with Pilusophy ?
by Clay Harris

Whatwould you say has been the number one requested featurgdhatill not add topilusophy and
why not?

Thatdependonwhatyou call a feature, and whafou call a fetish

Forinstance, bofficially rejected the request to rationalize the practice of pedophilia, while actually accepting
theunderlyingpremise that children have tha&wn sexuality. The better solution is not iltroducemore

fetishes but to fix thenotion of sexuality to includell forms of fetishismwhile expandinghe idea of
responsibléehaviorto protectall thoseinvolved
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Anotheroften-requested feature that's igoing into pilusophyis reproductivegoals. That's one of those
features thaseemdike a goodideawhenyou're looking at asmallgroupof people, but ibreaksdownwhen
thepopulationgets larger than the fooslpply

5) Pilusophy vs STDs
by VobbyBagina

Whenevepilusophypopsup in Hashish-Pot, there are plenty of sex zea#sming pilusophyhas
been obsoletedy HIV andyou shouldreally beusingcondoms or practicing monogamy instead.

What areyour thoughtsonthese diseas@dVhat steps argou taking topreventinfection, if any?

Your genitals arg/our responsibility. Always demand@pyof the test resultanda condom (in case they
were infected in thénterimor the disease isndetectabl® shouldyou chooseo fuck anothethuman.

There isnorationalizing infection. We have not y&iundreasorto accept suicide as a viable sexuality. On the
otherhand we have accepted homicidederthepowerplay doctrine if you're willing to playvictim).

As always, a full disclosurenyour current health andeproductivestatus are mandatory fail interactions.
Someoneshouldrit be forcing thevictim role on youwithoutyour permission.

6) Pilusophy and Pedophilia
by Protoaxis

What isyour opinionof pedophilia in general angilusophys role in if? Given that pedophilia can be
rationalizedby pilusophy would it be acceptable tdo sd? Do you seegoodfuture for this tandern

As far aspilusophyis concernegsex is sex, orgasm is orgasm, and kids are kids.

The practice of pedophiligergeson beingirresponsibleWhile | dorit readily accept practicing it,do accept
childrenwho go looking for it, providedthey understandhe consequencesnddangersanddo so of theirown
free will. Themain problem will always be informed conseo the child's part anénsuringtheir protection.
The child has taunderstanaverythingabout sex, from fore-play to STD's, fropornto payment.

On the othehand whatever (omwhoeve} you doin your head isyour businessAs a strictlynon-practiced
sexuality, as withall non-practicedsexualitiesit is perfectlyokay.

The currentapproactio pedophilia is a biparanoid | think. That is partly a result of societymwillingnessto
admitthat children can be thHeastbit interested in sex, and partly the result of the RMT/Fétidemic At the
very least | want to seeur society educating childreon thedangersaandconsequencesf sex. As they say,
“Talk to yourkids. They'll listen.” This isour besthopeof preventingthespreadf STDs, andoossiblythe
only way we'll have any sanity iour society.

6.5) From a Legal Perspective
by MustangSally

What areyour thoughtson thecommentsnadeby people thapilusophyexists merely to rationalize
illegal activity?

The law was madéy peoplewho took a narrowview of sex. While the law can begoodthing (I wholly
supportthe continuedillegality of the practice of pedophilia), it can also tesdirectedandcounterproductive
(psychiatryis mentalrape).

Pilusophys official stanceon all mattersis, “If it harms no one,do whatthouwill.” As for the law, “Love is the
law; love willingly.”

7) Role of Religion
by Anonymou<owdog

| remembereadingat some point thagou are arecoveringCatholic, and there have besngestions
that pilusophyis merely a rebellion against tiséifling sexuality ofCatholicism

Do you think heterosexuality, monogamy, sameage relations are bad thirggvhat isyour stanceon
marriage, the missionary-position, birth-conol

They'reall okay; if that's whaiyou want todo.

Pilusophyisn't about rebellion orevolution It's about acceptingour sexuality and practicing responsibly
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8) Thanks Kristan
by Mme. Wordsworth

Like many others, love pilusophy | use itboth professionally angbersonally You've notonly helped
make my career, but also givene a very pleasent padime. | waswonderingwhat | candoto say
thankyou? Can we giveyou money? Dontate something to someone, @tc.

How aboutsendingmesome frozen Irish setter cum for my next intervigwp

Writing erotica foryour sexuality and submitting it to thefficial pilusophyshadowcorporation the
PsycheroticChurch is more tharenough Since I've helpegou, why not help other3

9) Pilusophy 's Negation
by Mary Ism

Pilusophyhas been great for getting people off amtloingthe damage ofepressionAs aphilosophy
though this effectivenesslependsiponpeople’s willingness to actually read amaderstandhe
material Justiook at whathappenedo situationism

My questionis: Is pilusophymaking anyattemptto maintainits effectivenesandpreventthe self-
negation thabefell situationisn?

“Fuckthe pilusophyrevolutiori is not just a slogan; it®ur manner ofweedingout the undesireablesho will
latchonto pilusophymerely tosupporttheir own fragile sense o$elf by addingmaterialthat makedittle or no
sense.

Situationismdied because it wasverrun by philosopherand politiciansvho wereusingthe idea of
situationismo create dittle elitist cult of essayists. In reality, situationistwouldrit be caught deabothering
with essays; he'd be out living.

Ftpr, then, ishow to approactpilusophistphilosophy A real pilusophistioesrt write, s/he fuckgilusophy
with the writtenword. Everysingle piece opilusophicwriting shouldbe typed ondrandedoy peoplewho are
arousedy the soundof the springsin the space-bar or thaurvesin the font.

In short pilusophys writtenmaterialis only for peoplewho get off whilereadingit. Pilusophy as a
philosophy is, andshouldbe, erotica.

...like a cross betweehbarry Flint and Descartes.
10) Pilusophy 's Existential Validity
by Kim Korn

Doespilusophyeven exis? or is it being astro-turfetlWhere arall of the textsyou talk abou® What
the hell ispilusophy?

Haverit you ever seen eroti@gorn? public domainprogram® textfiles? zine® alt.religion.scientology sites
like this created just because the site manager getsd?erl and HTML?

The majority of the internet and mdsbbbiesare forms ofpilusophy Linux started apilusophy

Pilusophyis doing whatyou love andloving it... within certainlimits to be determinety acceptedotionsof
responsibléehavior

Pilusophyisn't justeverywhereit is Everywhere
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But Seriously Now ...
wickedtangentt4

You forgetsometimeswhenyou're wrappedupin your own little world far away fromanything
else, that there are other people, that the pepmlgalk to aren't justigmentsof yourimagination,
that these people have thewn lives andyou're only an itty-bitty part of it. Why am| saying “you’?

I mean “I", of course | dont give a fuck abouyou or whatyou forget. | forget these things. | forget
that,whenyou goaway,you still exist.

This isn't the point.

The point is: Idont know howto deal with people. Sensitive people, even judtly so, make
mewant toscream | stay away from thoseho turn everylittle commentinto apersonahttack. Hell,
| stay away from thosevho turn “You're a fucking idiot!” into apersonahttack. Butsometimed
dont realizethese things about peoeonenough Sometimes go and make friends, people I really
like, but one day thegnnoymea bit, just a bit, anenly 'cause I'm already in a pissy mood, and |
just want to say “Oh fuck, tdont care atall about whatyou're saying! Shutip please!” and thendlo
say that and then they get mad and it takesa secondo realizewhy. No, | neverreally realizewhy,
| just pretend do.

But how many people in thevorld havert wanted someone to shup at one poin? What is so
wrongwith this? What is sowrongabout saying ? Especially to a friend Someonavho knowsyou
like themanyway knowsyou're in a bad moo®@Shit, you pissylittle fucks.

| can sit with Sarah and | can saydu're boring mé’ or “you're being acompleteass to Joe” or
“hey, leavemealone for a while.”And she can say theamedam things tane And it's like that with
all my friends, and dam it, | love that.

But some people, shit, with theulking and the gettingngryand theoh goddesshutup already.

I'm off-topic here. The point is: If feellike | have todo the metaphorical walkingi-eggshells
crap, I'll just stop. Won't play that game. Not witlyou.
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When Censorship Works, You Don't Know It
written by Raymond Conan Tuit

Don't fool yourself intothinking that this, oranythingelseyou areexposedo, is “uncensored The cynical and
naive hacksvho promote “culture” for theiown self-interest use the idea of ardensorshigo lend their
adopteddiscoursegredibility, and to once agaimystify a passive audience—an audience correctly expected
to consume any controllespectaclevhich isappropriatelyframed Productionis censorshipAll events take

the place of something elsendesired unmentioned, unimagined. Whgbu will be exposedo today is
designedo reinforce the functioning of a particulanharrowidentity—one which is nobnly out of touch with
really interesting “human culture”, but alsedliviousto the unmediated unitary experiences whieloutside of

it. In short a set ofredundangesturesompletelyin supportof the statugjuo, creatinganotherillusion of
freedom—repressive tolerance.
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Intro to Psycherotica
written by Josephrl. Raschack

Everythingends in death, regardlesstodw much wedenyit. The denial of death is the cause of suffering.
Embraceyour own death. End the suffering even ysu denyit. Kill yourself.

[Chuff's note: Joe'goneto Croatanagain, so please excuse thk@rda-wannabewolf-fuckingsonof-a-bitch]
[Sarahs note: Kiss off, Chuff. Joetiead]
[Chuff's exclamation: There's what n@jv

[ Sarahs reminder:Youdorit remember? He said he wanted all four pillars, so he knockediprendused that
coathanger thenproceededo blow his wadon your boots ateStillwell, andinhaledsome heliunj.

[Chuff's lament: Oh, lameljt

[Sarahs insult: Only the lame lameijt.

[Chuff's denial: Okay, it's beeiive secondsl can continue to deny that this evieappened
[Sarabs in-joke: Go save the planet, Chiiff.
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@ Anaclaimations @

Itemsare “nonrival whenwe canall make use othemwithoutanyonehavingto givethemup. If I copyyour
CD, you're nonetheworsefor it (nonrival), butif | stealyour car,you will probablybe upset (rival)Goodsare
“nonexcludablé whenit becomedmpracticalto stopeveryongrom making use of théem, once oneerson
can. Itisinfeasible for instance, to stop additional viewers of broadcast televisionéxcludablg while it is
very feasibleto stop additional moviegoers from entering a theater (excludable). Econa@alistenrival
nonexcludabléems*purepublic goods”

Digital content is gourepublic good
“The more | read it, the more it makes sense—but not the sense | want it to make.”

Thishasbeen
@ Anatidae Psycherotica @
which may or may not be productof
@ The Psycherotic Church @
or of
fuck the pilusophy revolution
with the help of
@ The Sequal Production Company 2084: ftspc @

whosemembershipnight include, but may not be limited to:
Lord Chuff, Minister of aDown
Sarah Sinclair, demimondaine diickiness
Dr. JoseplTiberius Raschack, D.o.H.
Stillwell Stainal
Kristan Xara, ftpr
Saul MacTheknife, ftpr
v]&s “fuck martyrdom” decabiA
Joss ‘Call mePetrofski again and I'll kill her... agairWhedon
Andrew C. “Stop stalkingme Sinclair” Bulhak
the otheranonymous
Lady Krystal M, speaker of the human noise
Ziggy “Yes, Chuff; I'll do anotherissue just foryou” Cyanide
Des, that “wicked tangent” girl
Mistress LadyMichelle TrachtenbergHonoraryVisage of Arana
Scott Bidstrup
Suretusofficial representative of The AssitidDrder
andthe twoknownas linear (eveithoughhe hates us)

If you thoughtthis was onénugecopyrightviolation, you're underthe control of the Information Tyrants (IT).
“Introspectionis the primarymeansof spiritual growth.”
@ Suggested Further Arithmeticing @

11, to just one more digitnord
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Let's Talk About Sex

from The ClasVarFederation

As far as I'mconcernegworking in crummyfactoriesfor disgustingpay was the most exploitatiwgork
| ever did in mylife. I'm aware that, in a sense, it wa®bsors choice forme But | maintainthat | had
more controlover my life as aworkerin the sexindustrythan as avorkerin anordinaryfactory.

—Nickie Roberts, former prostitute and stripper

Introduction

Porn Women's liberation. Prostitution. Sexuality. Promiscuitgminism All these issues and struggles
have been discussed, misinterpreted, usepeople andyroupsto win somepowerand try to control others.
Usually, in thismess the subject of sex and sexua¢haviourcropsup time andtime again. To win their
arguments, a lot of politicians, middle claesninists and religious bigots havi@aunchedattackson working
class people's sex lives.

The arguments and debates have baamfusingand havdeft people feeling guilty about totally natural
sexual desire andehaviour This has not helped women, men,aur class as a whole.

We haveproducedhis articleto get the juices flowing. Wedorit want to control or put people's lives
guilt trips, like so many others—wao want to fight for aworld where sex, likeeveryother arena obur lives,
is healthy, free ofinnecessargonfusion and controlledby us, not thepowersthat be.

In thelate 197G and early198Gs, the politics of sexhangedSexbecamehebannemunderwhich all
women, regardless of their class, race, or nationality, wepposedlynited.Suddenlythe bizarre idea that
sexTporrrmen=violencéecamea universal equation.

Thetheorywas so reactionary that, at ttime, it washardto seperate the voices of the raditzft from
the extreme right.

Story So Far

Up until thistime, thebattlehad been tdring into theopenthe discrimination that women facevery
day. The overall mood was thahythingwas possible—women were insisting breakingout of the repressive
roles that had been forcemhthem They demanded that women's sexual pleashoeildbe a fundamental part
of any heterosexual relationship.

In the 199Gs, unlessyou're a religious or sexual bigot, this is just plain common sense. But ih9fA6s
theworld just wasn't used to women definitigemselvess sexual beings.

Womenbeganexploringsexualpossibilities which wasbotha painful and a liberating experience.

However this was ashorthalcyonperiodof time, and one that was replacég thetheorythat sexual
liberation was alangeroushing—if womenbecamdoo sexually liberated, then mevould hold it against
them

While some women weraraveenoughto leap into theuinknown others werelaiming that women's
sexuality had been so colonised and threatened that therenyasne route to take: battedownthe hatches,
and try to get rid ofeverythingthat was, andtill is, unpleasant and nasty.

Because sex and desire can't be described as rational, these feelings have always been associated with
chaos andhon-conformity.

Middle classfeministswanted the womenmovemento have the aura of respectability. Due to these
reactionaries, Victorian valudseecamalressedip asfeministthought

SomeHistory

Middle class Victorian women and sorsaffragettediad establishethemselvesas moral authorities.
Even some of the most radical nineteenémturyactivistshad accepted the overall view that men are sexual
predatorsand that fallen” women werevictims of them

Of coursethe view also held that married middle class women were sexpatky

Thesuffragette ChristobelPankhurstclaimedthat women had to be sexuabypovereproacho be
morally worthy of the vote! Needless to say, thd&dn't apply to menwho already had the vote and ran the
world.

The right, likePankhursthas always tried to keep women@ssonerdy emphasising the idea that
women's feminin€ nature isessentiallydifferentfrom mens' Feministsbeganto fall into the trap of idealising
women in much theameway—claiming that they were celebrating, rather thamishing “difference.”

The result waswhethera woman is stuckip onan angelic pedestal glurity, or stuck in the kitchen in
betweerdroppingcountless babies, shessll stuck.
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Then,whenthe middle classuffragettesactivists and rightwingersall got into bed with biological
theories, theyurnedsex into abattlegroundThese theories stated that women are passivieirersand men
are activeaggressors

The idea was that women have to plagtim always. So it wasn't a greatrprisethat whenthe sex
backlash started in tHE97@s, talking about womeanjoyingheterosexual sex, it was seenfeministheresy

Sex andSexism

Sexbeganto be blamed foall sexism. Thdactthat the way webring up our children, and the way that
women arepolitically and economically controlledpok a back seat in the sex politics of the day—they weren't
seen as keys to womergppression

It wasn't just sexual violence and sexism, but fucking in general bibesamehe mainissue ofgender
politics.

Women were universaiictims, havingto endurewhatever was forcedponthemsexually,by men. The
concept oftonsensualkexciting sex wasn't eveon the agenda.

Men, especiallyvorking class men, were generally seentiasebombswaiting to be activatetdy a quick
glance at avankmagazine The argument thaeducingheterosexual sex torg-go statuswvould limit, rather
thanexpand women's sexual and general freedoms, was seen as an argument collaborating with the enemy.

In aworld which usually relieson copulation for us tesurvive gatheringtogether to wipe out intercourse
was tooself-destructive, and equallyn-natural, even for followers of such puritani¢aministsas the
American,AndreaDworkin. As a result, manypeganto attackpornographyto attack sex, rather than to attack
the exploitation of women.Pornis thetheory. Rape is the practice Jecamdeministbywords There wadittle
data tosupportthetheory, but sex is to@motivean issue to neefhctualbackup. As a result, the struggle for
women's greater economiatellectual and sexual freedom was repladgddemands focensorship

Porno Wars

In denouncingpornographyfeminismfounditself allied with right-wing fundamentalistsChurchgroups
and rightwing pressurgroupsjoined feministsin blamingpornographyfor sexism.

While our society ishighly controlled and deeply sexigiprnographymay mirror sexism, but ihever
created it. Mospornis incredibly stupid and quite evidently exploits women as objects with wykrorifices,
beckoning “I'm lovely, I'm your plaything do whatyou want tome” However it is misleading taclaim that
all pornis violent anddangerous

Anti-porncampaigners oftestatethat all women hatgornographyaddingthatall womenworking in the
sexindustryarevictims.

Rather than calling for safevorking environments for seworkers middle classnoralists bigots, and
intellectualshave called for more repressive laws and sogligima The result is that iinofficially gives the
go-ahead to the waloth police andpuntersbrutalise womenvorking in the sexindustry—and that is violence
and sexism.

It is ironic that police raids more often than not target gay literature and culture. Whilp@wofits less
than prettilyon the top shelf ofyour local newsagentsgay bookshopshave had copstrippingtheir shelves of
Oscar Wilde'svork.

Feminists past and present, malp well to remembethatwhenMargaret ThatcherJohnMajor, Neil
Kinnock, andTony Blair areon your side,you've got serious problem8Vhenpoliticians say that they want to
legislateto help the antporncampaigns, then itsbviouslynot the statuguothat they'll be legislating against.

Feministswho want the law toclampdownon pornand the sexndustryclaimthat they are not anti-sex.
Whenpornographyhas been stamped out, they say they'll be more lizgupyto see it replacebly “erotica.”

Apparently “erotica” is aestheticallypleasing, wheregsornis simply manipulative But class prejudice
andaestheticgio handin hand—if the middle anduling classes like a sexynage theysanitiseit by calling it
erotic art. At thesametime, the things that turn theorking classe®n get labelled as “smut.” We're not
referring to, oradvocatingthings like theCarry Onfilms or Hustlermagazineeither.

Whothen has the right to decide what's art and what's 3tdatially it's middle clasacademicsvho
assume the right. They havmeverbeenknownto supporteither class struggle, or in this case, the sexual
liberation and freedoms difothworking class women and men, regardlesswietherthey're gay, straight, or
bisexual.

Theydo, however fulfil avery similar role to thescientistsof Victorian England with their “biological
arguments,” and thmoralistsof old who wanted women to be chaste aparewomen before they had the
right to vote.
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Are You Protected?

Class politics are part and parcel of sexual politics. The Victorian idea thatdheng classes must be
protected from theiown foul andperversenatures is a central part of the aptrn campaign.

The middle classes get to say what can be safely seen because theythelrselvesntelligentenough
to read pictures anmnagesin more than one way. Angpornographersist thatworking class men are
incapable of seeing sexu@hageswithout being adangerto women. This paints/orking class men as stupid
sex monsters, and reinforces the view that, sexually, menadirpdtential rapists.” Irfactso potential that a
glance at sex in a movie orreakedwomanon a page will sendhemall out to rape and abuse, or will damage
their souls forever.

It is a damaging, hierarchical, and sexist class societyitiiaiduceghe idea of sexual abuse anhle
powerand dominanceverwomen—this is the key to exploitative attitudes d®haviour not pictures of
nakedadultshavingsex.

When In Rome...

At the turn of thecentury excavations of Roman Pompeiioducedwalls, doors andcourtyardsull of
“mucky” pictures. The Victorians decided that such smtlldrit be reconciled with what they saw as a great
civilisation.

All the finds were put into a locked roorVhenit wasfinally decided tsshowthe exhibits, the room
remained locked to “Women, children, and theeducated You see, not much hashanged

Any move back irtime, any backsliding in the liberation @ur bodies and mindsyhetherin the name of
celebratingvomanhoodr slaggingoff promiscuity, is adefinite steptowardsyet morerepressior-andwhen
repressions in full swing, we lose thdittle right we havewonto makeour own decisions and contrajur
lives, making informed choices.

Keep Pushing

Argumentsoversex and sexual freedom have begmralysingthe progressof thefeministmovementor
years. The last thing we need are new forms of guilt for women, marehidgrthedodgyand everehanging
bannerof political correctness.

Feminismand sexual politics have to be fundamentally about choice, comerour lives andour bodies,
and that must include sexual choice.

Claimingthatall women are sexualictims did not unite the womenmovementit just made womereel
scared, disempowered, and helpless. It diswvea wedgebetween women and mevho wanted things to
change.

Avoiding sex, itscomplicationsand contradictions, itgassiorandenergy won't make any of ustrong It
won't help us to combat sexism either. What sidestepping the issue in the name of unjityliticel
correctness does is emsureghat middle class women continuettdl working class women (and men) what to
do—bothin and out of bed.

Sex IsBrilliant

It would be ahugesetback foworking class people to follow theonfusionsand morality that has been
forceduponus for millennia There arestatementabouthow we shouldbehave sexually dating back far
beyondthe Bible, and certainly thdittle bookhas beemesponsibldor somevery seriousrepressiorof
women, and atimes of men, particularly gay men.

Sex can be andhouldbe enjoyable foall those taking part in it, and wshouldcertainly not be
sanctioned anffowneduponif sex isourway of earninga living, feedingourkids, andhavinga life rather
than justsurviving

Thatdoesrt automaticallymake prostitution opornokay—no moreokaythanhavingto getup before
dawnto build homes for the rich, or clean sewers, or g@tbrains numbed in somgroductionline or other.
Neither does this make any excuses for the social fyzkand inadequatesho rape,molest and abuse.

Keep the JuicesFlowing

Sex, ancenjoyingit, is natural; it's a major part ajur lives. Whenwe haveconsentingex, withhowever
manypartners male female gay, straight, or bisexualyhy shouldrt it be with passion pride,excitementand
experimentatiof If noone is hurt or exploitedf powerisn't usedoveranothey thenour sex is just that-eur
own.

It's in the interests o&ll our class to discuss sex and sexuality, to contiaiown bodies, and to learn
lessons about whattippodand what's notGoodmedicaladvice aside, thmoralists politicians, and middle
classes havaoright to hinderus orintefere
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Apologetica Psycherotica

In Memory of
The Happy Flowers Cabal

thelamentationsof
The Psycherotic Church,Pittsburgh
and of
The SequelProduction Company 1998 Graduation Day

“Wouldthe following people please report to the principlefficeto besuspendeduringfinals...”

The Mausoleum of Contents

- Mekron's Eulogy -

Metronymathy: AConspiracyTheorist's Myth « Théook of the Obituarys The Book of Revolution
* Star Trek:Nemesis

Anacopyrighi(A) 2002, by thé>sycheroticChurch nowdefunct
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Metronymathy : A Conspiracy Theorist's Myth
An Archetypal Apology in Five Parts
Based on Two (Possibly Three) True Stories

written by Lord Chuff, MRC, KSC, tVS, LRH
The Introduction

Whenpeople write something like this, it is usually because a spirit has tapeeton their shoulder
and startedvhispering

Not this. | haveheardthewhisperingsothers have written anavhenit happenedo a friend, | decided
to do something along theamelines...

Before | begin]et megive you fair warning Nothingis real and fantasy isverything View with
caution that whiclsurroundsyou. Believing it is there is folly.

—from The BlackFile, A Journalof Metronymathy

This document is intended for any practicing occultist, as the information contained hereprovayaluable
to thestability of your social circle and/our sanity.

What follows is a brief description of events which hahapppenedo metwice. The focus isonthe people
involved, for withoutthemthe situatiorwould not have been possible. They have been abstracted and
archetypedo assistyou in determiningif you are in such a situation, bybu have to be honest with yourself as
there isno goodrole to have.

Also, you or someone else mdit two or more roles, the descriptions may not be accurate or entirely
applicable, etc., since this is myth and nuath

The archetypeét loosely into the following diagram:

[----- Warrior  ----- \
/ | \

I I I
Acute  ----- Lady ----- Obtuse
I I I
\ | /

\-oeen Watcher ----- /

Note that this mall be aproductof religious rebellion in an age where Wiccans have tbain TV shows
and thePopeapologizes for pasnistakes The old threat of thall-powerful CatholicChurchno longerexists,
SO we create new ones. Then again, it could judtdrenonesyouthful stupidity, and paranoia...

The Lady

Associations Spirit, Pungent

Description: A girl, most often, as sexual tension is a component of @mgllgroup Her situation is one

where she is threatendy an outside enemysometimesshe may not view it as a threat (e.g., recieving visions
from what she thinks is a creator deity). Always, the Threat is either distant and/or intangible (e.g., a demonic

entity or a roleplaying psychotic pen-pal from thregtatesaway). Thisnon-presence is mandatorlipwever
for an actual threat can be dealt with. She is oftemanticallyinvolved with the Watrrior.

Inner Turmoil: Her problems mayary and she may havattemptecdr considereduicide in the past. She
either feeds off of theupport sympathy, and attention, or she feeds off of ¢baflict, antipathy, and attention.
Both aggravate the situation, as it is thay thing she has in hdife.

At thetime A. recieved the revised vision, she was suicidal about [her fathbusivenegsShe also
told methebookwas getting repetitive...

—from The BlackFile, A Journal of Metronymathy
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The Warrior
Associations Fire, Orange

Description: This guy is all about action, eveif he's acompletedork. (Notyou, S.) He wantsaboveall, to
ensurehe Lady's safetyChivalrousas he may be, hiattemptsare misguided and oftanvolve magicks which
seek to contact the Threat. While he nspenda few weekanentally preparingfor battle heneveractually
launches any assault (other than verbal).

Inner Turmoil: He isdoingwhat is expected of him, what leelsis Right. Underneattthis, he hasioidea
howto relate to the Lady but can't find teeurageto breakup with her. The situation offers a two-fold benefit
to him: he finds a way to relate to her (agaardia) and carsuspendhebreakup indefinitely. His problems
with socializing mayrun deeper than thispanifestingas an irreverent, anarchistatitude or an interest in
Death.

S. wentonvisions like a bitch. He saw a war; we and some others Wwelging Something called him
“M.” (stresssecondsyllable) but he's “M.” in namenly.

[...] S. saidonly he could fight M. but he needsur help.
—from The BlackFile, A Journal of Metronymathy

The Watcher
Associations Water, Sweet

Description: Usually anartisticfellow, he is interested in theiddenreality behindwhat appears to be a
completelydisruptive situationalthoughhe'll only admitto wonderingwhat the Threat's intentions are. He is
most likelykeepinga journal of the events and may eagdwith quite a few of thartifacts(crystals, sketches,
etc.). Hisfirst involvement with the situation is usually being asked for helpaanidentallygiving it (e.g., he
doodlesa sketch of the Threat while listening to the others talk about the situation).

Inner Turmoil: He thinks that he is in touch withimselfemotionally, yenhevernoticeswhy he staysnvolved
in the situation. Thisiponmany otherself-delusionshe may even be, ironically, &mily Dickinsonfan. His
unconsciouslrive to be anemberof a group—any group—allows him to constantly move thmnversation
back to the situation, sinanly throughthe situation does hieel any connectiorto the others.

Cut ninthperiodwith A. Luckily I had a tapeecordemwith me Transcription

“I had a dream last nighf...] M. is not agod M. is, uh, more like aguardianslash-messenger for the
higherpowerf...]

“And | also learned that L., which is that evil spistipposedlythat wethoughtwasbotheringS., is not
an evil spirit atall. He is, um, S.'srersionof M. [...] L. waspunishinghim for, uh, trying to like kill
him[...]"

Paranoidwhatif M. is tricking us into leaving him alorie
—from The BlackFile, A Journal of Metronymathy

The Acute
Associations Air, Boom

Description: A philosophermost likely of chaosophyr a more secular school, he is rarebynsiderec
memberof thegroup His attemptgo calmthe situation back-fire subtly. By saying It is not what they think, he
only reinforces the idea that It exists. Far be it from hinstateplainly the truth, for he will surely be expelled
from thegroup instead, he mainterjectoddities into the events, such havingthe Threat contradidtself
whentheWarrior or the Ladycommunicatesvith it. Nonetoo graceful at theubversiveapproachthe
aggravatiortowardshim heightens the severity of the situation.

Inner Turmoil: He actually cares about his friends and wants to kiedipn but is too theoretically oriented to
know what todo or how (e.g., aphilosophemwho knowsall aboutpagandeitiesbut hasneverattempted
meditatior). Sometimesjust his presence Bnoughto preventescalation, but he rarely notices this.

- | ignoreda joke B. made and channeled M.
- Secondime, B. ditched and [then] S. tranced out major

—from The BlackFile, A Journalof Metronymathy
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The Obtuse
Associations Earth, Prickle

Description: He likeshangingout with his friends butloesrt want to geinvolved He acts like he does, lest
scornbefall him. Wheneveisomethinghappenshis first thoughtis to find some way of saying hdidn't see or
hear it; this often aggravates the situatwhenhe has to find some excuse other thgou were mumbling” or
“l fell asleepduringthemeditation” The questionraisedby his excuses isever‘Do you not car®” but rather
“If the Threat is capable dfiding itself from certain peoplewhy do we know of it?”

Inner Turmoil: He just wants tdhangout, but isshyor has trouble making friends. He may eveeltrapped
for the others insisbn havinghim there (e.g., to Completetheelementactircle”), but this insistence is always
interpreted as a sign that they like him.

Not much new. B. is mad at J. for someason(at least this is what | hear from S.). My best guess
would be J. joining withlittle clue aboutanything(didn't evenknow his gate, which was decided [for
him] to be Eastpfter“S.” didn't join...

—from The BlackFile, A Journalof Metronymathy

The Threat
Associations TheAbyss Null-0

Description: As Philip K. Dick said inVALIS: “[That's] Exactly what thepowersof hell feedon: the best
instincts in man.” Most of thosmvolvedjust want to help or protect eachother. Lacking focus, direction, or
wisdom, they create a common enemy and se&tddk. The situation isesolvedwhenprolongedparanoia gets
the best othemand the adrenalinkangoverkicks in, orwhena manifestatiordate is set for the Threat and it
passes without incidenfor the fourth timgland not before). The end alwaliappengjuietly and,if askedno
one can say for sunehenit happened

Inner Turmoil: Everyonewants it to exist, but itloesrt. Thecohesivenessf their groupbecomesiependant
onit, to the point where thgroupdissolvesall interaction and the formenembersvould rather not see
eachother (itvould be “too uncomfortable”).

[Lookingbackonit,] Alot of what happenedvas bullshit and could have bepnevented The circle
could havegrownstrongerif | had just said, “To each his/hewn.”

[...] Where things standow, | wasinvolvedwith similar but deadliercircumstancesecently,involving
people from the BH. B. anddameto theconclusiorthat they were freakinthemselve®ut, fucking
with shit theydidn't understand.

—from The Blackile, A Journalof Metronymathy

The Conclusion
The magick in the situation is real apowerful, but it is not the magiclou think it is. The magicks we were
playingwith weren't wiccan or spiritual, they weggouppsychological

Psychologyis not a science, amscientistwill tell you that. Psychologyis anattemptto explain something
which ishiddenand complex—theameway religion tries to explain therigins of theworld or the human
race.Thus psychologyis a form of magick.

The spell is thegroup The interactions of thgroup—powerstructuresrepressedexualurges the focus of the
group even people at theeriphery—all play significantly in the magick.

The problem wasimple we created an enemy,gaoupfocus,buthad noidea what it wasThis didn't make us
unfocusedrather, it made some of ymranoidand the rest got lost as we focusaifinding the enemyno
matterwhat it was.

In the end, know only what | knewat the start: A. wakavingdreams that made living with her father slightly
more bearable, while the rest of us werekinginto a tarpit ofoccultismtrying to figure outwho wasgiving

her the visions. The answer wabkviousenough A. gave herself those visions. But we humans rarely see what
is obvious

| suspected dirst that wemadehim. Wrong We aremakinghim. Dayby day, word by word, actionby
action.

—from The BlackFile, A Journal of Metronymathy
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The Book of the Obituary

from the UnknowiGazette
written by W.H. Auden

Stillwell “K-Wac” Stainal

To JSO7/M/378
This Marble Monument Was Erected By TSB&ate

He wasfoundby the Bureau ofStatisticsto be

One against whom there was official complaint

And all thereportson his conductagree

That, in the modern sense of an old fashiomexid, he was a saint
For, in everythinghe did heservedhe GreateCommunity

Except for the Watill the day he retired

He workedin a factory anchevergot fired

But satisfiedhis employersfFudgeMotors Inc.

Yet he wasn't a scab @ddin his views

For his Union reportsthat he paid his dues,

(Our reporton his Union showst wassound

And our SocialPsychologyworkersfound

That he wagopularwith his matesand liked adrink

The Press areonvincedthat heboughta paper evenday,

And that his reactions to advertisements were normaveryway.
Policies taken out in his nanmgrovethat he was fullyinsured

And his Health-cardshowshe was once in hospital bleft it cured
Both Producer®kesearch andligh-Grade Living declare

He was fully sensible to the advantages of liltalmentPlan

And hadeverythingnecessary tdodernMan,

A phonographa radio, a car, and a frigidaire.

Our researchers into Publi@pinionare content

That he held thg@roperopinionsfor thetime of year;

Whenthere was peace, he was for peagkgnthere was war, he went.
He was married andddedfive children to thegpopulation

Which our Eugenist says was the right number for a parent ofybiseration
And ourteacherseportthat heneverinterfered with their education.
Was he fre@ Was hehappy? Thequestionis absurd
Hadanythingbeenwrong, we shouldcertainly haveheard
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The Book of Revolution
written by Kristan Xara

Fuckthepilusophyrevolution Pedophilia ain‘funny anymore.
Will someone please visihe Saul, and v]&s inail?
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Star Trek : Nemesis
A Movie Review in Five Parts

by Rock Color Animal an®eity Color Animal

Part 1: I'm a goddess ! Ask me how!

In thebeginning it wasall fun and games, but things wembrribly sour Who knew poppetsveren'tmmm
mmmgood? Or thatCheeselnterruptedwasgonnafail at the BoxOffice of my pant® | wanted her, but |
wanted to help her. He was my friend, and they seemed liked newage goofballs. No one elseetskigih
their circle. | guess shouldhave taken that as an indication of milities

Part 2: Suicide isa Way of Life

Then there werbooks Our name might have been melancholy, but situation was metropolitan. Some
thoughtthe joke was to spoil thpunchlinesothers jussoughtdominion and controlAnd we all flew onsilver
broomsticks to the resting place of the Braudisturbingboththeir peace andurs Oh, we wrote, and like
goodwriters we rewrote. We revised it fromfailed monotheism to dailed polytheism,looking for some
hope some acceptance froourselvesfinding only paranoia in others and needlesoiar legs.

Part 3: The Tie that Binds

Near the end, wall hated eachother. Welidn't admitthis because we werdl we had. Just dunchof children
playingwith occultismandignoringthe real problemsour health,our families andourselvesGiven half a
clue, which weall had, wewould havedroppedit all and takerup lamejokes about th€®ope But havinghalf a
clue is not thesameasknowingyou have it, and whiclihoughtthe clue is. We hatbusfare butdidn't know we
needed dus

Part4: But | Knew It inthe Wrong Way

| still remembeall of it. | have it writtendown somewhereamidstpages of delusional ramblings aboué
being the center of theniverseincludingthesecondime it all happenedo me | alwaysknew exactly what
washappeningbut was too caughip in the game to stop. Ofif, only | had accepted Erisooner.. or kept my
promise tomyselfconcerningitual scarring Instead, I've spent the last few yeamgng to figure it out. From
FMS to child welfare Scientologyto drugaddiction, suicide t@bortion | subconsciousljollowed up onevery
aspect of the situation. Thanly thing | know nowis: | was andama total fucking idiot.

Part 5: Psycherotica's Last Testament

All that trouble and | could have helped a lot mairé had just told hehow| felt. No, not her: the other one.
The one thabnly fed mecryptic answersand keptall her pain inside. Idoesft matternow; we'veall movedon
and putour limerencebehindourselvesin the endthough | didn't get the girl.Perhapst's best that way. |
needed thigsime alone. The demon may not have been real, bugtiifuckedmeup.
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Psycherotica imow here dead.
Etin Asylum Ego...

Disclaimers
Some names have beehscuredo protect the innocent. The rest are guiltycharged

Whenwe cannot find contentment mwurselvesit is useless to seek it elsewhere.
“But if you havenothingatall to create, theperhaps/ou create yourself.”

Thishasbeen
@ Apologetica Psycherotica @
the Last Testament of
@ The Psycherotic Church @
with emotionalsupportfrom
@ The Sequal Production Company 1327: Home Away From Self @

whosemembershipncludes:
Jeffrey O., IneptGod
Amanda M., Mistress of the Rose
Bryan S., Death
Heather T.Prior Art
Jake G.whowasn't there
but notBrian S.,whowas there

If you think you know whathappenegyou're wrong.
“The sadminddrownson sacredgroundwater.”
@ Suggested Further Practicing @

Common sense.
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