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Introduction

In the early weeks of the summer of 2001,
the operators of the largest radio telescope in
South America, a location known most widely for it:
research into the existence of extraterrestrial
intelligence, began to receive a series of large
transmissions from an unknown source. These
transmissions, long kept secret, were declassified in
the winter of 2002 amid rampant speculation as to
their nature and intent. At the time of its release,
they were believed to contain a “time capsule”
from a dying race on a dyingsplanet at the opposite
end of the galaxy, a claim sUPp fec b’Z an
apparent warning of our ow planet s coming
demise in the first transmissions. These "*

W hos gromemense'(
since the public reli't se of the trangmissions; aé_
Precious Little wa§’comm|55|oned C ‘

Culture

This is it; the last of our culture...
We once populated thousands of
stars. The stars are gone. We are
gone... She stands alone, our last
guardian as the universe folds his
great cloak, over and again... Some
speak of escape. Escape is
impossible. All that is left now is to
share the fate of so many
thousands of stars... Before | enter
this greatest void, | send my people
to you. Our lives exist within... the
path you must take is clear... hear
our dying screams... you shall
follow and share our fates... the
circle has been broken, it is only
now too clear... the open sea... the

path, the path... durl*@@"~
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Freedom will mean nothing without royalty.
He bled on me, straining. and though
destroyed by the threes, it will scream over
the void one time. arching to the single point
of consciousness, find yourself starting back
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| was born to fight. | protect
jainst those that kill the dreams. Tha
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"The problem with people like George {Chandler Jr.], who live

up in their little marble castles, is their callous disregard for their fellow
citizens, who, unlike themselves, must work for a living. These ultramen
are threats to the global work market, even if, as Mr. Chandler
proclaims, they will only be used for peaceful purposes, something that
given his record of past military contract, is something many of us find
difficult to believe," Bedinski proclaimed, opening a stream of vitriol
that lasted well until dawn. Many of the colorfully clothed sympathizers
added to the overali cacophony with songs and shouts of support.
When asked about the accusations of warmongering at the
unitarian robotics trade-show keynote this afternoon, hasidtliad "Mr.
Bedinskiineeds to get his facts straight. Inferglobal has mage great
stride gerne {ing the lives of our citizens, and any military projects
iP v the lives \_,.' n working on have been curtailed #¥ to the
Hve beer WR urn following the end of the war. ffere is no
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To begin again the endless
Fallout of Almosts and Mcybe

To lose, or Die.

Everybody | know hates me. This is something | accept as a victim of Termin
Asshole Disorder. TAD is a registered trademark of Pharmajun, Inc. in case you are thel
curious sort. So, as | was saying, you miserably bored son of a bitch, the only friends
are fascinated by my evil genius and study me for their own amusement. So, to live
life, everyday my pill schedule is as follows: when | wake, 1 Theragram-M mulhvntomj, , 50
mg of vitamin C, 3 Alfalfa concentrated extract, 1 Claritin-D, 1 Vicoprofen, 1 Dexof e, 1
Valium; at lunch, one Valium, one Fluxotine; evening, 1 Valium, 1 Elaxotine, 2 Vlagrgx (sha
ave my lady friend as accompamment) Every day | take my piils without faii, | &
dlthy and well adjusted piece of shit, let me tell you. ddfy
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"Friends and supporters. Members of the press. | have
gathered you here provide you with irrefutable proof of Interglobal's
sentient android research. Here is a holo of Sgt. John Adam Andros.
He entered the military during the draft over four hundred and thirty
years ago at the age of forty three. He served in fourteen campaigns
against the cyborg race S. According to our own records, Sergeant
Andros perished with most of his company in a mobile mortar mishap
that caused a pocket of Planet L. shown here, to collapse. Here, in this

holo, is Sergeant Andros employed as a security guard, noted to have
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Oceans of dust
Dreaming free
Passionless lust
She drifts upon the sea

Leased a rocketship
Touched down, touched me
She controls the endless tide
But no one owns her seas

The stars left her
YOU caress her WB@ friends

You caress her Ahd Sfp@'}gtishes me Away
Loneliness is her rﬁ Elet

Wind and rain Wbm'&ogmbe her face Dream
that you're runm@'g:’iﬁgseesq]ce Pull her close an

car
set her free Ghoring

You caress her
And she pushes me
Away

Loneliness is her gift

Wind and rain won't grace her face
Dream that you're running in space
Pull her close and set her free
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| was having a sunny day and so were you. We were dll
eating chocolate and birds didn’t choke on our balloons. We had all
won the war. Slavers and slaves made peace and drank nicely in
little rows-or. however they felt like sitting without.being ruégg Ma ny..

: ere so beautiful. We danced
sing. Everyone was
auhful thoughtsflike
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, s in the sky and there
Id your fcce in my arms and we wept

Y ethmg ier%ﬁe to happen A zep

mles of darkness would
vould B8¥%orced to lab
guld burn us to shit and die
| art would die dramatic deaths
Our wounfishwatild never heal and our
, oiled with sweat and ofte
ut our sun continved to shed photon
L;slavers 255 WOUlD Qe Vi 1 wo ;
ﬁnd w’iom grew. The simple and the stellar sharee
er f!brl"ld #blue faded info evening ’s gentle
y themflres, &ends and lovers i 2 ‘ i
r%kn You smiled, and I'p

“we would dll be swallow
- sewn together from the dead
~again until the end of the stars. Ou

far too strong You begcm to |ose and cried out to
logy. | rose, slow and blurry, and could not see the

o 5d. ﬂ
tan even te. Our . |

il

il U

L B

,nous‘“”

She lost her virginity
In a mail changing room
Couldn’t bear to wait
He smokes a cigarette
And fries not to forget
But it"s already lafe
“ihe lives thot They fiade
Were nothing that they could save
% Among the greasy @iaper stains
’?ange chicken let me see
The sun | am arewning
Before |'ve seei e warming life of day
So freasured and old
Could bring such poin and cold
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ShovetH#8:cdle in her spind
Cries out TRRgir|

I’ll be just fine fine fine




Ok, so | always beat his ass in video games. | lent him my
SNES, and bought some new games off of ebay. We usually get dru
and play Ken Griffy Jr. Baseball. The last 4 World Series have been

mine and mine alone. Tonight it has been quite a different experience,
for despite his extreme level of drunkenness, | have lost three games in
a row. If we drink more stinking beer, the world will fade away and |
will leave everything behind me. Never have | been so behind the
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dead
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That is when you say to yourself we're playin another drug
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And she is everywhere | live
I'm always dying for today

| don't think that she even knows
If she did | might just die

Kg€p on liying with these lies
That Phave to tell myself
As this disease slaughtefgiile
An grimly shed' g weight

| barely remember when she died. My parents seef
)mewhat relieved, and i had one less playmate to share my: silk
- joyous sunrises with. Apparently euthanasia involves some s
uid injected into the intended victim' %i Flt’ring, i thoug
at. That WasJ:he laslwe#felt forc ?Emk for a while.
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Not the rat, 1 am the ship

" Slowly drowning in the bay

‘ And the wmd began to blow
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%ljms nnghts i Qon g0t
Please ptgp‘calllng torme in,
sleep, as restless nights do Joro
"auty make!l need d 1t 18 v
§oBgeparation but this isjnot the And the wind began to blow (Where "alb gel nowmeSIdes)
) 'ther own me or drop me into __Then lcouldn't feel my face (My hand is so alone...)
your torgotten dusty closet, but do | J hate it when.my hand getsfroze (The rest of me-is too'but
not linger on possibility. \ Fwon!tlet it show)

| need your hand to take its place In my pocket (So I'll

smoke another bowl fuck another girl)

» | keep telling me you're right but | won't let you know




Recorded in Durham CT 2002-2003
Recorded and Produced by Chad
All songs ©2003 Precious Litle
Precious Little is:

Chad C. theMagpnificent- Guitar,
Vocals, Synth, Sax

Chaas- Drums, Vocals

Thanks to special guest Cassie for
vocals on “Dearest P”

Design and Artwork by Chad

© 2003 Precious Little

All video content

©2003 Precious Little

Concept by Chad

Thank you: Lee Pam Jer + the boys
Chaas’s Ma Porto and of course our
Fans. Y'all were great.

Into the Light

| called you up last night and told you I sleep
in on weekends

And then you said we should take a trip to
the beach

And | said no, that night you dreamed about
ani difranco

You wanted to meet her, and | said no again
Into the light into the light is where i go
when i am afraid of me

I'm sorry | did not want to watch you cry

But this is all over now

You know how much of an asshole | can be
Goodnight | go goodnight | am into the light

’l. 1 'T'Déyt.b kicks his closest friends like
Broken rotting dogs.

Sprinting about, this lunatic
Stretches across the world

The heaviest quilt

Only to make us stone cold.
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