


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 dying Alanet at the oppositE 

end of the galaxy, a claim s~P.rvU"f~~t an 

apparent warning of our o planet's comjng 

demise in the first transmi ons. These 

transmissions are no ved to 

however, global i as gro 

since the public r of the tr 

Precious Little wa mmissione 

cultural transl of the trans , 

which you are currently hold. our 

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 I enter 
this greatest void, I 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 ... dur!*@@~ 
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bolic significance: one was for the 
before he was alive; one was for 
endJonltnMos liorstimerthat passed 
h year the man would stare and 
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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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as carefree 
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mg and . 
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• night they ..w.ou-1-e t 
• swore she'd love hi till death 

each night she would share if on Ian 
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So fo he did show go 
Rush 
The I ealing a 

c at t e go en barn 

• sped on the sand, desperate for air 
Drow -• n himself on the shore 
He c ·rse her sweet face and with his dying breath 

e· that he'd love her no more 
-~--,...-...:..:~='-'-""-~ ---- -------- --....._ 



<Whyf> 
I was born to fight. I proted 

1ainst those that kill the dreams. Th 
<How can you tell the differe 
I ... I am not certain. But I can 
<Subied John Andros. Sol. 3 r 

terview of captivity. Log and fwd to 1st 
The waves cover all frozen in the m 

kill to love. Heaven holds for thos who g 
rong is a choice not given. To lives ing th 
Jth is clear as the ice that binds sou 

<We are going to try somethi 
~amine a planet for us.> 

Understood. My missionf 
<Kill everything. Tell us what 
Static. A desert. A village. T 

1mm e man 1s 

llage, three children, eliminated. S 
oman. Eliminated. Many others. Eli 
1ging, operated by an older male. 
to a strange cave. Pursuing. Wind . . 
,gging me. Cries. Eliminated. All en, ies have been eliminated in 
·ea. Static. 

<How does it feel to kill your 
I don't feel. 
<Subied John Andros. Sol. 
The hounds are seeking me, I 

e, lost to ride. Hellbound and half 
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,I 6th, 1 st Metro 

Usually the grounds of lntergl 
1bde hum of electric light, but that s 
st night as protesters camped for th 
Klinski swears will be "a long, diffic 
: anti-robotics radicals who are ang that, despite 
1ded nearly three years ago, production of sev 
mtinues apace. 

Every morning I have two optio 
suicide or sleep 
I take as many pills as I can a 
what happens to me 
But every morning my bloody s 
burns the sea 
Luna just let me go, let me go 
All the while her eyes w 
I build my monsters in m 
laboratory 
Will the also be ruled eel 
And if ve, 
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"The problem with people like Ge~rge [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 it 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 overall cacophony with songs and shouts of support. 

When asked about the accusations of warmongering at the 

unitarian robotics trade-show keynote tKi afternoon, 11Mr. 
Bedins • needs to get his facts straight. lnterglobal h s e reat 
stride -.-,,.. g the lives of our citizens, and any milit projects 

working on have been curtailed to the 
urn following the end of the war.. 1s no 
.tergl bal has any interest in furt _ are or 

X denying them work. P..,.....=~;,= 
f one of e large 

To Begin Again. 
To begin again the endless 
Fallout of Almosts and Maybe . 
To lose, or Die. • 

Everybody I know hates me. This is something I accept • 
Asshole Disorder. TAD is a registered trademark of Pharmaju 
curious sort. So, as I was saying, you miserably bored son of 
are fascinated by my evil genius and study me for their ow:n amuse 
life, everyday my pill schedule is as follows: when I wake, 1 Theragr 
mg of vitamin C, 3 Alfalfa concentrated extract, 1 Claritin-D, 1 Vicop 

• ; at lunch, one Valium, one Fluxotine; evening, 1 Valium, 1 El 
my lady friend as accompaniment). E • 
and well adjusted piece of shit, let 

7 reasons I am cooler than you: . o 
then tell you why I suck, compare the two, a 
more in one week than you will read in a whole year. es, even 
ess Record Breaker for the Most Rea • 
writing while you • • 
of parents, yet s 

OU did not rear 

em down in de pocket 
e sun. Bum dey do, an 
nd eat dem down. E c 

Yesterday co 
are b 

is in 
day,J If only y.o(J cere 
and married some unhapp 
artist. So is life ... 

If Jesus loved me he would kill me, a 
and Ethiopians and American patriots ancf Red 

I swear I will only waste one. One page is enough. Eno 
monologue and speak some truth. Truth is the answer to god. God'-g1Jll!1fMIWilllk 

:!:!.!;~•~~:!.!!~~:::!:~~~~~~~~~~~~~_:sw.:.:,:e:_a~r. I swear I will waste only one. 
tW'tJQ Ill omrwo~tl onts. lltl po9t:i tmoog . noo9n'w111 lltf1tt:Jll-::»t:SI--Ylll9 111ono1oguts-u,'rinl ~,al'l.ti\111!1"1h,,~l'rill 

god. God's name is considered a swear. I swear I will waste only one. 



gp ~re yoy 1er~ proVI you -.yi!h. irrefutacle proof 0 

No, I ~fefgfomi!'AJ~lil9i of8Y~. Here is a holo 
<Are ~toMJbrr~cddnyAl'.Nlrb:d~ered the military 
I don'~'tr~hs ffi<ffi,~er four hundred and thirty years 

< Fwd 9ffi> aibh~'Hffl efJo~ ~!Jre8is~rcf3ri.ledbn~o~i,~ 

h 
ca~a1gns agpmsYthe ~"borg raF:_ '; Xccordi'~g tq o~r 

W at 6Jf~ r~t2Hcfs~!MF§~tt~d~o''1>91%1'1e@~91ib§llo~n ese games! 
<sub je1:t:dE11pnn;.iindrOSlb8c>rodtiarl em1pp,dttest.oiieliici to stasis. Fwd 

to Adm I. D. > pocket of Planet L. shown here, to collapse. Here, in this 

I .holp is SeraeantAndrofi yftloyArl °' a securitv Cil~ard b 
Sp asfi. f 'am .oounam~o I mi cSl'.J.!iT.~,ureen ana appy to urn. IJOTecr tp Plave succ ro y erenae agam;;t severa 

Piles of rubbi~~ni<oiillS.'Wi 88it~ug , fo sleep to sleep. 
"Friends and supporters. Members of the press. I have 

gathered you here provide you with irrefutable proof of lnterglobal'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 
________ ( __ ,._ __ l_(_ __ I__J ____ : __ L -------• __ 1__11: ___ -- L i..LL --'-- LL_.L 

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 ner GtNiegJ friends _____ _ 

~Lou c
1
~ress_hehriA~t~~~!~s me Away 

one 1ness 1s er gin 
Wind end rain W0m'ct~tte- her face Dream 
that you're runni~ffllt'i%oace Pull her close an 

L Vr:AJ cardss her 
set her rree Glowing 

Loneline 
Wind an 
her face 

• • running 1 
close an 

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 



foreword. If the connection between the bearer of the name of 
curse and one of her former mates is severed, the mate's very 
essence begins to die. No love can satis hi is own 

comes con us 
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eason, or lash out at !i_er fri 
er her spell will wither and die, 
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I was having a sunny day and so were you. We were all 
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 rude. Many 
were taking k,vel~ poti _ns q.nd you Wlfl.""'ia.•utiful. We danced 

We sang and you ng. Everyone was 
inting and dreaming the beautiful thoughts like 
and war and p • n and religion had all died ir 

nou clouds in the sky and there 
our face in my arms and we wept. 

mething terrib1e to happen. A zepBelin 
was go· to he sky in flames, or the ground woul sbi 
we would all be swa ed . T rmies of darkness would b 
sewn together from th a a ould be forced to labor 
again until the end of the stars. Oo n ould burn us to shit ancl die 
cold and blac . Music and love and art would die dramatic deaths 
while we died I' ounds. Our wouncls would never heal and our 
chains woul ojJe ith sweat and o od. 

But o onti d to shed p rate. Ou 
slavers and our fathers said no cross wo in B 
and wisdom grew. The simple and the st gifts 
afternoon's brill' faded into e g . W II 
slept by the fire and lovers i ro • th the 
planet's great o u smiled,. an full 

At night had spread. As I slept on creamed 
your' der on i ht as the fires grew. You fought on and on, 

as far too strong. You began to lose and cried out to 
ology. I rose, slow and blurry, and could not see the 

dden himself in his great container. I remember now 
t at born of the • t of the plain as I was. I grew 

yc,ur sadness o ce in the quiet black night. I sli 
rest, and you ken far away. I 

poke of th ing fire. None noticed. I was 
ay, and xed 1:5 ou were no 
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Ok, so I always beat his ass in video games. I lent him my 
SNES, and bought some new games off of ebay. We usually get drun 
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, I have lost three games in 
a row. If we drink more stinking beer, the world will fade away and I 
will leave everything behind me. Never have I been so behind the 

ent death of my own persona, but here we are, listening to Ernie 
on about his lost love and stupid obsessions. Wonder why 
ed me back? Why have I lost myself to such Joss? No No 

reat song but the chords are spectacular. On cold 
to see the same stars as he did, but for her they 

g unfeeling retinas and leaving the 
ern that she could only see if 

-9. 
One bright y , among the grains of sand and waves ti-& fJlb 

shared the beach with the crowd. Always, the crowd was summoned by long scorchintt 2-~ 

that made a person weak and lazy. Music played intermittently, and the boys and girlfocnu 
played their silly sex games. I looked for a place to smoke. Beach people like to give um n 
a funny look if he smokes on the beach, and the eye is everywhere, waiting to send thu 1'3ol 
Having given up meat many years ago, I had no taste for the bacon. Every grain of br.on11 
sand made its presence known to my exposed feet, but I walked on. Three weeks ago,ix.1'117 
everyone had added to the general chatter news of shark attacks on the rise. What a nao.,-d 
idea, when a person can wipe out so many others with a simple plan or the push of a om'1. l 
The sharp edge of land and sea remained full of the swarms of vacationing families amr 'F:!(S' 
frien mingling cnid eating ice cream till it dribbled from their chins. There were so muI ssa 

an to nijer if ot without shade along the entire coast.or ifo 

. remained indi 
r a blanket laid • .the mid 

le and I finally sat down.I om 

~-.:.:-f4•-!fl!l!l,ri'shly crawlfog ove.! one a ll!~~ , 
volley~! ~a e~; or tbat of esprately .digging o es by f q I! 

lfftllt:e.l,w.~:Jli"""'""'_._of 
ngly 
d 

The ladybugs and flies and beetles and daddy longlegs all fight for air on thBr.: ~6' 
v<ifdowsill. Warmth and sweat and lust fight like desprate dogs. As the years grew ne'~f ~ 
tlir,e desperation in one final escape became a manic frenzy. Three spiders became se~l 
thousand. Ladybugs and locusts danced to trample the skins of their fathers. The sill , 
disappears despite the light. ':.J 

- I strum my guitar and miss her. She is basically dead to me now; I have fourJ\#f~ 
little plug that I can turn sideways to fill a giant hole. Nontheless, I still drive by her ho(,!fp ~ 
every once in a while ... No, actu lly, every once in a while I drive by her house a lot.,1.J&CJ. 
the yard for her face, never d to peek in her bedroom window. I come back maw.i z~ 
few times a week, driv' lly like I have some place to go, and then I just sto~~ ~c 

Usually this happens after ave tortured myself with a lonely summer surrounded by fme~ 
in the sand where we o ce never made love. A football has landed nearby, showering'£.~ 
guitar case with sand ~ tering my depressive daydream. The guitar returns to th1~t~~ 

Insects dis dually they all wonder where the others have gone. Tliooan 
windowsill, ~t Ul.lilil!"-IEl. ·ng behind it, becomes bare; the earth frozen dry bi:nfn~b 

ladyb-., , tap, fap. -; . 
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wn the hall 
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feel the pain 
ou made me 
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ns scorching my forehead 
ve been dreaming and soiling my 
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Jesus hates me and he wants me 
dead 
Jesus hates me and he wants me 
dead 
Jesus hates me but he can't he is 
rotting in the ground 
Happiness 
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clean at all, she rushed to her bed and curled up tight, wishing that she, 
like the little girl, could comfort herself with a thumb. 

What chaotic hell broke loose that morning! First the father 
,houted and stormed like a greying cloud, then the mother with her shrill 
thunderclaps drew a raging torrent of sound from within her body. All the 
while the boy, that hideous boy, danced and laughed while pointing and 

laughing. Shivering, she wanted to shrink and die among the ant carcasse 
crowding the narrow slot of the tv stand. The girl silent with thumb 
engaged with mouth, carried her blanket to her and allowed her one 
gentle hug. 

Worse and worse the torrents grew, sweeping her away, 
followed closely by her family. The wav strong for her to s 

against, and she beat against th 
never see dry land again. T is • 
drenched, and the floor sun:o 
nightmare. Each day, facin~ e 
close to breaking, and as nerv 

As a child she Ka decide 

,taying at her gran 
retreat to "work t 

D 

, s mg w1 a 
e co ard e sky darkened furt 

d her way into a cu vert an sle ee days. 
Eventually her mind began to serr and ne morning upon 

waking, she found that some trees eginning to lot like 
the trees that were found gr n the street of her ho s r and 
faster she ran, begging any po er that might be staring own 
earth to guide her b to t a warm house. When she finally burst up 

the lawn, that precio wn that she had failed to sight for nearly four 
week re was not ar in the driveway. Elf found herself staring, 

ther 
bro 

t 
they 
and they 
maybe i wi 

cart 



I barely remember when she died. My parents seel'e 
,mewhat relieved, and i had one less playmate to share n1y 
r joyous sunrises.with. Apparently euthanasia involves some 
~uid injected into the intended victim'\ialif5 Fitting, i thou 

at Ibot OS be las time i felt forc:crr~-tlimk for a while. 

e essn1g 
na • Please 

sleep, 
I . I nee 

INl!iie1 oration ut this is ot t e ., 
own me or drop me into 

otten dusty closet, but do 
not linger on possibility. 

I 

And she is everywhere I live 
I'm always dying for today 
I don't think that she even knows 
If she • I might just die 
K p on Ii ·ng with these lies 
That I h to tell myself 
As this disease slaught sh 
An ' grimly shed • weight 
Trying to ignore th ate 
Staring past it a r fa e 
Not the rat, I am the ship 
Slowly drowning in the bay 
And the wind began to blow 

n I coul n't el my face 
t wh hand gets froze 

our hana to take its place In my 
a bagel now resides 

1s so alone ... 
r st of me is too but I won't let it show 

So I'll smoke anoth bowl f k another 
I keep telling me you're right but I won't l..__.~u k.filllil.l,,.,..,._.. 

• And the wind began to blow (Where a bagel now resides} 
Then I couldn't feel my face (My hand is so alone ... } 
I hate it when my hand gets froze (The rest of me is too but 
I won't let it show} 
I need your hand to take its place In my pocket (So I'll 
smoke another bowl fuck another girl} 
I kee tellin~ me you're ri_ ht but I won't let ou know 
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Thank you: Lee Pam Jer + the boys 

Cha as' s Ma Porto and of course our 

Fans. Y'all were great. 

I t Lig 

I 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 I said no, that night you dreamed about 
ani difranco 
You wanted to meet her, and I said no again 
Into the light into the light is where i go 
when i am afraid of me 
I'm sorry I did not want to watch you cry 
But thi is all over now 
You know how much of an asshole I can be 
Goodnight I go goodnight I am into the light 
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1

k1cks his closest friends like 
~ '~~ Broken rotting dogs. 
11~ Sprinting about, this lunatic 

Stretches across the world 
The heaviest quilt 
Onl to make us stone cold. 



A 

u feel if everything 
yo 
Yo nd you 
screaming in your head 
You have no ri ht to decide who 

n druc 

...-•T __ _ • ■ 



sent a muse to m 
o help me get inside of yo 

White light is there any other kind, 
Now every thought you've lost to think 

And every dream you've yet to drink -.-ii,a,trrlfki,i.~ill'~~ 

Mmm-mmm ... 

We y to escape 
=rne of our age 
The er al thread pulls us away 
And the fox i~ still alive 
Dreaming dead bodies turn the dirt, guided by 
birth 
The~ 

And t would give it all bac 
Just to have it all back 
White light is there any othj3r kind? 
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