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NORTON

Joshua Norton, or as h becalled, Norton|,
himself Emperor of the United States and Protector of Mexico
in {859
Although a pauper, he was fed free in San Francisco’s best
restaurants
Although a madman, he had all his state proclamations published
in San Francisco’s newspapers
While rational reformers elsewhere failed to crack the national
bank monopoly with alternate currency plans, Norton | had his
own private currency accepted throughout San Francisco
‘When the Vigilantes decided to have a pogrom against the
Chinese, and sane men would have tried to stop them, Norton | did
nothing but stand in the street, head bowed, praying The
Vigilantes dispersed.
“When the proper man does nothing (wu-wei), his thought is felt
ten thousand miles * —Lao Tse
Although a fool, Norton | wrote letters which were seriously
considered by Abraham Lincoln and Queen Victoria
“You must take the bull by the tail and look the facts in the face "
—WC Fields

Although a charlatan, Norton | was so beloved that 30,000 people
turned out for his funeral in {880
“Everybody understands Mickey Mouse Few understand
Hermann Hesse Hardly anybody understands Einstein And
nobody understands Emperor Norton

—Malaclypse the Younger, KS C
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DEADLY NIGHTSHADE

Sure I'll make a sraremenr bur you’ll have a lor of
rrouble undersranding ir. Maybe I was born ro be hanged, bur
rhen again maybe nor. You mighr say rhar rhings jusr piled up
on me. The Zionisr Procroscopes and rhe flying saucer and all
rhose sensuous people wirh rheir vibrarors. Okay, I'll try ro
keep ir orderly. My name is James Tyrone Carpenrer, bur you
can call me Jim; everybody does. I been sheriff here in Mad
Dog and Mad Dog Counry, in rhe grear stare of Texas, for
ninereen years. My poor wife was named Suzie Belle. No
kids—bur rhe doc says she’s rhe one who can’r. We're whar
folks here call Yeller Dog Democrars; rhar is, we vore rhe
srraighr parry ricker even if rhere’s a old yeller hound dog on
ir. Yes, and even if rhe Republicans were running Jesus Christ
rhar year. Daddy was a dirr farmer and so was his daddy be-
fore him. Folks rrusr me. No, don’r hurry me. I am gerring ro
rhe poinr, in my own way. I saw rhe flying saucer fifreen
years ago . . . Damn ir, rhe flying saucer is connecred. If you
don’r wanr ro ler me rell my own srory in my own words—
Well, okay, I decided ro kill Suzie Belle abour a monrh ago.
Because of rhe sensuous people. Whar? Thar’s whar I been
rrying ro rell you. If you ler me rell ir in my own way, ir
would all make sense like rhe mulriplicarion rable. The flying
saucer—

They don’r reach you much manners in rhar highfalurin
college, do rhey? Won'r ler a body ralk ar all. Okay, rhen. Ir
really all srarred wirh rhe Proctoscopes of rhe Elderly Zion-
ists. My daddy read abour rhem in a fine parrioric magazine
pur our by Reverend Gerald L. K. Smirh. Bur I don’r suppose
you ever heard of rhe Procroscopes or of Reverend Smirh.

13
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That’s the btainwashing you get in those colleges. You see,
the Ptoctoscopes tell how these big Jews got togethet and
plotted to take ovet the wotld at a meeting they had in
Russia in 1880.

No, you damned ninny. | don’t think it’s teally that
simple. When | joined the John Bitch Society back in ’54,
two yeats befote | saw the flying saucet that was—well, |
wouldn’t have seen the saucet if | hadn’t tead the Ptocto-
scopes and joined the Birch Society—I am ttying to keep it
simple. I'm as sotty about those kids as anybody in town.

Mutdet is a messy business. I'm a lawman myself,
temembet.

It was Petty English, the head of the local Bitch chaptet,
who told me about the llluminatuses. You nevet heatd about
them neithet, | teckon. Who ate they? They’te the gang that
conttol the Zionists, the teal hidden ones. Tibetan Nudists,
Petry thinks they ate, and the Zionists are just a ftont. So are
the commies fot that mattet. | could tell you the teal stoty
behind tock and toll music and fluotidation and how Adam
Weishaupt, the fitst llluminatus, mutdeted Geotge Washing-
ton and served in his place as President, establishing lllumi-
natus conttol hete in Ametica and a lot of othet things you
don't tead in the newspapets they conttol. And you'd be sut-
ptised how Liz Taylot and those Bugs Bunny cattoons fit
into the big pictute.

There’s no call to take that tone of voice. | told you I'm
sorry about those kids. I’'m not a maniac, you know.

Well, if you'll be quiet, then, and don’t get your dan-
druff up. It was 23 May, back in 1956. | remember because it
was my cousin Sally Lou’s birthday and she was 23, too. The
pair of 23s stuck in my mind. We had an anti-pornography
movie at the Birch Society that night and it got me all hot
and bothered, now that I recall. That was when 1 had the ar-
gument with Perry English. About the llluminatuses. 1 told
him that, seeing as they were the hidden force behind the
Zionists, probably there was another hidden force behind
them. That’s logic, you know. But he told me | was drunk
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and we had words and I jusr stopped going ro rhe Birch meer-
ings afrer rhar.

You see, ir was rhe very nexr day, 24 May, rhar I saw ir.

Now, 1 know some of you aren’r going ro believe rhis.
All rhose Hluminaruses in rhe Air Force have really done a
good job on brainwashing rhe public abour rhese rhings. Bur I
know whar I saw wirh my own eyes.

1 was driving our ro Roy Holmes’s place. Nicesr lirrle
spread in Mad Dog Counry, Roy has, and a finer man you
couldn’r wanr ro meer. I had ro see him abour his boy, Roy
Jr., who gor a lor of rhe folks up in arms abour srealing Jem
Taylor’s ourhouse and sranding ir on rhe lawn in fronr of rhe
Carholic Church where rhe Mexicans go. People didn’r mind
rhar so much bur ir was only rwo-rhree weeks since Roy Jr.
had up and srole Sid Gardner’s Volkswagen and pur ir on rhe
roof of Ciry Hall. They wanred rhe boy sropped before he
commirred any real mischief.

So I was driving our ro see Roy Sr. and rell him he had
ro do somerhing abour his boy before rhe fool youngster gor
furzing around wirh dynamire like Pere Riley’s boy rhar blew
himself up when he was rrying ro convince Polly Smythe rhar
rhe San Andreas Faulr really exrended all rhe way over here
ro Wesr Texas. Thar was a sad case; rhe boy jusr wanred her
ro run away wirh him ro Cuernavaca.

Bur rhere I was, fifreen miles our of rown on Highway
17 as clear and dry a day as I ever saw even around rhese
parrs where mosr days are clear and dry. I didn’r see it ar first;
1 felt it. That is, the car started missing and then it stalled
outright and a real queer feeling went through me, like some
kind of invisible ray.

Then it was there, not more than a hundred yards above
me, big as a baseball field. It was silver, mostly, but there was
some kind of orange glow all around the edges. And it did
look a hell of a Jot like a saucer. Go ahead and laugh. Nobody
can tell me what 1did see and didn't see.

No, there weren’t any little green men looking out of
portholes at me, or anything like that. But it was there, and I
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felt theit atomic tay ot whatevet it was, and my cat felt it,
too, because like 1 said the motot stalled.

Well, 1 just looked up and thought my time had come.
Because 1 made the connection tight away: I'd been talking
about the powet behind the llluminatuses just the night
befote, and hete they wete, giving me the once-ovet and
letting me know that you couldn’t say anything without
them knowing about it. And then the Voice spoke.

"Jim Carpentet,” it said, “bewate.”

And they took off like a bat out of hell, and that was
the whole expetience.

Now one of the psychiattists who ttied to pump me
aftet what happened to Suzie Belle told me that lots of
people have seen flying saucets and he petsonally thinks thete
is something up thete. But he said I should considet that the
last part—the Vonce—was my own 1mag1nauon on account of
1 was, he says, ovetstimulated by the of that thing
coming so close. He says the voice was Auto Hypnosis.

1 nevet heatd such a damn fool thing. My cat had noth-
ing to do with it; it was stalled. And, besides, how can a cat
hypnotize anybody?

So thete | was, forty-two yeats old and a full-fledged
bone-ftied flying-saucet contactee. Besides which, 1 was the
only contactee who had a cleat idea what those saucet people
wete teally up to—tunning the Zionists and llluminatuses and
Tibetan lamas to soften us up so they could take ovet. 1 had
the whole pictute; but, of course, 1 couldn’t tell anybody
about it. ] knew they'd clap me in the funny place if ] evet
bteathed a wotd.

I nevet did get out to the Holmes place that day. Just
went home and tied one on and thought things ovet. That
was a shame because it was that night that Roy Jr. stole the
bazooka from the Army and blew a hole big as a Greyhound
bus in the high-school principal’s office. Sure hated to send
that boy away to the State Farm.

Well, the next ten years of my life I became what you
might call a book-reading man. Fact. George Adamski visited
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me once and he said he never saw so many flying-saucer books
in one place. Of course, he didn’r rake ro ir ar all kindly when
1 rold him rhar rhe saucerians he conracred were bare-faced
liars and really plorring ro enslave us. They had just brain-
washed him, and he wouldn'r lisren ro me.

No, 1 never saw any more saucers. Jusr rhar once as a
warning.

All rhose years | musr have been wriring lerrers ro near a
rhousand saucer buffs all over rhe counrry. Didn’r ger much
help from rhem. They were like rhe Birchers: knew some-
rhing was going on bur didn’r know whar ir really was. And
meanwhile rhings were going from bad ro worse all over rhe
world and especially here in God’s country. Somerimes 1
began ro rhink 1 had a dury ro speak our, ro warn orher folks.
Bur my Ma didn'r have any idior children: 1 know when ro
keep my mourh shur.

My final decline and fall, as you mighr call ir, was rhose
damned books | menrioned earlier. The Sensuous Man. The
Sensuous Woman. The Sensuous Couple. The Sensuous
Suburb.

Ir was Reverend Pettigrew who complained abour Floyd
Gummer carrying rhem in his drugsrore. Of course 1 wenr
righr down and seized rhem. Floyd was a good old boy and 1
knew he wouldn’r go complaining ro any American Civil
Liberties Union or any of rhose llluminarus-controlled easrern
rroublemakers. 1 jusr rold him abour rhe complainr and he
handed rhe books over genrle as a lamb. He didn’r wanr ro be
on rhe bad side of rhe Reverend any more rhan 1 did. You
sure can learn more diplomacy in a small rown rhan you can
ar rhe Paris Peace Talks.

Thar rhere is where 1 made my misrake, of course.
Should have rhrown rhe books in rhe fire righr away. Bur no.
Ir was in rhe cards, 1 guess. Some of us were born ro hang,
and even if you wear a lawman'’s badge for ninereen years,
desriny can srill ram ir ro you and break off rhe handle. Don't
say any man was good or bad or lucky or unlucky until afrer
rhey bury him.
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I peeked into one of the books. The Sensuous Man 1
think it was. Doesn’t mattet: I ended up teading all fout of
them. Sevetal times. Like I say, maybe I was botn to be
hanged.

Now I knew that things like that went on in Ftance and
in Gteece. I mean I am a full-grown adult of fifty-five yeats of
age and I know how Bob Leffett’s son, young Chatlie, got to
be nicknamed The Sheepherdet by the othet boys in the high
school. But this was diffetent. It wasn’t one dim-witted
Chatlie Leffett; it was the whole country. The Illuminatuses
had succeeded in desttoying out motal fibets even mote com-
pletely than I'd evet imagined. Maybe it was something they
put in those fluotides, but those books made me tealize: that
Kinsey fellow hadn’t been just whistling. Thete teally was a
full-scale sexual tevolution going on and I was born just one
genetation too soon to get in on it.

Maybe it was my age, too. A man going on sixty almost
knows that he’s got just so many yeats ahead of him.

Well, to make a long stoty short like they say, I dtove
into El Paso and bought one of those vibtatots. Just kept it
in the office fot a while and would take it out occasionally
and look at it, just thinking. I was doing a lot of thinking
about those things. What I thought about the most was that
one who called hetself The Sensuous Woman, doing it in a
tub full of jello. Evety time I took a bath I'd think about that.

Suzie Belle would just nevet agree to that kind of fot-
eign activities. Shoot, I could nevet even get het to agree to
do it with the light on.

This went on fot months. I'd sit thete in the office look-
ing at that vibtatot and watching the high-school gals in their
miniskitts going by. Seemed like they were weating them
shortet every yeat, despite all Revetend Pettigrew said about
it in chutch on Sundays. Thete was Lem Simpson’s youngest,
Sally Ann, had one of those leathet-type miniskitts that just
came in a sttaight line about one-fourth inch below the Prom-
ised Land. I'd sit thete and tun that vibrator in my hand and
watch her go by. If we only had proper censorship in this
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country, none of this would have happened to me. I'd just
tun that vibtatot and think of het in a tub full of jello with
me, ot taking OId Faithful, you know, the Ftench way. I'd
tun that vibtatot like mad when I thought of that.

I ttied once to teeducate Suzie Belle. Wanted het to do
it in the bedtoom fot once instead of the bathtoom. Ttied to
tell het it was mote sophisticated and cleanet that way. She
just said, “The bathtoom is fot dirt. The bedtoom is fot
sleeping.” I kept thinking about filling the tub with jello, but
she’d think I was off my head, just like if I told het about the
Voice ftom the flying saucet.

Being a lawman is all part of it. Folks ate peaceful,
mostly, in Mad Dog, but I've made my shate of artests. It
would get to me sometimes, that I could just dtaw on any
one of them when we wete alone and plug him, and nevet
anyone to doubt me if Isaid he dtew on me fitst. That teally
got to me: how much easiet it was to kill a man than to get in
on all this sensuous man and sensuous woman stuff that was
going on all ovet the countty. Thete wete days when I'd sit
in the office and look at my vibtatot and look at my gun
and wondet.

I ttied to get my mind into mote wholesome channels.
Started making a list of who I could be dead sute was an
Illuminatus wotking fot the saucetians. Statted out with
Nixon, The Muppets, Jack Warnet, Charles Atlas, the Beatles,
Sithan Sithan, and got up to about 500 names befote I fin-
ally tealized I couldn’t be sute about anybody.

Showed that list to one of the psychiattists afterwards.
He was teally imptessed and said something about every mind
was a t house. Said I was a tep ive of what he
called the other countetcultute, just as isolated ftom the
mainstteam of Ametican life as the hippies ot Yippies. Guess
he was tight. I nevet did get in on all that sensuous people
doings. Nevet did mote than tun that vibtatot and think.

The last sttaw, I guess you might call it, was looking at
my bank balance one day. I'm what you might call a frugal
type; waste not, want not, as my Daddy always used to say. 1
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had $18,000, and I started thinking how fat that could go in
a place like New Yotk, with all those sensuous hippie girls,
and how sutptised they’d be to find out that an old country
boy like me knows all about the chute-the-chute and the
combination plate and the feathety flick and the velvet buzz
saw and, hell, Igot all wotked up just mentioning their names.

And that was the week that Nixon was on the television
ftom China, toasting Chaitman Mao and calling Katl Marx “‘a
great philosophet,” and I could see that we was teally done
fot. I suspect it was teally Alget Hiss up thete behind a tubbet
Nixon mask, but that doesn’t make no nevet-mind. Why, if
the mask fell off, tight on TV, it wouldn’t make a diffetence
the way the motal fibets of the country ate all shot to hell.
People would just say, “Well, maybe the way Mr. Hiss got to
be ptesident was kinda funny, but by God now he is out ptes-
ident and we've got to support him.” Makes no diffetence if
it was Joe Stalin ot Adolph Hitlet himself fot that mattet.
The godfotsaken damned fools would just say, “He’s out
ptesident and we gotta suppott him.” That’s the shape the
country is in since all this pot and hetoin and sex education
got into the schools.
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One last fling: that was all | wanted. Ot one fitst fling. A
man should have a tight to one sensuous expetience in his
life, befote the Hlumi and sex ed and cattle
mutilatots come in and establish cutfews and padlock the
chutches and put us all in communes and start abotting out
women.

It sute hutt me when | made up my mind, because aftet
all those yeats 1 was fond of Suzie Belle. But since 1 tutned
on that vibtatot and felt it purring in my hand, it had to end
this way. I'd thought of myself as a good man all fifty-five
yeats of my life, but | had to own up to the ttuth. The Devil
was in me. | didn’t want no otdinary New Yotk girls, | wanted
New York bigh-school girls, in miniskitts, just as long as they
wete clean and didn’t use any of that dope.

Poot Suzie Belle had to die.

1 spent a week tesearching through my old detective
stoties and ttue ctime books befote 1 hit on the perfect
method. Nothing fancy—the mote complicated you get, the
mote likely it is that you’ll ttip ovet yout own feet. The best
thing is something that looks like an otdinary death. You
statt fooling atound with imaginary housebteakets and all
sorts of loose ends can tangle you up. A heart attack was
ideal.

Bellad Deadly nightshad

The symptoms ate just like a heart attack and the doc
will make out the death certificate that way unless something
gets his suspicions up and he does an autopsy. Well, no fear
of that. Doc Hollistet was a lazy old coot to statt with and
wouldn’t want to do anything to get me tiled up in the second
place. And | had a gimmick to put the tight idea in his head
and keep it thete, in the thitd place. And in the fourth place,
he was teally ptetty dumb in the fitst place.

1 didn’t have any fancy notions about committing the
perfect crime. None of them ever work anyhow. The real
trick is to commit a convincing accident (or a realistic heart
attack, like I was doing). There is no perfect murder. Once a
killing is recognized as a killing, any trained investigator will
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get to the bottom of it in a few weeks—outside of detective
stoties, | mean. I wanted something that nobody would evet
suspect ot investigate.

On Wednesday, 23 May—I bet because it was the
sixteenth annivetsary of my flying saucet contact—I set my
plan in motion, leaving the hen-coop doot open befote head-
ing downtown to the office. Sute enough, twenty minutes
latet Suzie Belle was at the jail panting and gasping, complain-
ing that the chickens was out and she couldn’t catch them all
hetself. In a small town, things get noticed. Evetybody would
temembet seeing het panting fot bteath the day befote het
heart attack.

I had a hell of a time catching all those chickens, by
the way.

Lunchtime that day I called fot Doc Hollistet to go by
on his way to the EAT GAS place. That’s what we call it,
cause it has two signs side by side, and one says EAT and the
othet says GAS, and it looks like it says EAT GAS when you
fitst pass it.

Told the Doc I wanted him to come by on Satutday and
check out Suzie Belle’s heart on account of she was bteathing
hatd lately.

And that was it. Evetything was set. I just went on home
and dropped the belladonna in het tea. She always polishes
off a pot of tea by hetself in the afternoon while watching
As the World Turns and Dark Shadows on TV. How did 1
know she was going to have in all the kids ftom the grammat
school and pout the tea into them?

Then, too, you got to temembet that none of the books
1 tead about poisons said anything about what happens when
you take belladonna in subtoxic doses. None of the books
said anything about the hippies taking it fot kicks in New
Yotk and San Francisco. I didn’t know that at all.

1 had no idea what was happening when little Joe Saw-
yet came tunning up Main Stteet holleting that ted, white,
and blue cocktoaches wete all ovet him and trying to eat him.
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1 was running around rhe srreer rrying ro carch rhe poor
boy, and he was yelling rhar I was a red, whire, and blue cock-
roach, when rhe rwo Bronson girls, Sally Lou and Mary Ann,
suddenly sar down in rhe middle of rhe streer laughing. Old
Roy Wirherspoon came long in his old Ford pickup jusr rhen
and has ro swerve ro miss rhem and goes righr rhrough rhe
window of rhe Acme Clean While-U-Wair.

I thoughr rhe whole rown was going crazy. Had no idea
ir was me and my deadly nighrshade behind ir all.

Just rhen rhe Shea boy, little Billy, gers a big crowd
around him by ralking abour wirches he can see whizzing
rhrough rhe air on broomsricks. They’re wriring in rhe sky,
he says, like rhose old advertising airplanes used ro do, and
he’s reading off whar rhey wrire. Real inreresting sruff ir was,
like “The My Lai pickle rhar exploded wirh Spider Man in
sixreen Sundays a crocodile.”

Abour rhen I see Paul Hursr, rhe middle Hurst boy, walk
up ro rhe drugsrore window, make a morion like he’s opening
a door, and walk righr rhrough rhe glass. Took twenry stirches
larer, I heard.

Ir wenr on like rhar, all over rown, righr rhrough rhe
afrernoon and evening. Reverend Perrigrew was relling every-
body rhar our children had been possessed by devils, and
orher folks saying rhar ir musr be marijuana, and Doc Hollis-
rer explaining rhar ir wasn'r like marijuana or even LSD and
he would srake his repurarion rhar ir was actually jimson
weed. When he said rhar, I suddenly gor a sinking feeling in
rhe pir of my gur and ir all began ro jell for me.

The rhing rhar hir me was rhar I mighr have rurned all
rhe poor lirrle kids in rown inro dope addicrs. One of rhe psy-
chiarrisrs pur my mind ar ease abour rhar larer. He said a lor
of hippies have rried belladonna for a trip bur hardly any ever
do ir more than once. And it’s probably not addicting, he said
in a funny dry voice, because “death usually supervenes be-
fore an addictive pattern can be established.” He also told me
some folks in the ancient world used it in their religious
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rituals, and some of rhem never came home from church.
Thar’s how ir gor ro be called deadly nighrshade, he said.

The sun wenr down on a sad scene in Mad Dog rhar day.
All the men in rown were working wirh me, rrying ro carch
rhe kids and pur rhem in rhe baseball field so rhey couldn’
run inro anyrhing hard and hurt rhemselves. Ir was hard work
because rhose kids didn’r see us or hear us. They saw and
heard wharever hallucinarions thar belladonna gave rhem.

Then, jusr as ir gor dark, a whole bunch of women
appeared on Main Srreer, carrying hunks of one of Charlie
Perer’s sheep rhar rhey'd caughr and rorn ro shreds. They
were chanring somerhing rhar didn’t make no proper sense
nohow. Like “Halsy mimsy whoopsy Gort, hivey divey jivey
Morr,” and so on. Seems Suzie Belle had gor rhe morhers
rogerher and poured some rea inro rhem ro calm rhem down.

Ir was a specracle, 1 rell you. All rhose crazy women
chanring abour rhe divey jivey Mort and rheir fingers all red
from rearing rhe sheep apart and rhe kids srill running around
yelling abour blue pickles dancing or werewolves running
across rhe roofrops. You couldn’r rell Mad Dog from Haighr
Ashbury for a while rhere.

1 can’r agree ar all wirh rhar one psychiarrist fellow who
rold me rhar any orher place and rime in hisrory rhis would
have been rhe grearesr religious experience rhe rown ever had.
He said we had rhe Dying Asian Principal naked among us,
wharever rhe rambling hell rhar means. Actually, Joe Epperr,
rhe school principal, did help wirh rhe kids, bur he kepr his
clorhes on all rhe rime and he ain’t Asian. He’s whire as you
or me. He's a good old boy, Joe Epperr.

The only sliver of lining ro rhis whole cloud is rhar no-
body acrually died, alrhough rhere surely were a lor of cuts
and bruises and broken limbs. My lawyer rells me I'm being
sued for over twenry million dollars by rhirty-eighr plainriffs,
besides being indicred for arrempred homicide and six orher
offenses rhe prosecuror racked on, including waging chemical
warfare againsr rhe Stare of Texas in violarion of rhe Geneva
Convenrions.
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1 don’t mind making this statement fot the US Public
Health Service, and Iam awate that it can be used against me
at any ot all of my ttials. Best to make a clean bteast of things
when they get this bad. Suzie Belle is suing me fot divotce,
too, and I don’t tightly blame het.

Can’t nobody tell me I didn’t see that flying saucet. The
wotld is a Iot weitdet and mote sinistet than most people evet
tealize. You ask any of those folks who got some of that
belladonna and they’d agree with me about that. Suzie Belle
was still seeing a polat beat in a black tuttleneck sweatet fol-
Towing het atound fot two weeks aftetwards. Now, I know
that polat beat isn'’t teally thete, but how can anybody ptove
that the things we see when we’re eating, say, mashed pota-
toes or drinking Coca-Cola, are really there. Really prove it?

Wish you could get my vibrator and send it down to the
jail here. 1 used to get real calm and peaceful inside when I'd
be running that thing and looking out at the high-school girls
going by in their miniskirts. Makes me feel like a sensuous

man.

Like a sophisticate.
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The coup d'etat is now the most common method of replac-
ing governments worldwide, and has changed more admini-
strations than all revolutions and all elections combined in
the past fifteen years.

Source: Coup D'Etat, Edward Luttwak



CAN SUCH TECHNIQUES
INDUCE BRIBE MONEY?

REV. DAVID SCOTT in tight close-up, his eyes dead-level into
the camera.
SCOTT: . . . offered ro rurn all rhe records over ro rhem. Bur
no, rhar wasn'r enough for rhose poinry-headed bureaucrars,
who are rrying ro destroy rhe Firsr Amendmenr as I keep
relling you. Jesus knew all abour rhem, he specifically pre-
dicred rhis kind of persecurion, ler me read ir ro you and see
if ir isn’r rhe IRS Jesus is ralking abour, righr here in Mark,
Chaprer 23 . ..

chick, blurry lines
The MISSION IMPOSSIBLE crew dressed as window washers.
They are washing windows on a skyscraper, tense, tight-
lipped. The music is ominous.

chick, blurry lines
Very serious, plump, middle-aged woman, obviously a pro-
fessor. Drab background, camera hardly moves: This is
Public TV.
PROFESSOR: . . . so rhar we never arrive ar rrurh, bur only
approximare ir. Each trurh is parrial and musr be balanced
by irs anrirhesis. Righr here, ar rhis poinr, Hegel makes his
mosr imporranr conrriburion . . .

click, blurry hnes
Very cheerful ACTRESS, exhibits orgasmic ecstasy; turns away
and camera moves into tight close-up on ber ass.
ACTRESS’S VOICE (over)- ... because rhey’re designer jeans!

click, blurry lines
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The Jumping Jesus
Phenomenon

The function of This Department is to seek precise,
comprehensive, synergetic, ethnomethodological, sociobio-
logical, neurogenic, quantum-mechanical models that will
prove useful to both Behaviorists and poets.

We operate here by the precisely calculated juxtaposi-
tion of idea and image, rapidly altering focus from myopia to
presbytopia, looking now through the telescope and then
through the microscope—as in Swift's rapid leap from Lilliput
to Brobdingnag or the McLuhanesque montage of the daily
newspaper. The eye skips across the headlines—BOY RAPES
IRISH SETTER, PRESIDENT SAYS ECONOMY STILL
TROUBLED, MAD HUNCHBACK SELLS HUNCH TO
BUTCHER: FAMILY POISONED BY HUNCHBURGER,
JUPITER FLY-BY FINDS BUDWEISER BEER CANS
ON ASTEROID, POPE DENOUNCES STRAWBERRY
DOUCHES—and if you follow a story inside you find your-
self aswim in girdle advertisements.

There is one myth behind the broken words and
fractured images, one metaphor that can be known by its
shattered reflections, and only known by this process of
shattering, because it is, given the nature of electronic speed-
of-light grids, not singular but plural.

The old saying “All roads lead to Rome” registered a
cybernetic fact: the Roman roads were the extended nervous
system of the Empire; Rome itself was only the cortex.

The printing press exploded space-time, creating the
Renaissance: a bigger nervous system, a more efficient
information-processing machine.

The electronic grid is today’s Appian Way, our Guten-
berg Bible, our expanded-exploded in-form-ation system.

29
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When you can find, just flipping the dials on yout home
TV, such tiches as "Hegel makes his most impottant conttibu-
tion because they’te designet jeans,” we ate living in post-
Aristotelian space-time.

Matx was wtong: Society is not detetmined by the
means of ptoduction, but by the means of communication.

"All that is, is metaphot,” as Notman O. Btown says.
The means and modes of out communicating create the soci-
ety, the teality-labyrinth, in which we live.

This necessatily implies that out psychic univetse is ex-
panding even mote tapidly than the physical univetse.

1 have found no bettet way of illusttating this mental
quantum-jumping than some statistics developed by Ftench
economist Geotges Andetla fot the Otganization fot Eco-
nomic Coopetation and Development (OECD) in 1973.

Andetla took as his unit of measutement the known
scientific facts of the yeat 1 A.D. Fot vividness, 1 call this
unit "‘one jesus,” using the name of the celebtated philoso-
phet botn that yeat. (1 am hete following the physical sci-
ences whete basic units ate named aftet impottant individuals
—e.g., the ohm, the volt, the fatad, the ampete, etc.)

How long did it take to double this accumulation of
knowledge, to achieve two jesuses? Accotding to Andetla’s
estimates, it tequited 1500 yeats—until 1500 A.D.

Befote going any futthet, let us ask how long it took to
attive at one jesus. One way of estimating is to take the esti-
mated age of homo sapiens, in which case it took 40,000 to
100,000 years (depending on which estimate one accepts—i.e.,
how one diffetentiates homo sap. ftom his closet telatives.)

How long did it take to double again and obtain four
jesuses? Accotding to Andetla, it tequited 250 yeats, and we
had fout jesuses in out latdet by 1750.

Obsetve the pattetn thus emerging:

40,000 to 100,000 years . . . onej
1500years . . . . . . . . . twoj
250years . . . . . . . . . fourj
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Note also that, vety shortly aftet 1750 A.D., the Ameti-
can Revolution occurred; the Ftench Revolution occutted;
the Mexican Revolution occutted; and all the "tadical ideas”
still being debated (democracy, the ftee matket, socialism,
communism, even anatchism) enteted the intellectual scene.
Monarchy began to collapse; the witch-hunts ended; the
chutch declined; industtialism came to the fote. Citca 1780
both Benjamin Ftanklin in Ametica and Condotcet in Ftance
ptoposed that science would eventually cute evety disease
and vanquish death—the fitst time in history anybody had
thought of that.

Obviously, the quadrupling of knowledge between one
A.D. and 1750 A.D. had unleashed a gteat deal of intellectual
cteativity and even some wild imagination. This seems inevit-
able to me. When educated petsons have 100 facts fot evety
25 facts they had pteviously, they are bound to get some new
ideas, too.

To continue with Geotges Andetla’s statistics, the next
doubling took only 150 yeats, and by 1900 A.D. humanity
had eight jesuses in out infotmation account.

The next doubling took 50 years, and by 1950 we had
16 jesuses. (Between 1900 and 1950, thete wete two Wotld
Wars, fascism came and went, communism took ovet one-
thitd of the wotld, a tevolution in sexual behaviot occutted
accotding to Kinsey, the majotity of intellectuals became
overt atheists in the communist countries and covert atheists
in the Christian countries, the age of radio drama came and
went, cars replaced buggies and airplanes created “one world”
travel-wise . . .)

The next doubling took only ten years, and by 1960 we
had 32 jesuses.

A so-called Youth Revolution then occurred, happening
simultaneously in all parts of the world.

The next doubling took seven years, and by 1967 we
had 64 jesuses.

And the next doubling took six years; by 1973 (when
Anderla completed his study) we have 128 jesuses.
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To summarize:
40000»100000ycars L1
1500years . . . . . . . . 2j
250years . . . . . . . . 4]
150years . . . . . . . . 8j
50years . . . . . . .. .16j
10years . . . . . . . . .32j
Tyears . . . . .. .. .64j
6years . . . . . . . . 128j

There is no reason ro imagine rhar rhe accelerarion
sropped wirh rhe lasr esrimare made by Anderla in 1973. All
objective evidence (parenrs granred, scienrific papers pub-
lished, erc.) indicares rhar rhe process is conrinuing. Thus, we
almosr cerrainly reached 256 j around 1978-79 and will be
reaching 512 j in 1982, abour rhe rime rhis rexr hirs rhe
booksrores.

In short, we are living in a menral rransform space—
Tielhard de Chardin’s noosphere (see glossary)—rhar is, an
omnidimensional halo expanding roward infinity in all
directions.

And rhe elecrronic cenrer of rhis halo of menrarion, rhis
noosphere, is porenrially everywhere. Ir is all available ro you
righr where you are sitting now. Jusr plug in a rerminal. The
machine doesn'r care who or whar you are.

FAST FORWARD
You will be able to buy a pocket computer in twelve years
that outperforms the most powerful computer in the world
today. It will probably cost around $200.
Source: “Thinking About the Future,”
Future Abstracts, Alexander & Alexander
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NEUROSEMANTIC
KNOW-HOW QUIZ

Are the following statements ttue ot false, ot something-
else? If something-else, what should we call them? Answets
on page 158.

Watet boils at 100°
Centigrade.

PQ=QP.

Any set which is part of
anothet set is smallet than
the set of which it is part.

. Raquel Welch is the most

beautiful woman in the
wotld.

. Thete is a tenth planet

beyond Pluto.

. Colotless green ideas sleep

futiously.

. Behind the Green Door is

a ditty movie.

. The Pope is infallible in

mattets of faith and
motals.

Van Gogh is a gteatet
artist than Picasso.

10. Enttopy incteases in all

closed systems.

11.

Nothing temains of the
pacing famous sea but its
speech and into its
talkative seven tombs
the anchot dives thtough
the floot of a chutch.

. 1am the Divine

Effulgence of the Living
God.

. The following sentence

is false.

. The ptevious sentence

is ttue.

. All men ate cteated

equal.

. A boy has nevet wept

not dashed a thousand
kim.

. All mathematics can be

deduced ftom Set Theoty.

. My wife is the most

beautiful woman in the
world.






The Universe
Contains a Maybe

On March 28, 1979, something began to go wtong at the
nucleat plant located at Thtee Mile Island in Pennsylvania. By
the following motning, a Ftiday, it was obvious that all the
people who appeated on the Tube to explain the ptoblem
wete as confused and worried as any of us in the audience.
Spokesmen—1 didn’t see a single spokespetson—ftom Metto-
politan Edison, which owned the afflicted plant, ftom the
Nucleat Regulatoty Commission, and ftom the state and
fedetal govetnments, all contradicted each othet. If you hung
by the Tube long enough, as 1 did, they would come back in
a few houts and conttadict themselves.

It was eetie fot evetybody, because a great hottot movie
called The China Syndrome had just opened nationwide. The
ttouble in the film, as at Thtee Mile Island, began with a mal-
function in the coolant system. By Satutday motning, Match
30, everybody was making nervous jokes about how fat life
would continue to copy art. | kept waiting fot a newswoman
on the scene who looked like Jane Fonda.

Thete was special eetieness fot me, because | had spent
Ftiday aftetnoon dtiving down the California coast—mile
aftet mile of the inctedibly beautiful seascapes of Highway
One—to attend a Univetsity of California symposium on how
to make the 21st century bettet than the 20th. The tadio
news bulletins from Pennsylvania began to make it seem
doubtful whethet thete would be a 21st century.

Thc symposium was being held at the UC-Montetey

centet, and M y is anothet of those Spanish
coastal towns so ptetty and dainty that it always teminds me
of Woody Allen’s claim that we Califotnians ate teally living

35
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in Munchkinland. It was hard to believe, amid all those cliff-
and-ocean vistas, that a wotld might be ending. I thought of
Ezta Pound in the death-cell at Pisa, wtiting "Out of all this
beauty something must come.”

But Ezta was ttying to cheet himself up, and so was 1.

&

The confetence, officially called “Ttansition 21: The
Emetging 21st Centuty,” began Satutday motning with 2
btief but touching little chat by Dt. Irving Oyle. Dt. Oyle
looks and talks like yout idea of an old-fashioned countty
doctot, and he even writes like that, as I found latet when I
bought two of his books. His field is what used to be called
psychosomatic medicine and is now genetally tefetted to as
Holistic Health, and he believes that most of out medical
ptoblems are caused by self-punishing attitudes such as worry,
anxiety, and deptession. He was a great antidote to Thtee
Mile Island, but I found his petsonality so engaging that I
only temembeted to take one note.

The note says, “Best cuttent computet has 15 million
bits, yout btain 20 billion bits.”

Dt. Oyle also said something at dinnet that night which
got into my notebook. He said, "Some people would worry
and get deptessed if you told them it was Tuesday.”

What I got out of his speech and out chat at dinnet was
that, if thete is going to be a 21st centuty, we'll all have to
learn to be as cheetful as he is. A btain capable of handling
20 billion binary units of infotmation should be able to solve
its ptoblems and wotk efficiently, once it leatns to cancel
self-punishing ptograms.

Of coutse, Califotnia is full of M.D.’s and psychiattists
and clinical psychologists and “’Consci people” with
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the same high-enetgy, high-optimism glow as Dt. Oyle. That’s
the teal teason the test of the countty, whete despait is still
fashionable, tegatds us as living in Munchkinland.

A latge petcentage of Californians (latget than in the test
of the country) has shared Dt. Oyle’s discovety that it is both

ible and desitable to op the human brain fot fun and
ptofit without punishing ptograms. Thete’s even a joke that
asks how to tecognize the poot people in Marin County. The
answet is that they’te the ones sniffing coke thtough food
stamps. Tom Wolfe calls it the Me Cultute.” Dt. Timothy
Leaty calls it Intelligence Intensification.

Dt. John Lilly calls it "’self-metaptogramming the human
biocomputet.”” He likes big wotds.

What it comes down to is the simple idea that you ate in
charge of otganizing those 20 billion bits of infotmation into
teality tunnels that keep you, as the Consciousness Movement
says, Holy-Happy-Healthy.

But what do you do when some of those bits concetn a
coolant failute in a nuclear plant?

The next ptesentation, and the best of the weekend,
seemed to have the answet. This was Barbata Marx Hubbard’s
multimedia "Theatte of the Futute,” which is the greatest
psychedelic high since the movie 2001.

Hubbatd is the cofoundet of the Committee fot the
Futute in Washington, DC, and one of the leading Fututists
on the scene these days. She has so much bubbly optimism
she almost makes Dt. Oyle look nervous by compatison. The
Theatte of the Futute combines slides, film, music, and Hub-
batd’s own sexy-intellectual personality into an affirmation
of humanity that might almost be the science-fiction equiva-
lent of Beethoven'’s Ninth.

Except that she insists it’s not science-fiction, and you
tend to believe her.

""Barbara, you've got to stop talking that way,” she says
that anthropologist Margaret Mead once told her. "People
will stop worrying. "

1 wasn’t surprised when, by the end of the weekend,
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Hubbard was ralking of moving ro California. She really be-
longs our here wirh rhe orher Munchkins like Tim Leary and
Irving Oyle. She is rerribly our of place in Washington, where
worry is considered a sign of marurity and nor a symprom of
personal and social abuse of rhe brain.

Hubbard’s ruling meraphor, as a lirerary criric mighr
say, is rhe carerpillar-burrerfly rransformarion. This is rhe
synecdoche of evolurion, ro her: personal evolurion, species
evolurion, rhe cosmic blueprinr irself. The only reason rhe
carerpillar ’knows” how ro become a butterfly, she says, is
because genes conrain memory of the future.

This is a meraphor, remember. Ir may be a very useful
one, ar rhar.

"To srimulare memory of rhe furure is our purpose
here,” she said. The slides and rhe music were carrying us
pasr O’Neill space-ciries ro galactic evolurionary spirals. She
rold us nor ro rhink of Peak Experiences as alrered stares of
consciousness or religious transformarions only. "Think of
your Peak Experiences as memories of the furure,” she said.
Religious visionaries were rhe firsr Fururisrs, wherher rhey
knew ir or nor. The ecsraric srare, she said, is a generic fore-
rasre of “whar ir will be like when humaniry grows up.”

Hubbard sropped rhe mulrimedia flux for a while and
ralked abour her own inrellecrual developmenr. She once
read every philosopher she could find, and rhey disappoinred
her. Philosophies all rend ro be nosralgic, sroic, cyclical, or
exisrenrial, she said. They long for a pasr Golden Age, or rhey
rell us ro endure wirhour relling us why, or rhey say ir has all
happened before and will all repear again endlessly, or rhey
just rell us ro creare our own meaning in a meaningless uni-
verse. None of rhem are furure-orienred. None of rhem an-
swers our cosmic yearning, like rhose religious visionaries
who, in Hubbard’s rerm, remember the future. 1 rhoughr of
Isaiah, whose words abour bearing swords inro plowshares
and srudying war no more srand on rhe UN building as a goal
ro inspire us.

Bur religion only gives us visions; Hubbard’s concern is
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with the methods of achieving those visions. The Theatre of
the Futute swept us up into the next stages of out catetpillar-
buttetfly metamotphoses: Space cities . . . limitless powet . . .
the information explosion . . . longevity . . . highet conscious-
ness and higher intelligence . . . “EARTHBOUND HISTORY
IS OVER,” Hubbatd tead het own wotds ftom the scteen,
as the music tose, “AND UNIVERSAL HISTORY HAS
BEGUN.”

Thete was a standing ovation, in which | enthusiastically
joined. I haven't felt so good since the last time | heatd Han-
del’s Messiah.

The next speaket was Jacob Needleman, Ph.D., who was
as academic and lineat as Hubbatd had been visionary and
multimedia. He ptesented, again, in mote documentaty style,
the brain/mind bteakthtoughs that Hubbatd had mote ot less
assumed wete pteparing us fot new telations with space
(extratettesttial migration) and time (life extension). We are
learning mote and mote about out own btains, he said, at the
same time we ate leatning to use computets to extend brain
powet as much as all ptevious technology incteased out
muscle powet.

The futute of intelligence looked as good to him as it
did to Hubbard.

He didn’t get a standing ovation, but everybody was
hungry by then.

As we went out to lunch, | heard that somebody in
Pennsylvania had admitted, in front of TV cameras, that he
was afraid of a meltdown at Three Mile Island. It didn't scare
me, since | had been worried about that all along. I would
have been frightened if 1 thought nobody on the scene was
aware of that possibility.

Evidently, most of us ducked back to our hotel rooms
during lunchbreak to check out the Tube. When we got back
to the conference center, everybody had heard that people on
the scene at Three Mile Island were now admitting the pos-
sibilities of both meltdown and explosion. 1 put it in italics
because it seemed like Terry Southern was writing the script.
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1 still hadn’t seen anyone who looked like Jane Fonda
on the Tube, but otherwise, the China Syndrome scenano
seemed to be matenahzmg as malignantly as the id
with-cyanide scene in Hlumi had in Jo . Some-
times writing fiction is a cteepy business. You nevet know
what ghoulish melod you imagine is going to tise up, like
Frankenstein’s monstet, and afflict you.

The fitst speaket aftet lunch was Albert Rosenfeld,
whose books The Second Genmesis and Prolongevity 1 had
alrcady tead, and excellent books they ate, dealing with
genetic engineeting, and the ong ical Revolution,
which he believes is going to change human life mote than all
the tevolutions in the physical sciences since the Neolithic.

A hard-headed hatd-science type I had thought him
ftom his books: and he looked it, too, vety conservatively
dtessed by the standards of the typical Califotnia audience
befote him.

Prof. Rosenfeld ptoceeded to blow my mind by talking
about synchtonicity, the weirdest idea in Jungian psychology.
Maybe the China Syndrome/Thtee Mile Island coincidence
had evetybody thinking about synchtonicity that day.

But the synchtonicity that Rosenfeld mentioned was
not concetned w1th nukes, exactly Hc had found emotional

y is fi id Jung says
—in the fact that Anwat Sadat, Mcnachlm Begin, and Ji immy
Cartet had all independently quoted Isaiah when announcing
the Istaeli-Egyptian peace pact.

I found it emotionally meaningful, too, since the same
quote from Isaiah had been tunning thtough my head duting
Hubbard’s ptesentation.

Rosenfeld went on to discuss vatious aspects of the
biological tevolution.

On the tecent book In His Image: The Cloning of a Man,
he was skeptical that it had teally been done. “We'll soon be
able to do it, if we wish,” he added significantly.

On longevity, he said that he had a one-million dollar
bet with a friend that they will both still be alive in a hundted




Robert Anton Wilson / 41

ears. Of course, he admirred, if he loses, his friend will find
ir hard ro collecr from his corpse.

On rhe misuses of generic engineering: A healrhy per-
son is exhil d by rhe challenge of freedom,” he said. And
»Barbara Hubbard said mosr of whar | wanr ro say.” People
fear new rechnologies, he added, because rhey rhink science
will be used against them. The righr arritude roward rhe
furure was ro rake responsibiliry for ir, he added.

On dearh and immortaliry: we are long pasr the days
when Marshall Dillon looks under rhe cover and says, "He’s
dead, all righr.” Nor in rhe furure, bur righr now, Rosenfeld
said, ir rakes a committee ro decide. Medical advances con-
rinually change our definirion of dearh and of who can be
revived. There is no reason why such advances, rogerher wirh
longevity drugs, won'’r evenrually culminare in physical
immortaliry.

Whar rhe biological revolurion means, he seemed ro be
saying, is rhar we, who have been rhe victims of evolurion,
are becoming irs archirecrs.

For a conservarive-looking professor from Texas, who
was wearing a rie even, Rosenfeld sounded a lor like a Califor-
nian. Everybody was Up when he finished. If you could
bottle his mind and pur ir on rhe marker, ir would be rhe best
upper since merhampheramine, wirhour rhe jirrers.

Then Darla Chadima, rhe UC organizer of rhe confer-
ence, gor rhe mike and gave us rhe larest news from Pennsyl-
vania. Ir would be abour a week, she said, before ir was
derermined if melrdown or explosion were going ro happen.

She rhen proceeded ro suggest rhar we, rhe audience,
rry ro conrrol rhe Three Mile Island planr by rhe power of
our minds.

I looked around rhe audience wirh curiosity. Dr. Carl
Sagan wasn’r rhere. Nobody gor up and shoured, “Bosh! Ror!
Supersririous rubbish!” and sromped our. We all obedienrly
followed Ms. Chadima in guided visualizarion, imagining a
prorecrive whire lighr around rhe planr. We filled rhe whire
lighr wirh affirmarions and good vibes. We all felr grear when
1T was over.
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Of course, I've done the White Light visualization in
many Consciousness groups, and it always gets me high.
There is growing scientific evidence that it works inside your
body. Neurologists believe it releases endorphins, pain-killing
compounds, from the brain, and thus tranquilizes and aids
in healing.

Dr. Irving Oyle got the mike—perhaps concerned that
there might be some Easterners prcscnt—and gave us several
scientific or quasiscientific rat 1s about why it
might work outside the body. He mentioned synchronicity.
He invoked the psychons (mind-units) which some parapsy-
chologists have posited as analogs of the photons in physics.
He finally told the old joke about the man in Chicago who
said ""May this house be safe from tigers,” every morning, and
was never bothered by tigers.

In the next days, Three Mile Island gradually cooled
down.

1 draw no conclusions from this. Readers will divide
themselves according to preference and prejudice, into those
who think the light-visualization might have helped the cool-
ant system and those who think it couldn’t possibly have
helped.

Next up was Dr. Brian O’Leary, the Princeton physicist
and former astronaut who has been most notable lately as an
advocate of space industry and space migration. Dr. O’Leary
was genially amused by the White Light game, not at all
offended. “California always blows my mind,” he said
cheerfully.

He then took us through an exciting slide show of
beautiful space cities in the future, all designed by Prof.
Gerard O'Neill’s group at Princeton and/or the NASA-Ames
group in Palo Alto, all possible with current technology, all
capable of tapping enough solar power and capturing enough
mineral wealth from the asteroids to end all our energy-
resource worries.

Dr. O’Leary confessed to some exasperation that these
esthetic space-habitats, first suggested by Prof. O'Neill in
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1969 and widely publicized since 1973, are still not getting
the hearing they deserve in Washington.

“Maybe evolution demands ctises befote each bteak-
thtough,” he said, paraphtasing part of Batbata Hubbatd’s
ptesentation. He went on to considet Thtee Mile Island as the
possible crisis that might lead us to abandon hazatdous nuc-
lear adventutes and tutn to O’Neill’s nonpolluting and vit-
tually limitless solat powet via satellite.

O’Leaty went on to discuss the diffetences between
closed systems, whete enttopy must increase, and open sys-
tems, whete negative enttopy (ot otdet, ot infotmation) can
inctease. All the gloomy ptognostications atound these days,
he pointed out, tacitly assume a closed system, because they
ate Eatthbound. Once you start thinking in tetms of the open
system made possible by space industty, solutions to all out
enetgy and tesoutce ptoblems ate evident.

Learning to make the conceptual jump from closed,
terracentric thinking to open, outer-space thinking, O’Leaty
concluded, would be the Second Copernican Revolution.

He got a standing ovation, too, and tichly desetved it.

And so ended Day One. We all went back to out hotel
tooms and listened to mote conttadictory and evasive state-
ments about Thtee Mile Island on the Tube. Channel 9 ftrom
San Ftancisco, a Public Btoadcasting System station, found
one expett who delighted me. He was ftom Califotnia govet-
not “Jetty” Btown's enetgy boatd, and he said he didn’t
know what would happen at Thtee Mile Island. He said all the
othet expetts wete just as confused as himself, but wete try-
ing to hide it. | found his honesty tefteshing.

That evening my wife Arlen and | had dinnet with
Batbata Hubbard, Dt. Oyle, and the othet speakets. Mostly
we talked about O’Leaty’s hope that Thtee Mile Island might
be the ctisis that would tutn out society away ftom the nukes
and towatd space industry.

Hubbatd said that evety ctisis is a potential “‘evolution-
ary dtivet,” a stimulus to new bteakthtoughs. She went on to
compate out ptesent situation with that of the fitst vette-
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brares who crawled up from rhe sea onro rhe land. The whole
new environmenr musr have been a crisis ro rhem, she argued.
And, she added, rhere was more brain growth during rhar
rransirion rhan ar any orher period of evolurion.

Lyn Burwell, a col from a local paper, Rus-
sian River Stump, said somerhing rhar impressed me even
more. *The future exisrs firsr in Imaginarion,” he said, “rhen
in Will, rhen in Reality,” 1 don’r know if he inrended rhe
capirals, bur 1 heard ir rhar way, and ir made a lor of sense
ro me.

The future exisred already in rhe lmaginarion of rhose
ar rhe table. All had made rhe conceprual jump ro whar Dr.
O’Leary calls rhe Second Copernican Revolurion. Wirh
enough Will, our Imaginarion could become Reality. Ir would
need a lor of moxie and polirical sawy, roo, 1 rhoughr.

Dr. David Finkelsrein, rhe physicist, gor inro a rap wirh
me abour Consciousness. I was hearing everyrhing wirh capi-
rals by rhen. Ir isn’r every day rhar you can feel yourself
sranding, as R. Buckminsrer Fuller says we all srand, between
Uropia and Oblivion.

Dr. Finkelsrein was intrigued by rhe eye-in-rriangle de-
sign rhar I use as a morif in all my books. He said rhar ro him
rhe eye represenred Consciousness, rhe rriangle represenred
Marrer, and rhe combinarion indicared thar Consciousness
was an emergenr properry of Matter.

And so, as Pepys used ro wrire, ro bed. Arlen and I rried
rhe Tube again for a few minures. Anorher experr was saying
rhar rhe possibiliries of melrdown or explosion were ex-
rremely slim.

He didn’r say rhey were zero.

&
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At bteakfast Sunday motning Lyn Burwell, the col-
umnist, told me that the neatest nucleat plant in Califotnia.
Rancho Seco, had been built by Babcock and Wilcox, the
same consttuction firm that had handled, ot mishandled, the
building of Thtee Mile Island.

On the way into the confetence building, | heatd that
Govetnot Btown was consideting closing Rancho Seco.

1 thought of Ctisis and Evolutionary Dtivets.

The first speaket of the morning was Dt. Finkelstein.
With his white beatd and his setene mannet, he teminded me
of sevetal Otiental gutus, and he started off by saying he
wanted us to considet physics as a kind of poem.

He even said, unblushing, that we could considet it
God'’s poem.

He took us then on a gentle, philosophical sttoll thtough
the mote baffling enigmas, paradoxes, and mysteties of quan-
tum mechanics. If this is God’s poem, he seemed to be im-
plying, God is a vety modetnistic and tecondite poet. But the
answet to the mysteties, he said, was to be found in jumping
outside Atistotelian logic entitely.

”In addition to yes and no, there’s a maybe in the uni-
vetse,” he said.

The maybe, he went on, is the consciousness of the ob-
servet. "Do | move my atm,” he asked, "ot does a law of
natute move my atm? The only answet is that the | that
moves my atm is a law of natute.”

Quantum mechanics ceases to be mystetious, he con-
tinued, when we tecognize that yes and no, space and time,
even mattet itself, ate all epiphenomena. What teally exists,
he ptoposed, is "a seties of acts of creation,” ftom which
space, time, and mattet emetge.

Things got a bit mote conctete when Finkelstein went
on to talk of how much enetgy each new scientific paradigm
allowed us to access.

Newtonian physics, he said, allowed us to use 0.0001
percent of the energy in a glass of water. I was awed, thinking
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that it had taken us about 30,000 yeats to get ftom the first
calendar to Newton.

The chemical tevolution of the 19th century, Finkel-
stein went on, allowed us to access 0.001 petcent of the
enetgy in the glass of watet. 1 was awed again. It had taken
only about 200 years to jump anothet factot of ten.

The nucleat tevolution of 1945, he said, allows us to tap
1 petcent of the enetgy in the watet. | calculated quickly:
only 100 years to jump again by a factot of 100. The next
patadigm was due p.d.q. and should yield an enetgy-jump of
a factot of 1,000. Could it be the open-system space industty
Hubbatd and O’Leaty wete urging? Ot the consciousness
tevolution of Dt. Oyle, which Finkelstein also seemed to be
implying? Ot wete both of them part of something even
bigget, something that included the longevity tevolution and
the infotmation tevolution?

Next up was W. Btugh Joy, M.D., who gave us anothet
dose of holistic medicine. His signal was much the same as
Dt. Oyle’s: the human brain is capable of functioning beauti-
fully, joyously, ecstatically. Like any othet good thetapist in
the country—all ten of them—he convinced you mote by what
he was then what he said. He was Holy-Happy-Healthy, no
doubt about it.

Lunchbteak again. The news ftom Thtee Mile Island was
no better, but it was no worse, either.

That afternoon, with great gusto, a Dr. Irving Kasten-
baum proceeded to tear down all the hopes the previous
speakers had raised. The University of California evidently
felt we needed something to ground us out and bring us down
after the glow of Hubbard and O’Leary and Rosenfeld and
Joy. Kastenbaum thought the future would be bleak, and he
didn’t care much for Consciousness either. He made it sound
like the worst possible predicament matter could get into.

He was an Existentialist Philosopher. His talk made me
think of something Mark Twain once wrote about Italian
opera. Twain said Italian opera reminded him of the night the
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orphanage burned down. Exisrenrialists remind me of rhe
year Bubonic Plague came ro rown.

1 rode back ro Berkeley wirh Barbara Marx Hubbard,
and rhar cheered me up. She rold me whar she does when
rhings like Three Mile Island and general human cussedness
ger her depressed. She medirares, she said. Then, she said, she
forgers abour rhe pasr and rakes responsibiliry for rhe furure.

Ir sounded like a good idea, ro me.

The Three Mile Island reactor cooled down. Governor
Brown did close down Rancho Seco, and eighr orher nuclear
planrs were remporarily closed down in rhe nexr monrh. Jane
Fonda was on rhe Tube lasr nighr, calling upon us ro close all
rhe nukes. Everybody is saying we need a better energy
source, and 1 rhink 1 know whar ir is. Ir’s visible all day long,
and ir makes everyrhing else visible ro us. Brian O’Leary and
his friends ar Princeron have solved all rhe rechnical problems
involved in bringing irs energy down here.

While Jane Fonda was hollering abour banning nukes
lasr nighr, her message was coming ro me by sarellire, over
Home Box Office, a cable TV sysrem wirh 15 million sub-
scribers narionally.

1 don’r know how many of rhem realize, when rhey
rurn on rhe Tube, rhar rhey are parriciparing in rhe Space
Age. Bur | do know a fact rhar large cannor excape recogni-
rion forever. Maybe, rhen, Three Mile Island will appear as an
Evolurionary Driver, as Barbara Hubbard hopes, and solar
sarellires will birrh space factories and space ciries, and rhe
Evolurionary Driver will carry us all rhe way ro rhe srars.
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Two years latet, the Ptesident’s Commission on the Acci-
dent at Thtee Mile Island issued a teport saying that the
ptoblem had gotten out of conttol in the first thtee minutes,
because of too many fail-safe alarms going off at once. The
staff had been ptepated, the Commission said, only fot
smallet accidents setting off fewet alatms.

Duting the fitst thtee minutes, ovet one hundred separ-
ate alarms had started ringing, and nobody knew which needed
immediate attention. They had believed theit own PR men,
who claimed an accident of that magnitude was impossible.

The alarms are still going off in the heads of people who
live near Three Mile Island. Psychologists continue to teport
post-accident emotional ptoblems in tesidents of all the
neatby towns.

I keep temembeting Dt. Finkelstein: "In addition to a
yes and a no, the univetse contains a maybe . . .”

And a Junkyatd dog is howling in the night down a
windy stteet past the Coca-Cola advettisements and the news-
papets blowing in the guttet with one headline visible: MORE
WELFARE CUTS . . .
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FAST FORWARD

By 1983, the computer industry will probably be the number
one money-making industry in the world.

Source: The Micro Millenium, Chris Evans






There's A Handcuff On Them:
A CONVERSATION WITH
ROBERT ANTON WILSON

Why are you writing twelve novels about a subject as bizarre
as the alleged Illuminati, a conspiracy which is only taken
seriously by extreme right-wing cranks?

Thete are some left-wingets who believe in the Illuminati,
too, and thete is a patadox thete—an identity of opposites—
that I find amusing and inttiguing. Also, many sobet and
scholatly tadicals believe in something which, although not
called the Iluminati, acts in many tespects like patt of the
Illuminati. I tefet to the Powet Elite of sociologist C. Wtight
Mills, the Yankee Establishment of histotian Carl Oglesby,
the Militaty-Industtial Complex, etc.

What is even mote enigmatic, and thetefote exciting to
me as a writet of fable and satire, is that thete ate btigades of
people who believe in the Illuminati but do not tegard them
as malign ot malicious. I tefet to the occultists of a dozen
ttaditions who believe the Illuminati (ot the Gteat White
Btothethood, ot the Secret Chiefs, ot the Nine Unknown) ate
the ptotectots ot custodians of this planet. Thete is a double
ambiguity hete—do the esotetic llluminated Ones teally exist?
and ate they the Good Guys ot the Bad Guys?—that seems to
me the attistic synecdoche fot the petplexities of out age.
Within this ambiguity lutk deep mer logical, ps; logical
and neutopolitical tensions which ate |tteslst1bly comic (and
hottific) to me as a social satitist and psychohistotian.

What about the debate as to whether the I/luminatus! books
are really science fiction or not? How do you stand on that?

I tegatd them as guetilla ontology. They include, but ate not
limited to, the ttaditional petimetet of science fiction. In

51
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mainstream science fiction you can slip in a mystical ot occult
idea only by fitst tationalizing it with a pseud ific ex-
planation. 1 dtop them in without tationalizing them, to sug-
gest that the scientific ftamewotk itself may be inadequate.
Then, at othet points, 1 will tationalize, in the most matetial-
istic and "'teductionist” mannet, just to give a hotfoot to the
mystics. 1 am ftankly out to scare the bejesus out of my
teadets at times, and at othet times | taise Utopian hopes and
cosmic vistas that only the most fat-out Fututists date to
espouse these days. At some point, with one vetsion ot an-
othet of the llluminati mythos, 1 hope to touch on evety
teadet’s deepest hopes and anxieties. By this continuous te-
focusing without evet committing myself to one view, 1 think
1 have found what hundteds of writets have sought: a way to
fotce the teadet to think fot himself ot hetself. 1 even take
some gratification ftom the fact that the only hostile teviews
the books have teceived so fat (thtee of them) all said they
found the saga so awful that they didn’t tead mote than 50
pages of the fitst novel. 1 was amused that they all stopped at
the same point. | assume, immodestly, that thinking was such
an unfamiliar chote to these teviewets that they found it
painful. The question implicit on evety page of the seties—Is
this teal ot a put-on?—seems cute and ttivial only until a live
nerve of yout own feats and hopes is touched.

You constantly toy with the notion that the llluminati might
be extraterrestrials. How serious are you about that?

I'm at least as setious as Dt. John Lilly, who has wtitten ex-
tensively about his possible contacts (he nevet says they'te
teally teal) with highet intelligences ftom elsewhete in space-
time. It is the best-kept sectet of our age that literally dozens
of other scientists working in the areas of consciousness re-
search, UFOlogy, and the paranormal have had experiences
similar to Lilly’s, although most of them refuse to talk about
this in public. One who does talk, a bit too wildly for my
taste, is Dr. Andrija Puharich, who believes literally in the
Hoovans (benign extraterrestrials) allegedly communicating
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through Uti Gellet. It is easy to laugh at Dt. Puharich, but a
look at his long list of scientific achievements shows that he
is no fool. He has merely been thtough what most of the char-
actets in my llluminati books g through: expcucnces so
mind-boggling that they d d an exttavag; ion.

This atea is petfect for my brand of guetilla ontology,
since you can always gert a stattlingly diffetent overview just
by tilting yout petspective slightly. Some tevisionist UFOlo-
gists, fot instance, believe the whole UFO phenomenon is
being produced by surviving Nazis: the UFO, they say, was
Hitlet’s last secter weapon. Without going that far, Dt
Jacques Vallée, an asttonomet and computet scientist, makes
a damned good case that the phenomenon is the wotk of
some quite tettesttial Intelligence Agency endeavoring to
altet consciousness and behaviot—emic tealities (see glossary
in text)—on a wotldwide scale. If this is ttue, something vety
much like the mind-warping llluminati feated by the most
tabid patanoids teally exists, whethet it calls itself the lllumi-
nati ot not.

Vety concretely, what aspect of the Illuminati mythos do you
come closest to taking setiously?

Vety concretely, the psychedelic brainwashing scenes in The
Eye in the Pyramid wete written to demonsttate the tech-
niques by which petceived (emic) tealities can be drastically
alteted. As an expett in guetilla ontology, 1 tealized back in
’69, when those scenes wete conceived, that thete ate also
expetts in guetilla neutology, and that many of them do not
have my ethical sq ishness. 1 take the subseq tevela-
tions abour the CIA’s MK-ULTRA and LSD ptograms as
documentation of my thesis.

Similatly, in The Golden Apple, my collabotatot, Bob
Shea, wtote a scene in which sevetal thousand Nazi soldiets
ate mind-ptogrammed to commit mass suicide with cyanide.
1 take the Jonestown ttagedy as furthet confirmation that
we weten't dtilling in a dty hole. Being intetested in Jung’s
notion of synchtonicity (meaningful coincidence), I am
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impressed by rhe facrs rhar our Jonestown zombies used rhe
same poison, cyanide, as rhe Nazis in our novel, and rhar rhey
held rheir own Gorrerdimmerung during rhe firsr American
stage producrion of Illuminatus! in Searrle. 1 wenr up ro
Searrle ro see rhe show, and ir was eerie ro hear rhose lines
abour mass suicide wirh cyanide while rhe newspapers were
full of rhe grisly derails. Our science ficrion had become facr
in only ren years.

In my more conceired momenrs | even rhink rhar rhe
unjusr and neurologically naive verdicr in rhe Party Hearsr
case would have been prevenred if the jury had read and
undersrood rhe Iluminatus! novels. Bur so many people re-
gard rhe whole series as merely sarire rhar | now find myself,
like Bernard Shaw, forced ro repear over and over rhar rhe
biggesr joke is rhar 1 am complerely serious.

You have also coaurhored a book wirh Dr. Timorhy Leary
called Neuropolitics. Does rhar relare ro your preoccuparion
wirh mind manipularion?

You berra you ass. The parrs of Neuropolitics in which |
acred as collaboraror deal enrirely wirh mindwashing and
brain programming. Every tribe and narion has irs own neuro-
logical sryle, irs way of orchestraring rhe received signals inro
emic Gestalrs (local reality-runnels). Every infanr quickly
learns a few crude power racrics and emorional games or cons
ro impose one’s own realiry on others. Poliricians, clergymen,
and adverrisers become pragmaric experrs ar such realiry
brokering. Scienrific understanding of rhese processes is de
facro producing an Illuminari, or several rival bands of rhem,
brain-change experrs who are our ro program you and me inro
rheir favorire realiry-labyrinrhs.

These Orwellian reflecrions are, of course, only one side
of rhe coin. (Here's where guerilla onrology rilrs rhe perspec-
rive again.) Neurological polirics raises rhe possibiliry of whar
I call rhe HEAD Revolurion: Hedonic Engineering And Devel-
opmenr. Anyone who learns how ro push his or her own
burrons, debug old and obsolere programs, reprogram and
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metaprogram his or her own imprinted and conditioned cir-
cuitry, can then make a quantum jump in neural efficiency.
Higher intelligence, greater emotional equilibrium, accelera-
tion of change and growth, intensification of experienced
time, are just some of the amusing and instructive programs
possible. We can all learn to use our brains for fun and profit.
In that case, we can all become members of the llluminati—
self-programmers, co-creators of our own reality.

How has the Hluminatus! series affected your own life?

The longer 1 work on the series, the weirder and funnier my
mail gets, for one thing. Mae Brussell, the queen of conspir-
acy buffs, has charged in Conspiracy Digest that 1 am an agent
of the Rockefeller (Yankee) cabal. 1 solemnly confessed in
the next issue, adding “Woof! Woof! Woof!” to confuse
matters. 1 am sure some readers are still trying to decode the
extraterrestrial signal in those mysterious words. A chap in
Canada, doing a survey of occult groups, forwarded a form
questionnaire on which he had typed one extra question just
for me: “Would you comment on the rumor that you are the
head of the llluminati>” 1 replied, “A toenail at most.”

As an expcnmcnt, 1 once wrote to several occult maga-
zines, passing lly, you know—that 1 am
the head of the ]l]umman The first four responses were from
gents who also claimed to be the head of the llluminati; but
since they accepted me as the head, too, 1 gather they were
all guerilla ontologists like me. The fifth also claimed to be
the real head of the llluminati and threatened to sue me,
although he neglected to make clear what he was going to sue
me for. 1 replied with a form 1 use for such occasions, saying
that his letter would not program into my computer and
asking him to resubmit it in Basic. 1 haven’t heard from him
since.

On the other hand, 1 could tell you a few stories that
would make the Close Encounters of Dr. Lilly or even Dr.
Puharich seem tame by comparison. Some of the people, or
humanoids, I've encountered since starting this game have left
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behind mysteries that still have me perplexed. | remain cheer-
fully agnostic. After all, the real question posed in the Illumi-
natus! books is: if your reality-labyrinth is not created by
your brain, as suggested above, who or what is creating it?
And if the control buttons are outside you, should not your
principal concern be with recapturing the Reality Studio and
taking charge of your own script?

&

FAST F ORWARD

Alexander O ki is believed to be the last man to know
every btanch of mathematics ca. 1915. In the late 1940s,
John Von Neumann estimated that the best-infotmed mathe-
maticians of the time ptobably knew about 10 petcent of the
then-published papets and theotems. In the 1960s, Stanley
Ulam estimated that 200,000 new theotems wete being pub-
lished every year. Today, there are 3,000 branches of mathe-
matical knowledge, and hardly any mathematician is expert
in more than two or three of them: more than 99 percent of

math is unk to any individual math

Source: The Mathematical Experience, P. J. Davis and R. Hersh



Tactical Thought

1f | were the head of the
\Wuminati, | certainly would not
- d call it

. That way 1'd be
able to rope in all the people
who are against the \Wuminati
and use them as unwitting

dupes-

This is such @ plausible idea
that if the Wuminati do exist.
they must have thought of it
already.
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From The Universe Next Store:
MITCHELL BROTHERS
RAIDED AGAIN

Police raided rhe Mirchell Brorhers adulr rhearre in San
Francisco again roday and arresred rhree performers for mak-
ing lewd and perverred noises.

Mayor Diane Feinsrein, in a press conference, congraru-
lared rhe police for rheir vigilance and said, "This adminisrra-
rion inrends ro wipe our rhar kind of smur complerely. 1
believe in rhe Firsr Amendmenr, bur rhere is no room for
mere filrh in our city.”

Arresting officer Sgt. Joe Friday rold reporrers rhar
when he enrered rhe rhearre one of rhe performers was play-
ing Beerhoven’s Waldsrein Sonara on a p—o.

*Ir was very passionare,” Sgt. Friday said, and 1 could
see rhar people in rhe audience were kind of glazed-over and
some of rhem seemed ro be real degenerares and were brearh-
ing hard and moving rheir hands in rime ro rhe noise.”

Two orher performers were also raken inro cusrody for
allegedly rendering Vivaldi’s “Concerto for H—p and O—e.”

Attorney Hagbard Celine of rhe Unisrar Civil Liberties
Union has denounced rhe police. "They should be our srop-
ping violenr crimes,” Celine rold reporrers. Afrer all, if
people wanr ro hear rhar parricular kind of noises, well, you
or I mighr nor like ir, bur if rhey’re not harming anybody,
the government has no business harassing them.”

District Attorney Arlo Smith denounced Celine’s argu-
ments as spurious.”

“That kind of noise is just plain filth,” Smith snapped
angrily, ’and everybody knows it.”

Smith added, "Our society is based on the integrity of
the family. To talk of this as a 'victimless crime’ is nonsense.
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People come out of the theatre, after hearing those sensual
and emotional noises, and they’re just not in their right
minds.”

Justin Case of the Aural Freedom League announced
that his group will pay the legal fees of the Mitchell Brothers
Theatre in this case.

*Such persecutions should have ended in the Dark
Ages,” Case told reporters. “There is no such thing as im-
moral harmony. Why, some noises can be beautiful, spiritual
experiences, just like painting or fucking.”

Case’s group has been arrested several times for staging
“Aural Freedom” protests at which voluptuous noises were
made with h——s and s——g instruments.



THE JUNKYARD DOG

Idon't say this to my people. They'd
think I'm nuts. I think they [the CIA]
killed Dorothy Hunt.
Cbarles Colson
Time, July 8, 1974

Many passages in my novels were produced by rhe cur-
up merhod invenred by William S. Burroughs and Brion
Gysin. | was sneaky abour ir; rhe cur-ups were inserred where
my characters were dreaming or on drugs, and I did nor ex-
plicirly rell the reader rhar rhis prose was produced by mech-
anical techniques.

Scienrisrs are allowed ro experimenr, and engineers may
use machine-age industrial processes, bur wrirers are supposed
ro remain in the pre-Einsreinian murk. Movie directors use
monrage, and painrers use collage, bur we wrirers are srill ex-
pecred ro prerend rhar rhe linear mode is ordained by God or
roo sacred ro be breached. The exacr reasons why lirerature
should remain sruck in rhe early 19rh cenrury while rhe rest
of our culture is moving rapidly roward rhe 21sr are, ro say
rhe leasr of ir, obscure ro me.

The cur-up merhod is borh random and srochastic; ir
disconnecrs linguisric rropisms and reconnects on a higher, or
more subrle, level of coherence. You rake a page you've jusr
wrirren and cur ir inro four quarrers. Shuffle rhem and rype
up rhe resulrs. Throw away whar you don'r like. Then rake
rwo pages and quarrer each of rhem. Good. Now you have
eighr preces ro shuffle. Take somebody else’s prose or poerry
and add rhar ro rhe srew. Always edir, ro keep only rhe wild
green lines.
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You can have lots of fun deciding how to punctuate.
You can put it into paragraphs, or into a simulation of dia-
logue, or make it look like somebody’s internal stream-of-
consciousness. You can even mix it with other elements from
pieces that haven’t been cut up and permutated. F A S T
F O R W A R D:OnDecember 8,1972, United Airlines
Flight 553 left Washington and headed for Chicago. On board
was Dorothy Hunt, wife of Watergate conspirator E. Howard
Hunt, carrying an unknown sum of bribe money from the
White House. A mile and a half short of Chicago’s Midway
Airport, Flight 553 crashed, killing everybody aboard.

The Junkyard Dog is a repeating tape loop creating the
thoughts, feelings and (apparent) sense impressions of the
Cowboy Elite.

You can mix anything in. Take some bit of prose that
strikes you as particularly pompous and obtuse, cut it up,
and the results can be quite amusing:

"Somehow it just doesn’t caricature—"

"Negativism Himself?"”

"*Such ranting and raving books . . .”

"Wasting his time repeating a half step back.”

" Anti-environmentalist plot . . . that is too close . . .”

Now that’s a typical ass-hole reviewer talking to himself.
Add some Arthur Flegenheimer to the brew and it gets wilder
and funnier:

"You got no trigger but somehow it just doesn’t get
ahead,” the psychiatrist commented.

"There are many funny prejudices . . . Hobo and Pobo

1 think . . . a better future is jumping around . . .” Sheriff
Carpenter explained.
"Reserve decision . . . police, police . . . dog biscuit is

too close. . .” one of the kids on belladonna moaned happily.
District Attorney Arlo Smith is today’s Appian Way,
our Gutenberg Bible: we are living in linguistic tropisms.
You can have lots of fun in the sexual attitudes of the
parents . . . Simon Moon peers to some unknown destination
... No more muddy juxtaposition :
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““Pope denounces one jesus . . .*“ Blake Williams mutteted.
“How long did it take by mechanical techniques?”

Vety few physicists can cettainly teach down and stop
the Russian calamity—it‘s no ptoblem fot the teality-labytinth
in which we live—Not singular but plutal, crying fot peace—
Please advise—

“Wheelet had anothet mammalian behaviot, as Kinsey
said . . .” The voice was indistinct, buzzing.

“Diffetent maps fot making lewd and pervetted noises

“It was very passionate . . . tight hete in Matk, Chaptet
23 ..." Shetiff Catpentet was looking wottied by now.

Each truth is partial and must be balanced on ber ass.

On Aptil 23, 1014, Btian Botu pushed open the doot of
M.M.M. “Mystical Books of All Ages” and passed thtough the
possibility of meltdown.

This sixfold synetgy explains why fetal childten ate not
“fully human.” A human is part of a plural system of human
telations. The fetal child has nevet been humanized; and
convetsely, humanized petsons in isolation fot long times
find the plutal human system collapsing upon them. They
entet trans-human or at least transpersonal reality-tunnels.
This is the mystical bliss-out of shipwrecked sailors and of
John Lilly in his Samadhi-tank.

“Richardson has no known connection with Hinkley but
the Junkyard Dog and by the end of it I was having acute
anxiety .. ."

Energy in-forms matter, as I in-fotm you when I talk to
you. Thus, Claude Shannon's theory of information (in-form-
ation) applies to all systems: That which is measured is in-
formed, tuned-in.

We have come to bring you MORE WELFARE CUTS.

If you've never had an orgasm, you've never had orgas-
matron . . . to give a hot-foot to the renewables . . . no mus-
tache—Perhaps a century from now Greenspun becomes a
functional cosmos syndicate.
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A Revolutionary New Concept in Art Machines . . . Ovet
24 diffetent selections to choose ftom! Guilt . . . money . . .
despait. . . Alien signals . . . “A 4000-mile cunt? That‘a a vety
funny metaphot, Professot" . . . existential and conceptual. ..

At last! An Art Machine that teally wotks designed fot
you and youts by the Buteau of Common Sense

Any set which is patt of anothet set of whom the Rocke-
fellets are symbols . . . John Fitzgetald Kennedy who was ON
ASTEROID . . . Thete is one myth behind chimney sweeps
. . . Hitoshima—growing awareness of the possibility of nuc-
leat holocaust—Damn it, the flying saucet is connected—mean
as a cyanide vibrator . . .

Some of these bits concetn a thitd and supetiot mind:
that is doing what people say you cannot do.

“The West Point Class of 1915 will desttoy Associated
Ptess and litetatute,” Shetiff Catpentet watned grimly.

“‘Consciousness is infotmation teceived and decoded by
the executive otgan of this social influence. The Empite nevet
ended.”

““Skeletons in the sexual attitudes of the parents!"’

Simon Moon peets unbelievingly at the coutse titles
offeted by Dt. Ettot's House of Mystety:

MENTAL PATIENTS LIBERATION
VEGETARIANISM AND WORLD HUNGER
HOW TO COPE WITH MARXIST FREAKS
ANARCHY AND FEMINISM

LEARNING RELIGION STRAIGHT FROM GOD

As Philip K. Dick says in Valis, “We did not fall because
of motal ettot; we fell because of intellectual ettot: that of
taking the phenomenal wotld as teal.”

The Empite, of coutse, insists on imptinting its own te-
peating tape loops on yout btain. These loops, defining “you”
and the “extetnal wotld’ in one way only, make up the offi-
cial teality-labytinth that you encountet evetywhete. You en-
counter it everywhere because you carry it with you, in your
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brain. These loops are the ‘mind-fotg'd manacles* that Blake
warned us about 200 years ago.

“They won't let me get up. Give me something.

“Babylonian asttology is also known as the box ot the
cage ot Euclidean space.*

“Then | couldn‘t find the Old Testament God . . .*

““A chicken in the Vatican by 1990!

““My leaves have drifted. Pull me out.*

Shakespeare's favotite metaphot was the garden. Gentle
Will btings flowets with him whetevet he goes: the court of
Denmark, ancient Rome, Prospeto‘s island.

“The contact has been made . . . minds enflamed . . .*

Just enough of each dirty sectet was tevealed to dis-
ctedit Nixon; no ditty sectet was putsued to its full tamifica-
tions. An Iton Curtain dtopped, we suddenly had a new Ptesi-
dent (who immediately patdoned Nixon) and Watetgate was
all ovet, a part of history with Watetloo and the Battle of
Clontatf. “The Empire never ended.“

“What you don'‘t like . . . somebody else's ptose blowing
in the stteets," Joyce commented itonically.

“We ate motally innocent; it is the Empite . . .*

Thete is very little information in a political speech, be-
cause you always know what is coming next. A great poem,
on the othet hand, is infotmation-tich in Weinet's sense.

As Phil Dick says, again in Valis, “The Empire is the
institution, the codification, of detangement; it is insane and
imposes its insanity on us by violence, because its natute is a
violent one.”

Befote going any furthet let us ask the Mick Jagget of

N

2005:
“Why not? Any guy today ptedicts a swing back. 1 saw
myself out thete surrounded by conspiracies. A so-called
youth tevolution had eight jesuses. Real Capital is ptoduced
tapidly increasing matetnal behaviot.

The speed of travel has incteased, ignoting the gate in
time.

Pisa, in the 23td yeat of Matilyn Chambets . . .
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David A. Stockman sums up the Reagan Administra-
tion’s philosophy in two pithy aphorisms: “Nobody is en-
titled to anything’ and “We want a budget director who is
mean as a Junkyard Dog.” Got it?

“The father and the mother are the probability of proj-
ect success . . . Colorless green junkyard minimizes the cost
and time required . . .”*

Contact bas been made.






The Persecution and Assassination
of the Parapsychoiogists
as Performed by the inmates
of the American Association
for the Advancement of Science
under the Direction of
the Amazing Randi

The Novelist was wotking on a huge, Cyclopean swotd-

and-sotcery epic set in 18th-century Eutope, full of duels and
seductions and tevolutions and a cast that included such
gregious gentry as Napoleon and the Matquis de Sade. It
ptomised to be a tathet juicy bit of wotk; and then High
Times called and asked if he would attend the 1980 San Fran-
cisco meeting of the Ametican Association fot the Advance-
ment of Science and wtite an article about it.

”Ah, time! cash! att! and patience!” as Hetman Melville
once moaned. Ah, cash, especially.

The Novelist was not at all sute he wanted to be dtagged
out of the Novel while it was going well. But High Times
hooked him, not just with $$$$ but with the ptoposal that
they wanted him to observe how the patapsychologists wete
handled, ot manhandled, this time atound.

You see, at the last AAAS meeting, in Houston in 1979,
Dt. John Archibald Wheelet, who is to physics what Paul
McCattney is to Rock, had damned and blasted the parapsy-
chologists ftom hete to Hell and back. Dt. Wheelet is a teal
Heavy; his conttibutions to quantum theory, gravitational
geometry and othet atcane btanches of physics ate litetally
cosmic in import. He also has the distinction of sometimes
being called the Fathet of the Hydtogen Bomb, except in
those citcles whete Dt. Edward Tellet is called the Fathet of
the Hydtogen Bomb; why anybody would claim patetnity in

67
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such a case is a mystery to the uninitiate. The Novelist would
petsonally tathet be dubbed the Fathet of the Bubonic
Plague; but, you know, diffetent sttokes fot diffetent folks;
diffetent scenes fot diffetent genes, etc.

Wheelet has anothet distinction, fot which the Novelist
loves him deatly. In a weak moment, ot a whimsical moment,
ot maybe aftet sniffing too much glue while pasting up his
ptess clippings, Wheelet put his name on a papet with two
othet physicists named Evetett and Gtaham, in which they
ptoposed that everything that can happen, in effect, does
happen; that thete ate litetally millions of millions of millions
of univetses, each as vast in space and time as this one, in
which slightly distorted xetox copies of each of us ate going
thtough vatiations of the life-sctipts we ate going thtough
hete.

Conctetely, that seems to mean that in the univetse next
doot, Dt. Wheelet nevet put his name on such a bizatte specu-
lation; and in the univetse two jumps away, he nevet became
a physicist at all, but is a ballet dancet pethaps; and futthet
ovet he was nevet botn because his mothet had an abortion ot
nevet met his fathet; and so on, and on, thtough all possible
petmutations.

If this makes you dizzy, take comfort in the thought
that it only includes possible univetses. The Evetett-Wheelet-
Gtaham Model, ot EWG as it’s called fot short, does not say
that copies of you ate wandeting atound in totally impossible
univetses.

Very few physicists take this model setiously (and it is
tumoted that they are all acid-heads) but the Novelist loves it
because, as literature, it’s superb.

And yet, in 1979, Dr. Wheeler, the man who loaned his
prestigious name to this enormous katzenjammer, denounced
the parapsychologists for being weird. It was like Salvador
Dali complaining Picasso wasn'’t realistic.

Well, it just goes to show, as said before: different lanes
for different brains, different models for different muddles.
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But Dt. Wheelet had not just fulminated against the
patapsychologists in Houston; he had gone a lot futthet, say-
ing they should be kicked the hell out of the Ametican Asso-
ciation fot the Advancement of Science fot theit sloppy
teseatch hniq “Sloppy h hnique’ is what a
scientist calls it when anothet scientist gets lab tesults he
dislikes.

This had led to a lot of subsequent debate in Science,
the journal of the AAAS. Anothet physicist, who shall be
nameless, had characterized the intellectual level of that de-
bate, for the Novelist, by saying the typical communique
sounded like, *‘Dear Sirs: I did 7ot call my leamed colleague
an ass. I called him an imbecile.”

Scientists, like lesser mortals, tend to fall in love with
their own ideas, and sometimes get territorial and protective
about them. We are a domesticated primate species, after all.

The Novelist actually had his own private reasons for
wanting to check out how parapsychologists, and other here-
tics, were treated at the 1980 AAAS National Meeting. He
had no high regard for parapsychologists himself; they seemed
to him to lack imagination, poetry, and whimsey—he thought
they should all expand their consciousness by studying mod-
ern physics. But he was interested in heretics in general and
how the scientific Establishment treats them.

This interest was particularly concrete at this time be-
cause there was one part of the historical Novel that was
giving him trouble. His hero, Sigismundo Celine, had seen a
meteorite fall. Celine had dragged the Damned Thing, which
couldn’t exist according to 18th-century science, to the Acad-
emy of Sciences in Paris. Naturally, he was roundly de-

d and ked for his bles. This was accurate:
anybody who reported a meteorite to 18th-century scientists
was treated like a Close Encounterer of the Third Kind today.

The problem was in recreating the mental set of the sci-
entists of 1780, those self-declared Men of Reason who were
so sure of their own enlightenment. Certainly they would not
reject Celine’s meteorite with the same arguments used by
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the Holy Inquisition to tefute what Galileo saw thtough his
telescope—“Its not in the Bible ot Aristotle, so it can‘t be
true.” And yet they did teject all evidence of meteotites.

How did they convince themselves of theit own ta-
tionality while tefusing to look at the actual facts about
meteorites?

The Novelist decided that checking out how the Ttiple-
A-S deals with unotthodoxy today would give him some in-
sight into how the Academy of Sciences dealt with meteorites
in 1780.

And so, undergoing a topological transformation, the
Novelist-turned-Journalist arrived at the San Francisco Hilton
the second day of the AAAS meeting to drink impressions,
and hopefully some wisdom, from a panel on “Science and
Pseudoscience.*

The Journalist had a pretty good idea of what ‘“pseudo-
science* means. People who had been reporting the current
equivalent of meteorites were going to be dumped on; that's
what it means. It was an axiom of his philosophy that ten
thousand trained witnesses reporting something which doesn‘t
fit the local emic tunnel-reality have less credibility than two
drunken participants in an auto accident.

You can already see that the Journalist had his mind
poisoned by the pernicious idea that he was going to witness
a kind of heresy trial of those who, because of dope, delu-
sions or (maybe!) clearer-than-average vision, were seeing
things the AAAS doesn‘t want to hear about. You might say
that was a paranoid head-set, or that it was based on a cynical
view of how domesticated primates behave when they get
together in groups to define Truth, but at least the Journalist
is upfront with himself and his readers about his own Heresies.

Naturally, the symposi on D ble Blasph
and How to Get Rid of Them—I1 mean, the panel on “Science
and Pseudoscience*‘—was not held at the time and place
announced on the schedule. That‘s another thing about do-
mesticated primates when they get together in groups: They
never do things when they say they will. It‘s one of Parkin-
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son’s Laws. Parkinson was one of the Journalist’s favotite
scientists because everybody said that what Parkinson wtote
was satite disguised as science. The Joutnalist was mote than
half convinced that the only way to publish ttuth among
domesticated ptimates was to let them think it was satite.

So, aftet going back to the Press Room and finding the
new date and time fot the Hetesy Ttial, the Joutnalist went
and satin on a ptess being held by ecologist Barty
Commonet. Dt. Commonet, he found, is just as handsome as
his photographs and looks exactly like everybody’s idea of a
Distinguished Eldetly Scientist. If that wasn't his ptofession
already, Dt. Commonet could have a great careet in Holly-
wood playing Distinguished Eldetly Scientists in films. No
wondet he’s tunning fot Ptesident.

Dt. Commonet said that we'te tunning out of non-
renewable tesoutces but that there are plenry of renewable
resources available to us. The only problem we have, he said,
is that the people who run our society don’t seem to want to
convert from non-renewables to renewables.

We only have five to ten years in which to begin retool-
ing for renewables, Dr. Commoner went on. He explained the
law of supply and demand to us. As the non-renewables run
out, he said, their cost will go up, and up, and up, because it
will be harder to find them.

The Joutnalist tried to imagine Exxon getting out of
non-renewable oil (with the profits there going up, and up,
and up . . .) into renewable solar energy (with the profit pic-
ture there entirely unclear at this point). Obviously, the only
way Exxon will do it is if the President sends the Army, the
Navy, the Marines and the Air Force to make them do it.

It became clear that Dr. Commoner is not running for
President just because he looked in the mirror one morning
and realized that he looks like a President should look.

The Journalist, turning back into the Novelist, imagined
Dr. Commoner trying to persuade the Board of Directors of
Exxon that they should, for the good of humanity, switch
from oil to solar. It would be like the opening scenes of 2001,
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he decided. The alpha male would swell his muscles and roar;
rthe orher primares would rake the signal and swell rheir
muscles and roar; rhen rhey would show Dr. Commoner rhe
door ro rhe streer.

“Do nor meddle in rhe affairs of primares, for rhey are
subrle and quick ro anger,” as rhe Galactic Guide to Primitive
Planets says.

Ir seemed likely ro rhe Journalisr rhar rhe real reason Dr.
Commoner wanrs ro be Presidenr is so rhar when Exxon
swells up and barks ar him, he can swell rhe federal bureauc-
racy and bark back ar rhem, louder. Normal mammalian be-
havior, as Kinsey said in a differenr conrexr.

And rhere was more zoological inreresr (rhoughr rhe
Journalisr, rapidly rurning inro a Sociobiologisr) when rhe
grear pseudoscience panel finally did convene rhe following
morning. There were five speakers bur only one viewpoinr. If
rhe “pseudoscienrisrs” are rhose who rhink rhey have found
mereorires, here was a debare on rhe issue by five men who
knew damned well rhar rhere were no mereorires.

This was hardly hing ro rhe Sociobiologist. He
remembered rhe debare on Dr. Immanuel Vellkovsky 's comer
heresies sraged by TV scienrisr Carl Sagan ar rhe AAAS meer-
ing in 1971, where rhe panel consisred of Sagan, rwo orher
opponenrs of Velikovsky, and poor old Velikovsky himself.
Thar rhree-ro-one edge led ro a certain amounr of bad remper,
since ir made Velikovsky feel Sagan’s gang were mobbing him.
There would be no such uncourhness in rhis panel, however,
since ir was 5-r0-0 insread of 3-ro-1. You can’r bear rhar for
courhness.

Our of a desire ro demonsrrare rhe spirir of fair play and
free enquiry, however, rhe hererics were allowed inro rhe
audience, where rhey promprly clusrered rhemselves up fronr
direcrly under rhe panelists in whar rhe Journalisr quickly
described ro himself as “rhe sinner’s bench.” To rhe Socio-
biologist, ir illusrrared whar Tim Leary calls the vertical polar-
iry of rhe emorional-rerrirorial circuir: any primare group
defines aurhority in terms of who is bigher and who is lower.
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(That’s why dictatots like to talk ftom balconies, Leary says.)
So the ptimates on the stage wete the Authotities hete, and
the hetetics down on the sinnet’s bench had to look up at
them all morning long.

Of coutse, the hetetics wete not gagged ot tied to theit
chaits; this wasn’t 2 Chicago coutttoom, thank God, but 2
learned group of sages. The hetetics wete actually allowed
five minutes each to defend themselves, latet on, aftet the
panel had thtee houts to denounce them in advance, and
aftet most of the audience had left.

That’s inly fait, ot some apptoximation of fairness,
even if it doesn’t quite satisfy the FCC'’s equal-time docttine.

The fitst speaket was Dt. Rolf Sinclait of the National
Science Fedetation. He said 2 lot of nice things about science,
which was not sutptising; if the fitst speaket had been the
Pope, one would have expected him to say a lot of nice things
about teligion.

The Journalist took only one note duting this setmon-
ette. It said “Scientists intensively competitive.” Memory
(always less teliable than the trusty notebook) indicates that
Sinclair thought it was good that scientists are competitive,
but whether this was on Darwinian or Republican grounds is
not clear.

One did get the impression, however, that Sinclair was
trying very hard to be decent to everybody, including the
heretics in the sinner’s bench.

The next speaker was livelier. This was Dr. Ray Hyman
of the University of Oregon. He defined “pseudoscience”
rather circularly as “pathological science” and then defined
that as the science of things that aren’t so.” One began to
feel that Lemuel Gulliver should have been reporting this
discourse. “The first Rule among these Learn’d Persons,”
Gulliver might write, ”is that Heresy is False, and that Falsity
is Untrue, and that, furthermore, the Untrue is Heretical.”

“But,” Gulliver’s host (who looks like 2 horse and talks
like G. I. Gurdjieff) might press, *how do they Determine
what is Heretical and False and Untrue?”
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“They have an Infallible Method,* Gullivet would teply,
“which is This: They only Believe that which can be Demon-
strated to theit Reason, and they are able to Demonsttate to
theit Reason only those Ptopositions which they ate willing
to Believe.*

But at this point it was obvious that the Joutnalist was
goofing off and the Novelist had seized the chance to take
ovet the assignment. The Joutnalist tesumed control, and Dt.
Hyman, not being a chatactet in a satirical novel but a teal
live mensch, then sutptised both of us by arguing, tathet
sombetly, that the pathology in “pathological science™ was
not just in the hetetics but in the scientific Establishment
itself.

What makes fot pathology, Hyman said, beginning to
sound like Gtegoty Bateson, is a jamming ot watping in the
communication ptocess. Those who tried to ptevent the pub-
Tication of Dt. Velikovsky's cosmic catasttophe books back in
the 1950s, he said, created mote pathology than Velikovsky‘s
theoties evet could.

The way to determine truth, Hyman went on vigotously,
is to allow all viewpoints to be discussed.

This was such a tadical notion, in these surroundings,
that the Sociobiologist expected Hyman to be ejected from
the alpba males up on the stage and sent to sit among the
hetetics in the sinnet's bench. But Hyman made a nice tecov-
ery, tushing on to heap tidicule on the ideas of teleportation
and "’psychic fotce* (two of the most Damnable of all Hete-
sies, ding to the Establish: ). He was on the Right
Side aftet all, and only the most Agnewesque Establishmen-
tatians would accuse him of being “squishy-soft™ on hetesy
fot believing in debate.

That “psychic fotce* business is especially ittitating to
the Establishment because, no mattet how many times they
condemn it as false, it keeps getting tediscoveted, ot te-
hallucinated, by otherwise sobet people. Dt. Stanley Ktipp-
net, fotmet ptesident of the Association fot Humanistic Psy-
chology and a leading candidate fot King of the Hetetics, if
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such an anarchisric group had a King, lisrs over ninery cases
of rhe redi: y, or rehall ion, of rhis psychic force in
rhe hisrory of science. For insrance, rhe alchemisr Ibn Sina
discovered or hallucinared ir in rhe I2rh century and called ir
Anima Mundi. P 1. di T d ir as
Munia in rhe I16rh century; Luigi Galvam. rhe elecrrical pio-
neer, called ir Life Force in 1790; Johann von Goerhe named
ir Gestaltung in 1800; Baron Karl von Reichenbach dubbed ir
rhe Odic Force in rhe mid-19rh century, and used ir ro cure
diseases; and so on, and so on.

Indeed, rhe more rhe idea gers condemned, rhe more
people who seem ro feel rhe force is wirh rhem. Rudolph
Sreiner called ir rhe Erheric Force in 1900; William McDoug-
all, rhe Hormic Energy, 1920; Henri Bergson, élan vital, also
1920; Alexander Gurwirsch, rhe mirogeneric ray, 1937; Wil-
helm Reich, orgone, 1937; V. S. Grischenko, bioplasma,
1944; Henry Margenau, quasi-elecrrostaric field, 1959; An-
drija Puharich, psi plasma, 1962; Charles Musés, noeric
energy, 1972; and on, and on. Sure is a lot of hallucination
going on among the heretics.

Dopers all seem to have this hallucination; they call the
Force simply "the vibes,” subdivided into good vibes™ and
"bad vibes.” Shows what Permanent Brain Damage will do.

And this brings up another thought to the Historian,
who pushes the Journalist aside for a moment. Hyman, in
speaking of the infestation of the Establishment itself by
"pathology,” mentioned the attempt to suppress Velikovsky’s
books in the 1950s. It is moderately curious that he should
choose that example—an attempt to suppress books—when
something far more pathological, from a civil libertarian point
of view, occurred in the 1950s. For it was in 1957 that an
actual suppression, not an attempted suppression, occurred.
when the Feds, egged on by the American Medical Associa-
tion, seized all the books of Dr. Wilhelm Reich, 30 years of
scientific research, and burned them in an incinerator in New
York City. No: that is not a misprint. They burned the books
in an incinerator. The Historian has never yet found any
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record anywbere rhar any member of rhe AAAS objected ro
rhis merhod of disposing of heresy. Dr. Reich was one of rhe
people who rhoughr he had found evidence of rhe “psychic
energy.”

Thou shalr nor discover or hallucinare psychic energy.
Dig?

Dr. Hyman was even more sarcasric abour releportarion
rhan abour psychic energy. Teleportarion is whar you call ir
when somerhing arrives somewhere and you can'r figure our
how ir gor rhere. For insrance, if rhe Wrighr Brorhers had
kepr rhe airplane a secrer, and | arrived in New York a few
hours afrer you knew 1 was in Los Angeles rhar would be a
releportarion, because you coudln‘r explain ir.

Teleportarion is possible if and only if rhere are scien-
rific principles we have nor yer discovered. Ir is probable if
and only if you accepr rhe evidence cired by various persons
who aver rhar rhey have wirnessed releportarions.

Frankly, since rhis is obviously Gonzo Journalism any-
way, rhe Aurhor was personally inclined ro consider relepor-
rarion possible, because he doubred very much rhar primare
brains had evolved ro rhe poinr, in 1980, where rhey knew all
rhe laws of rhe universe. Some rhings probably can move
around by merhods we do nor understand. On rhe orher
hand, the Author does not consider teleportation probable,
because the evidence cited for it by people who claim to have
seen it is not quite as good as the evidence, say, that there
were two Oswalds in Dallas on November 22, 1963, and
considerably less good than the evidence that objects in
earth’s gravitational field accelerate at 32 feet per second per
second unless some other forces are acting on them.

Nonetheless, Dr. Hyman sounded, and many members
of the Triple-A-S sound, as if the idea of teleportation is not
only improbable but impossible. The only logical justification
for that position would seem to be that they are personally
convinced they know all the laws of the universe already.

Blessed are the meek, but they will never get to sit on an
AAAS panel on Science and Pseudoscience.
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The best catalog of teleportations, ot alleged teleporta-
tions, can be found in the books of Charles Fott—The Book
of the Damned, New Lands, Lo! and Wild Talents, if you ate
intetested. Fort collected litetally thousands of cases of
Damned Things appearing whete they couldn’t ot shouldn’t
appeat. Some of his cases come ftom newspapets, not the
most teliable soutce of scientific data, but a lot of them come
ftom scientific joutnals, too.

Fott himself didn’t know what to make of his data.
Since he was willing to be offensive to theologians as well as
to scientists, he said that if “God” was moving all these things
atound, we should considet the possibility that “God” is a
mental case.

Diffetent maps fot diffetent chaps. Diffetent semantic
funnels fot diffetent teality-tunnels.

The next speaket was an asttonomet named E. C. Krupp
ftom Gtiffith Observatory. The Novelist, who had tecently
created an asttonomet ftom Gtiffith named Bertha Van Ation,
found Dt. Ktupp tame by comparison.

Bettha Van Ation (who only exists in the Novelist’s pet-
vetted imagination, temembet) had discoveted two new
planets and nau.ed them Mickey and Goofy, because it makes
an amusing ctescendo effect when you name the planets in
otdet ftom the sun: Metcuty, Venus, Eatth, Mars, Jupitet,
Satutn, Utanus, Neptune, Pluto, Mickey and Goofy.

Mr. Ktupp did not look like the sott of man who would
name two new planets Mickey and Goofy. He had hotn-
timmed spectacles and might have been the kind of chess mas-
ter who plays sixty games simultaneously, winning fifty-nine.

Krupp quickly set to the business at hand, which was
smiting Erich Von Daniken. Krupp smote Von Daniken hip
and thigh, as the authors of King James might say; then he
smote him some more, for good measure. When he was
through smiting, everybody on the scene must have agreed
that Von Daniken had been smote very thoroughly. One
imagined Krupp standing over Von Daniken’s body, announc-
ing with quiet dignity, “You see? | am finished; he is quite
dead now.”
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Krupp smote Von Daniken’s atithmetic, which was all
wrong, and his scholatship, which was slipshod at best, and
his integrity, which is questionable even to those who try
hardest to be charitable in judging out fellow humans. It was
vety ptofessional smiting, but the Joutnalist had encounteted
it all befote, in an occult joutnal called Gnostica which had
smote Von Daniken, by cataloging the same ettors in his
wotks, sevetal yeats ago. It is hard to think Ktupp evet tead
Gnostica, howevet, since it is an "occult” journal and always
has wotds like “‘witchcraft” and “tantra” and “sex magick”
on the covet. One couldn’t help wondeting, though, if Ktupp
had tead somebody who tead Gnostica.

Of coutse, it is temarkably easy to smite Von Daniken,
whose books are a virtual encyclopedia of how 7ot to ptove
an atgument. His atithmetic usually is off by a factot of ten
ot mote; his scholatship is cateless at best and suspiciously
oppottunistic always; and he has a way of tailing against his
ctitics that teminds one inescapably of anothet Teutonic dog-
matist a few decades ago tailing against Intetnational Jewry.

The only ttouble with smiting Von Daniken is that his
particulat hetesy—the idea that extraterresttials may have
visited this planet—has been espoused by many theotists
whose writings ate much mote scholarly, cateful and scientif-
ically honest than his. This list includes Robett K. G. Temple,
an English astronomet who thinks people ftom Sirius visited
hete atound 4,000 yeats ago; Jacques Betgiet, a Ftench physi-
cist who believes we might have been visited many times;
Duncan Lunan, a Scots asttonomet who has suggested that
thete’s been a ptobe ftom Epsilon Bootis in out solat system
fot sevetal centuties; and many othets. One can’t escape the
feeling that it is easiet to smite Von Daniken than any of
these men, but that an attempt to smite them would yield
mote light and less heat.

Krupp was not above using a Cheap Shot, which was

ideting how vulnetable Von Daniken is to
setious ctiticism. The Cheap Shot consisted of putting a
photo of Erich Von Daniken on the screen and asking,




Robert Anton Wilson /79

“Would you buy a used car from rhis man?”’ Nearly every-
body in rhe audience, of course, laughed scornfully, ro show
whar smart apples rhey were.

This offended rhe Journalisr, who is also a Psychologist
part rime. Ir is a well-documenred fact rhar liars do nor look
like liars; rhar is, people shown phoros of a random group of
individuals cannor pick our rhe liars. They can’r even pick our
rhe criminals, for rhar marrer. Bur domesricared primares
like ro think rhey can read each orher rhis way and if you
show rhem a picrure of a sainr and rell rhem he is an ax-
murderer, rhey will all say, and maybe believe, rhar rhey can
see rhe “viciousness” in his eyes. If you lectured against
Krupp for a half hour, and rhen showed a picrure of Krupp,
asking “Would you buy a used car from rhis man,” mosr of
rhe audience would believe rhey could sce rhe dishonesty in
his face.

Thar’s a Cheap Shor.
Krupp rhen wenr on ro employ rhe sociology of knowl-
edge, which attemprs ro psych lyze ideas. The sociology

of knowledge, objecrively pursued, seeks ro derermine why
people believe whar rhey believe. Ir is seldom pursued in rhar
objective way; ir is more ofren used ro invalidare an oppo-
nenr by showing rhar he or she has ulterior motives.

Krupp proposed rhar people who believe earth has been
visired by Outsiders believe so because rhis gives rhem psy-
chological grarificarions.

Thar’s rhe rempring rhing abour rhe sociology of knowl-
edge; you can use ir anywhere. Marx originally used ir ro ex-
plain why everybody wasn’r a Marxisr, bur you can use ir ro
explain anybody who has an idea you don’r like. Even Von
Daniken, if he were in rhe audience and fasr enough wirh a
riposre, mighr suggesr rhar Krupp is an Isolarionisr (believes
we've never been visired) because rhar gives Krupp cerrain psy-
chological grarificarions. Indeed, rhe Sociobiologisr rhoughr
of rhar himself. Domesticared primares are very rerrirorial,
and ir fills them wirh anxiety and rage if Oursiders seem ro be
impinging on rheir turf. The rhoughr of such Oursiders is
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likely to spook the hetd. Bettet we should atgue about one
anothet’s motivations than actually look at the evidence that
such Outsidets might be peeping thtough the windows ot
oozing down the chimney, tight?

It was by now cleat that the panelists thus fat wete all
Libetals. The diffetence between Libetals and Conservatives
is that Conservatives want to hit hetetics on the head with
blunt insttuments but Libetals want to tteat them fot mental
illness. The chief function of the panel, the Psychologist
thought, was to disseminate the Libetal view that hetetics ate
mentally ill. “Pathological science” is the science of the
mentally ill.

The next speaket, a grim fellow with datk hait, datk
mustache and even datk eyebtows, looked like a physician on
soap opeta telling the hetoine she only has thtee months to
live. He was Rodney Statk of the Univetsity of Washington,
and his subject was the geography of hetesy.

Most hetetics, he said, live on the Pacific Coast—no gteat
sutptise; we even have a joke out hete that Califotnia is like
granola because it consists of equal parts of ftuits, nuts, and
flakes. But Statk was teplete with surveys, charts and data of
all kinds, which ptoved that the situation was not just Califot-
nian. It goes all the way up and down the Coast, he said:
Washington, Otegon and even Alaska ate infected.

Thete ate mote cults hete than anywhete else, Statk said,
with chatts and graphs to back him up. Most of the mail to
Fate magazine—the journal of otganized, ot disotganized,
hetesy—comes ftom these states. Thete ate mote asttologets
listed in the phone books of out majot cities than in any of
the cities east of the Rockies. Furthetmote, membetship in
the orthodox chutches is lowet out hete than elsewhete in
the country.

Itall sounded very much like Timothy Leaty’s atgument,
in his book, Intelligence Agents, that the mutant innovative
genes have been moving steadily westwatd fot the past 30,000
yeats and ate now all piled up on top of one anothet on the
Pacific Coast, with no place Ieft to go but Outet Space.
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But Statk didn’t go that fat, of coutse. He gave no indi-
cation of thinking all the weitdness on the Coast is part of an
evolutionary movement. He was content to note metely that
thete was a neuto-geography of hetesy and that the hetesi-
atchs have all landed in the Wild West.

Finally, the high point of the motning artived, in the
fotm of The Amazing Randi, as he styles himself. Randi looks
like Santa Claus and talks like the late Sen. Joseph R. Mc-
Catthy (Rep.-Wis.). Randi is not a Libetal by any definition
but a teal, old-fashioned, honest-to-Cthulhu Conservative,
fite-bteathing vatiety. He wants to hit the hetetics on the
head with a blunt insttument.

You see, The Amazing Randi is of that school of thought
which holds that he and his ftiends have the only "teal”
teality-labytinth on the planet. All ptoponents of altetnative
teality-labytinths ate thetefote, by definition, a bunch of
sneaks, cheats and liars. This is the best thetotical stance fot a
hetesy-huntet, since it is tooted deeply in ptimate psychology.
It is much easiet to tile up a hetd of ptimates by holleting
“That gang ovet thete ate sneaks, cheats and liats” than by
the Libetal path of saying “That gang has an honest diffet-
ence of opinion with us.” Hitlet pointed this out in Mein
Kampf, evety demagogue knows it, and Randi, an old show-
man, plays it to the hilt.

Randi’s ptesentation consisted of saying five diffetent
ways that the hetetics ate a bunch of dishonest bastatds who
lie motning, noon and night, and lie in their sleep just to keep
in practice. Then, in case there were any dullards in the audi-
ence who hadn’t gotten his message, Randi said it again, five
more ways. The Journalist hadn’t heard such oratory since
Jim Garrison was in his heyday, finding new Kennedy assas-
sins every second newsbreak. It was a smashing performance,
and the Sociobiologist was convinced that most of the audi-
ence were breathing harder and starting to tense their muscles
before it was half over. Primate mob psychology at its most
Pprimitive.
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Of course, Randi was a bir unclear abour who he was
arracking. He kepr referring ro rhe hererics as "parapsycholo-
gisrs,” bur mosr of rhe people and groups he denounced were
nor parapsychologisrs or any kind of psychologisrs. Bur para-
psychologisr has evidenrly become a generic rerm in Randi’s
mind; ir means anyone who reports anyrhing he doesn’r wanr
ro believe. His chief rargers, for instance, were Drs. Harold
Purhoff and Russell Targ, who are nor parapsychologisrs bur
physicisrs. Larer on, speaking ro Dr. Jack Sarfarri in rhe audi-
ence, Randi said, "'l know you. You're a parapsychologlsr
Dr. Sarfarri is also a physicisr, nor a parapsychologi . Such
derails are unimportanr ro Randi.

"Parapsychology” means ro Randi whar "communisr”
meanr ro Joe McCarthy or "’male chauvinisr” means ro Gloria
Sreinem. Ir means he doesn'r like your ideas.

Randi’s venderra againsr Drs. Purhoff and Targ is so
long, rangled and replere wirh accusarions and counrer-
accusarions rhar ir sounds like rhe plor of one of my novels.
Among orher rhings, he hares rhem for saying rhar Uri Geller
can bend meral by wishing ir benr. Purhoff and Targ deny
rhey said rhis. Whenever rhe marrer comes up, rhey quore
rheir reporr on Geller in Nature magazine, in which rhey
wrore, " Alrhough meral bending by Geller has been observed
in our laborarory, we have nor been able ro combine such
observarions wirh adequarely controlled experiments ro ob-
rain dara sufficienr ro support rhe paranormal hyporhesis.”
Thar seems ro mean rhar rhey saw him bend meral, bur rhe
condirions were nor such rhar rhey could rule our rhe possi-
biliry he was doing ir by rrickery.

Randi refuses ro believe rhis, and continues ro damn and
blasr rhem for saying Geller did ir by wishing ir. He has a
good source for rhis; rhe source happens ro be his own book,
The Magic of Uri Geller, in which he says rhey said ir was
done by wishing.

Randi has narural pride of aurhorship. Between whar he
says rhey said, and whar rhey actually said, he prefers ro
believe whar he says rhey said.
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The debate between Randi and Dts. Puthoff and Tatg is
all on that level. Thete ate two vetsions of everything. They
have diffetent claims about when Randi sent them a certain
lettet, about who was whete in their laboratory during certain
expetiments, even about whethet so solid and easily idendfi-
able a petson as asttonaut Captain Edgar D. Mitchell was on
the scene when Puthoff and Tatg tested Gellet.

As Abbie Hoffman once said, thete seems to be a lot of
diffetent tealities going around these days.

When Randi got thtough toasting Puthoff and Targ
again, he petfotmed some magic fot the audience; he was a
ptofessional magician befote he became a ptofessional hetesy-
huntet. He got a volunteet ftom the audience and petfotmed
*psychic sutgery” like the shamans in the Philippines. Randi
claimed that because this performance was a fake, all similat
petfotmances must be fakes. Thete seems to be an undisttib-
uted middle in that syllogism; ot does the fact that one duck
is btown ptove all ducks are btown, and does one counterfeit
dollar bill ptove that all dollat bills ate countetfeit?

The Psychologist had even mote trouble with Randi’s
idea that “psychic sutgery’ and othet shamanic tricks are
necessarily bad for their customers. Everybody knows about
the placebo effect—give a patient a powder and tell him it will
make him better, and quite often he will get better. In a tribal
sociery which has heard of surgery but doesn’t have any sur-
geons, “’psychic surgery” could very well work as a drama-
tized placebo. Since Randi didn’t quote any statistics on how
people respond to psychic surgery (scientific method is
strangely alien to him), one only had his bald assertion that it
didn’t work as placebo.

In fact, we do know that all forms of faith healing,
healing by suggestion, etc. work best with people who want
to get well, who are, as it were, looking fot an excuse to get
well. For instance, Medical Sciences Bulletin reported (14
September 1979) that these are the types who respond best
to placebos. (The types who want to stay sick ignore placebos
along with all other therapies.) It seems likely that the people
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who resort ro psychic surgery are rhe former type, looking
for an excuse ro ger well, and rhar rhose who would nor re-
spond ro ir wouldn'r even rry ir.

For rhar matter, rhe Psychologisr (perhaps beginning ro
relapse inro rhe Sarirical Novelist again) could nor help won-
dering how much surgery in our own society is a similar form
of dramarized placebo. Afrer all, wirh inflarion rising every
rime you rake a brearh, many a docror may find himself
wondering if you need your righr leg as much as he needs a
new Cadillac; and rhere are few docrors who doubr rhar rhey
need new Cadillacs every year, along wirh a condo in rhe
city, a summer home in rhe counrry, various orher chunks of
real esrare, and rhe orher ameniries of rhe alpha male in a
domesricared primare horde.

Bur such rhoughrs are subversive, and maybe even rrea-
sonous; berrer ro dump on rhe medicine men of orher primare
packs, especially if rhey live in jungles and can be considered
primirive.

Randi did a few more rricks; rhe besr of rhem involved
Jack Sarfarri, rhe physicisr whom he insisred on calling a
parapsychologisr. Randi had Dr. Sarfarri pick a word ar ran-
dom from a piece of paper which he, Randi, alleged was a
newspaper srory. The Journalisr, of course, assumed or
guessed rhar ir was nor a newspaper srory ar all bur a clever
fake and rhar Sarfatti’s choice was limired ro very few words
indeed.

In any evenr, Sarfarri picked rhe word “wander,” and
Randi, afrer sralling for a few minures wirh various subrer-
fuges, insrrucred Sarfarri ro look under his chair. And, lo and
behold, under rhe chair was a lerrer by Randi, dared several
days earlier and sealed by a Norary, saying in effecr ‘I knew
you would pick ‘wander.””

Things gor a bir vague for several minures afrer rhar,
while rhe Aurhor rurned inro an Amareur Magician and fig-
ured our how Randi did ir. He finally decided rhar ir was a
variation on rhe old rrick in which you ask rhe subjecr ro
pick a number from one ro four. He picks, say, rhree, and
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you announced, “‘Look under rhe ash-rray.* Under rhe ash-
rray is, of course, a nore saying, “I knew you would pick
rhree.”

The gimmick is rhar rhere are rhree orher nores, under
orher objecrs in rhe room, saying respecrively, “I knew you
would pick one,” “'I knew you would pick two,* and “I knew
you would pick four.” Simple, see?

For Randi‘s variarion, you would need a confederare
seared behind Dr. Sarfarri ro arrach rhe appropriare letter
afrer rhe word was chosen. The Journalisr did some snooping
larer and learned from anorher physicisr, Saul Paul Sirag, rhar
rhe man seared behind Sarfatti was a known friend or asso-
ciare, and hence a possible confederare, of Randi’s.

Randi hares ro have his rricks revealed. He'll probably
denounce Saul Paul Sirag as a parapsychologisr if he reads rhis.

When rhe Amareur Magician had sarisfied himself rhar
he had rhe basic gimmick in rhis rrick, and rurned himself
back inro a Journalisr, Randi was in rhe midsr of his perora-
rion. In case anybody in rhe room had missed rhe poinr of his
earlier remarks abour parapsychologisrs, he repeared all over
again all of his denunciarions of rhem, building up sream as
he wenr along, and you could see he had rhe audience in rhe
palm of his hand—if he had ended wirh ““Ler’s ger a rope and
srring rhe basrards up right now!" anything could have
happened.

And so, as Lemuel Gulliver might have concluded a re-
port on the seminar, these Learned Men, having Inquir‘d
deeply into the Case for the Opposition, discover‘d that the
Opposition had no Case and were Devoid of Merit, which was
what they Suspected all along, and they arriv‘d at this Happy
Conclusion by the most E ical and Nice of all Methods
of Enquiry, which was that they did not Invite the Opposi-
tion to confuse Matters by Participating in the Discussion.

Most of the audience marched out, smiles of content-
ment adorning their faces. They had heard what they came to
hear, and all was well in their little worlds.
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Then the hetetics got up ftom the sinnet’s bench, one
by one, and made their short five-minute tebuttals. Dt. Sin-
clait watched them closely, with one eye on his wtistwatch,
to make sute they didn’t go ovet theit time limit.

Dt. Russell Targ, of Stanfotd Reseatch Institute, spoke
even less than five minutes. He said that evetything Randi had
said about his teseatch was untrue, that the tepotts on the te-
search wete in ptint in Nature magazine, and that anybody
who wanted to fotm an impartial judgment should go and
look up the teports. He sounded tited, as if he had said that
so many times that he was getting boted with heating himself
say it again.

Randi jumped up agam and called Dt. Targ about seven-
teen kinds of liat, includi d liat and lving liar and
plain and fancy liat

Dt. Hatold Puthoff, also of SR, got up and made ptetty
much the same speech as Dt. Tatg, inviting people to tead
theit tepotts instead of just accepting Randi’s vetsion of their
tesearch.

Randi jumped up again and called Dt. Puthoff twenty-
three kinds of rascal and scoundrel.

Dr. Geoffrey Mishlove got up and said that everything
Randi had said about Ted Serios, the man who allegedly can
put pictures on film by wishing them there, was inaccurate.

You can imagine what Randi said about Dr. Mishlove.
Randi’s vocabulary of abuse is rather limited and repetitious.

Dr. Jack Sarfatti got up and spoke for nearly the full
five minutes allotted to heretics. He said that the only reason
for believing in the so-called paranormal was if it happened
to you so often that it got to be normal. He said that it had
happened to him that often. He also said that he was working
on a new theory of quantum mechanics that might explain
why these so-called paranormal events happen. Then his time
was up and he had to leave the stage.

Nobody at the AAAS wanted to hear a theory that sug-
gested the paranormal was normal, anyway.
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In fact, by then almost evetybody had left the toom and
the hetetics wete making speeches to one anothet. One of
them, a physicist named Milton Fteedman, got the mike fot a
while and atgued that some UFOs (he was vety emphatic
about some) ate intetstellat spaceships. By the time he fin-
ished, the toom was almost as barren of population as the
Mohave desett and he was virtually addtessing the fout walls.

And so the Novelist got a ptetty good idea of how the
Ftench Academy of Sciences would have teacted to Sigis-
mundo Celine’s blasphemous meteorite in 1780. They would
have appointed a panel of five men who didn’t believe in
meteotites, to debate the issue impartially. One of them
would suggest that pto-meteorite people should also be heard,
but he wouldn’t insist on it. Anothet would ptoduce statistics
showing that meteorites are most commonly reported in a
part of France known to be full of kooks. A third would de-
nounce a book on meteorites by a man who also believed in
the Tooth Fairy. And a professional demagogue would round
out the day by denouncing people who see meteorites as
scoundrels, rascals, liars, fools and lousy no-good bastards in
general.
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The Sociobiologist also ptofited ftom the day. He ac-
quited quite a few notes fot his ptojected non-fiction opus,
Dominance Rituals Among Domesticated Primates.

The Journalist found the whole expetience entertaining
but hardly edifying.

The Psychologist made one final note: “Aftet this article
appeats in ptint, Rand: will claim I'm a patapsychologist.”
You can bet money on that, by the way; temembet what
happened to anybody who questioned Joe McCatthy’s tactics.

The Philosophet asked himself how much his ptejudice
in favot of hetetics and oddballs in genetal had warped his
view of what happened. The answet, he believed, was: not
much, actually. He didn’t ttust Von Daniken himself, he
thought quantum physics was fat sttanget (and thetefote
mote Romantic) than patapsychology, and he didn’t claim to
be able to guess whethet any of the individual hetetics wete
tight ot wrong. (It would take anothet twenty yeats of te-
seatch befote anybody could fotm an objective opinion about
that anyway.) What was fascinating was the way in which the
alpha males, in typical mammalian fashion, telegated the hete-
tics to bottom-dog ot outcaste position.

He deted ovet to a symposium on Sociobiology held
by a gtoup called SCIENCE FOR THE PEOPLE. They all
hated Sociobiology as much as Randi hates patapsychology.
They hated it because Sociobiologists take Darwin setiously
and teally believe we are a ptimate species, with all the usual
ptimate habits. They went on and on, denouncing Sociobiol-
ogy as degrading to h ity and petdutably Damned. And
all the time thcy wete saying these thmgs the Joutnalist kept
imagining he was watching anothet gang of ptimates wotking
themselves up into 2 tage against a tival ttibe. It was like the
cast of Planet of the Apes atguing about theit own supetiotity
and tationality. The Joutnalist had to leave because he was
aftaid he would start to laugh in an unconttollable way and,
what with his ptess catd saying HIGH TIMES, they might
think he was on some kind of weitd drugs.




King Herod’s Lust

Wilde, like a stallion, loved a boy

and counted the rosary of prison years
repenting every werewolf kiss

middle-aged need had bestowed on youth
in a city of loneliness Edgar Poe

starved his soul till his skin bleached white

William Hierens wrote in lipstick on a wall
the secret language of our century

and a little girl’s body chopped in four

he left behind for tabloids and the priests

the perverse poet in the London fog
Jack wrote in blood six odes to love

the infant Hitler was deprived of love

and, through processes that a Jew named Freud
has taught us all to understand,

six million people later died

Ravechal, who threw bombs in restaurants,
said, “There are no innocent bourgeoisie.”

and not until the blade of time

can shave selfishness from the poor self’s need
will the need for love be a loving thing

and the naked flesh not a naked cage



NEUROGEOGRAPHY
OF CONSPIRACY

The implicit claim, on the contrary, 1s
that a multitude of conspiracies contend
in the night . . . Conspracy is the normal
continuation of normal politics by normal
means.

Carl Oglesby,

The Yankee and Cowboy War

This chaptet is intended to be suggestive, not conclusive,

and anybody who takes its theories as dogmas is heteby de-
d in ad asad: d fool.

1. Human knowledge, in tetms of countable scientific
facts, has been doubling fot quite a long time.* As we have
already seen, Geotges Andetla found that such countable hard
knowledge doubled between the birth of Chtist and 1500
A.D,, a petiod of 1500 years. It doubled again by 1750 A.D.,
a petiod of 250 yeats; again by 1900, a petiod of 150 yeats;
again by 1950, a petiod of 50 yeats; and again by 1960, a
petiod of 10 years. This sum total of known facts doubled
again by 1967, a petiod of 7 yeats, and again by 1973, a pet-
iod of 6 yeats. In all ptobability it has doubled again since
then. (The soutce fot these Andetla statistics is Conquest of
Death, by Dt. Alvin Silvetstein.)

2. Iassume (along with Buckminstet Fullet, Alfted Kot-
zybski, Phil Laut and othets) that Real Knowledge produces
Real Capital (known tesoutces, plants in opetation, etc.)—as

*No statement is made or intended about wisdom, which s private, not public,
and somewhat more mysterious.

90
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distinct ftom Money Capital which is ptoduced and manipu-
lated by intetested cliques. If Real Knowledge ptoduces Real
Capital, Real Capital should also be incteasing. Indeed, ever
since economists started collecting figures in the 18th cen-
tury, Real Capital has shown a steady tendency to double
every generation. (See, fot instance, The Iron Sun, Adtian
Betty.)

3. The distinction between Real Capital and Money
Capital can be elucidated simply. If all the Real Capital
(which includes things like maps and toads as well as factories)
wete to disappear ovetnight, we would be back in the Middle
Ages. If all the Money Capital (cash, stocks, bonds, etc.) dis-
appeated, thete would be one hell of a fight over who
“owned” what, but the world would be the same. All the
hard, tangible, teal wealth would still be thete.

4. Real Capital is ptoduced rapidly whete Real Knowl-
edge is being produced tapidly. Money Capital follows, and is
basically a seties of bookkeeping maneuvets by clevet petsons
to obtain ownetship-control of the Real Capital.

5. At every period of bistory, there seems to be one
geographical center where Real Knowledge is accumulating
rapidly. Ovet milleniums, this centet tends to move westwatd
(and mildly northwatd). Fot instance, the alloying of merals,
which produced the Btonze Age and “civilization-as-we-know-
it” appeated fitst around Cambodia-Thailand ca. 3500 B.C.
Vast agricultutal entetptises, pytamids, etc. followed tapidly
in the same area. This “hot centet” sptead northward to
China and westward to India ovet the next thousand yeats.
Latet, the “hot centet” was Babylon, then Egypt; then
Gteece. Since the bitth of Chtist, we have seen it move ftom
Rome upward to Venice, then to Getmany, then to England,
etc. (Soutce: Critical Path, Buckminstet Fullet.)

6. The shift of Real Capital has also moved steadily
westwatd, as we could expect from out hypothesis that Real
Knowledge produces Real Capital. This was fitst documented
at length by Btooks Adams in The Law of Civilization
and Decay, 1892, at which time Adams saw Real Capital in
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ttansition ftom London to New Yotk. The transition was

pleted duting the doubling of knowledge 1900-1950, by
which time the Btitish Emplte had colhpsed and the Ameti-
can Empire had atisen.

7. To visualize this ptocess conctetely, mentally com-
pate the growth of Real Capital and Real Knowledge at cet-
tain key spots in space-time. Think of Egypt 1000 B.C,,
Rome 100 A.D,, the great Italian city-states 1500 A.D., Lon-
don 1750 A.D., New Yotk-New England 1800~1900 A.D.

8. The causes of this Westwatd Shift ate obscute. Tim-
othy Leary suggests that, since the Earth tutns ftom west to
east, the petsons with ornery and innovative genes go against
the inettial drag, and move east to west. This may be a to-
mantic speculation, but it is wotth consideting. Ftom a Jung-
ian otientation, assuming a “collective unconscious,” it is
intetesting to me that every mythology | have evet studied
assumes the "’land of the blessed” is in the west. The Aftican
tetmite does not know why it migrates, leaves one hill and
founds anothet; pethaps some genetic signalling system con-
ttols all migrations, insect, bitd and mammalian, including
the human.

9. Politics is “notmal mammalian behaviot” as Timothy
Leaty says: struggles ovet tettitoty and tesoutces.

10. War is "'the continuation of politics by othet means”
(Clausewitz).

11. In the mutky atea between politics and wat many
conspiracies “’contend in the night.” Conspitacy (clandestine
politics) is most common in transition periods when the "’hot
center” of wealth-and-knowledge is moving from one place
(more easterly) to another place (more westerly).

12. The Westwatd Shift is still continuing. The ptincipal
battle within the U.S. has been for some time the struggle
between Old Eastern Capital (New York-New England),
called the Yankees by Carl Oglesby, and New Western Capital
(Sun Belt-Texas-California), called the Cowboys by Oglesby.

The first battle between Yankees and Cowboys was the
"free silver” movement of the 1890s, which is now mostly
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oblitetated ftom national memory. (All that most people
tecall of that sttuggle is that William Jennings Btyan gave a
speech ending with the tesonant line, “’You shall not crucify
mankind upon a ctoss of gold.” Few know what that meta-
phot meant.) What was at issue was the Cowboy demand fot
ftee coinage of silvet, which was desitable because they had
found a great many silver mines in the West. This free coinage
would have accelerated the transfer of Western Real Capital
into Money-Capital, expanded the currency, and created a
source of Money Capital independent of Yankee (Wall Street)
control. The Yankees naturally opposed that, and, being the
stronger party at that time, they won the battle, despite
Bryan's rhetoric. Free coinage of silver was forbidden. The
Cowboys had to wait half a century to achieve enough power
to challenge the Yankees seriously.

13. The Yankee-Cowboy coalition was united (against
Roosevelt, labor unions, radicalism-in-general, and, finally,
the Axis powers) until the end of World War 11. The coalition
has been fighting, and coming together for common interests,
and then fighting again, ever since then.

14. Consider the last two decades.

1960: The Yankees control the White House, through
Kennedy; the Cowboys grow disgruntled. By "lucky acci-
dent” a "deranged lone assassin” shoots Kennedy (or the
Cowboys create that impression, while actually staging a
coup). The Cowboys rule, under Lyndon Johnson, until 1968.
The Yankees, controlling most of the media, encourage the
anti-war movement and destroy Johnson’s “image.” He is
soon perceived as barbaric, almost monstrous, by nearly
everybody. All is in readiness for another Yankee take-over,
via Bobby Kennedy. Another lucky accident for the Cow-
boys, or another plot. Bobby dies.

The Cowboys continue to rule, via Richard Nixon. The
Yankee media go to work on Nixon’s “image”; Watergate
leaks through a thousand funnels. (Oglesby actually argues
that Watergate was bungled and intended to explode, by a
Yankee-C.1.A. operative, to destroy Nixon. Maybe.)
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1974: Intettegnum of Gertald Fotd; attempts to teunite
Yankees and Cowboys. (But Fotd was a membet of the
Yankee-financed Bildetbetgets.)

1976: Election of Jimmy Cartet, Yankee-Trilatetal tool.
Fot the first time since JFK’s death, the Yankees are in con-
ttol. Everything mystetiously goes wrong fot Cartet . . .

1980: Election of Reagan, fot the Cowboys, with Geotge
Bush, Iong-time Yankee, as Vice-Ptesident. The ptesent ap-
peats as a time in which the coalition is coming back togethet
—Yankees and Cowboys united against all the test of the
wotld.

15 As Geotge Washington once said, "Nations have no
petmanent allies, only petmanent intetests.” The same is true
of conspitacies. Whete all monistic conspitacy theoties go
ctazy is in ignoting this elementaty neutopolitical fact.
Oglesby is sane in tecognizing that sometimes Yankees fight
Yankees and Cowboys fight Cowboys more than each fights
the other.

16. As Thorstein Veblen noted nearly 80 years ago,
there is also a split in the ruling elite between financiers and
engineers. The financier (in pure form: in abstraction, for
convenience of analysis) tends to think only of profit re-
turned on each dollar invested. The engineer thinks, more
commonly, in terms of doing a better job. The engineer
thinks this way for the same reason composers want to write
a better symphony or novelists to write a better novel; it’s
what they Iove to do; it is their joy and not just their job.

17. In the auto industry, for instance, the engineers
dominated for a long time—as typified by Henry Ford—and
the emphasis was always on building a car that performed
better. Since the late 1930s, the financiers have been in
charge, and emphasis is on building a car that sells better.
(See John Keats, Insolent Chariots; R. Buckminster Fuller,
Critical Path.)

18. This conflict, observed by Veblen, is still continu-
ing. The Future of the Intellectuals and the Rise of the New
Class by Alvin Gould says it is happening everywhbere in
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American business. “Techno-managerial rypes’* (Gould’s rerm
for Veblen’s engineers) are srruggling ro wrest conrrol of cor-
porarions from financial inrerests. The rechnocrars, Gould
says, perceive rhemselves as more scienrific and also more
humanirarian rhan rhe old elire, whom rhey see as morivared
only by selfish profireering.

19. There is a rendency for amalgamarion of rhe inrer-
esrs of rechno-managerial types wirh Cowboys, bur ir is em-
pharically nor an idenriry yer. Differences remain, e.g., the
Reaganire old Cowboys all expecr an evenrual nuclear show-
down wirh Russia (and some of rhem seem ro rhink ‘“rhe
sooner, rhe berrer’); rhe rechnofolk believe nobody can sur-
vive rhar, and rend ro support Yankee efforrs roward detente.

20. The entrepreneur rends ro be more in rune wirh rhe
engineers rhan wirh rhe financiers. Henry Ford and Howard
Hughes, for insrance, were engineers originally; in old age,
rheir feuds wirh rhe Yankees had grown so bitter rhar rheir
opinions abour rhe Yankee esrablishmenr are more exrreme
rhan anyrhing uttered by rhe New Lefr or even by rhe John
Birch Society.

21. California has more scienrisrs rhan any orher srare
and more Nobel Prizewinners rhan all other stares combined.
Large-ro-dominanr parts of rhe space indusrry and micropro-
cessor industry are in California. So-called “California cul-
rure* is a reality-labyrinrh of “crazy heresies’—i.c., all forms
of orthodoxy are breaking down, all new ideas (from rhe parh-
ological ro rhe seeds of rhe Nexr Paradigm) flourish on rhe
enrire Pacific Coasr. All of rhis suggesrs Rome ca. 1 A.D., the
Iralian ciry-srares ca. 1500 A.D., and England ca. 1750 A.D.
In short, rhe “hor cenrer” is in Cowboy rerrirory.

22. Pessimism is rampanr in culrures rhar are on rheir
way our, as Nierzsche firsr nored. The official culrure of rhe
Yankee world and Easrern Seaboard inrellecruals is enrirely
pessimisric—in Nierzsche's rerm, decadent. Oprimism flour-
ishes only wesr of rhe Rockies.

23. From all of rhe above, one can expecr rhar rhe Cow-
boys will evenrually rriumph over rhe Yankees; rhe engineers
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will more and more be drawn inro rhe Cowboy nexus; rhe
Wesrward Shifr of Real Knowledge/Real Capital will conrinue
and Money Capital will follow ir. The nexr “Wall Srreer” will
be in rhe Sun Belr.

24. Conrrary ro Marx, all of hisrory is nor rhe story of
class warfare. Thar is minor rheme, and only hears up ar a few
crirical poinrs. Mosr of hisrory is a war berween competing
groups of ruling elires, all of whom escalare polirics inro con-
spiracy when feeling rhrearened.

25. The increase of Real Knowledge/Real Capiral rends
ro make each successive elire more powerful rhan previous
clires. (The mulri-narionals control more roday rhan rhe
Robber Barons controlled in rhe 19rh cenrury; rhey, inrurn,
conrrolled more rhan rhe Venerian bankers ca. 1500, who
conrrolled more rhan a feudal king, erc.)

26. This increase in Knowledge/Capiral, despire conspir-
acies, rends always ro raise rhe general living srandard of rhe
whole sociery. E.g., raking rhe living srandard of rhe rop one
percenr of U.S. society in 1900 as a working definirion of
affluence, Bucky Fuller has calculared rhar 40 percenr had
reached rhar srandard by rhe 1920s, 50 percenr by rhe 1960s,
and 60 percenr by 1980. (Critical Path, Fuller.)

27. More players rhan ever enrer rhe Power Srruggle.
E.g.. the number of millionaires in rhe U.S. doubled between
1971 and 1979. (Fuller, ibid.)

28. The number of real and imaginary conspiracies in-
creases in periods when an old elire is fighring a new elire and
more players are entering rhe game. This is because rhe differ-
ence berween a conspiracy and an a]']'mlt_y -group |s subrle and
shifring. A rrue P pracrices cland: (decep-
rion) as policy; bur every affiniry group has a rendency ro
suspecr every orher affiniry group of doing exactly rhar; and
rhose who are open and honesr ar one rime may decide rhey
have ro be devious and clandesrine ar anorher rime (ro pro-
recr rhemselves). Conspiracy is contagious and so is worrying
abour ir.
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29. At such times, theoties about totally imaginary
conspitacies also escalate, because (a) times of ttansition
make people nervous and uncertain, (b) nervous and uncet-
tain people tend to become at least a little bit patanoid, (c)
most people most of the time follow theit own ptejudices
and anxieties much mote than any technique fot ascettaining
objective facts, and (d) most people have no knowledge of
the techniques ot y to the seatch fot
objective facts.

30. All clandestine groups (whethet the commetcial-
economic conspitacies we have been discussing, ot the Sectet
Police ubiquitous these days in every nation) have a vested
intetest in spteading false conspitacy theoties, fot two tea-
sons: (a) The mote disinformation in citculation, the hatdet
it is fot outsidets to find out what is teally going on, and (b)
it is always handy to ptovide a scapegoat to distract people
from what you are doing.

31. Every conspiracy collapses eveatually, because of
Washington’s Law ("’no permanent allies, only permanent in-
terests””), and also because of the psychological likelihood
that those who are superlatively clever at decewmg others
become equally clever at decei th Ives. Di
tion eats those who create it. This may be why each Powcr
Elite eventually loses out to a new Power Elite. The most
successful conspiracy, at a date, is in process of becoming
the stupidest conspiracy, because everybody is bribed, cajoled,
threatened, or deluded into telling it only what it wants to
hear.* Eventually, its view of the world is totally skewed by
its own prejudices, and it thinks and acts in a bizarre "luna-
tic” manner, not meshing wnh reahty (Nixon’s Syndrome)

32. Conspiracy is havior, since it is blocking
the flow of mformauon Scxence, as an ideal, is based on nega-
tive entropy, rapid exchange of information. To the extent

*The National Secutity Act was passed in 1948. Dt. Reich’s books wete bumned
Six yeats latet in 1954. The conspitacy to supptess Velikovsky followed. Leary
was imptisoned in 1970. Now there is 2 wat on laettile, etc. “The Empire nevet
ended.”
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that various conspiracies (within, above or in symbiosis with
government) have persuaded scientists to cooperate in con-
spiratorial behavior, blocking the flow of information—TOP
SECRET, YOUR EYES ONLY, etc.—science has become
entropic and, in a radical sense, un-scientific.

33. The major battle of the 1980s will be over the con-
trol of microp s. The techno- gerial elite, the
American Civil Liberties Union and these scientists who are
true to the spirit of science will unite to attempt to accelerate
the flow of information with these marvelous new tools. All
conspiracies, and all scientists working for conspiracies, will
attempt censorship, blockage, legal restrictions. Marshall Mc-
Luhan long ago predicted that we were entering an age of
information; it is now happening. How much freedom of
electronic “speech” we are allowed in the next ten years will
determine whether conspiracy or the Bill of Rights is going

to dominate our future.

FAST F ORWARD

Space Agriculture—food grown in space for earthside con-
sumption—will be practical by 2010.

Source: Brian O’ Leary, astronaut-physicist



IS GOD A DOPE?
OR JUST PLAIN CLUMSY?

In the writings of many contempotary psychics and
mystics (e.g., Gopi Ktishna, Shti Rajneesh, Ftannie Steiget,
John White, Hal Lindsay and sevetal dozen othets whose
names I have metcifully fotgotten) thete is a tepeated ptedic-
tion that the Earth is about to be afflicted with unptece-
dented calamities, including evety possible type of natutal
catasttophe ftom eatthquakes to Pole Shifts. Most of human-
ity will be desttoyed, these seets infotm us cheetfully. This
cataclysm is tefetted to, by many of them, as "the Gteat
Putification” ot “the Gteat Cleansing,” and it is supposed to
be a punishment fot out sins.

1 find the motality and theology of this Doomsday
Btigade highly questionable. A large part of the Native Amet-
ican population was extetminated in the 19th centuty; I can-
not tegatd that as a “Gteat Cleansing” ot believe that the
indians wete being punished fot theit sins. Not can I think of
Hitlet’s death camps, ot Hitoshima ot Nagasaki, as “Gteat
Putifications.” And I can’t make myself believe that the mil-
lions killed by plagues, cancets, natutal catasttophes, etc.,
thtoughout history wete all singled out by some Cosmic in-
telligence fot punishment, while the survivots wete pteserved
due to theit virtues. To accept the idea of “God” implicit in
such views is logically to hold that evetybody hit by a cat
desetved it, and we should not try to get him to a hospital
and save his life, since “God” wants him dead.

I don’t know who are the wotst sinnets on this planet,
but Iam quite sute that if a Highet Intelligence wanted to ex-
tetminate them, It would find a vety ptecise method of locat-
ing each one separately. Aftet all, even Lee Harvey Oswald—

99
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assuming the official vetsion of the Kennedy assassination—
only hit one innocent bystandet while aiming at JFK. To
assume that Divinity would employ earthquakes and Pole
Shifts to “get” (say) Richard Nixon, carelessly murdering
millions of innocent children and harmless old ladies and
dogs and cats in the process, is absolutely and ineluctably to
state that your idea of God is of a cosmic imbecile.

&

FAST F ORWARD

Using modern technology to the utmost, we could give every
human being on this planet a standard of living comparable
to that of a billionaire.

Source: Critical Path, R. Buckminster Fuller
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System Compatibility
Testing

Dada is not dead!
Watch your overcoat!
Andre Breton

Einstein created Relativity by asking operational ques-
tions: “What operations do we perform to find out what time
it is?* “What operations do we perform to find out the dis-
tance between point A and point B2 etc. It was then obvious
that time and space are relative to the persons making the
measurements and their velocities with respect to whatever
they were measuring.

The same operational methodology was introduced into
the definition of intelligence by English mathematician Alan
Turing. Confronted with the question, “How intelligent is a
given machine?” Turing operationally asked how we go about
estimating intelligence. He decided that if we are confronted
with signals on a console, or words on a printed page for that
matter, we estimate the intelligence of the sender by how
much information we have received or decoded.*

Let us be a little more specific about this.

Any associated supporting element must utilize and be
functionally interwoven with the evolution of specifications

*This is the foundation of Ot. Timothy Leary’s dcfinition, “Intclligence is infor-
mation reccived, decoded and transmitted by a structure.”
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over a given time period. However, rhe incorporarion of addi-
rional projecr paramerers is further complcxiﬁed when raking
inro accounr sophisricared impl ion merhodologi
similarly, rhe characterizarion of specific crireria adds exphcn‘
performance limirs ro more cosr-effecrive conceprs. A large
portion of the interface coordination communication adds
overriding performance constraints to system compatibility
testing.

The producr configurarion baseline is further comp
fied when raking inro accounr any discrete configurarion ar
rhis poinr in rime.

In rhis regard, any associared supporting elemenr adds
overriding performance consrraints ro sysrem comparibility
resring. The independenr funcrional principle maximizes rhe
probabiliry of projecr success and minimizes rhe cosr and
nrne required for more cosr-effecrive conceprs. The fully

d resr p exrrernely inreresring chal-
lengcs ro sysrem companblllry resring.

The incorporarion of addirional projecr paramerers adds
explicir performance limirs ro rhe srrucrural design. A large
portion of rhe inrerf: dinarion icarion maxij-
mizes rhe probabiliry of projecr success and minimizes rhe
cosr and rime required for any discrere configurarion ar rhis

poinr in rime.

The lasr four paragraphs—rhc secrion berween rhe rwo
rriangles—was enrirely posed by a p

The compurer was programmed by my fncnd Geoffrcy
Baldwin, who calls rhis program *The Buzz-Word Generaror.”
Ir works by having four “buckers,” each of which conrains
ren phrases. A shorr inpur generares random numbers, which
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are fed to a larger program which selects the numbered phrase
from one of the “buckets,” after checking that it hasn’t been
used too recently, and then goes to the next bucket for the
next random phrase; and so on. The rules of English grammar
have been fed in earlier, so that the machine only strings
together these phrases according to correct rules of style.

What emerges, as you can see, bears an uncanny resem-
blance to the sort of language that flows in torrential floods
through all bureaucracies and large corporations these days.

In this regard, any associated supporting element adds
overriding performance constraints to system compatibility
testing. Or, as Blake Williams says, the final war will be be-
tween Pavlov’s Dog and Schrodinger’s Cat.



BUCKY FULLER:
Aborting The
Self-Destruct Mechanism

One evening in Septembet 1927, a young man who felt
like a total failute stood on the shote of Lake Michigan in
Chicago, contemplating suicide. "1 said to myself, 'I've done
the best | know how and it hasn’t wotked.’ | teally thought |
was some kind of fteak,” he tecalled latet. The lake wind was
fteezing cold, but he stayed thete many houts, atguing with
God and the Univetse and himself. He was 32, penniless and
unemployed; he had just failed in business and was still griev-
ing ovet the death of his daughtet five yeats eatliet. He did
not think it likely that he would evet be competent enough
to support his wife and newborn daughtet.

That man was, of coutse, Richatd Buckminstet Fullet,
and evetybody knows the happy ending: he is now about as
widely tespected and loved intetnationally as Leonardo,
Beethoven ot Santa Claus. He has had so many prtestigious
positions that even a pattial listing makes him sound like a
science-fiction polymath: science and technology consultant
at Fortune, chief mechanical engineet of the U.S. Board of
Economic Warfate, Notton Ptofessot of Poetry at Hatvatd,
assistant to the ditectot at Phelps Dodge Cotpotation, dean at
Black Mountain College . . . the list goes on fot pages. Alden
Hatch, one of Fullet’s biographets, claims that no othet living
Ametican is so well known in evety nation on the planet.

The tadomes (tadat domes) of out Distant Eatly Warn-
ing system wete designed by Fullet; mote than 300,000 of his
latge geodesic domes ate standing, on evety continent, making
him the most visible atchitect in histoty. Models of the domes
are to be found in cl and playg ds and
sundty shops. His Dymaxion map ptojection (which contains
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no distottion of land areas) is becoming almost as familiar as
the Metcatot ptojection and gives a mote accutate view of out
planet. In a tecent issue of The Futurist, Batbata Matx Hub-
batd spoke fot millions of his admitets when she wtote, “R.
Buckminstet Fullet is emetging as an archetype of the futute:
anew image of man. . . Fullet’s very state of being is a histot-
ical event.”

Yet for all that, Bucky Fullet (as he wants evetybody to
call him) is—like Einstein in the 1930s—much mote admired
than he is undetstood. Many still tegatd him as a btilliant
ctank, tossing off marvelous inventions and incohetent philo-
sophical notions like a Ben Franklin on acid. His most impot-
tant scientific tenet—which is that he has discoveted the
coordinate system of nature—is regarded with skepticism by
most mathematicians. His social philosophy, from which all
his work actually grows, is often dismissed as utopian and
“visionary.”

The coordinate system of nature, according to Fuller, is
synergetics, the synergetic-energetic geometry he has been de-
veloping since 1927. This bold assertion, if it were accepted,
could set Fuller high in the history of scientific discovery, but
it is rejected by many mathematicians. One of the new reve-
lations and great shocks of nineteenth-century geometry—
that Euclid’s system was not the only possible one—was
demonstrated when Gauss, Lobachevski and Riemann each
produced a non-Euclidean geometry. Since then, there has
been general agreement that the Universe does not use one
geometry; we can invent many geometries depending on our
purposes and the magnitude of the space being studied. Fuller
sounds naive in claiming to have the “real” geometry.

Nonetheless, Bucky will not back down. He argues that
our world view has been hung up on the cube, but that
Nature is more profitably looked at by means of a coordinate
system based on triangles, rather than squares. Nature is al-
ways economical, he says. His geometry is designed with this
economy in mind; that is why his famous domes, based on
Nature’s most stable shape, the triangle, deliver more stability
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per pound rhan similar srrucrures enclosing rhe same space.
Fuller also has a few vindicared prophecies ro supporr him.
He said rhar all chemical srructures would turn our ro be
synergeric in his sense—rhar is, rerrahedral and more srable
rhan mighr be prcdlcrcd from rheir individual srrucrural parrs
—and all organic chemicals are now recognized ro be srruc-
rured rhar way.

In rhe firsr volume of Synergetics, he has arrempred ro
show rhar rhe DNA helix can be modeled by inrerlocked
rerrahedra of rhe rype he calls rerrahelixes and rhar rhe para-
doxes of quanrum rheory will disappear if physicisrs will
recasr rheir models in synergeric geomerry.

Bucky Fuller comes from an old New England family of
rugged individualisrs and hererics. His grandfarher, an ardenr
abolirionisr, insisred on enlisring in rhe Union Army even
rhough he was over 40 he was killed i m barrle. His grear-aunr
was rhe r d hil her-ediror Margarer Fuller,
who was a close friend of Emerson and Thoreau and first
published Emerson in rhe Dial Ir was from rhis stubborn
Yankee background rhar Fuller developed rhe inrransigenr
idealism rhar made him feel like a "freak” in rhe marerialisric
1920s. He srill speaks wirh profound respecr of his grand-
morher, who raughr him ro live always by rhe Golden Rule,
no marrer whar orher people did.

When Bucky firsr wenr inro business (afrer rwo expul-
sions from Harvard—for unruly behavior—and rhen redeeming
himself by serving as a naval officer in World War 1), he found
rhar nobody believed in rhar Golden Rule stuff. Social Dar-
winism—popularly known as "dog ear dog”—was rhe domi-
nanr philosophy in corporare life, and Bucky was confused
and pained by ir.

On rhe nighr in Seprember 1927 when he conremplared
suicide ar rhe age of 32, Fuller decided ro live rhe resr of his
life as an experimenr. He wouldn'r believe anyrhing anybody
had rold him—Golden Rule, dog ear dog or any of ir—and
would rry ro find our, by experience only, whar could be
physically demonsrrared ro work.
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In the yeat following that decision, Bucky stopped talk-
ing entitely, like many mystics in the East. He insists that he
had nothing mystical” in mind. I was simply ttying to ftee
myself of conditioned teflexes,” he says. He had met pioneet
semanticist Count Alfted Kotzybski shottly befote and was
convinced that Kotzybski was correct in his claim that lan-
guage sttuctutes caused conditioned associations—mechanical
teactions that keep us locked into cettain petceptual gtids.
Fullet ttied to bteak these grids, to find out what a petson
”of avetage intelligence” could accomplish if guided only by
petsonal observation and expetiment.

When Bucky statted talking again, he had begun to
develop that peculiat jatgon that has continued to dazzle,
enlighten and annoy vatious audiences. He tefuses to say
”up” ot "down” because thete is no up ot down in the Uni-
vetse; he insists that astronauts go out,” “in” and “atound,”
not "‘up.” He always wtites *Univetse” instead of *‘the Uni-
vetse” because Einstein’s ptinciple of nonsimultaneity shows
Univetse is not a static thing but a ptocess. His adjectives
often begin with “omni-" because in this way he checks him-
self, as he goes along, to see if a statement is a genetal ptin-
ciple ot only a special case. And, of coutse, some of his coin-
ages—tensegrity, fot tensional integrity, and Spacesbhip Earth—
have begun to cteep into genetal speech, theteby, if Kotzybski
was tight, alteting out petceptions.

One of Fullet’s fitst expetience-gained insights, ne as-
serts, was that the Golden Rule was ptactical, aftet all. >’ had
been positively effective in ptoducing life-advantaging wealth—
which tealistically ptotected, nurtured and accommodated X
number of human lives for Y numbers of forward days—only
when 1 was doing so entirely for others and not for myself . ..
Thus it became obvious that if 1 worked always and only for
all humanity, I would be optimally effective.”

With such an attitude, Fuller quickly acquired a reputa-
tion as a brilliant crackpot. Although he held various impor-
tant jobs in government and industry and published a few
books, and his designs were frequently hailed in "world of
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the futute” newspapet featutes, most of his inventions te-
mained in the ptototype stage fot decades. Nobody would
invest in his wotk, not because his designs wete tadical but
because he had decided that his 1920s failutes wete due to his
having comptomised his principles, and he would not com-
ptomise again.

Then, in 1954, a study by the U.S. Matine Corps detet-
mined that Fullet’s geodesic domes could be deliveted by heli-
coptet anywbere, usually could be fully etected within houts
and wete supetiot in sttength to conventional ’box’’ housing.
By the eatly 1960s, the domes wete appearing evetywhere
and the inttansigent idealist was suddenly famous. His ptes-
tige has been climbing evert since, and he has become an idol
to millions evetywhete on the planet.

Fullet (who, like that othet notable genetalist Thomas
Jeffetson, keeps tecotds of everything) calculated in 1981
that he had ttaveled 3.5 million miles so far, to teach, to lec-
tute, to advise ot to supervise design ptojects. He has been
atound the wotld, he notes, 48 times—making it cheapet fot
him to tent cats than to own them. Typically, he has exact
figutes on that: he owned 43 cars befote discoveting it was
cheapet to tent and has tented 100 since then.

In petson, Bucky Fullet is not imptessive at fitst glance:
he is shottet than avetage, a bit bowlegged and somewhat
deaf, and, because of weak vision, he states at you through
glasses so thick that his eyes seem to bulge gigantically like
those of a B-movie exttatettesttial. When he statts talking, all
that changes immediately. You are eithet totally confused ot
enotmously excited; most often, you ate both confused and
excited. *‘He puts you in a trance,” said one engineer after a
Fuller seminar. ’No,” said another, "’he wakes you out of
your trance.”

The problem with Fuller’s talk, as well as his books, is
that he has always been a comprehensivist. “If nature wanted
us to be specialists,” he likes to say, “we’d be born with one
eye and a jeweler’s lens attached.” He refuses to discuss any
subject without relating it to other subjects. When asked inan
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interview in 1980 if he had one most important idea, he
snapped, "Absolutely not. There is no ‘one most important
thing,” since every system in Universe is plural and at mini-
mum six. No, | have never found one most important thing. 1
deal in Universe always and only.”

Universe, according to Fuller is both physical and meta-

physical. This creates ication problems at
once, since most scientists are inclined to follow the logical
positivists in classifying physical” as ” ingless,” but

Fuller does have a meaning for it. Universe is “‘at minimum
six”" relationships because every seeming "object” is actually
a relationship; the minimal three-di ional object is a tetra-
hedron, which has six edges. Fuller calls objects “knots” (a
pattern integrity) to emphasize that they are plural and struc-
tured. Knots are made up of trajectories that cross and create
stable patterns. Thus he says that “matter is knots in energy,”
crystallizing the basic discoveries of relativity and quantum
mechanics into one poetic image.

In addition to these local knots,” Universe also con-
tains generalized scientific principles, or laws. These are meta-
physical, in Fuller’s semantics, because they are eternal,
weightless, massless, temperatureless and omni-interaccom-
modative—the characteristics traditionally assigned to the
metaphyscial.

Since Claude Shannon’s A Mathematical Theory of Com-
munication (1948), Fuller has seen a basic link between these
synergetic general principles and Shannon’s definition of in-
formation. Shannon showed that information is an ordering
of energy and therefore the mathematical reciprocal of en-
tropy, which is the tendency of energy to grow disordered
(chaotic). If you shuffle a deck of cards, disorder will in-
crease, because that’s the most probable outcome. If you
order the deck red-black-red-black or king to ace or what-
ever, you are creating information, in Shannon’s sense. Infor-
mation is nowadays sometimes called negentropy, or negative
entropy.




Robert Anton Wilson / 111

According ro Fuller, bringing order ro narural sysrems—
crearing informarion—is a synergeric process. Since we hu-
mans are problem solvers, we serve a local funcrion in oppos-
ing enrropy by crearing informarion or coherence. We can do
rhis only by undersranding rhe meraphysical (rhar is, omni-
presenr) generalized principles of Universe.

These generalized principles, when applied ro specific
local problems, become rechnology. Ir rherefore follows rhar
rhe more generalized principles we undersrand, rhe more
local problems we can solve. According ro Fuller, an arrifacr
for solving a class of problems is wealth.

IBM is rich, he would insisr, nor because ir has money
bur because ir has general principles encoded inro problem-
solving arrifacrs rhar can cope wirh so many forward days of
so many human lives. The Arabs are suddenly rich, nor be-
cause rhey have money bur because rhey have petroleum, an
artifacr rhar remporarily solves rhe problem of mass rranspor-
rarion, and, even more imporranr, rhey have acquired rhe
know-how needed for irs producrion and distriburion. In gen-
eral, Fuller sees wealrh as rhe producr of energy rimes inrelli-
gence; energy rurned inro artifacrs rhar ‘advanrage” human
life.

Ir follows rhar wirh enough knowledge of generalized
principles, rhe wealrh of rhe human species can be expanded
indefinirely. This is Fuller’s explanarion of rhe facr, well
known ro srarisrical economisrs, rhar real capiral (planrs in
operarion, known resources, erc.) has doubled every genera-
tion since records were first kept in the eighteenth century.

Fuller describes this process as ephemetalization—every
scientific advance allows us to “do mote with less.” The auto-
mobile, for instance, is only 15 percent efficient—it wastes
85 percent of the energy it uses. The fuel cells invented by
NASA are 80 percent efficient—they waste only 20 percent
of their energy. Fuller documents the idea that this kind of
real capital does tend to turn into money capital with graphs
showing the increase of affluence in industrial and post-
industrial nations. Taking the average living standard of the
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top 1 petcent of the U.S. population in 1900 as a standatd of
affluence, fot instance, he has a graph showing that 40 pet-
cent of the U.S. population had teached that level by 1920,
50 petcent by 1950, 60 petcent by 1970.

Fullet believes that we now have the “enetgy slaves”
(technological artifacts) to make the whole human tace the
equivalent of billionaites. He also believes that most of these
enetgy slaves ate invisible—known only to specialists, such as
mathematicians, metallutgists and physicists. Thus he grimly
ptedicts that the tulets of the majot powets, not knowing of
this potential abundance, ate competing mote fietcely fot the
tesoutces they do know about and ate leading us to the btink
of “evolutionaty emetgency.”

In fact, Fullet picked the 1980s as the decade of emet-
gency ovet 30 yeats ago. With his typical faith in his own
ptognostications and his total logic, he gave up smoking in
1945 to inctease the ptobability that he would survive into
the 1980s to wotk on the ptoblems of this oncoming emet-
gency. At 86, he now says the evolutionary crises will peak in
the next eight years, by 1989. Thete is no doubt that he fully
intends to be hete then.

Bucky’s nototious “optimism” is tegatded by many as
naiveté. Fullet insists that he is not an optimist but a tealist.
The wotk of his Wotld Game ptoject, he says, has demon-
sttated that we can inctease teal capital to the point whete
evetybody will have the tools (enetgy slaves) to live like a
Rockefellet. The Wotld Game’s inventory of tesoutces shows,
he insists, that we can achieve this only by international coop-
eration. “‘War is obsolete,” he says. “Out only teal ptoblems
ate ignotance, feat and greed: the tulets and the tuled ate
both latgely unawate of the actual facts of out tesoutces and
out options.”

One of Fullet’s key examples of the desitability of coop-
etation and the telative enttopy involved in competition con-
cetns his ptoposed wotldwide electtical grid. This has been
one of his majot pteoccupations fot ovet 40 yeats, since he
fitst decided that such a gtid would be possible given the im-



Robert Anton Wilson /113

provemenrs in rechnology rhar his graphs led him ro expecr
by around 1960. These improvemenrs did arrive approxi-
marely on schedule, in 1961, when 1,500-mile delivery reach
was arrained. Since rhen Fuller has been rrying ro sell rhe
world-grid idea ro rhe governmenrs of rhe Unired Srares,
Canada and rhe U.S.S.R., because rhe firsr srep roward such a
grid would be rhe linkup of rhe U.S,, rhe Canadian and rhe
Russian elecrrical networks across rhe Bering Srrair, “advan-
raging all wirhour disadvanraging any.”

Canadian Prime Minisrer Pierre Trudeau is in favor of rhe
idea, and Russian scienrisrs recenrly pronounced ir "feasible”
and "desirable.” If ir is achieved (and Fuller believes ir will
be, wirhin rhe nexr eighr years), rhe odds shifr in favor of sur-
vival and againsr nuclear war, since ir will profir no narion ro
blow up rhe orher end of irs own elecrrical sysrem.

Bur unril such synergisric opporruniries are recognized,
Fuller says, power srrucrures will continue ro plor againsr
each orher, and a war of unprecedenred horror remains a real
possibiliry. In shorr, he sees rhe whole human species srand-
ing as he srood on rhar memorable nighr in 1927, hovering
berween self-desrrucrion and a serious arrempr ro make rhe
Golden Rule work. Having aborred his own self-desrrucr ren-
dencies rhar nighr, he feels he musr demonsrrare rhar human-
iry does have rhe oprion ro be a success.

"l am nor deceiving humaniry,” Fuller repears again and
again. "Everyrhing | say can be proven.” He poinrs ro rhe
increduliry of rhe board of direcrors of General Morors when
Walrer Reurher, rhen presidenr of rhe Unired Auro Workers,
rold rhem in 1953 rhar rhey would make money if rhey
granred rheir workers rhe highesr salary increases in American
hisrory. Reurher had rhis worked our on a compurer and
challenged rhe board ro check ir on rheir own compurer.
When rhey did, rhey found he was righr and granred rhe in-
creases. The explanarion: rich workers buy more cars rhan
poor workers. Fuller similarly insisrs rhar any compurer any-
where will confirm whar he and his World Game ream assert:
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intetnational coopetation will make us all vety tich vety fast;
intetnational competition will vety likely blow us to hell.

The next eight yeats will detetmine vety cleatly whethet
Bucky Fullet is the most scientifically ptecise social scientist
in the histoty of this planet ot just a starry-eyed visionary.

He has no doubt of the outcome. “The human mind was
designed fot total success in Univetse," he tells evety audi-
ence. When an interviewet challenged the claim that he was a
petson of “‘avetage intelligence"” when he began his life expet-
iment that night in 1927, Fullet said, “Repeat my expeti-
ment. Tty living by those tules. 1 am no special child of God.
Each of you is.”

Bucky'’s Crystal Ball

Evet since 1928, Buckminstet Fullet has been making
outtageous ptedictions—that come ttue. He does not depend
on intuition alone but catefully chatts ttends that teveal the
futute.

One of Fullet's eatliest graphs compates the weight of
aitctaft engines with theit hotsepowet ftom the time of the
Wtight Btothets up to 1928. Since weight steadily decreased
in comparison with the horsepowet inctease, he ptojected
that mote and mote hotsepowet would continue to come out
of lightet and lightet engines; hence aitctaft would carry mote
and mote people ovet greatet and greatet distances. As eatly
as 1928, he ptedicted a “one-town wotld,” which became
teality by the 1960s with extensive ait-traffic netwotks.

Fullet also chatted modes of travel since the Stone Age:
foot, hotseback, sailing ship, steamship and aitplane. He fote-
cast that by 1985 we would have the technology to cross
oceans in seconds. If you consider space travel, this is close to
being true.
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Making a graph in the late 1920s of the time lag between
discoveties and theit ptactical applications, Fullet found that
in electtonics 2 new patadigm is technologically applied
within two yeats and in aetodynamics, within five. In the
auto industty, the lag incteases to 10 yeats; in tailroading, 15
yeats; in office-building design, 25 yeats; in single-family
dwellings, 50 yeats. This led him to expect that his then-
new atchitectutal innovations—mass-manufactutable homes—
would be widely applied to latge buildings in the 1950s, as
happened, and to homes in the 1980s, which he anticipates.

Armed with his chatts, Fullet was inspired to prepare for
upcoming breakthroughs. He designed housing for moon
colonists before anybody walked on the moon. He proposed
doors to be operated by electric eyes a year before such tech-
nology was invented. When electrical power could be trans-
mitted only 350 miles, he foresaw a 1,500-mile reach for the
1960s and designed his worldwide grid, which he now expects
will be implemented by 1989.






AMERICAN LIFE BOMB
WENT AUTHORITARIAN

Shannon’s basic equation for information—in grossly
simplified terms is:

-H = pilogep; +palogeps - - - - - + Pnlogepn

To translate into English, p, is the probability that you
can predict or guess the first signal; p, is the probability that
you can predict the second signal; and so on, to py, the last
signal. The logarithms (log.) are part of the equation because
this is a transcendental function; it does not accumulate addi-
tively but synergetically. (A logarithm is an exponent of a
base number.)*

H is the information in the transmission.

H is negative, written -H, because the information is the
reciprocal (the reverse) of your probability of guessing what
is coming next. What you can guess is not information.

“Anybody, kindly take my shoes off.”

Information accumulates non-additively (logarithmically)
because it is a reverse of probability which is a non-linear
function. Every time you cut up a piece of prose, you add
to the richness of the information:

“Contactees agree that it is always a flickering by vio-
lence, because its nature is a violent one.”

“It’s a bitch under human bombs.”

Hitler’s favorite metaphor was strong medicine, an image
that appears over and over in Mein Kampf and again and
again in his speeches. It turned out to be poison, but you

*Each ncw “bil”” of informalion does nol add bincarly onlo pasl knowlcdge bul
raises 1l 1o a new ordcr of cohcrence. Hence Ihe **Jumping Josus™ phenomenon
1),2),4), 8, elc.

117
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can’t say he didn’t watn us. Learn to read metaphor and you
can read bistory, as Vico knew.

"Some of the people, ot humanoids, in the sexual atti-
tudes of the patents . . ."”

""Oh, sit, get the doll a fotmet Black Panthet.”

Shannon also expetimented with picking wotds out of a
hat at tandom, to see how much cohetence would appeat by
chance. Modetn quantum theotists might say he was con-
tacting the Hidden Variables of David Bohm, the implicate
otdet, the ptimotdial in-fotm-ation. The fitst cohetent neat-
sentence he obtained was: FRONTAL ATTACK ON AN
ENGLISH WRITER.

In a similat expetiment in 1955, 1 obtamed AMERICAN
LIFE BOMB WENT AUTHORITARIAN. Some of you may
temembet that sentence sneaking its way into Hlluminatus!
latet, with no hint that it was a mechanical ptocess, not a
human, "thinking.”

“Rats and alligatots did not explicitly conttol symbols,”
Sit John Babcock ventuted.

"We did not fall because of motal errot. We fell in the
pte-Einsteinian mutk,” Blake Williams told him calmly.

Of coutse, thete are dangets. All expetiments can get out
of conttol and run amok. Too much infotmation (which

to an ab: of tedund in Shannon’s phtase)
can cteate the equivalent of noise. The mind abandons the
search fot meaning, dtowning in an ocean of too much mean-
ing. The editot of cut-ups must be awate of this and keep a
certain amount of tedundance in the stew:

"You betcha you ass. 'God’ has a penis? Such develop-
ments indicate that in sex, as elsewhete, The West Point Class
of 1915 was on boatd Flight 553.”

Vetbal sttuctutes contain information and radiate en-
ergy. We tead only because the tadiated enetgy activates teso-
nant enetgy in the brain. Some of these bits ideologically and
financially split into no “‘real” space anywhere.

When William Butler Yeats contacted a group of discar-
nate spirits (or his own unconscious) in 1929, he expected
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important philosophical messages. The spitits quickly cot-
tected him. “‘We have come,’ they said, "to bting you meta-
phots fot poetry.™

As Kotzybski noted, those who conttol symbols control
humanity. The Junkyard Dog activates thoughts, feelings and
(apparent) sense imptessions. Think of junk, gatbagc. the dis-
catd of cmhzauon The outskirts of any latge city, anygod-
t ing in the stteets. Rats peeting
with hungry eyes ftom an old Model-T FOtd Now add yout
basic mean sonofabitch dog. You ate “in" the Reagan tunnel-
teality.

""No, thete's a handcuff on them.”

""Fteud called it Thanatos, Offisa Pup.”

(the mystical bliss-out)

"But one clings . . . within the temples . . .”

"“We have come,” they said. "Euclidean space. Ot tetti-
toty. Fitst. We pass thtough Chinatown.”

*. .. gives milk and glows in the datk . .. the powet of
love . . ."” Ctowley grinned enigmatically.

The mothet, at this stage of libidinal development, grills
and inspects the steaks. The unbearability of light ot colot
suggested we cook them his way and among the wotking
masses. | was speechless. Evetybody undetstands Mickey
Mouse cities—the gate in time—

Gold Rush days: 1 thought sutely this ship shifts in the
ditection of the mothet.

Elijah btought a boy his Ptesidency. The exaggetated
seveteness like a 12-inch penis . . . taised his beef at Gettys-
butg . . . the eye of Hotus designed to avoid feedback . . .

In conclusion, the btain-change expetiences befote they
start the Bingo Game. | Am Undet Attack . .. a bunch of
sneaks, cheats and lars . . . Diffetent tealities if you need
Yout right leg.

Creatutes lacking eyes . . . a ctazy man bleeding in the
Snow . . . The Westward Shlf[ is fucking. 1 felt the Gatden of
Eden in thc afternoon .
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A great symphony expanding towatd infinity ftom
Colorado.

“You encountet them ovet and ovet because they are
tepeating btain loops,* Simon Moon told Babcock.

Genetal Haig said, “I'm in chatge hete.” 553 left Wash-
ington and headed fot Chigago. It doesn‘t care whethet you
like the ttip ot not.

Lt. Calley’s lawyers ate the ctown of thotns in the Lon-
don fog.

“A boy in mini-skitts?** Joyce ptotested.

“The neat sight of Dotothy Hunt . . ." Einstein nodded.

“Poetty bits concern a handcuff on them!’* Ctowley
jeeted.

“I am loothing them and the Supteme Court would
opetate hete,"” Shetiff Carpentet said, still ftightened.

People will stop outside your body. 1 tefet to the un-
known phenomenon “out thete.” McCotd said this thteat
included the definite skeletons in sexual attitudes.

Dotothy Hunt, accotding to McCotd, had been given
$100,000 in btibe money befote Flight 553. On het body.
aftet the ctash, only $10,000 was found. The othet $90,000
was nevet accounted fot.

Catl Oglesby makes a good case that the Watetgate scan-
dals wete delibetately ‘“leaked’ by a Yankee coalition to dtive
Nixon out of the White House, Nixon being a teptesentative
of Westetn “Cowboy* money.

Genetal Haig atttibuted it to an intellectual ettot: that
of taking the phenomenal wotld as teal.

Shetman Skolnick, a ftee-lance anti-ctime crusadet in
Chicago, had pteviously uneatthed mob connections of sevetal
Nilinois judges, fotcing theit tesignations. He investigated
Flight 553 and atgued that the evidence indicated sabotage.

“On or about November 30“—according to later testi-
mony by James McCord—Mrs. Hunt had told McCord that
if more bribe money were not forthcoming quickly, her hus-
band would “blow the White House out of the water.” Mc-
Cord said this threat included the definite that




Robert Anton Wilson / 121

“Hunt had infotmation which would impeach the President.*

The petmutations and combinations of these bits con-
tain 10>7839% possible variations. That’s 1027839% possible
models of “you” and the “extetnal* wotld.

“Some of these bits included the definite statement
Nixon keeps worrying,* Celine clatified.

“The othet $90,000 at Gettysbutg and liats soon . . . in
a whitlwind . . .”” Mozatt sounded unconvinced.

“A whotehouse is not a metaphot,” Blake said.

“A battle with Death and a conquest leading to Matilyn
Chambets . . . to ptepate them fot zeto gravity. . .”

“Infotmation had asked Gysin a question,” said Joe
Malik.

“O bittet ending! Pass on in silence induced by cettain
yoga exetcizes,” Crowley told Joyce.

Take a chait. Any goddamn chait. Right whete you ate
sitting now. Get up and look at it. You don‘t see the chait
alone. Millions of light signals are being integrated vety
bloody fast and they all pass thtough the vetbal centets. An
English-speaket DOES NOT see the same chait as a Hopi-
speaket ot a Chinese-speaket, as Benjamin Whotf demon-
sttated. You see what language and metaphot allow you
to see.

Mozatt could see the whole symphony befote he statted
wtiting because it was a fotm of infotmation; that is, the
sttuctute was ptesent in the fitst bit that came to him.

Shannon's equation, then, is saying that you can only
ptoduce infotmation by bteaking the lines of habitual asso-
ciation. Like Burroughs, Shannon found the whole key by
sttinging wotds togethet in a random ptocess. What then ap-
peats, as in this expetiment, is the implicate order—the con-
tinuous acts of creation out of which the space-time mani-
fold appears.

And this is the subject of the Jupiter Symphony, got it?

“l1 am impressed by the facts that the Jonestown zom-
bies used the same poison—cyanide—as the Nazis in our novel,



122 / RIGHT WHERE YOU ARE SITTING NOW

and that they held theit own Gottetdammetung duting the
fitst Ametican stage ptoduction of Hlluminatus!/cut/

“Captain Whitehouse, the pilot of Flight 553, was found
to have 3.9 mictogtams pet millilitet of cyanide in his blood,
an exttemely high amount*/cut/

“Hunt said he would blow the White House out of the
watet*

If you can tead metaphot, you can tead history.

Coming unstuck in time—ot in space—so-called out-of-
body expetience—is possible only when certain tepeating
tape loops ate cut, di d, and d in new
ways.

I think of this book as a machine, in the sense that Le
Cotbusiet desctibed a house as a “dwelling machine. These
lines of wotds and images ate a mechanism, a crafted tool, to
disconnect the uset ftom all maps and models whatsoevet.
The machine doesn‘t cate who you are ot what you think.
Plug it in and it does its job. The job hete is to put you in the
head space whete an ouija boatd ptedicts the futute; whete
you ate living in a foteign country and it all begins to seem
notmal to you, so that a visitot ftom yout home country
suddenly looks alien and strange; whete a new scientific the-
oty begins to make sense; whete a wotk of att that had
seemed a hoax ot a batbarism abtuptly becomes beautiful
and full of meaning; whete you ate first waking up and can‘t
temembet who you are ot whete you ate . . .

The machine does its job. It doesn‘t cate whethet you

like the ttip ot not.




WE PASS
THROUGH CHINATOWN

Long shot of baseball field.
ANNOUNCER'S VOICE (offscreen): Two runs in, rhe Cardi-
nals lead . . .

click, blurry lines
WILLIAM F. BUCKLEY and G. GORDON LIDDY are in the
“Firing Line"" chairs exchanging Deep Thoughts.
LIDDY: The professors and orher bleeding-hearts rhink
rhere’s norhing our rhere bur Charley rhe Tuna. Well, whar’s
really our rhere is Jaws!
BUCKLEY chortles appreciatively.

click, blurry lines
Brisk, professionally detached NEWSCASTER, female, black.
The usual dead-level stare into the camera.
NEWSCASTER: . . . a chicken! The Congressman has issued
an official denial and arrribured rhe reports ro rhe Midwestern
Dope Dealers Associarion. Elsewhere in rhe Capiral, Presidenr
Crhulhu again declared his fairh in God.
Flash-cut: PRESIDENT CTHULHU in Press Conference
Room.
CTHULHU: He senr manna in rhe desert. He parred rhe Red
Sea. He. ..

click, blurry lines
Three MEN wearing earpbones. Location indefinite.
FIRST MAN: I don'r rhink ir will happen. You have ro look
ar rhe whole picrure ro ger some perspecrive. Of course, we
can’r be cerrain ar rhis early stage but . . .

click, blurry lines



Moral Majority
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FAST

FORWARD

Thirty years ago a computer with the same functions as a
human brain would have had to be the size of New York City
and would have used more power than the NY subway sys-
tem; today that computer would be the size of a TV set. By
the end of the 1980s it will be small as the brain itself.

Source: Micro Millenium, Chris Evans



A Caiculus of Dread

. Worm-god, slime-god, composr earth,
dine upon a lovely woman.
Marilyn Monroc is earth and grass,
nor one arom of her losr, yer
all of her is losr. This is
a meraphor on modern poerry.

. Worm-god, scum-god, slime god,
composr earrh, dine upon a Presidenr,
John Firzgerald Kennedy
who was borh brave and srrong.

This is not a metaphor. Poetry

is more than drivel, simile and fiddle.
Poetry does not accept the mystery

that turns such men and women into grass.
Poetry is a curse upon the mystery.

Put it this way: poetry

is a spell against demons, the fear

you feel on a cellar stair at night

the man down the street with the eye tic
and the foul-mouthed wife

and you wonder about their bedroom scenes.
Poetry answers. Those who know

but cannot speak must act their poem

in suicide, in murder, or in both.

These lines are for

Lee Harvey Oswald.

. The rifleman in the tower,
Charley Whitman,
aimed, like a poet,
straight at God. All
poetry is prayer and blasphemy,
a calculus of dread,
affirming and rejecting
the worm-god, scum-god,
slime-god, dung-god,
compost earth.






THE SEMANTICS
OF “GOD”

I sometimes think that even God
Must find 1t sometbing rather odd
To bear the priest invoke His name
Before they start the Bingo game

The language we use influences the thoughts we think
much mote than the thoughts we think influence the language
we use. We are encased in fossil metapbors; vetbal chains
guide us thtough out daily teality-labytinth.

Physicists, fot example, spent neatly thtee centuties
looking fot a substance, beat, to correspond to the substan-
tive noun, “heat”; it took a tevolution in chemistty and thet-
modynamics befote we tealized that heat should not be
thought of as a noun (a thing) but a verb (a ptocess)—a tela-
tionship between the motions of molecules.

Around the tutn of this century—this is all old news,
even though most litetaty “intellectuals” still haven’t heatd
about it—sevetal mathematicians and philosophers who were
well versed in the physical sciences began to realize con-
sciously that there 1s not necessarily a “thing” (a static
and block-like entity) corresponding to every moun in our
vocabulary.

As Bertrand Russell wrote:

The belief or unconscious conviction that all pro-
positions are of the subject-predicate form—in other
words, that every fact consists of some thing having
some quahty—has rendered most philosophers incap-
able of giving any account of the world of science and
daily life. (Italics added.)
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Relativity was made possible by Einstein’s insight that
“space’ and time” wete not necessarily things, but wete
functions, telations, models.

The same de-thing-ification of the wotld dawned on
Emest Fenollosa, about the same time, sttuggling to ttanslate
Chinese poetty. Fenollosa began to get on the tight track
when he tealized that Chinese was not a “batbarous” and
*‘ptimitive”” attempt to invent Indo-Eutopean grammat, butan
altetnative teality-labyrinth which did not divide the univetse
up into block-outlined things the way Aryan languages do.

And Ezta Pound based his tevolutionary poetic style on
Fenollosa; and all modetn poetry—at least in England and
Ametica—is somewhat influenced by Pound; and, due to the
idiotic lton Curtain between the Humanities Depattment and
the Science Depattment, most of these poets do not tealize
that theit mode of petception is sttictly Einsteinian.

Considet the child's tiddle, “Whete does yout fist go
when you open yout hand?* This can be answeted by think-
ing like Einstein, although on a less cosmic scale. That is, the
child must tealize that the “fist” is not a thing but a telation-
ship (a “cohetent synetgy,” Bucky Fullet would say). It is not
a mete etymological felicity to say that thinking of relations
is the first step towatd thinking Relativistically.

Zen Buddhism arose in China, not in India, because
Chinese, much mote than Indo-Eutopean, is an “Einsteinian’*
language. Thus, the Fifth Patriatch of Zen, Hui Neng, said
twelve centuties befote Bucky Fullet, “Ftom the beginning
thete has nevet been a thing.” This is easy to see, if you ate
thinking in Chinese, but vety difficult if you ate thinking in
Indo-Eutopean. Einstein only got to that mode of apptehen-
sion by thinking in mathematics (and in pictutes, as he once
confessed).

But all of this is by way of ptepating the teadet fot a
simple semantic suggestion, or rather two such suggestions:

1. Traditional ideas of theism, atheism and agnosticism
would all have to be changed and redefined if we all said (and
thought) “it” instead of “he’* when referring to God.
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Of course, Chrisrian Scienrists always pray ro "Farher-
Morher God” (bur drop back ro "He” for a pronoun, because
of linguisric convenrion) and wirches and feminisrs say "’She,”
bur 1 am suggesring somerhing more radical.

The average churchgoer in rhis parr of rhe world
considers God an orienral despor, only bigger and invisible—
a sort of rranslucenr homo sapiens of cosmic hefr and mass.
Sophisricared rheologians will all agree rhar rhis is an absurd-
iry, bordering almosr on blasphemy. Bur rhis ridiculous pic-
rure resulrs solely from rhe habirual use, from childhood on,
of rhe pronoun "He" in reference ro Divinity.

No modern Christian, Jew or Moslem seriously believes
in rhe corporeality of "God.” Jehovah walking around rhe
Garden of Eden in rhe afrernoon was recognized as an alle-
gory, a parable, even by Sr. Augusrine fifreen cenruries ago.
We are rold on all sides rhar "God” is a spirir. A spirir does
nor have a beard like rhe elderly genr in Grandma’s illusrrared
Bible. Nor does a spirir have any of rhe orher gross mor-

hol I trairs of linity.
We are also rold rhar "God” is Love, a proposirion rhar
makes perfecr sense ro me as poeric shorthand for a very
complex mode of perceprion bur, again, Love does nor have a
beard and is not, bur can only be symbolized by, Michel-
angelo’s Gianr Male Crearor. (Ir is also nor, bur can be sym-
bolized by, rhe Whire Goddess of Roberr Graves.)

The Believer had berrer face himself and ask squarely:
Do I lirerally believe ”God” has a penis? If rhe answer is no,
rhen ir seems only logical ro drop rhe ridiculous practice of
referring ro "‘God” as "'He.”

Ir is rhis ""He,” afrer all, which has given Judaism, Chris-
rianiry and Islam rhar anrhropomorphic cast which makes
rhem so unartractive ro rhe scienrific mind. Dr. Gerald Wald
wrore once in Scientific American, "1 rry ro avoid making
senrences wirh rhe word 'God’ in rhem.” Whar he is objecring
o is clearly rhe dualisric anrhropomorphic image of Big
Daddy separare from rhe universe, for larer he adds rhar
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when somebody else says “God* he mentally ttanslates this
as “the otdet of natute.

Which btings to mind a tecent interview | had with
Bucky Fullet.

WILSON: Why do you always write “Universe" in-
stead of “the Universe*?

FULLER: “The“ comes ftom theos, God, and “‘God
God" seems tathet tedundant.

WILSON: Then “God“ and “Universe' mean the
same to you?

FULLER: “God* seems likc a tathet small concept
to contain the exquisitely interaccommodative cohet-
encies of Universe.

So, then: suppose the Believet begins teferring to “God*
as it. He will soon find that his statements about it will gtow
mote absttact and impetsonal. If he implies putpose to it, he
will be mote cautious about attributing such human (ot sub-
human) purposes as jealousy, authotitatianism, intoletance,
vengeance ot a patanoid obsession with the sexual behaviot
of the people down the stteet. Dt. Wald will find it easiet to
tanslate the Believet's statements, since “the otdet of natute*
is mote an it than a He.

The nonbelievet, in tutn, may begin to wondet what,
exactly, he is opposing. Certainly, nobody. not even the most
tabid Bible-smashing ptofessional atheist, can deny that all
the fotces, ptinciples and laws observable in natute may be
aspects of one bedtock undetlying in-fotm-ation system ot
implicate otdet active in all times and all places. “‘And this,*
as Aquinas says, it is customary to call God.* It may be
conscious, even; ot, if not conscious as we are conscious, It
may still be “intelligent* in some sense. Yositani Roshi, try-
ing to explain the Zen concept of “Buddha-mind" (the closest
thing Zen has to a “God™), used to say it is not far away and
metaphysical but always right where you are sitting now.
“When the room gets cold at night and you pull up the covers
without waking, that is Buddha-mind acting,” he said.
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This “trans-personal* (or un-personalized) It is invoked
by Lao-Tse as follows:

Something cloudy and unclear
Before existence and non-existence,
Before heaven and earth,

1do not know its name

So 1 callit Tao

Perplexed beyond endurance by rhe paradoxes of quan-
rum physics, Sir Arrhur Eddington once wrore, “Somerhing
unknown is doing somerhing we cannor undersrand.* Alan
Warrs delighredly poinred our rhar in rhose words Eddington
was closer ro Buddhism rhan in all his more highfalutin‘
‘““meraphysical“ verbalizarions.

2. Sr. Anselm argued rhar “God* has ro be bigger (more
comprehensive) rhan any of our rhoughrs in order ro be
“God.** This seems like circular reasoning or special pleading
ar firsr glance; bur rhink abour ir.

In science, any new rheory* has ro be more comprehen-
sive rhan an old rheory in order ro gain assenr. Einsrein‘s
physics replaced Newron's only because ir included more; in
sparial meraphor, ir was “bigger*; in a jargon | prefer, ir was
of a higher order of coherence. Ir expanded our collecrive
omnidimensional mind.

The ulrimare rheory, supposing such a rhing possible,
would have ro include all and everything.

T=A+B
where T is rhis hyporherical ulrimare rheory, A is whar we
presenrly understand, and B is whar we don'r undersrand yer.

The ulrimare rheory would be a rheophany.

If Dr. Wald's “order of narure* is nor jusr anorher super-
sririon like Jehovah walking in rhe Garden—if chaos is nor rhe
only realiry, on which we impose one fashionable map or
model afrer anorher—if rhe explosive omnidimensional expan-
sion of knowledge (1900: 8 j; 1950: 16 j; 1973: 128 j) is

*In this context it is wotth ing that theory 1}

analog or model of theos, “God.™

means an
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revealing and not just ing a ttue univetsal coh =
then IT, that cohetence ot law ot synetgy, always, at a date,
consists of both A and B, what we undetstand and what we
don’t undetstand yet.

Since A + B in this case must be bigget than A (B cannot
be negative hete), the “otdet of natute” ot IT must, at any
date, be "bigget” than any theory. Only at infinity, ot at the
end of tme—whatevet that means—can the ultimate theory
ot theophany (A + B) be achieved.

Thus, IT can metaphotically be consideted as an Intelli-
gence and even as possessed by 'personality” (ot the cosmic
analog of “petsonality”), in the mannet of the traditional
theist; ot IT can be ideted as a giant hine, as the
ttaditional matetialist ptefets; IT can be seen as a mesh of
enetgy ot fout-dimensional grid of enetgy ot a “dance” of
enetgy, which are metaphots ftom eatly 20th centuty physics;
ot IT may be visualized as an Infotmation System, which is
the cuttent model I happen to like; but in any of these cases,
we ate in the tealm of metaphot, and we are talking only
about A, what we undetstand (ot think we undetstand) now,
and we haven’t included, and can’t include B which is by
definition what we don’t undetstand yet.

As a telief ftom all such atgument, I often find myself
consideting IT as a great symphony ot a great poem. Those
ate metaphots, too, but thete is no danget (I hope) that any-
body will mistake them fot anything else but metaphots.




Wﬂdwmm:
part One

Post-Einsteinian theology
can only begin from Bucky
Fuller's proposition, “God
is not a noun: isa
verb.”
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ECOLOGY, MALTHUS
AND MACHIAVELLI

1 thought Dt. Batry Commonet was the most intelligent
speaket I had heatd at the Ametican Association fot the Ad-
vancement of Science convention, but when election day
tolled atound I couldn’t bting myself to vote fot him.

This was not unusual. I hadn’t voted since 1964, when 1
voted fot Lyndon Johnson (because Batry Goldwatet ftight-
ened me). Johnson ptomptly did just about evetything I had
feared Goldwatet might do. I temembeted Nietzsche’s aphot-
ism, “The tole of the intellectual in politics must always be a
comic one,” and tefused to believe any of the bastatds
anymote.

In 1968, Hubett Humphtey scemed as bad as Nixon to
me, since old HHH had written the bill inttoducing Concen-
tration Camps to Ametica. In 1972, Geotge McGovetn looked
a lot bettet than Nixon, of coutse, but I tefused to vote fot
anothet ‘peace-loving Democtatic libetal” against anothet
“wat-mongeting Republican” aftet 1964: 1 had a mildly
patanoid suspicion that McGovetn would do an LB]J: escalate
the wat, just to demonsttate again that political Image has no
connection at all with political Reality. In 1976, I tooted fot
Cartet, but tefused to vote fot him: I just allowed myself to
hope Jimmy would win, whatevet the consequences, because
1 wanted to see The Man Who Patdoned Nixon go down to
ignominious defeat.

By election day 1980, 1 was teady to vote again, just to
make an active, tathet than passive, gestute of ptotest. Cartet
and Reagan I did not considet fot a minute, because one of
them was sure to win, and I didn’t want to suffer again what
1 had experienced after “my” candidate won in 1964. 1
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intended to vote fot one of the minotity candidates, so that
my tejection of Cartet and Reagan would be visible; staying
home and not voting had begun to seem esotetic to me.

1 consideted Zippy the Pinhead, because his slogan
appealed to me—*1 have the same platfotm as Ronald Rea-
gan,” he said, "but I'm funniet.” 1 was also atttacted to
Nobody, teptesented by Col. Hugh Romney (USAF-tet.)
a.k.a. Wavy Gravy a.k.a. Nobody’s Fool. 1 liked the campaign
stickets that said “Nobody will cut yout taxes,” “Nobody
can teptesent you bettet than you can teptesent yourself,”
“Nobody makes bettet apple pie than Mom,” ”Nobody is
petfect,” and so on.

Ideologically, of coutse, 1 should have voted fot Ed
Clark, the Libertarian Party candidate; but 1 am not that kind
of Libettarian, teally; 1 don‘t hate poot people.

1 finally voted fot John Andetson, just because his
speeches (with which 1 did not always agree) wete so wondet-
fully weitd. “The Doonesbuty Candidate” did not seem to
me to be ttying to win, but just having a hell of a good time
saying what he teally thought in ftont of huge audiences. 1
identified with him. 1 have always wanted to get my ideas on
television, too; and 1 figuted that that was what was moti-
vating him.

Yet and still, | wish Dt. Commonet had won. 1 don’t
know why 1 feel that way. Probably, it‘s because 1 have al-
ways hatboted a deep conviction that 99 petcent of what
appalls me in Washington is due to the abysmal ignotance of
science that ptevails thete. Dt. Commonet might ot might not
do what | would wish, but he is obviously less ignornt than
any candidate in tecent memory.

The teal teason | couldn‘t vote fot him, | think, is that
any Ecologist, however sensible, is, willy-nilly, part of the
Ecology Movement, part of what 1 call Pop Ecology, and that
scares me as much as Goldwater did in 1964.

My daughter, Karuna, once said she learned the word
*ecology’ from the conversations of her mother and myself
when she was about four, i.e., in 1959. 1 have actually been



Robert Anton Wilson / 137

fascinated with ecology (and life sciences genetally) since my
high school days, 1946-1950; and yet Pop Ecology seems so
stupid to me that | doubt that even a scientist as well-
informed as Dt. Commonet can lead it out of the fanatic
darkness into the tational light.

Ecological science, like all science, is telativistic, evo-
lutionary and ptogressive; that is, it tegards all genetaliza-
tions as hypothetical and is always teady to tevise them.
It seeks truth but nevet claims to have attained all truth.
Pop ecology, ot ecological mysticism, is the tevetse in all
tespects. It is absolutist, dogmatic and fanatical. It does not
usually tefet its arg back to ecological science (ex-
cept vaguely and often inaccutately); it tefets back to emo-
tions, motal judgments and the casual baggage of ill-assorted
ideas that make up pop cultute genetally. Ecological mys-
ticism, in shott, is only thetorically connected with the
science of ecology, ot any science; it is basically a crusade,
a quasi-teligion, an ideology.* It is my suspicion that the
usefulness of the ideology of eco-mysticism to the ruling
elite is no accident.

The tax-exempt foundations which largely finance
Pop Ecology ate funded by the so-alled Yankee Estab-
lishment—the Eastern banking-industtial intetests of whom
the Rockefellets ate the symbols. If this Yankee financing
is not “coincidental” and “accidental” (based on putely
disintetested chatity)—if the ecological-mystical
is serving Yankee banket intetests—a great deal of current de-
bate is based on delibetately cteated mutual misundetstanding.

Considet the following widely-published and widely-
believed ptopositions: "Thete isn't enough to go around.”
"The Revolution of Rising Expectations, since the 18th
Centuty, was based on fallacy.” “Reason and Science ate to
be disttusted; they are the great enemies.” "“We ate tunning
out of enetgy.” “Science desttoys all it touches.” “Man is

*See 1n this connection Ecological Fantasies, by Cy Adlet, a ttained marine biolo-
gist who actually understands how ecosystems operate.
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vile and corrupts Nature,” "We must settle for Lowered
Expectations.™

Whether mouthed by the Club of Rome or Friends of
the Earth, this ideology has one major social effect: people
who are living in misery and deprivation, who might other-
wise organize to seek better lives, are persuaded to accept
continued deprivation, for th I and their child
That such stoic resignation to poverty, squalor, disease, mis-
ery, starvation, etc. is useful to ruling elites has frequently
been noted by Marxists a propos pre-ecological mysticism;
and, indeed, people can only repeat the current neo-puritan
line by assuming that the benefit to the Yankee oligarchy is
totally accidental and not the chief purpose of the promulga-
tion of this ideology.

In criticizing the dogmas of eco-puritanism, I begin with
the illuminating case of the solar-power satellites. Early in the
1970s, Prof. Gerald O'Neill of Princeton and various others
began proposing that we could harvest enormous amounts of
nonpolluting energy from sunlight in outer space. If the eco-
puritans were chiefly concerned with substituting nonpollut-
ing energy for polluting energy, one would expect them to
consider this proposal seriously. Few did.

Most Pop Ecologists rejected solar power satellites vio-
lently and shrilly, with arguments that ranged from the super-
stitious (one quoted an American Indian legend that if a
“house* were put in the sky, the world would end) to the
moralistic-misanthropic (“l don‘t think humanity deserves to
survive,” one wrotc to Co-Evolution Quarterly) to the barely

lausibl b in the original designs were
alleged but those who hit on this objection did not suggest
better designs; they insisted the whole idea be abandoned).
Physicist J. Peter Vajk commented on this nearly universal
rejection of solar satellites by cco-'puntans “They seem to
want to rate on all possib bl and reject all
possible solutions.”
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Coming back down to earth—and ignoring the vast po-
tentials of space entirely®*—note that R. Buckminster Fuller
and his associates at the World Game Center recently deter-
mined that we are currently using only one four-millionth of
one percent (0.00000025 %) of all available energy on the
surface of this planet. That is, 99.99999975 percent of avail-
able terrestrial energy is not being employed yet. This is not
ideology or philosophy, but simple inventory, and Dr. Fuller
insists that it can be demonstrated to anyone who will look
at the data in the World Game computers. (See Critical Path,
by R. Buckminster Fuller, and Ho-Ping: Food for Everyone,
by Medard Gabel).

The only rationale for continuing the neo-puritan Low-
ered Expectations, in the light of these data, would be (a) to
prove that Fuller, Gabel and their associates have been fudg-
ing or corrupting their figures—a demonstration none of the
eco-puritans have attempted; or (b) a blunt assertion that
most of humanity deserves to live in misery.

For perspective, it should be remembered that the ideol-
ogy of l.owercd Expectations arrived on the historical scene

diately after the upsurge of Rising Expectations. That
is, after the Utopian hopes of the American Declaration of
Independence and the French Declaration of the Rights of
Man, almost as if in reaction, an employee of the British East
India Company, Thomas Malthus, created the first **scientific”
argument that the ideals of those documents could never be
achieved. Malthus had discovered that at his time world popu-
lation was growing faster than known resources, and he
assumed that this would always be true, and that misery
would always be the fate of the majority of humanity.

The first thing wrong with Malthus’s science is that
"known resources” are not given by nature; they depend on
the analytical capacities of the human mind. We can never

*It is worth mentioning, howevet, that engineet G. Harry Stine has calculated that
there ate 10'® industrial processes that ean be petfotmed more cheaply and/ot
efficiently in space, because of the low-or-zeto-gravity conditions and high-quality
vacuum thete.
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know how many resources can be obtained from a cubic foor
of rhe universe: all we know is how much we have found
thusfar, ar a given dare. You can starve in the middle of a
whear field if your mind hasn’r idenrified whear as edible.

Real Wealrh resulrs from Real Knowledge, which is in-
creasing fasrer all rhe rime. (256 j, 512j...)

Thus rhe second rhing wrong wirh Malrhus’s scenario is
rhar ir is no longer rrue. Concrerely, more energy has been
found in every cubic foot of the universe than Malthus ever

ined; and, as tech y has spread, each nation has
spontaneously expenenced a Iowmd birth rate after indus-
trializing. (See again Critical Path, Fuller, and Ho-Ping: Food
for Everyone, Gabel.)

Unfortunately, between the 18th century inventory of
Malthus and the 20th century inventory of Fuller et al.,, the
Maithusian philosophy had b the pragmatic working
principle of the British ruling class, and a bulwark against
French and American radicalism. Malthusianism-plus-Machi-
avellianism was then quickly learned by all ruling classes
elsewhere which wished to compete with the British for world
domination. This was frankly ack ledged by the "classical”’
political economists of that period, followmg Ricardo, which
led to economics being dubbed “the dismal science.” Benja-
min Jowett, an old-fashioned humanist, voiced a normal
man’s reaction to this dismal science: "l have always feit a
certain horror of political economists since 1 heard one of
them say that he feared the famine of 1848 [in Ireland)
would not kill more than a million people, and that would
scarcely be enough to do much good.” In fact, the English
rulers allowed the famine to continue until it killed more
than two million.

In the 1920s, Karl Haushofer studied Maithusian-
Muhuvellnn polmcal economy in England with Prof. H. J.

wh Idbl d global thinking coincidentally
inspired Bucky Fuller to begin rhinking globally but more
humanistically. Haushofer took the most amoral aspects of
Mackinder’s geopolitics, mingled them with Vril Society
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occultism, and forged the philosophy of Realpolitik, which
Hitler adopted as part of the official Nazi ideology. The hor-
ror of the Nazi regime was so extreme that few ruling classes
dare to express the Malthusian-Machiavellian phil
openly any longer, although it is almost certainly the system
within which they still do their thinking.

As expressed openly by British political economists in
the 19th century, and maniacally by the Nazis, Realpolitik
says roughly, "Since there isn’t enough to go around, most
people must starve. In this desperate situation, who deserves
to survive and live in affluence? Only the genetically superior.
We will now demonstrate that we are the genetically superior,
because we are smart enough and bold enough to grab what
we want at once.”

Since the fall of Hitler, this combination of Malthus and
Machiavelli is no longer acceptable to most people. A more
plausible, less overtly vicious Malthusianism is needed to jus-
tify a system in which a few live in splendor and the majority
are condemned to squalor. This is where neo-puritan Pop
Ecology comes in.

The Pop Ecologists now state the Malthusian scenario
for the ruling elite, since it sounds self-serving when stated by
the elite. There is an endless chorus of "' There isn’t enough to
go around . . . Our hopes and ideals were all naive and impos-
sible . . . Science has failed . . . We must all make sacrifices,”
etc.,, until Lowered Expectations are drummed into every-
body’s head.

Of course, when it comes time to implement this philo-
sophy through action, it always turns out that the poor are
the ones who have to make sacrifices, not the elite. But this
is more or less hidden, unless you are watching the hands that
move the pea from cup to cup, and if you do notce it, you
are encouraged to blame it on “’those damned environmental-
ists.” Thus, the elite gets what it wants, and anybody who
doesn’t like it is maneuvered by the media into attributing
this to the science of ecology, the cause of environmentalism,
or Ralph Nader.




142 / RIGHT WHERE YOU ARE SITTING NOW

The ulii implicalions of eco-mysticism are explic-
itly stated in Theodote Roszak's Where the Wasteland Ends.
Roszak aigues 1hai science is psychologically haimful 10 any-
body who puisues it and culiuzally desiructive 1o any nation
which allows i1. In short, he would 1ake us back, no1 just 10 a

dieval living daid, bu1 10 a medieval 1eligious 1y1anny
whete 1hose possessing whai he calls gm)m—lhe Illuminati—
would be entitely fiee of nagging criticisms based on logic o1
expetimenl. The Inquisition would no1 1ry Galileo in Roszak’s
ideal eco-sociely; a man like Galileo simply would no1 be
allowed 10 exis1. The similarily 10 1he notions of Haushofe1
and 1he Viil Sociely is unnerving. (On 1he Viil Society, see
L. Pauwels and J. Beigie1, The Morning of the Magicians. On
the paiallels beiween 1he Viil Society and Roszakian pop
ecology, see 1he excellen1 novel, Speed of Light, by Gwyneih
Cravens.)

O1 conside1 1his quolation flom Pop Ecologist Gary
Snyde1, "But whal I'm talking abou1 is no1 whai critics
immediately call 'the Sione Age.' As Dave Biowel, the
foundei of Fiiends of 1he Eaith, is fond of 1e1orting, 'Heck,
no, I'd jusi like 10 go back 10 the '20s.’ Which isn'1 an eva-
sion because 1hele was almosi half 1he exisling populalion
1hen, and a1 thai time we siill had a functioning sysiem of
public nansportation.” (City Miner, Spiing 1979) In short,
Snyde1 wanis 10 "get 1id of”’ 1wo billion people. Those who
believe 1hal none of the Pop Ecologisis 1ealize 1hai 1heir
ploposals involve massive starvation for the majority should
conside1 1his quolation piofoundly. Benjamin Jowe11, who
expetienced horroi at the delibe1ate starvation of one million-
plus liishmen, would have no wo1ds to convey his 1evulsion
at this p1oposed genocide of millions.

In this context, notc that the only ideology opposing

itanism usually well-1ef d by the mass media is
that of the Cowboys—new Westein wealth, which is still naive
and barbaric in compaiison to the Yankee establishment. The
Cowboy 1esponse to Pop Ecology, as to any idea they don’t
like, is simply to bark and growl at it; thei1 candidate, now in
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the White House, is famous fot allowing vast destruction of
California’s magnificent tedwoods on the gtounds that ”if
you've seen one tedwood, you've seen them all.” Othet and
mote intelligent critiques of Pop Ecology, such as have come
ftom some Matxists and some tight-wing libettatians, are
simply ignoted by the media, with the consequence that eco-
logical debate—as fat as the genetal public knows it—is, de
facto, debate between the Yankees and the Cowboys. Once
again, it may be a "happy coincidence” that keeping the de-
bate on that level is just what the elite wants, ot it may be
mote than a “happy coincidence.”

Geotge Betnard Shaw once noted that an Englishman
nevet believes anybody is motal unless they ate uncomfort-
able. To the extent that Pop Ecology shates this attitude and
wishes to save out souls by making us suffet, it is just anothet
of the many fotms of putitanism. To the extent, howevet,
that it insists that abund fot all is impossible (in an age
when, fot the fitst time in history, such abundance is finally
possible) it merely mirrors ruling class anxieties. The ruling
elite shares the "Robin Hood myth with most socialists;
they do not think it is possible to feed the starving without
first robbing the rich. Perhaps these ruling-class terrors and
the supporting cult of Pop Ecology will both wither away
when it becomes generally understood that abundance for all
literally means abundance for all; that, in Fuller's words,
modern technology makes it possible to advantage everybody
without disadvantaging anybody.

In this context, look for a minute at some very interest-
ing words from Glenn T. Seaborg, a representative Yankee bu-
reaucrat, former chairman of the Atomic Energy Commission.

Ametican society will successfully weathet its crises
and emerge in the 1990s as a straight and highly dis-
ciplined, but happiet society. Today’s violence, pet-

issi and self-i will disappeat as a
result of a series of painful shocks, the first of which
is the cuttent energy ctisis . . . Ameticans will adjust
to these shottages with quiet ptide and a spartan-like
spirit. |boldface added]
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Is it necessary to remark that phrases like “highly dis-
ciplined* and “spartan-like* have a rather sinister ring when
coming from ruling class circles? Does anybody think it is the
elite who will be called upon to make ““spartan* sacrifices? Is
it not possible that the ysticism within this call for
neofascism is a handy rationalization for the kind of authori-
tarianism that all elites everywhere always try to impose? And
is there any real-world justification for such medievalism on a
planet where, as Fuller has demonstrated, 99.99999975 per-
cent of the energy is not yet being used?

We live in an age of artificial scarcity, maintained by
ignorance and fear. The government has been paying farmers
not to grow food for fifty years—while millions starve. Labor
unions, business and government conspire to hold back the
Microprocessor Revolution—because none of them know how
to deal with the massive unemployment it will cause. (Fuller's
books could tell them.) The utilities advertise continually that
“solar power is at least forty years in the future* when my
friend Karl Hess, and hundreds of others, already live in
largely solar-powered houses. These propaganda advertise-
ments are just a delaying action, because the utilities still
haven't figured out how to put a meter between us and the
sun.

And Pop Ecology, perhaps only by coincidence, keeps
this madness going by insisting that scarcity is real, and
nobody wonders why the Establishment pays the bill for
making superstars of these merchants of gloom.



SO SOFT THIS FROM
RANDOM WORD GENERATOR

The BUNKER living room. ARCHIE, EDITH, GLORIA and
MIKE are in the midst of one of their lovable arguments.
ARCHIE: And that's why they aren’t white, meat-head!
Loud, bilarious laughter
ARCHIE (delivering bis clincher): That’s why you never see
a white gorilla or a white chimpanzee!
MIKE: Oh, yeah? I think I'm looking at one right now!
Louder laughter

click, blurry lines
ALISTAIR COOKE, seated in bis usual plush chair, looking
portentious.

COOKE: Well, things are not looking very promising for the
Tin Woodsman, are they? But Dorothy, of course, still re-
mains optimistic, despite the machinations of the Wicked
Witch of the West. L. Frank Baum always does not know that
he is participating in an art work, nor dashed a thousand kim.

Mayor Diane Feinstein, in a press confi capable of cap-
turing skybuddies due to woman formed mobile which isn’t
all that hard to und d. p means probability or man made
static . . .

click, blurry lines
ROY ROGERS in black-and-wbite, peering over the top of a
buge rock. He fires pistol rapidly.
Cut to the man ROY shot. He bolds bis arm in pamn and falls
forward, not bleeding.

click, blurry lines






Sirius Rising

The world shall sing of Mary Jane

The newscasrs all go dafr

The goar-god’s dance will dance rhem down
By rhe power of our Crafr

The spell is casr. The sign appears
Of pyramid-and-eye

Old Adam’s fall becomes our spring
And dearh irself shall die

A new srar rises in rhe sourh
Promerheus is born

Fire leaps from earth to sky

On resurrection morn

All flesh shall see it in a flash
In the twinkling of an eye

A cone of power in the stars
And death itself shall die



SILVIO GESELL

The only Utopian economist | evet liked was Silvio
Gesell. Of coutse, Gesell was a businessman, not an academic
ot an ideologue, so he had some common sense. In his ideal
society, thete would be a one percent tax on money, to
acceletate citculation and to discoutage hoatding. At the
beginning of each month, you would have to puta 1¢ postage-
stamp-like sticket on each dollat you owned, but not on
ptoductively invested funds. Thete would thus be a sttong
incentive to eithet spend ot invest evetything you eatned in
any month befote the next month began, and Gesell thought
this would stimulate continuous economic growth without
inflation. Thete would be no other taxes, which would
allegedly keep govetnment at a teasonable size; and this single
tax would nevet be painful, since you would have $100 of
unspent, uninvested money on hand fot every $1 you owed
the government. Finally, to ptevent land speculation and
tent-gouging, the govetnment would be the only landlowd,
but the tents collected would be tedisttibuted to the needy,
and would be the only fotm of Welfare. Aside ftom these
"socialist” ot quasi-socialist measutes, Gesell’s system would
encoutage absolute untestricted ftee entetptise.

1 don’t know if that Utopia would wotk as neatly in
ptactice as it sounds in theoty, but my admitation fot Gesell
lies elsewhete. He also stipulated that the g should
allow and support mtctnal colonies ot Utopian communities
whete people with tival economic ideas could band togethet
and try to make theit own ideal system wotk.

He even said that if one of the colonies was patticularly
successful, its ideas should be copied in place of his own
system.
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The only way I can account for this wild idea is thar
Gesell did not regard himself as infallible. No wonder so few
people have ever heard of Silvio Gesell. He didn’t have the
fanaticism that seems necessary to get a Utopian movement

rolling on a mass scale.

FAST F ORWARD

Over 600 companies in Germany and Scandinavia now have
contracts in which workers must approve management deci-
sions before they can be implemented.

Source: Labor in the Boardroom, James Furlong






WE CREATED IT
BY TALKING ABOUT IT

To be is to be related.
Charles M. Child,
Individuality in Orgamsms

Buckminster Fuller’s synergetic geometry demonstrates
that every unity is inherently plural, and at minimum six.
That is, infinity is ineffable and the less we say about it the
fewer idiocies we will utter; but as soon as we pull something
out of infinity, something we can analyze and talk about, we
find it has at least six elements or aspects.

The definite, or de-finite, is a sixford synergy.

“This information was in some way racketeer-related,”
McCord told the Erwin committee.

The definiteness of expressions resides in the Death
Junkyard. We live in an age of artificial or at least trans-
personal reality-tunnels. | don’t say this . . . It controls
symbols.

General Haig tells us that we have sinned. “The Empire
never ended.” Jesus knew all about the product configura-
tion baseline: any associated supporting element must be bal-
anced on her ass.

Arresting officer Sgt. Joe Friday got me all hot and
bothered, now that I recall your basic mean sonofabitch dog.
A few may get through to the heretic’s bench.

“Roy Rogers and his horse, Trigger spent two hours at
loveplay, the most intense loveplay, covering the complete
gamut including the heretics in the sinners bench .. .”

The way to determine truth until the mind is enflamed
by love . ..
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Advances in modern science in denying rhe realiry of
perceprions—Or consider rhis quorarion: “The awakening
from roborism is no accidenr. Two orher performers could
very well work as a dramatized placebo.*

Every tribe and narion if enough people believe in them
—rhey‘re jusr nor in rheir righr minds.

“The invenrion of paper money will swear, bleed, cry

“This Adminisrrarion is no accidenr. The way ro derer-
mine rrurh expanding roward infiniry . . .

If you follow a srory inside, rhe Mick Jagger of 2005
again declared his fairh in God.

“Two orher performers like some kind of invisible ray
... There was a picture of Jesus by Rurgers Medical School
. . . Arresring officer Sgr. Joe Friday never heed of your
name! Lff! So sofr rhis awakening from roborism. Here is 2
parrial lisr: The parriarchal age. This administrarion. In rhe
1920s, Karl Haushofer. Gulls. The invenrion of paper money
in denying rhe realiry of perceprions. Oh, sir, ger rhose who
conrrol symbols!

1'll bear ir on me. The French in Russia. Marilyn Cham-
bers ro prepare my cold mad farher. The Insect Trusr. And
orher skeprics were cold.

Scienrists: rhrough rhe roy fair!

“Sreaks!" Beerhoven exclaimed.

“Exaggerared severeness . . .“ Sigismundo Celine
murmured.

“Marilyn Chambers. The nexr srep . . .“ Mozarr said
dreamily.

“Meral-bending by Geller has been charged wirh infor-
marion . . . A blue lion is possible . . .** Einsrein admirred.

“

. . impressions rhar you keep encounrering over and
over, year afrer year,** Joyce agreed emphatically.
Nor does a spirit bave the whole mothering program:
Ezra Pound says, “Grear lirerature is language charged
wirh meaning ro rhe urmosr possible degree.*
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You can update that. “Meaning” is not a very ptecise
mathematical concept. We might bettet say that great liteta-
tute is lznguagc chatgcd with information, in Shannon's scnsc‘
that is, it is ptedictability. The Grundg to
bottow a musical tetm ftom Schoenbetg, is a cteative act,
and cannot be known in advance of the ttansmission itself.

“‘Let me tead it to you and see if it isn‘t designet jeans!*
ctied the man seated behind Sarfatti.

““Conctetely, that seems to mean that the world would
be the same . . . This hot centet sptead telling people to get
highet ... thinking like Einstein befote Heaven and Eatth ...
added Jeffetson thoughtfully.

Undet the ptesent brutal and ptimitive conditions you
can read bistory—In the auto industry the ideas of teleporta-
tion and “psychic fotce*‘—The authots of King James might
say, “Two new planets named Mickey and Goofy move ftom
Rome upwatd to Venice, then to Getmany—"*

“A man with a lopsided pineal gland—his thought is felt
10,000 miles . . .“ Danton teassuted him.

“St. Augustine 25 centuties ago is Jaws!* Celine spat.

“l don‘t think it will happen . . . Expetiments can get
out of conttol and tun amok . . . The vibtatot, with a mal-
function in the coolant system . . .* Matat added.

Ktupp then went on to employ the sociology of a teal
Heavy: the Fathet of the Bubonic Plague; but, you know, its
natute is a violent one . . .

“Oh, sit, get the black men, blue men, black-faced
men with green bodies . . .” Mounty Babbit was giggling
hystetically.

““Hairy metaphots fot a potential Nazi you,’ said Simon.

And 1 tush . . . and this is my substitute . . .

“The infant Hitler was waiting for the devil to throw a
knife,” Crowley explained to Joyce.

WE ARE BEING INVADED BY BEINGS FROM IN-
DEFINITE MACHINE.

“Coming . . . the China Syndrome . . .” said Calley.

Some of them never came home.
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“God as a mass murderer . . . can be used ro assure a
definire hell . . .* Eichmann was rambling, high on hashish.

“Can'r do anorher rhing . . .“ Hagbard said hopelessly.

“The whole world isrhe China Syndrome,*’ Mavis agreed.

““We pass rhrough grass,” Beerhoven rold rhem.

“‘Say norhing ro rthem,” Clem Corex advised.

“The Junkyard Dog wenr, aurhorirarian chicken.”

Don't let Satan bring you metaphors.



TRYING FOR
PIX OF THE COCK

POLICE in niot belmets. Hand-beld camera moves jerkily. A
man’s body, bleeding badly, comes into view, on sidewalk.
NEWSCASTER’S VOICE (female, offscreen): . . . the Klan
has denied any involvement . . .
COP waves club at CAMERA for unknown reason.
NEWSCASTER: . . . but the NAACP says . . .

click, blurry lines
Map of Ireland, Camera pans in on Dublin area.
NARRATOR’S VOICE (offscreen): On April 23, 1014, Brian
Boru moved his armies onto the field of Clontarf, which is
Gaelic for bull . . .

click, blurry lines
AL PACINO in a very dark, shadowy room.
PACINO: Shit, shit, shit!
CAMERA pans back, ACTRESS comes into view.
ACTRESS: Damn you, you motherfucker!
click, blurry lines
ED McMAHON laughing bysterically CAMERA pans to
JOHNNY CARSON, also out of control with bilarity.

CARSON: Well, I'll be a son of a (loud bleep).
click, blurry lines
GORILLA peering suspiciously from foliage toward CAMERA.

NARRATOR’S VOICE (offscreen): . . . a peaceful, vegetarian
animal, without the violent streak found in mankind . . .

click, blurry lines



mvﬂk‘ﬁswm

Under the present prutal
and primitive conditions o"
this planet, every person you
meet should be regarded as
one of the walking wounded.
We have never seen a man
or woman not slightly
deranged by either anxiety of
grief We have never seen @
ne human being.

FAST

Fewer Americans than ever before will accept the labels of
\ ep!

either Demo.

crat or i

themselves as lndepevﬁl?ntubhum More than ever befs
! ore list

Source: Parties in Cri; rebenar
s in Crises, Scott and Hrebe:
na



mmsl“syum*

Taking somebody’s money without
ission is stealings unless you wotk fot

unless you W
coumeMnuﬂigenu.

Lately it is fashionable t© claim that
Nixon was 2 bit nutS toward the end of
his career. 1 doubt it; he had metely been
in govetnment solong (1 946-1974) that
he had forgotte® thete Was anothet
Ametica (outside Washington) whete
people still believed in something called
‘common decency-

FAST
F OR
It would taky WARD
e d
all i’han orens o{ human beings with .
su e synthesizers and but one synthesizers to
pervision. create the sympho P can control

ny without human

urce: Introduction to Computer Music, Wayne Bateman
So 1p 51
3



NEUROSEMANTIC
QUIZ ANSWERS

(Questions are on page 33.)

1. Conditionally true. Afways true at sea level (on this planet) but not
true, e.g., in the Himalayas and only true off this planet in those places
that happen to eorrespond to sea level on this planet.

2. True, in ordinary mathematics. Not true in the quantum math em-
ployed by John von Neumann to describe subatomie events. A human-
scale analog of quantum logie would be as follows: Imagine a small
Southern town made up almost entirely of hard-shell Baptists. Let P =
marriage and Q = pregnancy. In sueh a grid, PQ (marriage X pregnancy)
does not equal QP (pregnaney X marriage).

3. True, of finite sets. Georg Cantor has ereated a "proof” that this is
false when applied to transfinite sets; but not all mathematieians aceept
Cantor’s proof. Therefore the proposition is true for finite sets and (at
this date) indeterminate for transfinite sets.

4. However passionately you might agree with it, this proposition is
neither true nor false nor indeterminate, sinee no known scientifie or
logieal test ean be applied to it. It is best regarded as self-referential, a
statement about how the speaker’s nervous system is operating. For
semantie exaetitude, then, it should really say, “To me, Raquel Weleh
is the most beautiful woman in the world.”

5. Indeterminate. No sueh planet has yet been observed, but astron-
omers are looking for it, sinee gravitational math implies that it is prob-
ably there. (Note: by the time this book reaches print, the proposition
might have graduated from indeterminate to true. Some statements—
maybe most—are only true, false or indeterminate at 4 date.)

6. This statement appears to be neither true, nor false, nor indetermin-
ate, sinee nobody can observe a eolorless green idea to discover its sleep-
ing habits. This proposition must, th be consi ing
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7. Neither true nor false nor indeterminate. No instrument such as a
smutometer can exist even in principle, so we can’t measure the *'dirti-
ness" of a film or any other artwork. This proposition, then, is as
meaningless as the one about the colorless green ideas; and those who
believe it is true seem to be confusing what is going on in their own
nervous systems with what is measurably out there on the movie screen.

8. Neither true nor false nor indeterminate nor meaningless. This ap-
pears to be a game-rule; all players wishing to participate in the Roman
Catholic game must give assent to it, or the game itself ceases to include
them.

9. Neither true nor false nor mdcunmmu nor mnningkns This ap-
pears to be a about b of Van Gogh and
Picasso, fusingl d to looklnk:a about Van
Gogh and Picasso themselves.

10. Almost certainly true; but (a) it is partly true-by-definition. This
law has proven itself so valuable to science that any “‘exception™ will
be most profitably handled by redefining what we mean by “closed
system” instead of giving up the law itself. And (b) we should also keep
in mind the very cogent arguments of Karl R. Popper (The Logic of
Scientific Discovery) and Gregory Bateson (Mind and Nature). Popper
and Bateson both assert that science can never prove any law absolutely,
since that would require an infinite number of experiments occupying
an infinite number of years.

11. Neither true nor false nor indeterminate nor meaningless. The
speaker is using multi-ordinal words to create precise imagistic-ideational
information about subtle processes in his own nervous system. The re-
sult is known as poetry and has semantic value, in helping to see how
human nervous systems operate, how many varieties of perception and
self-perception are possible, and how to make neurologically meaningful
reality-labyrinths that are not limited to true or false.

12. This appears to be failed poetry, or else the speaker has his seman-
tic levels confused in the same manner as proposition 7.

13. This proposition cannot be evaluated as true, false, indeterminate
or meaningless in itself, since it is part of a system which includes the
next proposition. We can only evaluate the two together, since they
refer to each other.

14. This system is now revealed as a Strange Loop. If it is true, it is

false, and if it is false, it is true. This is not trivial. There are hundreds
of such Strange Loops d in logic and math ics, and it
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requires sophisticated knowledge ro detecr them when they are nor as
obvious as rhis pair. Paul Watzlavik has argued (in Pragmatics of Human
Communication and How Real Is Real?) thar many types of mental ill-
ness take the form of internalizing such a Strange Loop and rrying ro
live our its Alan Warts has proposed, even more grimly,
in his P:ycborb:mpy East & West, thar ‘whole societies can become
trapped in such Strange Loops.

15. Neither true nor false nor indeterminate nor meaningless. Thisisa
1 ian d
g of

16. Thls :ppun ro be some kind of poetry ‘l'hc speaker is urgenrly
rhar cannor be
convcyed in vrduury hngu-ge (He hada buller in the gur ar rhe rime.)

17. Ind i Some icians believe ir; some do not. A
rigorous proof is srill being sought.

18. This is the only absolutely true statemenr in rhis whole book.
Note rhar each statemenr (whether we classify ir as rrue, false, meaning-

less, indeterminate, metaphoric, game-rule or Strange Loop) will create
an existential reality-labyrinth for those who believe it.
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BY WAY OF SUMMARY

Your brain has 20 billion birs of informarion. The repear-
ing loops berween various birs make up your privare realiry-
labyrinrh, rhe rhoughrs, feelings and (apparenr) sense impres-
sionsrhar you keep encounrering over and over, year afrer year.

You encounrer rhem over and over precisely because
rhey are repearing rape loops.

Erhnomerhodology demonstrares thar rhe loops can be
broken ar any poinr, a process rechnically known as breach-
mg. The resulr is a rapid reorganizarion as rhe 20 billion birs
quanrum-jump ro a differenr order of coherence. A new
"you” and a new exrernal world” appear in rhe process.

There are 10278300 possible permurarions: alrernarive
models of "you” and rhe "exrernal world.”

There is a porenrial Nazi you living in a Nazi eigensrare
mean as a Junkyard Dog. There is a vegerarian you, a nudist
you, a Buddhisr you, a Roman Carholic you, and each has
irs own appropriare rhoughrs, feelings and (apparenr) sense
impressions.

Egyprian priestesses wirh whips lead rwo caprured astro-
naurs pasr a gaunr hieroglyphic wall.

"Pull me our. 1 am half crazy . . . sruck in rhe early 19rh

Cenrury . . .” Sir James Babcock wepr.
This is the cage of wcrewolf *space.” Mickey Mouse
ciries grow up, includi gs, hear i ions, swamp gas,

the man behind Sarfarri.
“Image crearing rhoughrs . . . impressions . . .""
»Shuffle them. Think of rhe sacred snarch,” Joyce said.
From R. A. W.s first, last and only belladonna rrip,
spring 1962: “We musr all drink more milk before rhe
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N L

g pickle rhar exploded in rhe Kennedy Adminisrra-
rion of ourer space.”

"I'll slip away by Rurgers Medical School. I'll bear ir on
me. To remind me in all direcrions,” said Sir John.

"To come unstuck in rime, worrying rhar rhe Bay of
Pigs rhing will leak . . .”” Presidenr Crhulhu moaned.

A privare derecrive named Alex Borros even claimed ro
have spoken ro underworld sources (which he named) who
had been involved in saboraging Flighr 553. Bottos was placed
in a mental hospiral and did nor win his release unril rhe in-
vesrigarion of Flighr 553 had ended wirh an “accidenral
crash” verdicr.

Using rhe cur-up merhod in Paris, 1957, Brion Gysin
obrained AM | THAT AM |

You hardly have ro add rhe question marks ro see rhar
the cur-up process, a semi-inrelligenr machine, had asked
Gysin a question (AM | THAT? AM 1?)

Pur rhem all rogerher rhey spell AMERICAN LIFE
BOMB WENT AUTHORITARIAN IN FRONTAL ATTACK
ON AN ENGLISH WRITER. AM | THAT? AM I?

"This is rhe Sin of Asrral Projecrion.”

»Some of rhese birs ideologically and financially splir
inro a handcuff on rhem.”

"For peace . . ."” Beerhoven said simply.

"Informarion had asked Gysin ro assure a definire hell.”
Blake Williams explained.

I started talking to Bob to see bow bis trip was coming.

Over 24 differenr solar-power sarellires. New Penragon
lies. If 1 have fairh ro move Beerhoven’s ” Appassionara” son-
ara, which srarted in Thailand. Poerry is a second Trap, worse
rhan Hiroshima Werewolf. Because of rhe Viking invasion.

The UFO-human experience is normal mammalian rock
and roll music.” Somerhing rhey pur in rhose fluorides.

He said in a funny dry voice, “Dearh usually supervenes
in American jails. Mad Dog Collecrive waxing sorely pissed. A
barrle wirh Dearh and a conquesr leading ro 99 44/100rh per-
cenr pure Marilyn Chambers ro prepare rhem for zero gravity.”
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Sir John Babcock pushed open 1he doo1 and I peifoimed
Crowley’s 1ituals onio 1he field of Cloniarf.

Then I couldn’t “find* the Old Tes1amen1 God.

"1 is nol easy 10 1econcile with 1he dead bullock.”

“1am passing oul. A new star lises.”

“Any se1 which is par1 of anothe1 se1 of which the
Rockefellets ate symbols . . .*

A Discoidian Pope . . . 1wice ciucified . . .*

Definitions can be used 10 ensule a definite hell of a
nasly shock.

"That’s wheie. I1 says EAT GAS.”

"The woodsy back counily 10 you, my cold faihe1.”

Huni had infoimation 1hai Shea and I wele wiiling

aboul the Mluminaii . . . fionial anack on chicken . . .
Foigo1 whai i1 was . . . Blian Bou was killed by a fleeing
Viking . . .

"No, thele welen‘l any litlle green men fo1 Lee Haivey
Oswald.”

”But I am dying.”

"The big goiilla was strong in hashish clari1y.”

Von Neumann and Finkelstein escape all 1his exi1ava-
gan1 modelling by melely thiowing ou1 Arisiotelian logic:
”In addition 10 a yes and no, 1the univeise coniains a maybe.”

The power of love like a 12-inch penis.

Theie is also 1he position of John Archibald Wheeler,
known as 1he participaloly o1 observel-ciealed univeise. This
sounds exacily like solipsism, bu1 Wheelet says i1isn’1.

And 1hete is 1he Copenhagen Inierpieration, of Niels
Bohi, which says in effec1 1ha1 the whole pioblem is emic—
created by 1he symbols (mathemaiics) which physicisis use
10 communicaie with each othe1.

“The junkyaid dog wen1 authorilaiian, chicken.”

Ezia Pound said, “Gieal, damn i1. The flying saucei is
the naked skin.*

Bul if 1he physicisis cannol agree on whai is etic and
wha is emic anymoie 1han 1he social scieniisis, 1thele 1emains
a1 leas1 1he hard precision of pure mathematics?
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Alas, no. There are now four geometries, wirh four dif-
ferenr kinds of space—Euclidean flar space, Lobachevskian
negarively curved space, Riemannian (Gaussian) posirively
curved space and Fullerian synergisric space. Which is rhe real
space?

"You can mix black men, blue men, black-faced men. ..
pompous and obtuse . . .”

"’Hairy meraphors? Thar is roo close!”

You gor no rrigger bur BEINGS FROM INDEFINITE
FUTURE—There are only ren of us and Negarivism Himself—
The problem is wairing for rhe devil and irs wilder and fun-
nier—Anri-environmenralisr plor—Police, police, dog biscuit!

"’Please keep him home.”

"We leap . . . rhis is my subsrirure .. .”

"Concrerely, ren million fighring.”

A half srep back in rhe auro industry.”

"“Reserve decision in rhe universe . . .”

Police, police, I am dying.

“Reserve Einsrein?”

"Dubious . . . wasring his rime . . .”

"And rhis is my subsrirure, an unseen collaboraror in a
whirlwind. Throwing knives rhar whizzed righr by.”

Where rhese trajectories cross will predicr a second sig-
nal. 1 don’r know if rhar sysrem would work. (The mysrical
bliss-our.) He meanr ro rell us thar our universe arose in
China, nor in India.

Crying out for peace.

Skelerons in Naval uniforms. The ship appears Fururis-
tic. The skel stand abour aimlessly. “Exploring Mexico,
rhe sea and sexuality . . . a unique experience in living alrer-
narives—educarional, emorional and sexual!”

“] believe God is on our side,” rhe Presidenr said, "and
He can cerrainly hare somebody and 1 will join ir an once.”

SL, LR, MIS ASK GREEN DREAMS TK X1826PCS
ALBUQUERQUE IS TRYING FOR PIX OF THE COCK




WE ARE IMPRISONED
BY IMAGE OF BIG DADDY

Brisk, professionally detached NEWSCASTER, male, moder-
ately long hair, expensive blue jacket. He has that dead-level
stare right into the camera that they all affect.
NEWSCASTER: . . . a chicken! In Washington, President
Cthulhu denounced those who claim there can be no winner
in a nuclear war. “I believe God is on our side,” the President
said, “and He can certainly reach down and stop the Russian
missiles in flight just as he parted the Red Sea for M—

click, blurry lines
Black-and-white photograpby, ROY ROGERS and bis horse,
TRIGGER, at full gallop, racing desperately to some un-
known destination to prevent some unknown calamity.
MUSIC: Wagern’s Valkyrie.

click, blurry lines
Back to color photography. CLINT EASTWOOD on a horse
at full gallop, racing desperately to some unknown destina-
tion to prevent some unknown calamity.
MUSIC: Wagner's Valkyrie.

click, blurry lines
Very cheerful ACTRESS, exbhibits orgasmic ecstasy; stacked
laundry in front of her.
ACTRESS: No more muddy mess! It's no problem for new
CHEER . ..

click, blurry lines






HAVE FUN WITH
YOUR NEW HEAD

The ancient tradition that the world will
be consumed in fire at the end of six
thousand years is true . . . the whole cre-
ation will be consumed and appear infin-
ite and boly, whereas it now appears
[finite and corrupt.
This will come to pass by an improvement
of sensual enjoyment

William Blake

The Marriage of Heaven and Hell

The patriarchal age is over. The monogamous age is over.
Everything is over. Buck Rogers is the name of the game from
here on out. As Alvin Toffler noted in Future Shock, there
are more scientists alive and engaged in research right now
than there were in all previous human history. This means
that, along with everything else, human sexuality will be
transformed more in the next 30 years than it has been in the
previous 30,000.

Scan the acceleration of contemporary events: only ten
years after Lenny Bruce was busted and hauled off to jail for
saying the word ‘“cocksucker” in public, Linda Lovelace,
Georgina Spelvin, and 99 44/100 percent pure Marilyn Cham-
bers are having their cocksucking styles shown in public and
soberly evaluated by erotocritics, who sometimes score the
ladies’ talents on Peter-Meters.

169
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The speed of travcl has mcrcased a hundredfold; known
energy a th ponry, a millionfold;
data processing, a millionfold; and the speed of communica-
tions, ten millionfold in this century and all are still increas-
ing. J. R. Platt of rhe University of Michigan, rhe man who

made rhese calculari has rhis on rheir import:
"None of our social organizarions is prepared ro deal wirh
change on such a scale. . . . We may oscillare, or we may de-

stroy ourselves, or we may reach a high-level sready srare.” In
orher words, 2001 and Flash Gordon are more arruned ro
emerging fact rhan rhe mosr soberly inrelligenr social scien-
rist in rhe college of your choice.

""We are living in science ficrion,” as poer Allen Ginsberg
said years ago.

Run rhis rhrough your compurer: "Our furure will be
one wherein sex is linked ro procrearion even less rhan ir is
now. . . . And procrearion irself will be virrually emancipared
from sexual inrercourse in a world of sperm banks, surrogare
morhers, resr-tube babies, and rhe utter asexualiry of clon-
ing. . . . Homosexual acrs, for insrance, will be seen as merely
one sexual posslbllu‘y among several open ro every person, so
long as he or she is nor inhibired by conrrary progr

Now, anyone who rhinks rhar’s Dr. Tim Lcary, Norman
O. Brown, Charles A. Reich, or some orher propher of futur-
ism is missing rhe bear of rhe murarion. The speaker is a
Roman Catholic theologian—Professor Michael Valenre of rhe
deparrmenr of religious studies ar Seron Hall Universiry.

Some people, of course, insisr rhar rhe pendulum musr
swing back ro rhe uprighr erhic of yesteryear. Arnold Ging-
rich, ediror-in-chief of Esquire, for insrance, has prophesied
such a rerrear since the mid-Fifries. Even roday, Esquire is
eager ro publish any neophobic N d who predicrs a
swing back ro Gingrich’s morher’s norions of decorum, while
in rhe real world, sociery has advanced rapidly from rhe nude
breasrs of rhe Fifries ro rhe dawning of a muff-buff’s para-
dise, as rhe sacred snarch irself came our from behind rhe
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staples in the late Sixties; ftom a hullabaloo ovet use of the
wotd vitgin in a Fifties film (The Moon is Blue) to ho-hum
on-cameta fucking in the Seventies; ftom the time that mete
mention of the abottion issue was political suicide to the day
when legislatots legalized abottion;ftom the acknowledgment
that homosexuality teally exists to gay ptide and bisexual
chic; ftom patental agony that theit kids might engage in
heavy petting (1951) to wotry that they might actually have
intetcoutse (1961) to nervous cutiosity ovet whethet they'te
swinging both ways (1981).

“CITY HOSPITAL REPORTS RARE
CASE OF HUMAN PREGNANCY”

Newspapet headline of the 1990s

One teason the pendulum will not tevetse is that it is
exttemely unlikely that any Ametican woman will get pteg-
nant accidentally aftet, pethaps, 1988. The contraceptive de-
vices known to Gtandma and Gtandpa—mostly douches and
condoms—avetaged about 70 to 80 petcent effectiveness; the
1UDs and coils of Mom and Pop taised the ptotection effec-
tiveness to 95 to 98 petcent; the pill is at least 99 petcent
effective. Today we have voluntary stetilization—which,
though 100 petcent effective, is still usually ittevetsible—as
well as a motning-aftet pill that it totally effective, although
its side effects ate questionable.

Foolptoof conttaception and, mote socially impottant,
the etadication of the feat of accidental ptegnancy ate just
the ovettutes to the oncoming biological tevolution—an up-
heaval that Dt. W. H. Thotpe of Cambtidge Univetsity has
ptedicted will create social consequences “at least as great as
those atising ftom atomic enetgy and the H-bomb. . .. They
tank in impottance as high as, if not highet than, the discov-
ery of fite, of agricultute, the development of ptinting, and
the discovery of the wheel.”
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“I'm taking a balf bour off this afternoon,
says the president of Chase Manbattan Bank,
Ms. Linda Gotrocks. “Going down to the lab
to pick up my new baby.™

“A be or a she?” asks ber secretary.

““Ob, a be this time.”

Office conversarion, 1985

Ferrilizarion of human eggs in rhe laborarory has already
been lished by rhree sep ific groups: Cam-
bridge Universiry physiologisr Robert G. Edwards and gyne-
cologist Parrick C. Sreproe are currenrly researching rhe
implanrarion of arrificially grown embryos in rhe wombs of
women unable ro conceive normally; embryo tmnsplants in
animals have been plished ar Columbia-Presbyrerian

Medical Cenrer.

If some women can have sex wirhour pregnancy, and
orher women can have pregnancy wirhour sex—or if rhe same
woman can have eirher choice ar differenr rimes—rhen rhe
moral codes based on rhe axiom of sex equals pregnancy are
as obsolere as wirchcrafr laws.

The rransfer of human pregnancy ro artificial wombs
(which Aldous Huxley, in Brave New World, placed 500 years
in rhe future) can’r be more rhan ren or fifreen years away.
General applicarions will inevirably follow, firsr for women
who can’r bear children, and rhen for women who wanr chil-
dren bur don’r wanr nine monrhs of discomforr and rime losr
from careers. The Hallmark card people will probably encour-
age rhe nexr generarion ro send Morher’s Day cards ro Johns
Hopkins or Walrer Reed with verses such as: “Put them all
together, they spell OBSTETRICS/The ward that means the
world to me.”

When pregnancy is entirely separated from the human
body, all that will remain of the purpose of sexual intercourse
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is love and delight; the old insistence that sex shouldn’t be
fun, ot that it should be mote than fun, will sound even silliet
than the claim that thete are cosmic motal dimensions in 2
football game.

“Ill bave a few inches more beight this
year, Sam. The board has given me an execu-
tive post on Mars, and executives bave to be
dominant, you know. And I'd like a 12-inch
penis; competition for women is fierce out
there. Blue eyes, I guess. Trim down the waist
alittle.”

Instructions ftom a businessman
to his biotailot in the futute

Artificial fertilization is only part of what Gotdon Rat-
tray Taylot characterized as The Biological Time Bomb. The
bigget patt is the concept of genetic engineeting, which can
be practically defined as the science of tedesigning humanity
to become anything it wants to become. As Nobel lauteate
Joshua Ledetbetg puts it, ”The ultimate application of molec-
ular biology would be the ditect conttol of nucleotide se-
q .. . to tegulate, fot ple, the size of the human
btain by ptenatal ot postnatal intervention.” When ptegnancy
tegulatly occuts outside the female body and inside the labot-
atoty, such interventions will become common.

Some moleculat biologists already have catried the con-
cept of genetic engineeting to the point of seeking physical
immortality in this genetation. Dr. Paul Segall of the Univer-
sity of California at Berkeley, for instance, has invested 17
years in a search for the formula to reverse aging, and reports
success with laboratory animals. Dr. José Froimovich, presi-
dent of the Chilean Society of Gerontology and 11-time
nominee for the Nobel prize in medicine, has also announced
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a major breakrhrough “in rhe fighr againsr aging,* and Dr.
Johan Bjorksren is working on a formula rhar he says mighr
raise average life expecrancy ro a minimum of 150 years. Dr.
Timorhy Leary, always rhe bard of rhe avanr minoriry in
science, argues plausibly rhar if we mounr a narional cam-
paign similar ro rhe aromic Manharran Projecr of rhe Forties
or rhe space race of rhe Sixries, we can have immortaliry
before 1990.

Anorher brave fururisr, Dr. lsaac Asimov, poinrs our in
The Genetic Code rhar rhere seems ro be a basic 60-year cycle
between an inrellecrual breakrhrough in rhe sciences and a
roral rransformarion of sociery by rhe new rechnology ir
unleashes. For insrance, Edison nored elecrronic energy in
1883; 60 years larer, elecrronic rechnology was phasing our
electric rechnology, radar had helped win rhe war, and TV
had been perfecred (alrhough nor yer on rhe market). Simi-
larly, Robert H. Goddard fired his first rocket into the air in
1926, and 60 years later, in 1986, we will be well along in the
exploration of the local planets. As Asimov concludes, since
DNA was identified in 1944, genetic technology should have
revolutionized society by 2004; 1974 was the midpoint of
that cycle, and the applications should be raining on us every
year from now on. Note the heated debate about recombi-
nant DNA research.

At a mini genetic engineering will produce new-
born humans within 30 years who will be a quantum leap
ahead of modern humanity (which already has a life span 30
years longer than the average in 1840 England). As F. M.
Esfandiary baldly proclaims in his Up-Wingers, “A Futurist
Manifesto,” “Today, when we speak of immortality and of
going to another world, we no longer mean these in a theo-
logical or metaphysical sense. People are now striving for
physical immortality. People are now traveling to other
worlds. Transcendence has become a reality.
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“Ob, baby, that was fantastic. 1 felt as
though I came for hours.”

“You did—just under twenty bours, in fact.*

Posrcoiral inrimacies of rhe near furure

Another rrair of romorrow’s lovers will be rheir abiliry
ro rurn on ar will-wirh a lirrle help from rheir chemical
friends. Narhan S. Kline, M.D., says in Psychotropic Drugs in
the Year 2000 rhar we can expecr real and specific aphro-
disiacs by rhar dare, as well as drugs rhar “foster or rerminare
morhering impulses.” “Good Mommy” drugs, increasing ma-
rernal behavior, will no doubr be joyously endorsed by gen-
ry hkc Bnlly Graham and widely prcscnbed by docrors and
psychiatrisrs g "" wirh rhe h y bur rhe
larrer group, rerminaring rhe whole morhering program, will
be seized upon by dedicared career women and, if ourlawed
by esrablishmenr pressures, will be boorlegged by women's
1ib groups.

And rhis is only rhe new sruff. Many currenrly popular
counrerculrure drugs are, if nor real and specific aphrodisiacs,
cerrainly powerful enhancers of sexualiry, and rhey will nor
disappear—despire wirch-hunrs, secrer-police racrics, midnighr
raids, and a general reign of rerror againsr users. They will
remain and become a larger parr of rhe general public’s
ecsrasy arsenal. As Ram Dass has resrified: “Tim [Leary] is
absolurely righr abour LSD enhancing sex. Before raking LSD,
1 never srayed in a srare of sexual ecsrasy for hours on end,
bur 1 have done rhis under LSD. Ir heighrens all of your
senses, and ir means rhar you're living rhe sexual experience
rorally.*

One of rhe inrerviewees in Barbara Lewis’ The Sexual
Powers of Maribuana restifies ro curing herself of frigidiry by
use of rhe devil weed: “We rurned on, and 1 can rell you, I've
never been so rurned on in my life. 1 was really turned on. . . .
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We spent two houts at loveplay, the most intense loveplay,
just letting it happen. . . . Finally, 1 went out of conttol-my
facial muscles wete twitching. My atms began to tingle . . .
like it was just too much, as if I would explode. I just couldn’t
stand it. Then, when he got on top of me and we statted fuck-
ing, 1 knew that it was going to happen and that nothing
could stop it. It sounds silly, but 1 felt out in the univetse . . .
and I saw myself out thete surrounded by stars.”

Drugs that are eithet safet ot less likely to spook the
hetd than grass, coke, and acid ate certainly on the way. Dt.
Kline ptedicts that by 2000 we will have drugs to control,
tevetse, acceletate, ot extinguish vittually any emotion ot

Ision. K ( hed by Dt. John C. Lilly and
allegedly given to asttonauts to ptepate them fot zeto gtav-
ity) seems to detach btain ftom body (and ftom body emo-
tions) and leave one suspended in the yogic dhi state for
an hour at a time, as compared with the brief seconds of
samadhi at LSD peak.

"Hey, man, I've got some Einstein RNA—
perfect for that physics exam you've got com-
ing up. Only barter, no money. I'm looking
for X-adrenaline for the track meet. Can you
score it for me?”

“Well, I've got some tryptophan—the stuff
that stops time—and there’s a guy in the Phil-
osopby department who’s always trying to
score more of that. I'll see if be knows where
X-adrenaline is being dealt.”

Two technology junkies doing business, 1990

Biofeedback promises even more than biochemicals—
especially since Americans are not as paranoid about machines
as they are about chemicals. Brain-wave research has already
shown how to program oneself for the alpha, beta, theta, and
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delta states, which makes about 50 petcent of the ttaditional
yoga blissouts teadily available to us today in somewhat less
than two weeks—compared with anywhete ftom one to sev-
etal years of otthodox hatha-yoga ttaining. Continuation of
this tesearch can be expected to yield ptecise control of
sexual-peak states (along with othet desitable neutal states)
within a decade.

In fact, in 1976 a majot bteakthtough in sexual biofeed-
back was announced by Rutgets Medical School in New
Jetsey and Harvatd Univetsity in Massachusetts, involving
tesearch in which male subjects ttied to control the allegedly
involuntaty function of etection, with and without biofeed-
back. The group using biofeedback showed a 60 petcent in-
ctease in voluntaty conttol, while the othet gtoup showed
only 10 petcent. In telated teseatch, biofeedback has helped a
subject—pteviously homosexual and then (otally asexual
as a tesult of ctude behaviot-modification
once again develop notmal sexual functioning and to use it
hetetosexually.

Projecting such v conttol ovet pteviously invol-
untaty sexual functions only one ot two decades into the
futute, one can easily see how the feats of tanttic yoga ot
such LSD specialists as Dt. Leaty and Ram Dass—e.g., staying
in sexual ecstasy fot houts on end—will be possible to anyone
with a few weeks’ training in biofeedback.

“‘Ob, darling, remember the night we met—
the stars, the music and . . . us? I'd give any-
thing to be back there again.”

“Hold on, while I plug you in.”

50th wedding anniversary conversation, 2001

Meanwhile, ESB—trade jargon for electrical stimulation
of the brain—is opening as many neural doors as psychedelics
and biofeedback combined. In one famous ESB experiment,
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a group of rars became so turned on by pressing a burron rhar
senr currenrs inro rhe pleasure cenrer of their brains rhar rhey
starved ro death, ignoring rhe food button in order ro go on
pleasuring rhemselves. In anorher rest, an enraged bull was
sropped in midcharge by an ESB wave acrivared by Yale
physiologisr J. M. R. Delgado.

Dr. Delgado has more recenrly specialized in rerrieval of
sensarion by ESB. From his reports, ir appears as if rhe sexual
gourmers of 1990 nor only will have aphrodisiacs ro inrensify
pleasure, biofeedback rraining ro conrrol rhe previously invol-
unrary funcrions (rhereby abolishing frigidiry, imp 3
and premarure ejacularion), and freedom from worry abour
unwanred pregnancies, bur will also be able ro reexperience
any parricular sexual sensarion at will.

Ir sraggers rhe mind ro project whar furure sexologisrs

will accompllsh when rhey learn ro combine rhe Mnsrers and
h rerraining techniques with biofeedbacl

cals such as LSD and ketamine, and ESB. Only those who
already know such arcana as A blow-job is ten times better
with pot” or "Any orgasm is 50 times wilder with coke” will
be able to imagine the sensual rebirth in store when, the
taboos crumbling, science is able to frankly explore and teach
the magnification and intensification of sexual experience.
The prophet Blake will be vindicated: the whole creation will
appear infinite and holy.

The "hedonic engineering” forecast by Dr. Timothy
Leary will then become a reality. His general scenario for the
outcome is as plausible as any and more likely than most:
“[The future] will be scientific in essence and science fiction
in style. . .. Politically, it will stress individualism, decentrali-
zation of authority, a live-and-let-live tolerance of difference,
local option, and a mind-your-own-business libertarianism.

. It will continue the trend toward open sexual expression
and a more honest, realistic acceptance of both the equality
and the magnetic difference between the sexes. . . . Advances
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in modern science now make ir possible ro develop an under-
sranding of rhe nervous sysrem, irs evolution in rhe individ-
ual and rhe species, and rhe effecrs of chemical and electrical
adjuvanrs on irs expanding funcrions. . . . This understanding

. is leading ro a truly scienrific philosophy of a self-
responsible human narure.” Tom Wolfe, who has already
denounced rhe firsr srirrings of rhe Scienrific Tantrism in
violenr rerms, will go inro paroxysms of rage, paranoia and
envy when ir reaches irs full manifesrarion.

In orher words, as we gain precise conrrol over our ner-
vous sysrems (a pracrical science rhar Leary calls ncurologlc),
we will have less and less bl ro rhe
emorional roborism rhar rhe behaviorists found in srudies of
animals. Insread of being programmed and conrrolled by
“involunrary” funcrions, we will program and conrrol rhose
funcrions ourselves. Then, ar last, rhe alleged purpose of
polirical democracy—"rhe pursuir of happiness”—will be more
rhan a wisrful phrase; ir will become a pracrical goal.

The self-programming man or woman has no quarrel
wirh deviares, hererics, and subculrures of bizarre belief, so
long as rhey in rurn remain nonviolenr and noncoercive. This
is why rhose wirh rhe grearesr joy in life—rhe economically
secure arisrocracies, rhe arrsy-crafrsy drop-our groups who
accepr poverry as rhe price of freedom—have always had rhe
grearesr rolerance for sexual (and orher) hererics. As general
misery decreases and self-programming skill increases, a simi-
lar rolerance will spread inro all segmenrs of sociery. The
quarrel berween rhe Playboy bachelor and rhe women'’s lib
careerist, or between rhe herero and rhe gay, will seem as
absurd as rhe War of rhe Roses or rhe feud berween Big-
endians and Little-endians in Gulliver's Travels.

The loose rolerance inrroduced by such overroured and
imperfecr sysrems as psychoanalysis and behavior modifi-
carion will escalare inro real rolerance when rrue neuro-

logic and hedonic engineering are unleashed in rhe nexr
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decade or rwo. Norman O. Brown’s visionary version of
Freud’s "polymorphous perversiry” (roral sensory rurnon)
will inevirably follow.

"Hi, I'm Joe and this is my substitute,
ACE-IV.”
“Gee, he's cure.”
Singles’ bar come-on of rhe Eighries

The vibraror—first as shady joke, rhen a growing fad—has
already prepared us for rhe rechnologizarion of sex, so intro-
ducrion of rhe arrificial sex parrner will come as little surprise.
Rudimenrary doll-like models are already for sale; one (called
rhe Deep Throat model, narurally) is even capable of perform-
ing fairly realisric fellario. Hedy Lamarr’s aurobiography,
Ecstasy and Me, reveals rhar a former lover of hers had a very
elaborare imirarion Hedy manufactured ro give him solace
when rheir affair wenr on rhe rocks. Such developmenrs indi-
care rhar in sex, as elsewhere, desire plus money equals re-
sulrs—or, as George S. Kaufman once said of a friend’s new
estare, “This is whar God could have done, if He'd had rhe
money.”

Are we ralking abour substirure sex for rhe crippled, rhe
malformed, rhe hopelessly ugly or neuroric? Only in rhe firsr
generarion of such rechnology. Brain-wave and orher biofeed-
back srudies lead inevirably inro rhe concepr of cyberneric
sex robors programmed ro scan neural signals from rhe human
parrner and provide exacrly, precisely, exquisirely whar is
desired in every second of sexual union. In fact, reports from
Masrers and Johnson indicare rhar rheir crude and precyber-
neric (brainless) ACE model (arrificial coiral equipmenr) pro-
duced no frusrrarion in rhe women who rried ir. Evenrually
such mechanized subsrirures can be programmed for an effect
“better rhan rhe real rhing,” as William S. Burroughs fanra-
sized in his Sixries science ficrion novel The Soft Machine.
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In recent years, Johns Hopkins Applied Physics Labora-
tory in Baltimore possessed a 100-pound robot, affectionately
dubbed The Beast, that knows how to "feed” itself; i.e., to
seek electric outlets and recharge its circuits when its power
runs low. Sim One, an experimental robot at University of
Southern California, has the external features of a man, stands
over six feet tall and has a normal pulse rate, blood pressure,
and heartbeat; is white-skin-colored, moves its diaphragm
and chest in simulation of breathing, and even possesses a
tongue, teeth, and vocal cords. Sim'’s keepers plan improved
models that will sweat, bleed, cry out in pain and eventually
replace cadavers in training medical students. The Sim One of
today combined with the Masters and Johnson ACE of today
would already constitute a crude artificial playmate for
women. A more complete Hedy Lamarr doll (or Linda Love-
lace, or Raquel Welch) cannot be far away.

"Wonder why Smith 23X basn’t come out
of bis bouse in the past week? And what are
all those buzzing and bumming mechanical
noises?”

"I dunno. But a truck marked Artificial Par-
adise made a big delivery there last Thursday.”

Back-fence gossip, circa 1985

Yes: why not a totally programmed sexual environment?
Saul Kent, who has described this concept as “multimedia
masturbation,” envisions sex tapes for the house computer,
programmed for the ideal all-around sexual wip—with or
without partner. Already, X-rated motels in California pro-
vide water beds and closed-circuit TV featuring porn films, so
that a shy couple can have a simulated orgy and share their
real selves with each other and the images of Georgina Spel-
vin, Harry Reems, and Marilyn Chambers. The next step,
easily obtainable for the rich even now, is to program the
whole inner environment of the bedroom for a fantasy that
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goes well with the sex aet. ESB eontrol of brain eenters via
this eomputer-programmed artifieial environment would give,
in Burroughs’ perfeet phrase, “preeise eontrol over thought,
feeling, and apparent sensory impression” (italies his). Reality
in that room would be whatever you wanted it to be.

Of eourse, in a sense we already live inside that room, as
the Buddhists know. That is, the human nervous system,
properly progl d, ean edit and oreh all experienee
into any gestalt it wishes. We eneounter the same dismal and
depressing experienees over and over because they are repeat-
ing tape loops in the eentral programmer of our brains. We
can eneounter eestasy over and over by learning the neuro-
scienees that orehestrate all ineoming signals into ecstatie
tape loops. The contact has already bappened right where
you are sitting now. Whether it is tuned-in or not-tuned-in
depends on your skill as metaprogrammer.

Mulrimedia pornography will enrhrall millions when ir
firsr appears; porn lighr shows, porn 3-D, and porn holograms
are rhe dawning inrimarions of a revolurion rhar will elimax—
eerrainly by rhe early years of rhe nexr cenrury—when rhe
difference berween porn and rhe arrificial sex mare will no
longer be visible: mulrimedia solipsism and all-channel mas-
rurbarion will be rhe pleasure norms.

Such a sensory revolurion would amounr ro rhe crearion
of a fifrh brain, or ic brain, ding ro Dr.
Leary, who conrends rhar we already have four: a survival-
program brain, an emorional-rerrirory brain, a symbolic-logic
brain, and a sex-bonding brain. The new neurosomatic brain
will give us eventual total control of sensation for a state of
rapture. Yogis, shamans, and modern research subjects in sen-
sory deprivation (i.e., environmental monotony) turn on this
fifth brain, at least temporarily, and forever after rave about
the pure bliss they have experienced—the sheer godliness of it
all: “I AM who AM.” “I have become God,” wrote Baude-
laire, the French poet, and he was under the influence of only




Robert Anton Wilson / 183

a single crude neurochemical (hashish) and never knew rhe
effects of rhe biofeedback and brain-wave rechnology cur-
renrly dawning.

There is also, according ro Dr. Leary, a porenrial sixrh
brain in which “neurophysical transformarions can be accom-
plished "—rhe kind of macroscopic quanrum jumping our
ancesrors called magic or sorcery; a porenrial sevenrh brain
conraining rhe "neurogeneric archives,” which will allow us
ro rap rhe DNA/RNA dialog and ro consciously recall all in-
cidenrs in evolurion and all lessons previously kepr on auro-
pilor (rhe unconscious), rhus making us consciously 3.5 bil-
lion years old and consciously immorral; and a porenrial
eighrh brain, or meraphysiological circuir, linking us ro all
orher high inrelligences in rhe galaxy. This last has also been
reporred by Dr. Lilly in his Simulations of God.

Anorher road ro godmanship is mapped by physicisr
R. C. W. Erringer, who srarred rhe immorralisr (called, more
properly, cryonics) movemenr of rhe Sixries wirh rhe uropian
slogan Freeze—wair—reanimare!” Professor Erringer argues,
in Man into Superman (1972), rhar afrer molecular biology
really gers inro high gear, “rhe sexual superwoman may be
riddled wirh cleverly designed orifices of various kinds, some-
rhing like a wriggly Swiss cheese, bur shapelier and more
fragranr; and her supermare may sprour assorted proruber-
ances, so rhar rhey inrerrwine and roll over each orher in a
million permurarions of The Acr, rireless as hydraulic pumps.
... A perperual grapple, no holes barred, could produce a
conrinuous srare of mulriple orgasm.”

Ir will be nored rhar Professor Erringer gers ro rhe same
projecred desrinarion (ecsraric mind) by a rorally differenr
line of scienrific projecrion. Mosr of rhe brighr-eyed young
guys in molecular biochemisrry rhese days have rheir own
personal roadmaps ro rhar destinarion. A physicist wirh whom
1 once parricipared in a radio discussion of fururism even has
a plan for mankind ro achieve ecsraric immorraliry by be-
coming lasers,
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A significant—though subtle—part of this sexual ttans-
fotmation of humanity has already occutted in the Westetn
wotld. Few tealize today that the chutch fathets’ horrible
anal metaphots fot sex (stinking, filthy, putrid, etc.) wete
litetally accutate until modern medicine and the development
of soap made bodily sweetness accessible to mote than the
vety tich. As Aldous Huxley points out in his Tomorrow and
Tomorrow and Tomorrow, these putitanical putdowns of the
body as well as the old aristocratic sneets at "the stinking
masses” wete quite natural to the fastidious of those days.
R. Buckminster Fuller remarks in his Utopia or Oblivion that
members of the average workingman’s family in 1905—when
Fuller’s family first moved to Carbondale, lllinois—were foul-
smelling, toothless, and ready for death at age 42.

The sexual revolution, like the world’s political-economic
revolutions, stems from the discovery that people don’t have
to remain foul, and the future shock of our time is due en-
tirely to the acceleration of technology, since theological and
political terrorists have not been able to punish researchers
(except for non-Lamarckian geneticists in Russia and psyche-
delic therapists in the USA).

“Sylvia, will you marry me?”

“Yes, but we’ll bhave to wait—I'm going
male for the next couple of montbs, to do
research for my new tape novel.”

Two lovers, circa 2025

Pecking further into the mid-distance—early in the next
century—the rise of life expectancy to 500 years (the goal for
which biologist Paul Segall is aiming right now) will probably
make sex-change operations fashionable for many who are
not psychological transsexualsin the traditional sense. Rather,
many will want to become the opposite sex temporarily for
such purposes as (1) curiosity—scientific, sexual, or other-
wise; (2) ‘“personal growth,” i.e., the artistic, literary, or
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philosophical stimulation; ot (3) enteting a new exttaplane-
tary envitonment whete eithet the small, tough, long-lived
female body ot the large-muscled, quickly aggtessive male
body might be decidedly advantageous ovet the othet.

A great deal of the etotic tealism of such wtitets as
Joyce, D. H. Lawrence, and even, at times, Hemingway, is an
attempt to get inside the female mind and see men—in the
sex act and in othet telationships—as women see them. Pte-
sumably, many gynecologists and obstetticians shate empa-
thetically in the female functions they tend to, and many an
artist has decidedly fused into the glotious nude female mod-
els he paints. The desite to become the opposite sex fot a
while is also evident in women’s writings, especially women’s
lib tracts. Sex change in the futute will not be testricted to
compulsive people.

“She’s wearing see-through shoes—must be
a foot fetishist, too.”
Street comment of the next decade

Buckminstet Fullet and Robett Heinlein, among othet
fututists, have ptedicted that clothes will be phased out as
tempetatute and climate conttol ate tealized. My own hunch
is that nudity will be evetywhete (alteady many Califotnia
beaches are as casual as Denmark’s), but that clothes will also
be evetywhete; the diffetence will be that clothes will setve
ptimarily as sexual signaling devices, which, accotding to one
school of anthtopology, was their otiginal function.

Kubtick’s joke in A Clockwork Orange, imagining a te-
vival of the Renaissance codpiece, ot enlarged petet-heatet,
may be a quite accutate ptediction. Similar decotations fot
the female bteasts already exist in potn and in othet entet-
mnment, and may soon escape into the streets. The old

I code—green on Thutsdays—may be flooded in an
ocean of similar sartotial signals as S/M people, exhibitionists,
and othet etotic minotities go public.
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“I didn’t get any last night—my clone had a
beadache.”
Locker-room lamenr of rhe year 2000

If eugenisrs’ dreams are ro soon come rrue, so rhen will
some of rheir nighrmares. As hundreds of Alberr Schweirzers
and Alberr Einsreins are reproduced in rhe laborarories when
generic roulette has a fixed wheel, rhen rhe public, having
orher inreresrs besides humanism and science, will demand
and ger real-life duplicares of conremporary Mick Jaggers and
Marilyn Monroes.

The Mick Jagger of 2005, in facr, will probably graduare
from millionaire ro billionaire by selling clones of himself our
of which millions of Mick Jaggers will be mass-produced for
all rhe lusrful lads and Iassies who dig rhe real Mick Jagger.
Why nor? Any guy roday can already have Norma Jean rhe
Angel Child jusr by closing his eyes. A millionaire wirh a cos-
meric surgeon and a female subjecr possessing (ro srarr wirh)
70 percenr of rhe basic physical equipmenr can have her wirh
his eyes open.

“Are you still bung up on that Sophia Loren
gyndroid? Let me show you how to tune your
brain waves into this euphometer and focus
into perpetual ecstasy. . . .""

Evil social influence, 2025

Could sex, afrer achieving irs full flowering, wirher away
enrirely? Is rhe true furure of sex no sex ar all> When repro-
ducrion is confined ro rhe laborarory and sex has only rhe
funcrion of pleasure communicarion, ir may well develop rhar
even rhe mosr inrensified sex cannor compere wirh general-
ized neural pleasure. This may or may nor define erernal mas-
rurbarion, depending on how stricrly one idenrifies sex wirh
geniralia.
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Herberr Marcuse predicrs, in Eros and Civilization, rhar
such a hedonic rechnology will rerool rhe human nervous sys-
rem in rhe same general direcrion of conrinual raprure fore-
seen in Norman O. Brown’s Love’s Body. (Some adeprs of
yoga and LSD claim ro have achieved rhis already.) Ir is srrik-
ing rhar rhe Dionysian visions of Brown and Marcuse, based
entirely on Freud’s analysis of whar rhe unconscious mind
really wants, are quire similar ro rhe consensus of fururisr
probes inro whar the oncoming biorechnology can deliver.
This can hardly be coincidence. Evidenrly, we have always
soughr our deepesr yearnings, rhough consciously only daring
ro express rhem as myths or fantasies, while prerending ro
ourselves rhar we were accepring rhe grim, pessimistic, hard-
nosed view of rhe hurr-child aspecr of ourselves.

Commenring on Dr. Otto Fenichel’s observarion rhar
*behind every form of play lies a process of discharge of
masrurbarory fanrasies,” Brown says: ’Norhing wrong, excepr
[Fenichel’s] refusal ro play: when our eyes are opened ro rhe
symbolic meaning, our only refuge is loss of shame, polymor-
phous perversiry, pansexualism; penises everywhere. As in
ranrric yoga, in which any sexual acr may become a form of
mysric medirarion, and any mysric srare may be inrerprered
sexually.”

The civilizarion of polymorphous perversiry forecasr by
Brown, rhe sociery wirhour repression described by Marcuse,
the hedonic engineering of Leary, are dawning, and those who
think I've been writing about our children or grandchildren
are mistaken. If star flight and immortality arrive when some
futurists expect (1990 to 2010), then, even as the last of the
anxiety-ridden terrestrial mortals are reading and rejecting
this chapter, some of the first of the ecstatic cosmic immor-
tals are also reading it and accepting it.



BY SUMMARY OF WAY

A few may get through the gate in time.
William S. Burroughs,
Cities of the Red Night

"General Haig raised his beef for glory . . .”

"’And for riches, rhey are nor long . . .”

““Crearures lacking rhe gare, you fair-haired sons of
birches!”

“The weeping and rhe laughrer bas sentenced you to
die!”

““Six million people fasr forward . ..”

"They are nor long and the process is conrinuing.”

One day Jesus had finished healing several rhousand
people and wanred ro resr, bur jusr rhen a hundred lepers
came over a nearby hill looking for him. Quickly, Jesus said
ro a disciple, “Man, I'm bear. Ler me duck inro rhar renr, and
you go meer rhose lepers and cure rhem.”

The disciple, Luke, prorested, “Bur I'm only an ordinary
physician. Whar do 1 know abour fairh-healing?”

Looking him straighr in rhe eye, Jesus said,

““Use rhe Force, Luke!”

Which is from rhe selecred wrirings of Ed Zdrojewski,
on rhe orher side. Parmenides’ World 11, rhe rimeless realm—
beyond rhe Gurenberg fix—Casraneda’s nagual—Parsifal could
only find ir after passing rhrough Chapel Perilous, dig?

Till we have builr Jerusalem in Reagan’s grim unpleasanr
land . . . “I’'m only an ordinary machine ro bring you a rhun-
derbolr . . . This srage of libidinal developmenr broughr a boy
back in mini-skirrs . . .

188
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Penis raised his beef as rypified by Henry Ford—April
23, 1014 ar Clonrarf, rhe X factor rhar rriggers an ordinary
physician . . . junkyard cyanide . . .

Pisa, in rhe 23rd year of rhe mind—] was close ro rhe
Apaches, i.c., the food supply—nor shall rhe diamond die inro
irs ralkarive seven polirics—rhe Space Freaks, who may or
may nor be infilrrared—1 don’r know how humaniry repearing
rhe same God—girdle advertisemenrs, Hirler’s lasr secrer wea-
pon—politics by normal means eats those who create it—

There was another America dark perals of iron—

Voices crying our for peace

£

“Genrlepersons,” said Clem Corex, I rhink we are living
in a novel.”

There were no ladies presenr, bur Clem had been barked
ar and snarled ar so ofren for saying “genrlemen” rhar he had
been condirioned ro use rhe genderless form. On his planer,
rhe domesricared primares mainrain pack-raboos by barking
and snarling ar rhose who violare rhe semanric grids rhar con-
rrol rhoughrs, feeling and (apparenr) sense impressions.

The members of rhe Warren Belch Society shifred un-
easily in rheir chairs; Blake Williams, rhe anrhropologisr, in
rrying ro srifle a yawn accidenrally released a belch.

"Um yes we are familiar wirh your fondness for rhar um
er meraphor,” Dr. Williams said quickly, rrying ro cover rhe
belch rhar had covered rhe yawn rhar had covered his bore-
dom wirh his whole inane subject.

“Ir's nor a meraphor,” Clem proresred immediarely.

“All rhar is, is meraphor,” Simon Moon quored. “Fossil
poerry. Ir runs on conrrolled explosions.”

“The work of our Sociery,” Corex reminded rhem, “is
ro invesrigare rheories so wild rhar mosr people won'’r even
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think about them. I insist that my theory is wild enough to
qualify.”

*You've said all this befote,” Simon said. “And we have
thought about it. It’s a good metaphot, as Dt. Williams says,
but that's all it is: a metaphot.”

“Gentlepetsons,* Clem plowed on, "we have nevet yet
setiously consideted the natute of the Novelist.”

“’Oh, Jesus,” Professot Fted ("’ Fidgets™) Digits mutteted,
at the othet end of the table.

“I don’t like this metaphot,’ Dt. Hotace Naismith said.
“I don’t think thete is a Novelist. I think we ate emetging
ftom some tandom wotd genetatot—some of these bits con-
cetn a coolant failute—connecting and teconnecting—""

Clem Cotex shook his head stubbotnly. “Webstet does
not play dice with the language,” he said. “If I see motion, 1
deduce a motot. The Novelist is the motot. He ot She . . .”

*Why not It?*” Simon Moon asked innocently.

"He ot She,” Clem plowed on, not teady to deal with
that one, “has created out thoughts, feelings and (apparent)
sense imptessions. We exist only in the Mind of the Novelist,
as pute concepts, and thetefote we ate infinitely petmutable.
We can all be changed in an instant, in the blinking of an eye.
We are not the fotm but the fotm-making capacity, dig?*

’*You mean,” Simon Moon objected, “because we ate
patts of the Novelist, we ate not things. That's kinda like the
implicate wholeness in David Bohm's intetptetation of quan-
tum mechanics. The Mind of the Novelist is the whole; each
seeming ‘event’ in our lives is just an eigenstate . . "

“A variable,” Clem said quickly. “Eigenstates are made
up of the superposition of state vectors, which are the basic
metaphors of the poem of quantum physics . . .*

“Jeez-us,' Fred Digits moaned. "What have you been
smoking lately? That new sinsemilla from Mendocino?*

“When he tells us to worship the Novelist,” Dr. Williams
said ironically, ”I'll know our Society is evolving into a new
church of some sort . . .”
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“No, no,no!" Clem’s prorest was vehemenr. “The Novel-
isr is our enemy!*

The TV in rhe nexr room: "'The President bas not been
bit. . . The 23-year-old assailant from Colomdo . . .*

"'1'd just like ro go back ro rhe '20s.

"The dirty rars running a whorehouse.*

On March 28, 1979, somerhing began ro go wrong.
Whyfor had rhey, ir is Hiberio-Milerians and Argloe-Noremen
during rhe firsr rhree minures. We operare here by rhe pre-
cisely calculared birrh of an orion.

And whar of Himana, rhar rheir rolvtubular high fideliry
Ecology, or hip neo-puritanism, as modern as romorrow afrer-
noon and in appearance running a whorehouse.

The TV again: “The President walked into the hospital
... the 22-year-old assailant . . .

And rhey srill make jokes abour ir:

"Whar gives milk and glows in rhe dark?"

“A cow anywhere near Three Mile Island.”

&

Vacaville Prison, 1973: 1 am rapping wirh Dr. Timorhy
Leary (in for poor usage of rhe First Amendmenr) and David
Hilliard (in for assaulring an officer of rhe law). We are dis-
cussing Eldridge Cleaver, who is nor universally admired in
rhis group. Hilliard, a former Black Panrher, speaks wirh pro-
found resignarion, passing weary judgmenr on Cleaver, on
himself, on rhe world, on rhe Empire:

‘‘Man, we've all gor rhe Oppressor inside.”

Bur Mallarmé, on rhe orher hand, defines rhe function
of poerry as “ro purify rhe dialecr of rhe rribe.”

We bave come to bring you metaphors:

The Grundgestalt is everywhere presenr, like Bohm's
Hidden Variable; in rhe Appassionata (Sonara 23) ir begins
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with the initial Neapolitan theme, or maybe after sniffing too
much glue. Pull me out, | am half convinced that precise
mathematical equations will eventually be written, as in
Hesse’s Bead Game, because in essence Beethoven was even
more analytical than Bach. The sonata is a series of theorems
logically deduced from the (unstated) Grundgestalt, vaguely
Neapolitan. Shannon calls it the manifestation of a Markoff
Chain.

"Mean sonofabitch kinda dog, add that to the stew.”

"Look out, mama. You can’t beat him.”

"The enormous tragedy of the optimistic, despite the
machinations of the wicked . . .”

Liddy said that Mitchell told him G pun b a
functional process, a relationship between the motions of
blackmail type material.

Whish! A firecracker went off.

""The Damned Thing which couldn’t exist.”

"Police . . . Mama . .. Helen . . . Mother . . . Please take
me out.”

On December 8, 1972, United Airlines Flight 553 re-
mains optimistic, despite the machinations of the definite
chicken.

""Manes was so much like a Taco.”

Liddy said, "We have come to bring you bean soup.”

There is no otber place.

"Some brothers call this the motion of blackmail.”

"They won’t let me get purple in hashish clarity.”

’Come on, open the soap duckets.”

The only way 1 can account for this wild idea is a pri-
vate burglary for Howard Hughes.

A revolutionary new concept in art Under Attack:

Logic is in trouble, too. Brouwer denied the universality
of the Law of the Excluded Middle (which holds that the uni-
verse is either A or not-A, with no maybe). Tarski produced
a multi-valued logic, including a maybe. Anatole Rapoport
has proposed a four-valued logic including the true, the false,
the indeterminate, and the meaningless. G. Spencer Brown
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has a three-valued logic (true, false and imaginary) which has
been successfully applied to computers and biological systems.

**In a whirlwind, the infant Hitler . . .

’Some of them never went authoritarian.”

Being very careful to get a good grip with each leg, then
1 found the apartment house.

Thus, we have four logics, four definitions of proof, four
geometries, six quantum theories, two ways of understanding
General Relativity, and a hundred years of social science that
demonstrates that any model of the universe will make sense
eventually if we share space-time and conversation with
people who believe in that model.

“Hold on. We have come to bring you black men, blue
men..."”

FAST F ORWARD

“We have reached the watershed. The 80s will be a period
seen in retrospect as either one of extraordinary creativity or
a period when the international order literally came apart—
politically, economically and morally.™

Source: Willy Brandt, Future Abstracts, 1980






CREDO

A god is a metaphot that illuminates existence.

No man and no woman is yet wise enough to say if such
metaphots ate invented ot discoveted. We know only that
they illuminate us by beauty, by powet, by cohetence.

Beauty is not sufficient to manifest a living god, a meta-
phot that illuminates us. Beauty manifests nymphs and sitens
and vatious elementals; but a god is known also by powet
and cohetence.

Powet, similarly, may not manifest a living god. Powet
manifests demons and satyts and monstets; but a god is
known also by beauty and cohetence.

Cohetence, in like fashion, may not manifest a living
god. Cohetence manifests temples in which gods may dwell.
These temples need not be architectutal in the sttict sense;
Bach’s music, the multiplication table, the Tatot catds, the
Petiodic Table of Elements, gteat paintings, and many similat
attifacts, ate temples in which a living god may dwell.

One knows that a god is in the temple when, aftet con-
templating the cohetence of the structute, one is seized, vio-
lently, by the powet and beauty of it, as by a light ot a flame
ot an effulgence.

This illumination is a discharge of 1p d energy
and information.

A god may be ptesent in a temple fot one viewet and not
fot anothet. This is a common occuttence, because men and
women ate vatious, and diffet in theit capacity to apprehend
beauty and power and coherence.

One may learn to apprehend beauty more fully; this is
the function of the arts.

195
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One may learn ro apprehend power more fully; rhis is
rhe function of rechnology.

One may learn ro apprehend coherence more fully; rhis
is rhe funcrion of pure science and philosophy.

Those who apprehend beaury only are said ro be se-
duced by rhe nymphs or sirens. The Irish say rhar “‘rheir
minds have been srolen by rhe faeries.”

Those who apprehend power only become possessed by
demons, and rhey are figurarively said ro give birth ro
monsrers.

Those who apprehend coherence only become empry
shells and mausoleums, ruins and labyrinrhs.

One may undersrand a god parrially or fully.

Those who undersrand gods parrially may rhink of rhem
as linguisric consrrucrs, or information sysrems, or psycholog-
ical complexes, or hisrorical laws, or in orher partial ways.

To undersrand a god fully is ro become one wirh rhe
god. This cannor be achieved wirhour balance.

Ir is far easier ro become one wirh a nymph, an elemen-
ral, a demon, a monsrer or an empry mausoleum.

All mysrics of all rradirions agree rhar a god may nor be
exploired.

O

d religi

are iracies ro exploir various
gods, by flarrering rhcm by compellmg rhem rhrough rirual,
or by bribingrhem. Experience indicares rhar rhese rechniques
do nor work, and rhe would-be exploirers are merely seduced
by sirens or possessed by demons or orherwise become rhem-
selves rhe exploired.

A god is nor shown or manifesr, a rheophany does nor
occur, unril exploitarion is abandoned for simple love. There
may be beaury and power and coherence, bur rhe god is only

hended dimly, nor comprehended fully, unril rhe mind
is enflamcd by love.

This is rhe meaning of Spinoza’s remark rhar “rhe inrel-
lecrual love of rhings consisrs of undersranding rheir perfec-
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tions”; and of Richard St. Victor's “Amare videre est” (To
love is to perceive).

A god is known by beauty and power and coherence,
but a god is only known through love. This is the essence of
the mystics’ saying, *“The door opens inward.”

It is possible, and even probable, that nymphs and satyrs
and such are only gods who have been apprehended without
love—pardally, obscurely, distortedly.

1 believe in Bach, the creator of heaven and earth, and in
Mozart, his only begotten son, and in Beethoven the media-
tor and comforter; and inasmuch as their gods have mani-
fested also in Vivaldi and Ravel and Stravinsky and many
another, 1 believe in the communion of saints, the forgive-
ness of error, and Mind everlasting.

1 believe in Leonardo, the creator of heaven and earth,
and in Michelangelo, his only begotten son, and in Raphael
the mediator and comforter; and inasmuch as their gods have
manifested also in Rubens and Van Gogh and Picasso and
many another, 1 believe in the communion of saints, the
forgiveness of error, and Mind everlasting.

1 believe in Newton, the creator of heaven and earth, and
in Maxwell, his only begotten son, and in Einstein the me-
diator and comforter; and inasmuch as their gods have mani-
fested also in Schrodinger and Heisenberg and Bohr and many
another, I believe in the communion of saints, the forgiveness
of error, and Mind everlasting.

All gods are quite mortal, and yet immortal. They are
betrayed and condemned and destroyed, and it must be so;
but they live again, in more subtle forms. This is the meaning
of Resurrection, and of Reincarnation, and of Progress; it is
the mcamng, too, of the Rosicrucian motto: ”Ex Deo rlasa-
mur, in Jesu mortimur, per spini
(From God we are bom, in Jesus we die, by thc Holy Spirit
we live again.)

There are gods many, as there are beauties and powers
and coherences of various orders, but they culminate in unity.
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Where there is no Iove, the gods do not dlslpptﬂl‘,

but they are appreh 4 quely P or
automatons.
All forms of D inism are based on misapprehending

the gods as contraptions or automatons.

The gods are liberators, because they manifest the power
of Mind over contraptions and automatons.

A god, a metaphor that prevails, contains information
but radiates energy; which is why one cannot separate lan-
guage from Mind, or poetry from being.



SUMMARY OF BY WAY

Apollonius of Tyana, writing as Hermes
Trismegistos, said, “That which is above
is that which is below.” By this he meant
to tell us that our universe is a hologram,
but be lacked the term.

Valis, Philip K. Dick

Phil Dick wasn’t the only one to think out expetience
is a hologram. That is also the opinion of neutologist Karl
Ptibtam and physicist David Bohm.

The amusing thing about a hologram is that the infotma-
tion of the whole is in any part, as in Schoenbetg’s Grund-
gestalt concept of music. You can take a hologram as big as
Aftica, chop out one squate inch, and that piece contains all
the infotmation of the Africa-sized piece. Or you can take a
hologram as big as the universe, take out one atom, and you
still have all the in-form-ation of the universe . . . if you know
how to read it.

“Then information is the Hidden Variable . . ."”

The Empire bas sentenced you to die. It's that simple, if
you want it in lean unlovely English. ”Nobody is entitled to
anything.” Got it? The Grail is, always has been, and cannot
be anything else but, Immortality.

They do not want you thinking about coming unstuck
in time.

“99 and 44/100 percent pure Marilyn Chambers to
double to two jesuses,” Einstein calculated.

“Is that the whole difference or Jehovah walking
around?”” Mozart exclaimed.
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It may be visualized as the giant ape, Kong.

““A monster unleashed or created by atomic radiation. ..
pure Marilyn Chambers would never be painful.”

“Worse yet, the monster is being produced by surviving
Nazis!” Joe Malik shouted.

The Hoovians never wept nor filled the white light.”

The walls between urinals left Washington and headed
for Chicago. On board was Sgt. Joe Friday kind of glazed
over. A potential sixth brain would never be created by
atomic radiation. | have found no better chap in Canada.

“Arresting officer Sgt. Joe Friday spent two hours in
loveplay, the most intense loveplay, in the 1920s. Karl Haus-
hofer, Roy Rogers and his horse, Trigger, wish you could get
my vibrator. Visionary experiences for the Insect Trust, if
enough people believe in them . . .

“‘Advances in modern science without balance?*

“Like some kind of invisible ray . . . visionary experi-
ence . . . to consider physics some kind of poem . . .

*“In 1944, when the war was proving to last longer . . .
six million people are hooked into the emic reality . . . The
awakcmng from robotism might suggest Krupp isan 1solatlon-
ist Th:s administration was busted and hauled off to
ja:l e

Those who control symbols, smart enough and bold
enough to grab what we want.

“In the 1920s, Karl Haushofer following the physical
sciences combined with the Masters-Johnson ACE is prepared
to deal with change on such a scale.*

“Scientists, like lesser mortals, are hooked into the emic
reality.”

“There was a picture of Jesus busted and hauled off to
jail ...

"Marilyn Chambers will probably graduate from million-
aire to billionaire, and some peaking!”

“Karl Haushofer . . . six million people later died . . .”

Dr. Williams almost dropped the pipe he was about to
ignite. “Run that by me again,” he said slowly.
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“As ideas in the Novelist's Mind,” Clem said, “we ate
potentially—no, actually—infinite. Thete is no limit to how
far we can develop, if you follow me. But when He puts us in
a novel, we become ttapped in that system. We lose out infin-
ite freedom and become de-finite laws of fotm .. ."

“You've been teading G. Spencet Btown on acid again,”
Simon Moon said accusingly.

“Sounds like Chtistian Science to me,’* added Dt.
Naismith.

“No, wait," Blake Williams said thoughtfully. “I think
Clem has hit on something . . . it’s what the Gnostics wete
trying to say, in denying the teality of petceptions . . ."

“l say we emetge from pute chaos by stochastic
ptocesses . . ."

“. .. fom the Nucleat Regulatoty Commission . . .*

“The Yippies sutged forward like a 12-inch penis . . .
the matauding bands of Gtandma’s illusttated Bible . . .”

The collapse of the state vector.

&

Boldly stealing from Roman Polansky, I call it China-
town. This book is an Infotmation Machine, connecting and
teconnecting . . . meltdown . . . Junkyard Dog . . . omnidi-
mensional halo . . . Blue lions in Betkeley.

THE CENTER IS EVERYWHERE. IT IS IMMEDI-
ATELY AVAILABLE RIGHT WHERE YOU ARE SIT-
TING NOW.

But A cannot contain A + B?

Then A must become A + B. This is the technical defini-
tion of Samadbhi, the union of Self and Not-Self.

The Contactee is a medieval Irishman: *“Asthma would
be less painful . . .*
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Time is in-form-arion.

Fuller simplifies Einsrein inro a one-senrence poem:
“Marrer is knors in energy.*

Marrer is inrerference patterns. All radiarions rravel in
geodesics, due ro gravity which curves rheir rrajecrories.
Where rhese rrajecrories cross, inrerference resulrs: knors in
energy, perceived by us as marrer.*

The world of marrer is rhe tuned-in. The nor-yer-runed-
in is nor not, ir is merely nor knot. Dig?

Tim Leary asked, 1968:

“WHAT do you turn on when you rurn on?"

Omaroes for dinner creares weird energy flucruarions.
The funcrion of This Deparrmenr is ro seek juxraposirion of
idea and image, looking now rhrough rhe McLuhanesque
monrage of rhe daily newspaper.

A visiror from your home country suddenly looks alien
and images are a mechanism:

“Thlnk of junk, garbage—any la.rge clry—m's—wnrhm the

Euclidean space—Chi in rhe dark .
" “The Jonesrown Nazis . . . cyanide during Hluminatus!
.. Caprain Whirehouse can read hisrory . . .*

Dr. Williams said guardedly, “Then rhe Novelisr musr be
parr of some Iarger realiry . . .”

“Exactly,” Clem Corex said vehemenrly. “He is playing
ar belng God bur he‘s only some kind of demiurge or pan-
urgia .

“My bleeding piles,* Simon Moon prorested. “This is
norhing bur Firsr-Cenrury Gnosric meraphysics . . .*

~The firsr man ro enrer ourer space was very passionare
and I could see rhar people in rhe audience were kind of
glazed-over and rhe process is conrinuing . . .

“Flighr 553 sropped wirh rhe lasr esrimare . . . words
like wirchcrafr and Tantra and sex magick . . .*

“You musr realize rhar you can go righr ar rhe whole
picrure ro ger some perspecrive . . ."

“Of course, we can’r be cerrain . . . rhe French in Rus-
sia .. . Marilyn and abnormal brain functioning . . .
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“Geophysical shock waves in a late Beethoven sym-
phony ...

This is the cage of “‘werewolf space.** Mickey Mouse in-
vetsions. swamp gas by Rutgets Medical School. I'll beat it on
me. To temind me in all ditections . . .

At the opposite extteme is the Supetdeterminist model
of quantum mechanics as ptesented by Fritjof Capta, which
denies “conttafactual definiteness,"” i.e., it denies that a state-
ment about what could happen is a teal statement. This is
even mote radical than it sounds. It means that | had no teal
choice about which random elements got into this book,
And/Ot Press had no choice about publishing it, and you had
no choice about teading it at this point in time tight whete
you ate sitting now.

I call this the Slaughtet Machine to bring you meta-
phots: Marilyn Chambets to blow Captain Whitehouse: defin-
itions so much like a Taco.

In this tegatd, any associated supporting element is, of
coutse, Garfinkle's stat pupil, Carlos Castaneda, who talks to
coyotes. That is, Castaneda desctibes the sotcetet’s emic teal-
ity ftom inside, and ptesents exttemely intetesting challenges
to the total system tationale.

Ethnomethodology seems to demonsttate that thete ate
no axioms that can withstand petsistent breaching. Social
scientists can even be btought to doubt that they undetstand
ctime bettet than the criminal, insanity bettet than the luna-
tic, ot sotcety bettet than the sotcetet.

But 1 am dying. The tacketeets ot national ctime syndi-
cate would have a collection to system compatibility testing.
Can’t do anothet thing. Look out, circumstantial possibilities
of indefinite elabotation, tight whete you are sitting now.

Sometimes, | see across time and know things befote
they happen; that is the Sin of Ptecognition. Othet times, |
see actoss space and know things happening elsewhete; that is
the Sin of Clairvoyance. | even, on some occasions, do not
seem to be locked into euclidean space, and ttavel fteely in
many dimensions; that is the Sin of Asttal Ptojection. Fot
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these ctimes against the Empite, Rev. Dt. Carl Sagan of the
First Chutch of Fund: list Matetialism cond me to
nonentity. He says 1 am not teal.

Enetgy in-fotms mattet as | in-fotm you when any etic
experience becomes emic culture.

The ptoduct configutation baseline adds ovettiding ted,
white and blue cockroaches.

Wondetbtead ttanspl: have been

Think of your desires as toilet tissue.

“Dt. Commonet said space cities and matauding bands
of mountain lions . . ."

*“The big gotilla was strong in hashish clarity.”

Ezta Pound said, “Gteat, damn it. The flying saucet is
the naked skin.”

You got no trigger but beings from indefinite future.

"Police, police . . . dog biscuit . . . please keep him
home . ..”

“’Reserve decision in the univetse.”

Whete these signals ctoss will ptedict a second signal. 1
don’t know if that system would wotk. (The mystical bliss-
out.) Skeletons in Naval unifotms: “Exploting Mexico, the
sea and sexuality . . .*

Thete was anothet Ametica ctying out fot peace . . .

The powet to define a Junkyard Dog.

“No mote muddy mess. It’s no ptoblem fot a boy. But |
am the Fathet of the Hydtogen Bomb. "

Look out, mama. Several thousand Nazi soldiets have
been mind-ptogrammed.

Being very cateful to get a good grip with each leg, then
1 found the apartment house.

““Hold on. We have come to bring you bean soup.”

The walls between utinals left Washingron and headed
fot Chicago. On boatd was Dotothy Hunt kind of glazed ovet.
A potential sixth btain would nevet be cteated by atomic
radiation.

Liddy spent two houts in loveplay, the most intense
loveplay, in the 1920s. Katl Haushofet, Roy Rogets and his

1 ched
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horse, Trigger, wish you could ger my vibraror.

“The spirirs quickly conrrol symbols.”

*In rhe streers . . . dog now . ..”

“Think of junk, garbage—any large city—rars—wirhin rhe
remples, Euclidean space—Chinarown in rhe dark . . .”

*“‘And the clash of our cries for peace.*

“Or say rhar srone is rhe speech.*

“Space ciries rhis morning, ours.”

“. . . prone ro earrhquakes and marauding bands of
mounrain lions . . .*

““1 am passing a chicken!”

“The blue color for peace.™

*‘So sofr wirh space.”

‘“Larger programming going on simulraneously.”

“Do nor murmer.”

*Nor know.”

*Nor rhe lions. For rhe Freudians.”

*‘Many passages. Two more.”

“Eighr pieces ro rhe utmosr.*

Contact has been made. The Junkyard Dog glares malev-
olenrly from rusred old Model-T Ford. “Ler’s win rhis one for
rhe Gipper!*

We leap from human bodies. Fast forward.



GLOSSARY

EMIC REALITY The thoughts, feelings and (apparent)
sense imptessions that people create by talking to each othet
(ot by icating in any symbolism); the semantic
envitonment.

ENERGY Ftom the Gteek, en-ergia, that which wotks. En-
etgy can only do wotk when it is otganized; the otganizing
ptinciple is INFORMATION (sce below).

ENTROPY The amount of disotdet in a system; the tecip-
tocal ot tevetse of the amount of infotmation in a system.
ETHNOMETHODOLOGY The study of compatative emic
tealities; how symbolisms cteate out thoughts, feelings and
(apparent) sense imptessions.

ETIC REALITY The hypothetical teality that has not been
filteted thtough a human nervous system. If you think you
have anything to say about it, without using wotds, equations,
ot othet btain-symbolism, please send a complete desctiption
to the authot.

GENERAL SEMANTICS The btand of NEUROSEMAN-
TICS invented by Count Alfted Kotzybski; see NEURO-
SEMANTICS.

HIDDEN VARIABLES The unknowns beyond space-time
which cteate everything we perceive within space-time; the
information that organizes energy. A concept from the phy-
sics of David Bohm.

IMPLICATE ORDER The realm of the Hidden Variables, in
Dr. Bohm’s quantum physics.

206
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INFORMATION The self-organizing principles rhar causes a
system ro become more coherenr; marhemarically, rhe re-
verse of rhe probabiliry rhar you can predicr whar rhe sysrem
will rransmir nexr. Also called “negarive enrropy” by com-
purer scienrisrs, or ’synrropy” by Buckminsrer Fuller.
NEGATIVE ENTROPY The amounr of coherence in a
sysrem.

NEUROSEMANTICS The srudy of how semanrics affecrs
rhe nervous sysrem; how rhe local reality-labyrinrh programs
our rhoughrs, feelings and (app ) sense impression
NOOSPHERE The expanding omnidimensional srrucrure of
all realiry-labyrinrhs on rhis planer; rhe sum roral of all hu-
man rhoughrs, feelings and (apparenr) sense impressions. A
rerm from rhe evolurionary rheory of Tielhard de Chardin.
REALITY-LABYRINTH An emic realiry creared by rhe
roral srrucrure of a language, marhemarical sysrem, arrisric
discipline, erc. A mera-structure made up of many inrerlock-
ing realiry-runnels; a Paradigm.

REALITY-TUNNEL An emic realiry established by a vivid
meraphor and rransmirred rhrough symbolism across gener-
arions.

SEMANTICS The hisrorical srudy of compararive realiry-
runnels and realiry-labyrinrhs.

WEALTH Thar parr of rhe noosphere physically and ran-
gibly presenr as arrifacrs or marerial srrucrures.
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