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In the

rivers deep in the jungles of’
e Amazon, there are pink dolphins. No,
re not guite as spectacularly beatitul as
ne, bu they exist. The Amazon river is sort
-own-red, so they are a pink Aeshy colour that
iler. And they have a hump instead of a #in.
ed endangered of course, for two reasons: First, the
in is /‘rreSfSZ‘fé/y cute to the cfZ‘y—-c/a)e//eI'S that decide
/d continue o exist.
ortantly, because the state of existence in the Amazon
- warfare of all //‘V/‘nj 58//735 aganst all other //V/nj 549//155 )
~hance to Kill Something, especially SOMEZ‘/IIAI’E big, killsS 2.
he iunale for more than Cen rminutes knows this. The humans
il] the dolphins because they fucking can, and because the
“r/‘f’y/nﬂ thredat 2o their livelihood that must be foag/zi Hhowever

nCe meadow where you g0 have a lovely walk, have a seal on
5, and write a poem aboidd iX. In South America, nature is a
ve force, and anjbody who has ever had the Z‘ec/zno/ogy and
 So has immediddely destroyed as much as poé&%/e, Zo carve
07/:9/75 reaSonaé/y expect to survive. That, 5}/ the way, 15 howo
iCe - we filled e\/eryz‘/w'ng Z‘/7reaz‘en/n3 and paved the whole ¢hin
suburban lacn. You woetld not have wanted to walk aroun
/ears ago.
M/‘dd/e of Brazi/ y Z‘/?e peop/e %/// Z‘/?e a/o/p/w'nS e/'Z‘/7er lo USe
r because, fuck them, they are ancther 5/3 and intelligent
S no qood reason to let it Ive. The Ffamous dolphin
ry Serious hread in the Janj/e. I noz‘/w'nj e/se, %/'///ng
MPZ‘ Zo Z‘ry Zo show who i3 boss.
Me ?aoz‘eS about the dolphins From people who
them, as told to sy Friend Alexei, who did
more research on this than me:
e eat's too many Ash and when he

Anshes eaz‘/nﬂ he sticks



around
to be mean to us.

" T have harpooneo/ Some Jan to be mea
Y %e s < éaaG because he z‘a/ées feop/e and abe
The dolphins /‘Mprejnaz‘e women.
"I aeways tell my daugliters to stay away From t
Zheir menstrual cyc/e. agz‘ [ike y mother told me
dolphin cill /‘Mpregnaz‘e Zhem.
Ok, that's right . Ancther juicy tidbit about the pink Amaz
legend goes, he loves Zo fuck local women and impregnate
yoé{ Zurn a/o pre nant and yoa dont /]a\/e a qood reason, 7 mu.
dolphins that transtorms into éeqaz‘/ﬁz/ men at n/‘3/7z‘ and Secr
Lhey Fucked you while you werent /oo%/nﬁ as you bathed - ¢t/
areq.

/V/y Friend Alexe spent a [t of time and money on his " investiqative
c/o/p/?fn. But /78 /’a/‘/ea/ Zo And one Z‘/’]/An : anyone a.)/70 3&2\/3 even /7@ S.
were Ae/nj filled or that the ass hole coast-dwellers who run Bre

in the ruddle of the jungle, there are all kinds of SpecieS Copns
riddance. A)/ly care a/ Zhis one? \

The ffanj/e

'm not sure to whad extent the image of the Amazon as hellish
outside of South America. But bere, it s Farrly well understood.
2o be viewed as deeply unfortundte, or deeply /gnoranZ‘ that 2hey ¢
You cwawt to g0 deep into the Jun le? Make Stre you have a me
and have the aé///ty 2o be a/r//fz‘ej out when you almost die. As
the area is Ceeming with lite. But that life is malicious, rm
bent on chaos. The ar buzzes with millions of livin Z‘/’l/ng:
and /‘nsanfz‘y. You will become infected with Somet /‘ng, and
5//3/72‘/}/. Somez‘/ﬁng will Zry 2o Y you.

Do not go into any wdler you do not knowo very cwell, bec.
possibility of piranhas, one of my favorrite organsms
Soon as you go in wast~deep, the tiny little #ish s
YoUr pen's or vagina, immediately expands cith spif
get out, and then Starts eating you From ins
you wake Up in the morning, dont rub you
because there is a ling orqanism the

has evolved to bite your



'
ses them.

he wdaler durin

y L tell them The

on Fiver dolphin is that,
them. It s like this: if

st have been one of those
oty have Sex with you. OF,
e sz‘ory varies from area Zo

> report " about the endancered
lightest shit that Lhe dolphins
21/ were So sad about it. Here
g and 30;'/73 every day, and 300:!

nghtmare has much traction
7 he peop/e 2hat live there tend
an /ea\/e, or Aoz‘/m

dical team, are heavily armed,
we are constantly reminded,
ysterious, and primordially

s and 15 Aot with disease
lose your rund ever So

wse, apart from the
might get you. As
hoot's up e/?/wr

es So it cant

il‘a/e. A)/ien

- eyes,

Z

arm,m
in  your Sleep,

So you itch it in voutr
S/ee/), Zhen /70/98/21//}/ Zouch
vour eyes in the morning, so it
can enter Jour body, get to your
organs and eat them over the course
o7, Zen vears. By the time you realise
s Aappening, you are defintely

o/n3 Zo die.

Or don't get den ey as ry FHend
did, or 30&( Mlg/ﬂ‘ ) as //)IZ also
did, bleed From all of
his orifices For



—
In case you cant imagne
what that means, he had blood ConSZ‘th‘/V
ﬁow/nﬂ Ffrom WS penms, anus, ears, mouth, nose,
ears, and eyes for 200 hours, non-stop. Doctors have
idea whad to do eXCepi watch you and p/‘eZ‘ena’ Zo /70pe you
die.

The Amazon is not Férnéa//y and it is not Avatar. This of co
main lesson the disillusioned tWerner Yerzoq learned cwhen he Spen

Zrying Zo make Fitzearraldo deep in the Janﬂ/e. s summary of the
repeazlzjnﬂ-‘

I see L[the Amazon jundled as +ull of oéSCen/Z‘y. Nature here IS vi
Forncation and asphyxiation and choking and ﬁ’ghz‘/ng Ffor survival an
Just roz‘ffh‘;‘away. OF course there is a lot of ruSery, but it s the sa
around us. /7e frgeé are in M/Sery and Z‘/?e Afrc/é are in M/Sery. I dont f/?/'/
screech in pan. It s like a curse weigh/ng on an entire landscape. And whoe
this, has s share of that curse. It's a land that God, it he exists, has cr
Some Sort of a /7armony. IZ is the ﬁarmony of o\/era)/7e/m/n3 and collective

Politics

Brazi/ is //V/nﬂ Z‘/zroagﬁ 125 best moment in Iving history. Almost everjone i
they were a tew years ago, and the country is full of new self-confidence
people. In 2003, Brazilians elected to president Lula, a Iife-time radical
organiser, and the #rst major politician to have been born into poverty. Upor
heavily constraned by the force of the " international markels , and by the
and Frnancial elite that really runs the country. So, he abandoned most of
wing plans and Brazil remains one of the most anefaa/ Societies in the
But, lis radical impulses and some mancetring allowed him to throu
the poorest pecple inthe country. This had rever rea//y happened befe
Aoz‘z‘om—ap revolution in the economy which reverberdated all the w
Some of the latent poZ‘enZ‘/a/ of the marqinalised popa/ai‘/on had be
That ) combined with Chinese demard for Brazilian proo/acfs, 7
Brazi/ is 500/»1//75 while the rich countries of the US anc
Falter and drown in the crisis they created. Brazi/ /s set
the world s 5Z‘/7—/w-3e52‘ economy soon, and many parts
the COanZ‘ry Feel like rich bits of Europe.
The pecple most affected A}/ Lula's
r1ini—revolution( Followed



no

don'?

(rSe 1S The
2 a Few ye.ar5
situation Aea)‘S

le and base. I See

/ 3row/n3, and

ve puSery thad 1s all
s they singy they just
Ver goes Coo a/?? nto
eated in anger. here 1S
murder.

5 do/ng better of ¥ than
as a 5/054//}/ important
eftist, Former labour
Zafing of Fce, he was
Séo ;aa/o eConomic.
y/7/15 a/)’léI‘Z‘IAOd\S Jef? -
world.

) Some SCraps o
re, and started a
up to the top.

on wUnleashed.
reans that

' Europe

to be

of

through
noeo 5}/ his ~ strong-
woman Successor, Dilma)
are those in the poor /\/orZ‘/T‘

bast of the country, but, almost

everjone 1S better ofF, /nc/aa//nj the
Super-rich. The situddion in the Amazon
1S much more diffcult. A)hdf Zo do with
Zhese peop/e? \/e_ry feww dCZ‘é(d//y /ive in Zhe

Jun [e, despite its massive size. There are

those still * undiscovered” tribes who do not
even know that Brazil exists. Then there are
Lhe indigenous pecples who are in contact
with The outside a)or/o/, but don't Sped/é
the same lanquage as Brazily literally
or 74’3araf7/x/e . The Brazilian
Vernment does its best
JZZSZ‘ Zo 3ez‘ Some



Z/7€I‘e eVe

really bring he:

2‘/735/ d proédé/y have
would be afin to destr
world needs at the moment

OF course, the deforestation

up pace in the 1ast few months.

most of 'the Amazon is, the Brazilia

using satellite /‘maﬂl‘nﬁ fed/?no/ogy. 77

divide éy the the size of the previous

cOmp/eZ‘e/y /‘MPOSSJ/& ’

IZ is a #allacy, 2‘/70413/7, 2o think that defor

a lving. Most of it i3 cleared to make gra

companies. Deforestation is primarily the res

Zries o g0 head o head with the lobbies t/

only hope for éeep/nﬁ the Amazon as 5[3 as it

government to lafe on business, lose, and then

But the government did just ram through the co

the country, however) which will surely destro

James Cameron actually showed tp and made an
aboult. Mow'nj.

beo-Terror

%erZog and T may have exaqgerated to Some S/
But coming to face with zl%?‘s ugly, exciting ana
environmental commitment or the eCo/ogl'c Spif
“nddure” s Some harmonious State to which we
SZ‘refC/?eSl Aacé Zo the 5/3 bang and it /V/a,éeS 1
“natural” state of things. 4/7:],9 whichever one

But humans, like all Species, need not live ev

as the Amazon - /705/9[2‘&5/3 Zo us. It :

pleasat Ffor us. We do not ée/ong Zher
not exiSt.

TZ's guite clear we are able to induce
even for Us, and that is a Fundame
should disappear. IF humans disap
life would 5/r/n3 Up where e US:

As long as we are Aerey we nee
much. But as /onj as humans
Iife, do not expect them to

the dolphins dont view




doctors ”n

zry oncCe /.n a a)/7/'/e. Té:

e pecple into the modern world,

Zo leave. Ma@nﬁ the Amazon liveable
Dyllhj iZ, and thad is not whad the ewider

A the Amazon contintes, and has in fact picked

= 3ez‘ a Sense of how Far removed From cnilisation

) 50\/ernmenz‘ tracks the deforestation of the Amazon

ey literally take a huge picture from Space and Kinda
jreen part. Sena//ng pecple out there to check would be

estation 15 the result of small-time farmers ‘z‘ry/‘ng Zo make

inq Space for cattle, by some of the world's /arge\sz‘ meat

1t of meat consumption. Sometimes the Brazilian 30\/ernmenz‘

@ ensure this is possible, but they have recenthy +uled. The

Is 1S the reduction of meat consumption or Ffor the Brazilian
loSe power to a less Friendly government.

nstruction of a 3/anz‘ dam (Zo provide mMUC h-needed e/ecz‘r/c/z‘y for
/) a bt of nadure and displace some native peoples. For this one,
emotiondl Speech, sajing that this is what Avddar was really all

?3/12‘ extent the I.h/’]OSP/‘ZCZ/I‘Z(y and contlictual nadure of ”ndZ‘A(re “.
awe—/nsfw‘r/ng reality need not make us feel different about

it more 3enera//y, That need not be based on Some naive idea that

can retirn. 777//735 have always been chactic and in #lux. Y//Sz‘ory

> Sense Co p/‘cé Some point a/ong 2hat Eime line and call it the

e did //'c% woutld not ée fa/'z‘e as Aarmonious as we had /70pec/ .

orjeohtere, and e need not make every part of the barth - such

> hurian eﬂo/SM o think nadure in all s Fforms should be

e in /arje numbers, and that certainly does not mean it does

 changes, Lhere and elsewhere which makes life impossible
ntal proé/em. IF we redlly wanted Zo be altruistic, we
peared from Eurcpe, you could be sure a 3rea€ dea/ of

od 2o be.

| Yo take whad we need while not c/e\sz‘roy/ng Zoo

Iive in the Amazon, in the primordial £re-pit of

See those p/'n,é dolphins as Friends. I m Stire

us that way as they rape our women.
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In dolphins and Zhec

2han parents in teachin

This £ no’/nﬁ was made in

SisSIpPl pSyc/?o/ogy depart,

a BBC—produced majaz/ne, Qas

/Syc/zo/ogy researc hers Aave .

aricn in Ga/&orz‘ for the past

According to Dr. Stan Kuczaj, ¢

ionships of Ja\/en//e dolphins ma

Kuczqj wanted 2o £nd out where

circle of reladionships influences

TS best observe the dolphins, Kue:z

PhIRS was made easier in the clear

adulthood.

Kesearchers took turns a/rfv/fng £ron

each day. They watched nine dolphin:
years of aje.

The researchers studied the dolphin

* When the project started, most (re

while the mcther I's importast, calve

Kaczcg/' also sad calves 3enerafe =

L/'a\/enf/e\s wrll do neco Z‘/7/n35 while ¢

In 2he ewild, dolphins travel in pod.

gether, so iZ IS rare for fathers ¢

Same Cime and J&(Ven//exs eorll groe

Kachel Thares 9 /ﬂarsa/nj her d

PhInS were oflen 3/'\/en a Zoy 2

A/oa)/ng bubbles and even pus

" The calf seems to voluntc

Thares said young dolph.

2he Cank. 777ey often i

they burst at the sw

Thames believes A

Zhe reswul/t.

“ZIn P SPINIO

Aetrman c/

77762/’7:



Do/ /7//7
c o/ogy Z»a«/yanée‘ Sinular o

retically in Aumans, peers may play a more important role

g necw behaviour.

a /enﬁf/’ly Study conducted éy the University of Sowthern Mis-

went. The research cas included in Zhe 4&345{ ISsue of wWildlife,

 part of a /arjer article on arimal /‘nz‘e//{genCQ. Student and /’aca/z‘y

been oASer\//ng Play behaviowr of dolphins at the Marine Life Ocean-

S years.

e charman of the psychology department at USM, observing the rela-

y help better wunderstand ctildhood pSycﬁo/ogy

new behavior orlglnaies in dolphins and cwhich member of a o’o/p/wn S

¢ most.

@ chose to work out of the Marine Life Oceanaritin. Oé\Serv/fnﬂ Zhe do/-
oaler and 3/a§5eo/ Zanks. Also the dolphins could be observed From birth o

' %atz‘/'eséarg Zo Ga///’vort Zo observe the o/o/p/’]/n\s abowt one to two howurs
5, Born woithin the last Seven Years. Dolphins become adults at about 10

s’ play behaviowur and social interaction o deterrine their role models.
Searchers) believed it was the mother,” Kuczq) sad. “ We Ffound instead that
S are moSt influenced é/ her calves.”

S? necw behaviowr that other dolphins irutate. Sometimes the adults or
“alves —— Che most aclive —— Creale more reco garres.

s, or s»mall 3roap5 of like age and gender. Adelt males wsually pool to-
o Cake a role in their calves /lives. OFten mothers cill 3/!/& birth at the
> wp with others of like age.

sclorate in experimental /syc/w/ogy at USM, sad that a/Z‘/k:agﬁ do/-

> Stimulate actividy, they woeld also rmake their oon loys, somelimes
i/7/'n3 other calVes arownd.

rily allow itself’ 2o be pushed as a oy, " Thames said.

ns will Sometimes blow bubbles and chase them to the Zop of

/] increase the number of bubbles and Zry 2o bite therm betore

Face, She sad.

> c/7a//en3e of caz‘c/7/n3 he bubbles is more important than

n, e can look For the same influence 5}/ peers ih
[dren,” she said.
o5 and other USM researchers are now con-—
Jaaiinﬁ a wild dolphin experirent in the

Gulf of Mexico.












1591 version

F|E|'D|E|F
FIE|D|[C|D|E|F
FIE|D|C|B|C|ID|E|F

[C|D|E|F

AlB
| B

FIE|D|C|B

Tocco's version




e |




X

ik e, SRR
r-@fx?i-ﬁ‘ i WF@%
. % A 'l‘i--'-.
. ki e \ .'__-\. .




IV. ATRIUM OF THE HOUSE

FEE

HOUSE




B

3

M. ATRIUM OF THE PRISON

Parrot

Psaltery

Axe

PRISON

Dirt

Frogs

Woman

£




@ IAM _STUDIO/Gabriel Morales



e

omal| doled) diuwio o jlal dwo gy Ao

w w w . Al ri1 yadh . c¢c om



80 %
60 % -
40 % =

20 % -

|
Year 1000

—— R i

T
1200

T 1
1400 1600

1 T
1800 2000

ANARCHISM
Vs,

PRIMITIVISM

+ 4+ #
Briax OLIVER SHEPPARD

+ 4+ +

SEx SHamr FRIss

7




!

/ www.dolphintale.com

/ "J:':.-’f'r LA _.«z’fff/f.’; 5 !’(";




iPad T

My Library




iPad T

My Library







i
" A
P

f

PLE '4;;:3} 6‘:}" ; 1
SaPe o e R o
X o ijf";' ;ﬁ‘

. I; L]

.‘ -.' fl‘-‘

Y
Oy .g

-
ORI
[} 1 ’ E L ad’ o

-ll..o;'_ > 1. ¥,

-
-' It




The Great Wall of China was finished at its
most northerly location. The construction work
moved up from the south-east and south-west
and joined at this point. This system of build-
ing in sections was also followed on a small
scale within the two great armies of workers,

the eastern and western armies. It was carried out in
the following manner: groups of about twenty workers were
formed, each of which had to take on a section

of the wall, about five hundred metres long. A neighbouring
group then built a wall of similar length to meet them. But
then afterwards, when the sections were fully joined, con-
struction was not continued on any further at the end of this
thousand-metre section. Instead the groups of workers were
shipped off again to build the wall in completely different
regions. Naturally, with this method many large gaps arose,
which were filled in only gradually and slowly, many of them
not until after it had already been reported that the building of
the wall was complete. In fact, there are said to be gaps which
have never been built in at all, although that’s merely an asser-
tion which probably belongs among the many legends which
have arisen about the structure and which, for individual
people at least, are impossible to prove with their own eyes
and according to their own standards, because the structure is

SO Immense.

Now, at first one might think it would have been more advantageous in
every way to build in continuous sections or at least continuously

within two main sections. For the wall was conceived as a protection against the
people of the north, as was commonly announced and universally known. But
how can protection be provided by a wall which is not built continuously? In
fact, not only can such a wall not protect, but the structure itself is in constant
danger. Those parts of the wall left standing abandoned in deserted regions could
always be destroyed easily by the nomads, especially by those back then who,
worried about the building of the wall, changed their place of residence with
incredible speed, like grasshoppers, and thus perhaps had an even better over-



all view of how the construction was proceeding than we did, the people who
built it. However, there was really no other way to carry out the construction
except the way it happened. In order to understand this, one must consider the
following: the wall was to become a protection for centuries; thus, the essential
prerequisites for the work were the most careful construction, the use of the
architectural wisdom of all known ages and peoples, and an enduring sense of
personal responsibility in the builders. Of course, for the more humble tasks one
could use ignorant day labourers from the people —the men, women, and chil-
dren who offered their services for good money. But the supervision of even four
day labourers required a knowledgeable man, an educated expert in construction,
someone who was capable of feeling sympathy deep in his heart for what was at
stake here. And the higher the challenge, the greater the demands. And such men
were in fact available —if not the crowds of them which this construction could
have used, at least in great numbers.

This work was not undertaken recklessly. Fifty years before the start of construc-
tion it

was announced throughout the whole region of China which was to be enclosed
within the wall that architecture and especially masonry were the most impor-
tant areas of knowledge, and everything else was recognized only to the extent
that it had some relationship to those. I still remember very well how as small
children who could hardly walk we stood in our teacher’s little garden and had to
construct a sort of wall out of pebbles, and how the teacher gathered up his coat
and ran against the wall, naturally making everything collapse, and then scolded
us so much for the weakness of our construction that we ran off in all directions
howling to our parents. A

tiny incident, but an indication of the spirit of the times.

I was lucky that at twenty years of age, when I passed the final examination

of the lowest school, the construction of the wall was just starting. I say lucky
because many who earlier had attained the highest limit of education available

to them had no idea for years what to do with their knowledge and wandered
around uselessly, with the most splendid architectural plans in their heads, and a
great many of them just went downhill from there. But the ones who finally got
to work as supervisors on the construction, even if they had the lowest rank, were
really worthy of their position. They were masons who had given much thought
to the construction and never stopped thinking about it, men who, right from the
first stone which they let sink into the ground, had a sense of themselves as part
of the wall. Such masons, of course, were driven not only by the desire to carry
out the work as thoroughly as possible but also by impatience to see the structure
finally standing there in its complete final perfection. Day labourers do not expe-
rience this impatience. They are driven only by their

pay. The higher supervisors and, indeed, even the middle supervisors, see enough
from their various perspectives of the growth of the wall to keep their spirits
energized. But the subordinate supervisors, men who were mentally far above
their outwardly trivial tasks, had to be catered to in other ways. One could not,
for example, let them lay one building block on top of another in an uninhabited



region of the mountains, hundreds of miles from their homes, for months or
even years at a time. The hopelessness of such a hard task, which could not be
completed even in a long human lifetime, would have caused them distress and,
more than anything else, made them worthless for work. For that reason the sys-
tem of building in sections was chosen. Five hundred metres could be completed
in something like five years, by which time naturally the supervisors were, as a
rule, too exhausted and had lost all faith in themselves, in the building, and in the
world. Thus, while they were still experiencing the elation of the celebrations for
the joining up of a thousand metres of the wall, they were shipped far, far away.
On their journey they saw here and there finished sections of the wall rising up;
they passed through the quarters of the higher administrators, who gave them
gifts as badges of honour, and they heard the rejoicing of new armies of work-
ers streaming past them out of the depths of the land, saw forests being laid low,
wood designated as scaffolding for the wall, witnessed mountains being broken
up into rocks for the wall, and heard in the holy places the hymns of the pious
praying for the construction to be finished. All this calmed their impatience. The
quiet life of home, where they spent some time, reinvigorated them. The high re-
gard which all those doing the building enjoyed, the devout humility with which
people listened to their reports, the trust that simple quiet citizens had

that the wall would be completed someday —all this tuned the strings of their
souls. Then, like eternally hopeful children, they took leave of their home. The
enthusiasm for labouring once again at the people’s work became irresistible.
They set out from their houses earlier than necessary, and half the village ac-
companied them for a long way. On all the roads there were groups of people,
pennants, banners —they had never seen how great and rich and beautiful and
endearing their country was. Every countryman was a brother for whom they
were building a protective wall and who would thank him with everything he
had and was for all his life. Unity! Unity! Shoulder to shoulder, a coordinated
movement of the people, their blood no longer confined in the limited circulation
of the body but rolling sweetly and yet still returning through the infinite extent
of China.

In view of all this, the system of piecemeal building becomes understandable.
But there were still other reasons, too. And there is nothing strange in the fact
that I have held off on this point for so long. It is the central issue in the whole
construction of the wall, no matter how unimportant it appears at first. If I want
to convey the ideas and experiences of that time and make them intelligible, I
cannot probe deeply enough into this particular question.

First, it has to be said that achievements were brought to fruition at that time
which rank slightly behind the Tower of Babel, although in the pleasure they
gave to God, at least by human reckoning, they made an impression exactly the
opposite of that structure. I mention this because at the time construction was be-
ginning a scholar wrote a book in which he drew this comparison very precisely.
In it he tried to show that the

Tower of Babel had failed to attain its goal not at all for the reasons commonly
asserted, or at least that the most important causes were not among these well-



known ones. He not only based his proofs on texts and reports, but also claimed
to have carried out personal inspections of the location and thus to have found
that the structure collapsed and had to collapse because of the weakness of its
foundation. And it is true that in this respect our age was far superior to that one
long ago. Almost every educated person in our age was a mason by profession
and infallible when it came to the business of laying foundations. But it was not
at all the scholar’s aim to prove this. Instead he claimed that the great wall alone
would for the first time in the age of human beings create a secure foundation
for a new Tower of Babel. So first the wall and then the tower. In those days the
book was in everyone’s hands, but I confess that even today I do not understand
exactly how he imagined this tower. How could the wall, which never once took
the form of a circle but only a sort of quarter or half circle, provide the founda-
tion for a tower? But it could be meant only in a spiritual sense. But then why the
wall, which was something real, a product of the efforts and lives of hundreds of
thousands of people? And why were there plans in the book —admittedly hazy
plans— sketching the tower, as well as detailed proposals about how the energies
of the people could be strictly channelled into the new work in the future.

There was a great deal of mental confusion at the time —this book is only one
example —perhaps

for the simple reason that so many people were trying as hard as they could to
join together for a single purpose. Human nature, which is fundamentally care-
less and by nature like the whirling dust, endures no restraint. If it restricts itself,
it will soon begin to shake the restraints madly and tear up walls, chains, and
even itself in every direction.

It is possible that even these considerations, which argued against building the
wall in the first place, were not ignored by the leadership when they decided on
piecemeal construction. We— and here I'm really speaking on behalf of many —
actually first found out about it by spelling out the orders from the highest levels
of management and learned for ourselves that without the leadership neither

our school learning nor our human understanding would have been adequate

for the small position we had within the enormous totality. In the office of the
leadership— where it was and who sat there no one I asked knows or knew —in
this office I imagine that all human thoughts and wishes revolve in a circle, and
all human aims and fulfillments in a circle going in the opposite direction. But
through the window the reflection of the divine worlds fell onto the hands of the
leadership as they drew up the plans.

And for this reason the incorruptible observer will reject the notion that if the
leadership had seriously wanted a continuous construction of the wall, they
would not have been able to overcome the difficulties standing in the way. So the
only conclusion left is that the leadership deliberately chose piecemeal construc-
tion. But building in sections was something merely makeshift and impractical.
So the conclusion remains that the leadership wanted something impractical.

An odd conclusion! True enough, and yet from another perspective it had some
inherent justification.

Nowadays one can perhaps speak about it without danger. At that time for many



people, even the best, there was a secret principle: Try with all your powers to
understand the orders of the leadership, but only up to a certain limit—then stop
thinking about them. A very reasonable principle, which incidentally found an
even

wider interpretation in a later often repeated comparison: Stop further think-

ing, not because it could harm you—it is not at all certain that it will harm you.
In this matter one cannot speak in general about harming or not harming. What
will happen to you is like a river in spring. It rises, grows stronger, eats away
more powerfully at the land along its banks, and still maintains its own course
down to the sea and is more welcome as a fitter partner for the sea. Reflect upon
the orders of the leadership as far as that. But then the river overflows its banks,
loses its form and shape, slows down its forward movement, tries, contrary to its
destiny, to form small seas inland, damages the fields, and yet cannot maintain its
expansion long, but runs back within its banks, in fact, even dries up miserably
in the hot time of year which follows. Do not reflect on the orders of the leader-
ship to that extent.

Now, this comparison may perhaps have been extraordinarily apt during the
construction of the wall, but it has at least only a limited relevance to my present
report. For my investigation is merely historical. There is no lightning strike
flashing any more from storm clouds which have long since vanished, and thus I
may seek an explanation for the piecemeal construction which goes further than
the one people were satisfied with back then. The limits which my ability to think
sets for me are certainly narrow enough, but the region one would have to pass
through here is endless.

Against whom was the great wall to provide protection? Against the people of
the north. I come from south-east China. No northern people can threaten us
there. We read about them in the books of the ancients. The atrocities which their
nature prompts them to commit make us heave

a sigh on our peaceful porches. In the faithfully accurate pictures of artists we
see these faces of damnation, with their mouths flung open, the sharp pointed
teeth stuck in their jaws, their straining eyes, which seem to be squinting for
someone to seize, someone their jaws will crush and rip to pieces. When children
are naughty, we hold up these pictures in front of them, and they immediately
burst into tears and run into our arms. But we know nothing else about these
northern lands. We have never seen them, and if we remain in our village, we
never will see them, even if they charge straight at us and hunt us on their wild
horses. The land is so huge, it would not permit them to reach us, and they would
lose themselves in the empty air.

So if things are like this, why do we leave our homeland, the river and bridges,
our mothers and fathers, our crying wives, our children in need of education,

and go away to school in the distant city, with our thoughts on the wall to the
north, even further away? Why? Ask the leadership. They know us. As they mull
over their immense concerns, they know about us, understand our small worries,
see us all sitting together in our humble huts, and approve or disapprove of the
prayer which the father of the house says in the evening in the circle of his fam-



ily. And if I may be permitted such ideas about the leadership, then I must say
that in my view the leadership existed even earlier. It did not come together like
some high mandarins quickly summoned to a meeting

by a beautiful dream of the future, something hastily concluded, a meeting which
by evening saw to it that the general population was driven from their beds by

a knocking on the door so that they could carry out the decision, even if it was
only to set up a lantern in honour of a god who had shown favour to the masters
the day before, so that he could thrash them in some dark corner the next day,
when the lantern had only just died out. On the contrary, I imagine the leadership
has existed since time immemorial, along with the decision to construct the wall
as well. Innocent northern people believed they were the cause; the admirable
and innocent emperor believed he had given orders for it. We who were builders
of the wall know otherwise and are silent.

Even back then during the construction of the wall and afterwards, right up to the
present day, I have devoted myself almost exclusively to the histories of different
people. There are certain questions for which one can, to some extent, get to the
heart of the matter only in this way. Using this method I have found that we Chi-
nese possess certain popular and state institutions which are uniquely clear and,
then again, others which are uniquely obscure. Tracking down the reasons for
these, especially for the latter phenomena, always appealed to me, and still does,
and the construction of the wall is fundamentally concerned with these issues.
Now, among our most obscure institutions one can certainly include the empire
itself. Of course, in Peking, right in the court, there is some clarity about it,
although even this is more apparent than real. And the teachers of constitutional
law and history in the high schools give out that they are precisely informed
about these things and that they are able to pass this knowledge on to their
students. The deeper one descends into the lower schools, the more the doubts
about the students’ own knowledge understandably disappear, and a superficial
education surges up as high as a mountain around a few precepts drilled into
them for centuries, sayings which, in fact, have lost nothing of their eternal truth,
but which remain also eternally unrecognized in this mist and fog. But, in my
view, it’s precisely the empire we should be asking the people about, because in
them the empire has its final support. It’s true that in this matter I can speak once
again only about my own homeland. Other than the agricultural deities and the
service to them, which so beautifully and variously fills up the entire year, our
thinking concerns itself only with the emperor. But not with the present emperor.
We would have concerned ourselves with the present one if we had recognized
who he was or had known anything definite about him. We were naturally always
trying—and it’s the single curiosity which consumed us—to find out some-

thing or other about him, but, no matter how strange this sounds, it was hardly
possible to learn anything, either from pilgrims, even though they wandered
through much of our land, or from the close or remote villages, or from boatmen,
although they have travelled not merely on our little waterways but also on the
sacred rivers. Of course, we heard a great deal, but could gather nothing from the
many details.



Our land is so huge, that no fairy tale can adequately deal with its size. Heaven
hardly covers it all. And Peking is only a point, the imperial palace only a tiny
dot. It’s true that, by contrast, throughout all the different levels of the world the
emperor, as emperor, is great. But the living emperor, a human being like us, lies
on a peaceful bed, just as we do. It is, no doubt, of

ample proportions, but it could be merely narrow and short. Like us, he some-
time stretches out his limbs and, if he is very tired, yawns with his delicately
delineated mouth. But how are we to know about that thousands of miles to the
south, where we almost border on the Tibetan highlands? Besides, any report
which might come, even if it reached us, would get there much too late and
would be long out of date. Around the emperor the glittering and yet murky court
throngs— malice and enmity clothed as servants and

friends, the counterbalance to the imperial power, with their poisoned arrows
always trying to shoot the emperor down from his side of the balance scales. The
empire is immortal, but the individual emperor falls and collapses. Even entire
dynasties finally sink down and breathe their one last death rattle. The people
will never know anything about these struggles and suffering. Like those who
have come too late, like strangers to the city, they stand at the end of the thickly
populated side alleyways, quietly living off the provisions they have brought
with them, while far off in the market place right in the middle foreground the
execution of their master is taking place.

There is a legend which expresses this relationship well. The Emperor—so they
say — has sent a message, directly from his death bed, to you alone, his pathetic
subject, a tiny shadow which has taken refuge at the furthest distance from the
imperial sun. He ordered the herald to kneel down beside his death bed and
whispered the message to him. He thought it was so important that he had the
herald repeat it back to him. He confirmed the accuracy of the verbal message
by nodding his head. And in front of the entire crowd of those who have come to
witness his death—all the obstructing walls have been broken down and all the
great ones of his empire

are standing in a circle on the broad and high soaring flights of stairs —in front
of all of them he dispatched his herald. The messenger started off at once, a
powerful, tireless man. Sticking one arm out and then another, he makes his

way through the crowd. If he runs into resistance, he points to his breast where
there is a sign of the sun. So he moves forward easily, unlike anyone else. But
the crowd is so huge; its dwelling places are infinite. If there were an open field,
how he would fly along, and soon you would hear the marvellous pounding of
his fist on your door. But instead of that, how futile are all his efforts. He is still
forcing his way through the private rooms of the innermost palace. He will never
he win his way through. And if he did manage that, nothing would have been
achieved. He would have to fight his way down the steps, and, if he managed to
do that, nothing would have been achieved. He would have to stride through the
courtyards, and after the courtyards the second palace encircling the first, and,
then again, stairs and courtyards, and then, once again, a palace, and so on for
thousands of years. And if he finally did burst through the outermost door—but



that can never, never happen—the royal capital city, the centre of the world, is
still there in front of him, piled high and full of sediment. No one pushes his way
through here, certainly not with a message from a dead man. But you sit at your
window and dream to yourself of that message when evening comes.

That’s exactly how our people look at the emperor, hopelessly and full of hope.
They don’t know which emperor is on the throne, and there are even doubts
about the name of the dynasty. In the schools they learn a great deal about things
like the succession, but the common uncertainty in this respect is so great that
even the best pupils are drawn into it. In our villages

emperors long since dead are set on the throne, and one of them who still lives
on only in songs had one of his announcements issued a little while ago, which
the priest read out from the altar. Battles from our most ancient history are now
fought for the first time, and with a glowing face your neighbour charges into
your house with the report. The imperial wives, overindulged on silk cushions,
alienated from noble customs by shrewd courtiers, swollen with thirst for power,
driven by greed, excessive in their lust, are always committing their evil acts
over again. The further back they are in time, the more terrible all their colours
glow, and with a loud cry of grief our village eventually gets to learn how an
empress thousands of years ago drank her husband’s blood in lengthy gulps.
That, then, is how the people deal with the rulers from the past, but they mix

up the present rulers with the dead ones. If once, once in a person’s lifetime an
imperial official travelling around the province chances to come into our village,
sets out some demands or other in the name of the rulers, checks the tax lists,
attends a school class, interrogates the priest about our comings and goings, and
then, before climbing into his sedan chair, summarizes everything in a long ser-
mon to the assembled local population, at that point a smile crosses every face,
one man looks furtively at another and bends over his children, so as not to let
the official see him. How, people think, can he speak of a dead man as if he were
alive. This emperor already died a long time ago, the dynasty has been extin-
guished, the official is having fun with us. But we’ll act as if we didn’t notice, so
that we don’t hurt his feelings. However, in all seriousness we’ll obey only our
present ruler,

for anything else would be a sin. And behind the official’s sedan chair as it hur-
ries away there

arises from the already decomposed urn someone high up who is arbitrarily
endorsed as ruler of the village.

Similarly, with us people are, as a rule, little affected by political revolutions and
contemporary wars. Here I recall an incident from my youth. In a neighbouring
but still very far distant province a rebellion broke out. I cannot remember the
causes any more. Besides, they are not important here. In that province reasons
for rebellion arise every new day —they are an excitable people. Well, on one oc-
casion a rebel pamphlet was brought into my father’s house by a beggar who had
travelled through that province. It happened to be a holiday. Our living room was
full of guests. The priest sat in their midst and studied the pamphlet. Suddenly
everyone started laughing, the sheet was torn to pieces in the general confusion,



and the beggar, although he had already been richly rewarded, was chased out

of the room with blows. Everyone scattered and ran out into the beautiful day.
Why? The dialect of the neighbouring province is essentially different from ours,
and these differences manifest themselves also in certain forms of the written
language, which for us have an antiquated character. Well, the priest had scarcely
read two pages like that, and people had already decided. Old matters heard long
ago, and long since got over. And although—as I recall from my memory—a
horrifying way of life seemed to speak irrefutably through the beggar, people
laughed and shook their head and were unwilling to hear any more. That’s how
ready people are among us to obliterate the present.

If one wanted to conclude from such phenomena that we basically have no em-
peror at all, one would not be far from the truth. I need to say it again and again:
There is perhaps no people more

faithful to the emperor than we are in the south, but the emperor derives no ben-
efits from our loyalty. It’s true that on the way out of our village there stands on a
little pillar the sacred dragon, which, for as long as men can remember, has paid
tribute by blowing its fiery breath straight

in the direction of Peking. But for the people in the village Peking itself is much
stranger than living in the next world. Could there really be a village where
houses stand right beside each other covering the fields and reaching further than
the view from our hills, with men standing shoulder to shoulder between these
houses day and night? Rather than imagining such a city, it’s easier for us to
believe that Peking and its emperor are one, something like a cloud, peacefully
moving along under the sun as the ages pass.

Now, the consequence of such opinions is a life which is to some extent free

and uncontrolled. Not in any way immoral —purity of morals like those in my
homeland I have hardly ever come across in my travels. But nonetheless a way
of life that stands under no present law and only pays attention to the wisdom
and advice which reach across to us from ancient times.

I guard again generalizations and do not claim that things like this go on in all
ten thousand villages of our province or, indeed, in all five hundred provinces of
China. But on the basis of the many writings which I have read concerning this
subject, as well as on the basis of my own observations, especially since with the
construction of the wall the human material provided an opportunity for a man of
feeling to travel through the souls of almost all the provinces —on the basis of all
this perhaps I may state that with respect to the emperor the prevailing idea again
and again reveals

everywhere a certain essential feature common to the conception in my home-
land. Now, I have no desire at all to let this conception stand as a virtue —quite
the contrary. It’s true that in the main things the blame rests with the govern-
ment, which in the oldest empire on earth right up to the present day has not been
able or has, among other things, neglected to cultivate the institution of empire
sufficiently clearly so that it is immediately and ceaselessly effective right up to
the most remote frontiers of the empire. On the other hand, however, there is in
this also a weakness in the people’s power of imagining or believing, which has



not succeeded in pulling the empire out of its deep contemplative state in Peking
and making it something fully vital and present in the hearts of subjects, who
nonetheless want nothing better than to feel its touch once and then die from the
experience.

So this conception is really not a virtue. It’s all the more striking that this very
weakness appears to be one of the most important ways of unifying our people.
Indeed, if one may go so far as to use the expression, it is the very ground itself
on which we live. To provide a detailed account of why we have a flaw here
would amount not just to rattling our consciences but, what is much more seri-
ous, to making our legs tremble. And therefore I do not wish to go any further in
the investigation of these questions at the present time.
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Up comes his tail,

from the glistening wave

Surfing and swimming in the crest
trying to behave
His mother had warned him
not to wander too far
that the ocean was filled
with many things that can scar

But he did not listen
he wanted to play
so he swam through the ocean
all the night and the day

He was unaware of the danger
that lay just ahead
until it was to late
he was filled with such dread

He was caught in a net
he didn’t know what to do
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He was scared for his life
and his mother’s too

He screamed and he echoed
he tossed and he turned
The more that he moved
the more he was doomed

Then all of a sudden
he knew he was saved
His savior had arrived

and he knew to be brave

She was so beautiful
a creature that was so rare
It was a glorious mermaid
come to show him sweet care

She removed a large shell
from her gorgeous blonde hair
And started to cut and saw
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at the net that was there

At last he was free
never to wander again
to remember his mother

and the words she had said

The dolphin was grateful
For the love she had shown
He knew he was lucky
And he would never be alone

The mermaid led the way
to the place he wanted to be
he knew he was safe
and would continue to be free

They swam away together
being careful not to roam
He knew where she was going
to his mother...his home.
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Cin including blindness.

" Althotgh marine mammals do breed in captivity, ¢/e birth rate i's
Lural T near/?/ as successtul as the one in the wild, with #4194 infant
morfa//z‘y rales.
Sig- " Many marine parks subject their mammals o hunger so they will
pertorm for their food.
als " Confined animals who abuse themseles, for example, Aczng/nj Zheir
heads against the walls, are credating Stimetli which their emvironment
cannot supply.
q_bo///w'ns in captivity Zend o develop sterectypical behaviowur such
as Sewimpung in a repetitive circle pattern, with eyes closed and in
Silence becawse of boredort and continement.
" When trapped Cogetier, males oflen become agitated and dori-
neering. This causes an increased number of unprovoked at-
Zacks on each ther and the traners.’
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Because Cortes lands on a day specified in the
ancient writings, because he is dressed in black,
because his armor is silver in color, a certain
ugliness of the strangers taken as a group-for
these reasons, Montezuma considers Cortes to
be Quetzalcoatl, the great god who left Mexico
many years before, on a raft of snakes, vowing
to return.

Montezuma gives Cortes a carved jade drinking cup.
Cortes places around Montezuma’s neck a necklace of
glass beads strung on a cord scented with musk. Mon-
tezuma offers Cortes an earthenware platter contain-
ing small pieces of meat lightly breaded and browned
which Cortes declines because he knows the small

pieces of meat are human fingers.

Cortes sends Montezuma a huge basket of that Spanish bread
of which Montezuma’s messengers had said, on first encoun-
tering the Spaniards, “As to their food, it is like human food, it
is white and not heavy , and slightly sweet. ..”

Cortes and Montezuma are walking, down by the docks. Little
green flies fill the air. Cortes and Montezuma are holding
hands; Montezuma receives new messages, in picture writing,
from the hills. These he burns, so that Cortes will not learn

their contents. Cortes is trimming his black beard.

Dona Marina, the Indian translator, is sleeping with cortes in the palace
given him by Montezuma. Cortes awakens; they share a cup of chocolate.
She looks tired, Cortes thinks.

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma walk, holding hands. “Are
you acquainted with a Father Sanchez?” Montezuma asks. “Sanchez, yes,
what’s he been up to?” says Cortes. “Overturning idols,” says Montezu-
ma. “Yes,” Cortes says vaguely, “yes, he does that, everywhere we go.”
At a concert later that evening, Cortes is bitten on the ankle by a green insect.
The bug crawls into his velvet slipper. Cortes removes the slipper, feels around



inside, finds the bug and removes it. “Is this poisonous?”” he asks Dona Marina.
“Perfectly,” she says. Montezuma himself performs the operation upon Cortes’s
swollen ankle. He lances the bitten place with a sharp knife, then sucks the poi-
son from the wound, spits. Soon they are walking again, down by the docks.
Montezuma writes, in a letter to his mother: “The new forwardness of the nobil-
ity has come as a welcome relief. Whereas formerly members of the nobility
took pains to hide among the general population, to pretend that they were
ordinary people, they are now flaunting themselves and their position in the most
disgusting ways. Once again they wear scarlet sashes from shoulder to hip, even
on the boulevards; once again they prance about in their great powdered wigs;
once again they employ lackeys to stand in pairs on little shelves at the rear of
their limousines. The din raised by their incessant visiting of one another is with
us from noon until early in the morning...”

“This flagrant behavior is, as I say, welcome. For we are all tired of having to deal with
their manifold deceptions, of uncovering their places of concealment, of keeping track of
their movements-in short, of having to think about them, of having to remember them.
Their new assertiveness, however much it reminds us of the excesses of former times,

is easier. The interesting question is, what has emboldened the nobility to emerge from
obscurity at this time? Why now?

“Many people here are of the opinion that it is a direct consequence of the plague of devils
we have had recently. It is easily seen that, against a horizon of devils, the reappearance of
the nobility can only be considered a more or less tolerable circumstance-they themselves
must have realized this. Not since the late years of the last Bundle have we had so many
spitting, farting, hair-shedding devils abroad. Along with the devils there have been
roaches, roaches big as ironing boards. Then, too, we have the Spaniards...”

A group of great lords hostile to Montezuma holds a secret meeting in Vera Cruz, under
the special protection of the god Smoking Mirror. Debate is fierce; a heavy rain is falling;
new

arrivals crowd the room.

Dona Marina, although she is the mistress of Cortes, has an Indian lover of high rank as
well. Making her confession to Father Sanchez, she touches upon this. “His name is Cuit-
lahuac? This may be useful politically. I cannot give you absolution, but I will remember
you in my prayers.”

In the gardens of Tenochtitlan, whisperers exchange strange new words: guillotine, white
pepper, sincerity, temperament.

Cortes’s men break through many more walls but behind these walls they find, invariably,
only the mummified carcasses of dogs, cats, and sacred birds.

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma walk, holding hands. Cortes has employed a
detective to follow Montezuma; Montezuma has employed a detective to follow Father
Sanchez. “There are only five detectives of talent in Tenochtitlan,” says Montezuma.
“There are others, but I don’t use them. Visions are best-better than the best detective.”
Atop the great Cue, or pyramid, Cortes strikes an effigy of the god Blue Hummingbird
and knocks off its golden mask; an image of the Virgin is installed in its place.

“The heads of the Spaniards,” says Dona Marina, “Juan de Escalante and the five others,
were arranged in a row on a pike. The heads of their horses were arranged in another row
on another pike, set beneath the first.”

Cortes screams.

The guards run in, first Crist6bal de Olid, and following him Pedro de Alvarado and then
de Ordas and de Tapia.



Cortes is raving. He runs from the palace into the plaza where he meets and is greeted

by Montezuma. Two great lords stand on either side of Montezuma supporting his arms,
which are spread wide in greeting. They fold Montezuma’s arms around Cortes. Cortes
speaks urgently into Montezuma’s ear.

Montezuma removes from his bosom a long cactus thorn and pricks his ear with it repeat-
edly, until the blood flows.

Dona Marina is walking, down by the docks, with her lover Cuitlahuac, Lord of the Place
of the Dunged Water. “When I was young,” says Cuitlahuac, “I was at school with Mon-
tezuma. He was, in contrast to the rest of us, remarkably chaste. A very religious man, a
great student-I’1l wager that’s what they talk about, Montezuma and Cortes. Theology.”
Dona Marina tucks a hand inside his belt, at the back.

Bemal Diaz del Castillo, who will one day write The True History of the Conquest of New
Spain, stands in a square whittling upon a piece of mesquite. The Proclamation of Vera
Cruz is read, in which the friendship of Cortes and Montezuma is denounced as contrary
to the best interests of the people of Mexico, born and yet unborn.

Cortes and Montezuma are walking, down by the docks. “I especially like the Holy Ghost.
Qua idea, “says Montezuma. “The other God, the Father, is also—"" “One God, three Per-
sons,” Cortes corrects gently. “That the Son should be sacrificed: Montezuma continues,
“seems to me wrong. It seems to me He should be sacrificed to. Furthermore,” Mont-
ezuma stops and taps Cortes meaningfully on the chest with a brown forefinger, “where is
the Mother?”

Bernal asks Montezuma, as a great favor, for a young pretty woman; Montezuma sends
him a young woman of good family, together with a featherwork mantle, some crickets

in cages, and a quantity of freshly made soap. Montezuma observes, of Hemal, that “he
seems to be a gentleman.”

“The ruler prepares dramas for the people,” Montezuma says. Cortes, sitting in an arm-
chair, nods. “Because the cultivation of maize requires on the average only fifty days’
labor per person per year, the people’s energies may be invested in these dramas —for
example the eternal struggle to win, to retain, the good will of Smoking Mirror, Blue
Hummingbid, Quetzalcoatl...”

Cortes smiles and bows.

“Easing the psychological strain on the ruler who would otherwise be forced to face alone
the prospect of world collapse, the prospect of the world folding in on itself...” Cortes
blinks.

If the drama is not of my authorship, if events are n controllable by me—"

Cortes has no reply. “Therefore it is incumbent upon you, dear brother, to disclose to me
the ending or at least what you know of the drama’s probable course so that I may attempt
to manipulate it in a favorable direction with the application of what magic is left to me.”
Cortes has no reply.

Breaking through a new wall, Cortes’s men discover, on the floor of a chamber behind the
wall, a tiny puddle of gold. The proclamation is circulated throughout the city; is sent to
other cities.

Bernal builds a stout hen coop for Dona Marina. The sky over Tenochtitlan darkens;
flashes of lightning; then rain sweeping off the lake.

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma take shelter in a doorway. “Dona Marina
translated it; I have a copy,” says Cortes. “When you smashed Blue Hummingbird with
the crowbar—” “I was rash. I admit it.” “You may take the gold with you. All of it. My
gift.” “Your Highness is most kind.”

“Your ships are ready. My messengers say their sails are as many as the clouds over the
water.” “I cannot leave until all of the gold in Mexico, past, present and future, is stacked



in the holds.” “Impossible on the face of it.” “I agree. Let us talk of something else.”
Montezuma notices that a certain amount of white lint has accumulated on his friend’s
black velvet doublet. He thinks: She should take better care of him.

In bed with Cortes, Dona Marina displays for his eyes her beautiful golden buttocks,
which he strokes reverently. A tiny green fly is buzzing about the room; Cortes brushes

it away with a fly whisk made of golden wire. She tells him about a vision. In the vision
Montezuma is struck in the forehead by a large stone, and falls. His enraged subjects hurl
more stones.

“Don’t worry,” says Cortes. “Trust me.”

Father Sanchez confronts Cortes with the report of the detective he has hired to follow
Dona Marina, together with other reports, documents, photographs. Cortes orders that

all of the detectives in the city be arrested, that the profession of detective be abolished
forever in Tenochtitlan, and that Father Sanchez be sent back to Cuba in chains.

In the marketplaces and theaters of the city, new words are passed about. tranquillity,
vinegar, entitlement, schnell.

On another day Montezuma and Cortes and Dona Marina and the guard of Cortes and
certain great lords of Tenochtitlan leave their palaces and are carried in palanquins to the
part of the city called Cotaxtla.

There, they halt before a great house and dismount. “What is this place?” Cortes asks, for
he has never seen it before.

Montezuma replies that it is the meeting place of the Aztec councilor legislature which
formulates the laws of his people.

Cortes expresses surprise and states that it had been his understanding that Montezuma

is an absolute ruler answerable to no one—a statement Dona Marina tactfully neglects to
translate lest Montezuma be given offense by it.

Cortes, with his guard at his back and Montezuma at his right hand, enters the building. At
the end of a long hallway he sees a group of functionaries each of whom wears in his ears
long white goose quills filled with powdered gold. Here Cortes and his men are fumigated
with incense from large pottery braziers, but Montezuma is not, the major-domos fix their
eyes on the ground and do not look at him but greet him with great reverence saying,
“Lord, my Lord, my Great Lord.” The party is ushered through a pair of tall doors of fra-
grant cedar into a vast chamber hung with red and yellow banners There, on low wooden
benches divided by a broad aisle, sit the members of the council, facing a dais. There are
perhaps three hundred of them, each wearing

affixed to his buttocks a pair of mirrors as is appropriate to his rank. On the dais are three
figures of considerable majesty, the one in the center raised somewhat above his fellows;
behind them, on the wall, hangs a great wheel of gold with much intricate featherwork
depicting a whirlpool with the features of the goddess Chalchihuitlicue in the center. The
council members sit in attitudes of rigid attention, arms held at their sides, chins lifted,
eyes fixed on the dais. Cortes lays a hand on the shoulder of one of them, then recoils.

He raps with his knuckles on that shoulder which gives forth a hollow sound. “They are
pottery,” he says to Montezuma. Montezuma winks. Cortes begins to laugh. Montezuma
begins to laugh. Cortes is choking, hysterical. Cortes and Montezuma run around the great
hall, dodging in and out of the rows

of benches, jumping into the laps of one or another of the clay figures, overturning some,
turning others backwards in their seats. “I am the State!” shouts Montezuma, and Cortes
shouts, “Mother of God, forgive this poor fool who doesn’t know what he is saying!”

In the kindest possible way, Cortes places Montezuma under house arrest. “Best you come
to stay with me a while.” “Thank you but I'd rather not.” “We’ll have games and in the
evenings, home movies.”



“The people wouldn’t understand.” “We’ve got Pitalpitoque shackled to the great chain.”
“I thought it was Quintalbor.” “Pitalpitoque, Quintalbor, Tendile.” “I’ll send them choco-
late.” “Come away, come away, come away with me.”

“The people will be frightened.” “What do the omens say?” “I don’t know I can’t read
them anymore.” “Cutting people’s hearts out, forty, fifty, sixty at a crack.” “It’s the custom
around here.” “The people of the South say you take too much tribute.” “Can’t run an
empire without tribute.” “Our Lord Jesus Christ loves you.” “I’ll send Him chocolate.”
“Come away, come away, come away with me.”

Down by the docks, Cortes and Montezuma are walking with Charles V, Emperor of
Spain. Dona Marina follows at a respectful distance carrying two picnic baskets contain-
ing many delicacies: caviar, white wine, stuffed thrushes, gumbo. Charles V bends to hear
what Montezuma is saying; Cortes brushes from the person of the Emperor little green
flies, using a fly whisk made of golden wire. “Was there no alternative?”” Charles asks.

“I did what I thought best,” says cortes, “proceeding with gaiety and conscience. “I am
murdered,” says Montezuma.

The sky over Tenochtitlan darkens; flashes of lightning; then rain sweeping off the lake.
The pair walking down by the docks, hand in hand, the ghost of Montezuma rebukes the
ghost of

Cortes, “Why did you not throw up your hand, and catch the stone?”
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Dol V4 hins .
what magnhicent Beings. thich
of wus 5}/ nor has rnot Seen these Sleek, aﬁ//e
Cred@ures either Seirmming Freely in the sSea, in a de/-
plunaricnt, or in one of mamy Spectacular £/ms and Lelevision
documentaries?

/ mere s0 yedrS dﬁo, a/o//ﬂ/)/nS coou/d /7al/e éeeh a f‘aé/e Zo fﬁe m@'or/‘ty of wus
the planet. Bud coith 2he advent of modern communications, he grace and 2he
y of these planelary cousins of ours has been Lurning up in every //\//njroom
every Screen in the civilized coorld.

noticed 2hat whenever you See or are Showwn pictures of 2hese extraordinary crea-
e /s a cerdan ?a/c(’enfnﬁ of the blood? A certain //‘/'Z‘/'nﬁ of the spirits? A cerdain
345;1‘/75 Z‘/Md 6&(6/7 Aevid éeaaz‘y 5/104(/9/ exrst on f/]/S curious litt/e p/anef?

ow much we redlly know abotd dolphins, the anscoer 2here is Still-~very litt/e.

ey re v/rtaa//y /mpo\SS/A/e Zo study in2he cor/d. 2hey move so Fast, they are hard Zo Zrack.
525 point of View, they are elusive and extremely difficult to montor From a bodt. As a
y we do not have even avery good idea of how many of Chem Chere rught be on the planet.
e fuct 2had Gaiay, our Mother Planet, is approximddely 2/s cdder, it s not impossible to
Lhere may be many more dolphins than Auman ée/nj\s L Which in itself raises a guestion
here are Lhat many more of them than Lhere are of us, could it poSS/A/y be Lheir planet
‘raig/tforwardly “ours,” as e PGl have Choug/t?

all the fuss about, many pecple ask. Suddenly everybody /s z‘a/émj aboud dolphins--
/reL/L{Sf anat her /arje Ash--the sea is Full of them. that is it, 2hey wonder, that
difference beteween a dolphin and a tuna, for instance?

/y the £Arst and /)7052‘ important difference lies in the mammalian nidire of the
S . 777:5 means fﬁe}/ re \/ery SIM//ar Yo ws. Scientists Ae//el/e fﬁey may ﬁa\/e
been distart kin of ours but 2hey coent back into the sea and deve/oped #ror

fre.

Noww, ewithin Lhe gread +family of cetacean mammals, the dolphins have
yet anot her remarkable 5{9/7/# cance and in our very human scien-
Zihc value Systent, Loo. SCIenZ‘/SZ‘S can shoe that the ratio
which compares an animal's body size to its brain
weight in cerdan prescribed eways indicates
Z‘/?e c/ejree of‘ /lnz‘e///jencg



we Can
expect lo #nd in thal armal.
Nadeerally enough, we place our Species Sc
where in the ruddle of the chart. Bud when all
Ses are added and 2he pencils are sucked, it is 2he
come out, iF ansthing, somewhat more well-endocoed ev
hemans and inventors of the very criteria by which we jue
//genCe,

In short, all the evidence leads ws o believe these creatures are
are and guite probably a great deal more.

Ancther potent factor in the area of conscious /nz‘e///'jenCe /5 Zhe /enj

in 2he way they are now. The human ée/nﬁ has been Formed in such a
Within 2his Framework, a dolphin has been shaped and egetpped coith es
Systent and brain for well over 30 »rillion vears. So that implies Chat Che do
Chere——have been do/nﬁ iZ 2hirdy times as /onj as whddever coe re do/ng wup A

Contineting #rom an gppreciadion of | just how complex a dolphin 's brain appe
communication. They are able to use no less than four different communcads
of generating Sound @ the same time. Best knowwn to wus, of course, is their e

We call it sSonar, after the wunderioater radar device, and becawse it works in mue
Zo c/qp/oinj your hands in a dark room and 3&2‘#[‘/;3 a roajh Sense of where the ¢

Becawuse sound travels further and more clearly in the water than in air, 2he d

picture of their world éy interpreting the echoes 2hey hear reterning Fronr 24
Lhis very means of communmcalion must inevitably lead to telepalfuc contac
discern betieen the densities of d//’f’er/ng metals and we know they can See is
deoays Know cwhen females of the human races are pregnant and consisterntly
the cdater Zogetsrer.

Glandelar changes in the bodies of all mammals reflect variations in emotiona
2heir 30-riillion year history and Sipersensitive acoustical systems, are s.
welfbre with an accuracy which we wotlld probably And supernadurdl.

I knoeo #From persondl experiences that dolphins and Zhe larger cetacean

—are indeed Z‘e/epal‘ﬁfc, but /erﬁqﬂ\s not in a manner e Can d/recz‘/y a

the degree and detai/ of the telepathic communication and Che neare.
ho/ogrc;p/w'c .

T IS more like reae/\//nj a message in all Ave Senses at the sare
the 28 different senses we are capable, physiologcally, of r
Zoo much for the Fral Aurian nervous Systenm Zo hand/e
who Ve been zapped by an orca's sonar who say every

rang like a clear bell For runutes aftercwards.

And herein, of course, lies the nub of th
sue. Wha is starting to emerge is
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2 he plus -

do//v/w'nS a)/70

o Chan e, proud

ige prospective inte/-

a leas? as /'nz‘e///genz‘ as we

h of Uime a species has Forred
ua}/ a //‘Z‘Z‘/e Ve, ohne /r/////on yearS N
sentially the same Cype of nervous
(pAinS ——cohicdever Z‘//ey are do/ng dowon

e

ars o ée, we come o Z‘/7e/‘r means of
on channels, literally four different ways
:C//o—Soand//ig aéf//z‘y,

o h the same way. TE's analogous perhaps

oad/ls are.

9//9/7/?;5 are aé/e Zo /verCe/\/e a \/ery /rec/\Se
oiF environment. We are noto rea//z/ng that
4 The do/p///ns‘ sonar is clearly able to

to the éoc/y as £ 17 were an X —ray. 777.9}/
3/‘Ve Lhem special altention if they are in

‘and physical well —éemj Dolphins, wlz‘h
/{re/y able to gautge 2helr companion ‘s

s——orcas and many of the whales-
preciale. Many Ahave now noticed
s¢ I can 3&2‘ Zo deSCr/'A//zg raly

Z‘fme P/as Sone oi//er of
eﬂ/Siemnj IZ /s almost

. I Ve known pecple
Ce// in thelr Aody

> /S5—

Z hat
these  marvelows
3ra6e%2z/ Credtures are
not only as :'nz‘e//fgenz‘ as

Us, Bt ?affe e\/fc/enf/y £ar
more copplexly /nie///jenz‘. Tn-
te//zlsende Indeed of a z‘oz‘a//y diF -
Ferent sort.

Loo.éfnﬁ a it From their point
of View, the 6/762//3/733 /s
Zo SIlMP/I.fp y f/lefr

Communica—



Zion
systems to a point
ad which we can accommodale
Zher.

Then, of cowurse, add to the cawldron that ouer
human Species pught not currently be overly-inter-
ested in a leclure on ,éee/')/'nﬁ 2he oceans clear of pol/-
letion. Even if we could wnderstand cohad on earth Zhey

were saying!

Yowever where THS MarVe/oL(S/y—a/eVe/oped Communcalion
Syster IS éeﬁfnn/nﬁ 2o bear Freut For wus IS in the groewing fleld
of research cith autism, and avariedy of psycho-physiologcal
problems, which are on the whole little wunderstood by hu-
man medicine. There Is much ?aiez‘ research experience twhich
Shows that audistic children, cwhen encouraged Zo spend
Zime in the waler cwith dolphins, will often dissole into
rerriment. The c/o//9/7//75 are perfect/y wonderful! eith
2hert, supresely 5enz‘/e and very car/'nﬁ. Many of these
?aiez‘ ones have talked Ffor the Arst Z‘fn:/e in the
presence of dolphins and there hasnt been
a Sl'ns/e one who has remaned entirely
wunctFected.



Jetite pos-
5/5/5/ 1?15 2he dolphins ’
aura tAdt is among those 2hings
2hat affect the kids so pro-/’oana’/y,
In Russia, where Z‘/Iey take such matters
far more Serioushy, they Zalk of the aura as
he biokeld of the dolphin. This /s Che measur-
able enerqy Aeld ¢had proJeCZ‘S arouund the dolphin
Somelimes for yards in all directions. The Kussians
a/so tell ws of their work with wundercoater birdh-
ingi ewhere the necoborn infant Joyously moves From
amniotic Auwid 2o the clear warrs Friendly water of a
large bath.

777ey add ¢hdat pregnani‘ mothers inmr/aé/y And 2he
presence of dolphins to be particularly relaxing
and supportive. Some mothers even Zalk of
5/'1//175 birth in ecstasy.

Indeed, there are Aints ev-
eryeohere of a neeo









shared
desting involving dolphins and Zhe
human race. Both species are meeting,
pect, ad exactly the most meaningtid ime £
3ro¢uf/7 of their potentials.

For human, the dolphins ofFer wus ancther pictiure of

Hhonresty before we all rg’o/n our 5a/acz‘/c brothers and Sist

So—~Fur-ofF future. As we And ways of opening o the great is

wisdopr of the dolphins, so we will a/so stad to resolve our ;

knoew inteitively, and From ry many and varied interactions cwith doly
our tewo races have a closely enteoined Fuditre.

They guite evidently have many clues and answers 2o problems particula
Cious race life owurs. Their need for Cooperation and mutual interdepender
aspects of our sSpecies ‘ peréona//z‘y which we are far oo close to wnder
instance: we are inundated Ay iZ. 4/1}/ ook a life on this planet For Cerz‘afn/y
mense ?aoz‘/enz‘ of fear.

In contrast, the dolphins redlly know no fear. They have no predators and are

77Iey can, For instance, butt a shark to deadh with their pocoertu/ Aea,é)‘ knov
the shark's vednerable, gristly body with their precision sonar. Perhaps it is as
knowo so little of fear. What a lesson Lhis could be For wus, it we cowld Fully ¢
1Z woutld be!

Hetman 5(3//735 appear to have aleoayss known aboud dolphins.

But as we have Seen, interaction culz‘/l them has been gererally restricted o sea
warm beaches of the world. 777ey ve aleoays been knoon as Friendly Co man; mary
men or wopmen, quiding or pushing them ashore.

Those of the sowth seas in all /roéaéf//z‘y have a Ffar more intimate reladions/up
of the northern herisphere.

The Maoris of New Zealand have a /olg Aistory of close relations/fup--and .
Polynesia to New Zealand in the £ rst place. In the Maori after/ite, for instc
lef? its éoa/y, 2 Cravels to the northernmost tip of the North Island ana
Spirits, gadhers @ a certain tree which clings 2o a clif¥ high over Zhe bay
kind, 2he soul dives down into the water o turn into a dolphin.

There follows an ecstatic ﬂowz}g easy Swim wp to the Islands of 2/
once agan, lakes the body of a hurman to complete any wuntinished &,

In the Caribbean Islands, arong the beach devellers, the Kastar:
Ships with Lheir cousins in the sea. The anecdotal story whi
in this hwuran/ c/o/p/]tn 1nierc/mnse, /s hat oFf Z‘/le old rasta
alone on a beacth in Jamaica.” An' every mornin'y he get up
he Sewirm Straight out to Seq, mon, just as Ffar as /A
arms and /s /855 can carry him rno /onjer, wnti/
no more, mon, only den. Den he Lurn back. Ye
outy, mon.” And cork it out I did. I

2. T2 works. The dolphins






escorted
me back too.

Throwugh the last decade, a whole neco
upsurge of interest in dolphins and Zhe grea?
whales 15 starting o ricke itselt Felt ¢hrowugh-
out the world. Here, I arr not Spea,(’irg about sci-
entific research, which as I hae already sad, tends
to be difficult o practice, but a much gentler and more
hemane interaction betiween two Species. Innumerable have
become the stories of individua/ peop/e who have befriended
dolphins or been befriended Ay Zhers.

53/71‘ noew, there Is a magmficent dolphin cwho has made fer-

Se/f knocon Just ofF the Irish coast. OFF Dingle, in Kerry,
on the west coast of Ireland. Pecple go owut Zo Swirm
ewith her, Lo play and make 33/72‘/8 contact.

She is a/a)a}/\S 2here; has been there now For a
yvear oF So. She QASO/L{Z‘Q/V [oves pecple and we
are Zold ‘5/78 p/ay& V{goroa&/y with divers.
There s another who /ves in a gedi=
et cove in Britdamy, in northern
Fl—‘anCe, C,a//ec/ Jean—-



Low's, he
has éedome 5aard/an of La
Bae des Trespasses. Odd that! 7he
3&}/ in which /veo//e dare Zo ire5pa§5 B

Andy in a Sense, Seoiprring cith Lhe dolphins i's tres-
Passing because the Krst 2hing you feel is how pro-
Ffoundly the wdater is their element and rnot yours. And this
I assure you, Aocoever 3000( a Seolmmer you are. ﬂe}/ are so
wtterly self~contaned and pertectly adapted to the water. They
are also ?L{/‘Z‘e feisz‘y Creatlures once you 3ez‘ Zo knoew them a bit.
I'm Z‘a/éins here of dolphins who sSpend Chelr time in the care of

Aumans, not coild dolphins.

T}/&Se o(o//v/wln\s Coa/c/ Ae ca//ea/ en\/oy5 ) ihe /ead/rg edge of Z‘he do/-
phin community, in dl probability chosen by ther Lo experiment
on our sSpecies, wunbeknownst to wus.

They eill push your fear butions, guite nddurdlly too, so
Chat the Fear can rise o the swurface of consciousrness
and be released. In do/nﬁ So I believe the dolphins are
actively involved in /1&//9/‘/73 us consciously /et go of
Some of the Ffear e walk arowund with. Kesearch
suggests that this fear /s locked onto ws
on a cellular level! and that it is this
that makes any move Zoward
a more Aa/ -

anced
planet so difFcult.

Couwld 7 ée f/]dt Z‘/7e c/o/p/ﬂh&
cwith 2heir Strong Sense of species
1dentity and Zherr no—nonsense courage
are, among other CAings, here to clear our
5}/\513/)7\5, our very /o/ogy, of all those
Stored-up Fear—Zrapped z‘/zoag/zz‘f orms?
Might 2hey, eith 2heir incredibly poerfed
and accurate sonic devices be guite ca-
pable of producing resonant Aelds well
able Yo dissole the worst 5/0}/7}/5/—-

cal blockage?

After Sewimrrng  Sore
lime with a
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P o d
of do//9/7/‘/75 off the west
coast of Florida, I, for one, became
cominced that Zhey o performed what I
called at the time, a sonic operation, on sy body.
T Bbelieve they cured me of a small cancerowus 3rozuZ‘/7
by zapping me very precisely cwith two crossed beams of very
Z‘/j/ﬂ‘/}/ concentrated wltra 4194 fre?aency Sowund. The next day I
even had a discharge which persondally corrobordted this For me.

When I started rpy owwn journey of exploradion cwith these magrificent

0/81‘/735 I lad owt for M}AS@//’ Ave ?4{85?‘/0/75 which, i the dolphins could
allow me o See the answers, would gqo a long cway Zowards explaining what
Z‘/iey‘a’ been doing down there Zhese last 30 rullion years. And guite possible
Zoo, /79//, wus discover some essential clues For owur own survival.

The ouestions coere: ) Yoo do dolphins deal cwith violence and predation?, 2)
Yo did a society like the dolphins, if indeed hey are intelligent, deal coith dis-
ease without any agparent technology?, 3) Yo does such a society sustan a
Sense of continuity coithowt apparent books or re(’ord—(/eepinﬁ Z‘e(’/mo/ojy? s
4§ oo do dolphins balance their populations?, 5) OF ﬁrezzz‘ persona/ interest:
have Lhe dolphins have any information aboud, or contact with, the #Aing
objects consistently reported coring and going From our oceans?

I'» happy o report over the /ast seven years ' research thad all Ave
guestions have been anseoered Lo ry satistaction.

T have been shoeon Ay 2he dolphins that 2hey are indeed
here ad a Key time for every individual heran 0/8//73
who desires o rake closer contact with
2herr. There are noww a number of
places in 2he world,




espe -
cially in the Florida Keys,
n which ¢ is poSS/A/e Zo have Zhe
direct experience of ée/ng in the wdater with
dolphins. It is not Zo be rissed. Not on/y does
Lheir presence teach ws so much about ourseles but
7 also stards to Slow ws down. It allows ws Yo move rore
easily into the long, Slow rinythms of 2he brain, Lhad scientists
call theta. It is the rhythm of daydrearing and /ucid reverie; it is a
state of 3reaz‘ creatvity and one in chich whole new levels of rea//z‘y
can cpen wup o us.

Geviel yourself inside. make yourself as comtortable as you can and cone
with me to a guiet lagoon on a small deserted island in a warm ropical
Seaq.

Feel yourself Aodating easily below the surfuce of the water.

T2 is warm and harmonious and we £nd ce can breathe eoith no difficulty
wundercoater. We move slowly, drifting cith the tide until/ ce see there be-
fore wus a pod of hal¥ a dozen of these magn/#aznz‘ /arga/d Creatires.

They Seir Slowly, lazily, but at the same Time massively pocertil,
conhident 5&/@35 y around a Sl'rg/e female dolphin. Two females de-
tach themselves Ffrom the slowly c/rca/az‘/rg chain and altend

Che expectant mother.

4/ready a small Zail is wriﬂg/ing ot fror wunder her
ripp/ins anderée//y. The rideoives are readly.

With their bodies 2hey









A »n d
because of 2his SenSIlZ‘/I//fy and
the peculiarly conductive faa//z‘ies of /arge
Aoc/fe\s of a.)afer, c/o/p/ﬁn\s are Q/SO pr/vy Zo a// Z‘/?oSe
nals that Hlowo into our planet 's electromagnetic emvelo
the sun and other close solar and planetary bodies. Our
dolphin recenes a continual Hloww of information Chad pours dot
the galactic core, downstepped Lhrough Lhe constelladtions and #
Fron the sun itself.

She Is constantly and continually in louch with all marner of coave #
graity and yet whad secrets she could tell us of all the scents and colo
those gred, /O"j) Slow Graity waves, waves Chad Sweep out From Zhe 3a/acz‘.
of a #ind 5reaz‘/y valied A}/ advanced societies. Our [ittle dolphin cill knoew all a
mastering of” her aé///z‘y Zo comprefiend the enorrmous amount of data that is ¢

In 2his she is dleays helped by the tatchers, the cise old dolphins cwho have »
hologram in which we all live.

The pods grow, and change and rix as they Ffollow 2he tides, the currents, the 4
/s a/way§ qppropr/az‘e Zo their needs. Our Ffemale a/o/p/ﬁn herself has a young ohe a
5eiz‘/n§ 2o knowo the newo Scents and Sowunds of other seas and other r/‘lyZ‘/VnS.

Sometimes gread comocdtions will draco rullions of dolphins together Zo Seoir! and
the massive bioreld produced 5}/ So many, so close Cogeter. For days on end Zhey /
we call deep Crance, Cheir 5045/ rt ims getiet and Slowo wwhile Sirics A and Sirics B, -
and the Pale Fox, endlesshy circle each other in the deep southern sky.

Then the great day arrives. Our female dolphin learns to #ly. She has mastered the tWed; exper:
hang as potentials in the glistening hologrars.

The tadchers lead her into new regions. She learns, with her consciousness, to Ay into the
tion. She visits those planels and constellations that she has seen on the wWeb; Areturus
cluster, Orion, Antares, and the great galaxy of Andromeda. Now she can #y there, as easil
meld cith beings from a thousand races who travel the highways and byeoays of inner spa
rmense and wonderfi! multiverse; Z‘/7r0/73/r5 with w’ta//z‘y and interest, popz,{/az‘ed Aeyona’ her
reality, each eith s own learning and s own Lranstormative experience.

The Wdalchers take her ot of her éoa/y o Phinsouse, in the heart of the Andromed.

tural sphere that has been designated center of space activity +or Chis area of the ga

every inhabited planet has its own chamber, part meeting place, part musecnt, part viv
Z‘rans/'orm/nj A/'omonz‘age re/?reSenZ‘/nj 2he state of Iife on home planet.

She sees whad in many cways she i's wunable to +ully appreciale #rom the tWe
species, " the split-An," have over the recent few hurdred cycles allowed
Ship of the biosphere to disintegrate into a Sorry state of affars.

With the Watchers, she exults inoardly; seeing 2his, and yet
knowoing that such challenges can easily be met cwith the £2/
eration of the two species. Knowing Lhis, she rejoices.

She Is ov/eO'oyea’ a the Shared
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® Alessandro Bava Hi Mr Koolhaas, I'm Alessandro, AA Intermediate student, we spoke yesterday o.

PA Rem Koolhaas a me
Dear Mr. Bava,

Thank you for your kind message, which | have relayed to Rem Koolhaas.

You can imagine Mr. Koolhaas' calendar is quite busy, so next week he will unfortunately not be availabe.
Please allow me to come back te you once | have his feedback.

With best regards,
Pam van Helden

Pam van Helden

Pers: t to Rem Kool
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T he
City and The Farm

Typically and traditionally, the city and the farm are
viewed as distinct and autonomous Spaces ; even, perhaps,
as opposing Cerritories thad belie a Fundamental Separation
between rara? and urban ways of lite. The Ffarm is Freguently
viewed as a spatial practice that is necessarily extraneous to that
of the metropolis, and directly antithetical Zo the bustle and vitalidy of
arban Iife.  Paticularly in the United Kingdom, perceptions of the furm
| represent an archelypal mode of lite that impregpates the rurdl landscape of
the country as a space that is deeply formative of cultural attitudes, and which
IS as a result often materialized in opposition to urban processes. This tendency to
dic hotomize the urban and the ruraly however, is a limiting and archaic presupposition
that undermines the potentia/ to establish an /nz‘egraz‘ec/ Aeld of ecology and economy
that cperades in recogntion of the necessarily and critically interreladed (and oftentimes
indistincd) identities SF ajr/ca/z‘are and arém‘z‘y.
This disconnected view of the urban and the rural is resultantly territorialized into
organizations that are embedded in Space and Lhrough which political systems and socio-
cultural values are constructed. Distance between the city and the farm, both spatially
and functionally, has therefore become a characz‘er/zing outcome of modern attitudes
o agriculture, often painting a divergent picture of the ways by which agriculture and
urbanty operate. Thus throushoitt the modern history of urbanization, as the farm
and the ity enter into a functiondlly overlapping system of production, agriculture
IS increasingly Segregated and dliencted From the wrban, vet paradoxically so as a
result of their necessary functiona/ codependence.
A contextualization of how the urban-rurdl relationship has historically
arisen reveals that spatial and functiondl separations have emerged as a
result of limiting assumptions and understandings of the processes
of urbanizadion. And rather than cperading as separate bodies,
the city and the Farm represent a worldwide network of
Lerritories that may be spatially dispersed but are
nevertheless  politically, economically —and
Socfa//y per/‘orﬂmz‘fl/e Ay virtue of
their engagement in a



Functional
System. K esultantly, it is the
Fundamental cOnnecz‘/w'z‘y of this re/az‘/loh\S/ﬁp within
a Aeld of econorical and eco/ojica/ variables thal serve to
redefine the city as a feld of action; in which agricultural practice:
Play a mgjor determinant role in the processes of urbanization.

T)78 Green ( evolution and 2he —ﬁsrrffor:‘a/fzaz‘/'on\s of CQP/‘Z‘Q/IASM

In 943, precisely as Patrick Abercrombie was underz‘a;@'ng Surveyance studies the
the basis of his well-known Abercrombie Plan, an agronomist named Norman Borlau
experimental cross-breeding of whead crops in Mexico That was o have the most drasts
on the 3/0562/ spatial interrelations of food production to date. Bor/aag S contributions
demonstrated that selective Areea//rg of avariety of common crap traits could yield highly ;
plant varieties. Financed Ay American private foundadions such as the K ocketeller Fotne
support by the United States government, agriculturdl research Following World War II
Selecting high—yield strains of rice, whedd, maize and soya in combinadion with a controlle
Ferdilizers, herbicides and pesticides in /arge mono-cultural populations. These cultivations me
breed; z‘ec/zn/?aes thad had been developed nearly half’ a century betorehand, but advancements
understandings of fertilizers allowed there 2o be a /74(53 augmentation of food outpit per land ar
capital in land.  Furthermore, after World War II, a shift in the /oé‘a/ balance of power tran
worldewide availability of different crop varieties. For instance, 3or;aa S most signficant breaf
of dwart wheat stalks native to Japan into whead strains #rom the é[?u‘ied States, which credte
a 2hicker, more powertul Stalk and could thus support its own weight when grown at high spee

nitrogen Fertilizer, which resulted in higher vields after a shorter period of groerth.
But what is in fact most signhicant about this process, which came to be known as the * Gree
diffusion of"these high vield crops and chemical treadments to Lhird-world countries, mosthy in &
Under the auspices of a humantarian campagn aganst world hunger, these high yield crops and ;
c/e\//\sing a reterritorialized spatial and social order that ergeno/erea/ a network 0; agr/ca/z‘ara/ produc
The " Green Kevolution” was thus to have profound effects on world food output, dramatically af
5;{//9/}/ and drastically a/z‘er/ng the globdl territorial network of food production and its relatio
or instance, by 967 Mexico had Tripled its corn surplus, while India's grain harvest doubled b
Mzkz/'orfzky of this 5rzz/n 54(/‘//4(5 and landed cqp/‘z‘a/ was éefnj Zraded with the United States and ot/
a result, cultivation and landed capital was forced into a pattern of large-scale and corpordatel,
choked of ¥ smaller-scale farms, and mewt that the aity, eSpeC/'a//y in United States, became

by suburban spracol in the spaces formally occupied by agriculture.
The'" Green Kevolution” of the 19605 thus set inmotionaglobalized system of food productiont
isolated agro-industry as the default farming methodology worldwide, resulting in what «
described as: dramdatic, transtorming one ndtion after ancther from food importer Lo Foo
process, enriching some and c{/5z‘ar5in5 the precarious tranguility of many ... relationsh
and rural areas.
On a global scale then, the " Green Revolution” thus caused an entirely new set of s
social conditions. HAnd this erritorial organ zation of the city and Farm eas
Ay proximity, as z‘ec/mo/og/ca/ advancements assured that ¢ was not geo
rather economy that dictated the fundamental relationship between ajrzcafi
urbanity. It is then perhaps only logcal that there was an eventual
spatial disconnection of ajr/CL(/fure from aréan/z‘y that is manite,
in the food production patterns of the " Green Kevolution,
as the culpination of a post-geographical model of’
production.
Indeed Since
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t he
disintearation of  the
necessity of territorial proximity for

the successtul operation of both agr/ca/iare
the Farm developed as an isolated

and  urbanity,
space From Z‘Z/e city because Cenz‘ra//z/ng and 5/9ecia/izin3
production on large industrial farms ensured a maxirm
efficiency and ;ro#zﬂ ility.  However, this isolation came at the
expense of variely in the types and sources of food adailable in cities
Since alobal food output was increasingly being controlled Ay a lirnted
number of agricultural corpordtions. This /u:g the effect of dliendding
prod&(ci/on as the farm became whal Yenri Lefebrre calls” an inented QAS?/L(Z‘e
realm’; a space increasingly dlienated through the ‘ reduction of redlities” into
isolated realms dictated By capital. Kesullantly, both the social practices of

food production and of the city were becoming subject to the patterns of " the
abstract space of capitalisp, dependlent] on lobal networks, L. 1 on Hlows of
In etfect, the * Green

and raco mdderial” as K. Michael >$/ay5 eSCribes.
the Lerridoriality of the city and

enet:
K evgyaz‘/on " took the radical step of dissociali
thad of the farm, since it had been the case since the Industrial Kevolution ¢hat

once could operate SaCCeSS/A(//y without the other. This is to say that the
" Green Kevolution' implemented a strateqy of spatial Separdtion between city and
Farm in order Lo maximize profit from landed capital, since agriculture could as
a result be consolidated into /arje—-sca/e mono-cultural industrial complexes
Aeneﬁz‘z‘/rg From cheap third-world labor. However, the conseguence of
such was an dliendtion of the Mez‘hodo/oj/es of production that had
/niz‘/a//y ensured this separation.
Satellite photographs shoewi Farmland in Germany (r15/7Z‘)
with a varied medieval spatial orgamzation, Missouri
([eft) with a nineteenth century orgamzation, and
Kansas (center) with an abstracted spatial

organ/zaz‘/on.




f;(ncz‘/ona//y
then, there was an /ncreasin%/y
ow/er/qppins System of production between
the operationdl 'legcs of urbamty and that of
agriculture that was based in capitalist growith and
exchange. Yet the territorialities that emerged as a result
had the ditimdate effect of alienating the production of food From
wrban centers, which was especially #elt in the effects that this
distanciation had on the social and political practices of urban lite.

As the history of spatial production in the last hundred years demonstrates,

agr/ca/z‘are has been pivatal in 5/]5;?1'/73 the processes of urbanization yet has

reSulted in a distincthy abstracted and Seqreqated relation betieen food production
and daily life in the city. Indeed) the sipermarket has become the defuult space

of food access in many cities, fhc/adfrg London, yet is stringently dependent on the

“commercial 1mages, signs and oé/'eaZ‘S' of consumerism thal render the issue of
Food production /arﬂe/y inisible and innocuous within wrbanizadion processes. Urban
social pracz‘fc«s and The /rodacz‘/on of food reman two /arﬂe/y isolated and abstracted
Facts as a result. The mgjoridy of city-dwellers remain unaware and unnoled with
food production as a signhicant mechansm of socidl and cultural production, leaving
My disil/usioned and prone Zo the ! é/afanz‘ and op/reSS/Ve dliendtion of cqpifa/f&m due
to the lack of affordable opz‘/ohé for a /73&/2‘/7}/ and varied diet.

As such, the 2005 food crisis is revealed to be a hi /7/y evocal Ve indication of the

effects of agro-industrial reterritorializations. '/’Z(je aﬁr/‘ca/z‘ara/ paradigms that

pr/w‘/eﬁe a /Zmeraz‘[on nto isolated and a//enaf/nﬁ spaces Shaped eConomic

forces effectively reveal that the prerogatives of capital growith actually begnto

wnderriine the f{(ncz‘/ona//z‘y of the 3/05:1/ system that They purport to uphold.

While agro=industry may have created /arge amounts of et ciently grown and

cheap fo0ds, the application of this abstract model of food and space
had proé/emzzz‘/c effects on the social practices associated with
Food consumption in the ci;‘}/. The territorialized consolidation
of food production in fact creatles conditions wﬁereéy
access to Food is not unversally assured, and
is  especially mantest For the worlds
most vulnerable urban reSidents.
Furthermore, agro-



industry  created
crops that were vulnerable o disease,
pests and soil degradation, and additionally e
é/odf\/er&‘z‘y and credated vitarun and nudrient deficies
are detrimental o world health Z‘/7roa3/7 the proliferdatic
health Conditions such as digbetes and oéeé/ﬁy. The mets
" Green Revolution also result in increased carbon Seoues
massive amounts of enerqy Zo 5/7// 3/05@/ Ffood Sapp/fe&, thus
climate c/7an3e. Ultimately, The * worldidide, homoaenoa& and monctc
abstraction deScribed by Letebire in reqards to the production of sz
a//recz‘/y measurable effects when applied To the production of food.

&”fecz‘/\/e/y, the functional and productive ca;paé///z‘/es of agriculture becors
Zerrtorialized pattern thad stagnaded the reladion of ”sfaaz‘/'a?/zﬁ permanence
wrbon zadion. / rculture had become increasingly and exclusively attuned to
what Harvey describes as a” secially just and /907?22/'/64//}/ emancipatory mix of Sz
However, models of agricultural production soon emerged in reaction to this e
doing offer alternadive influences on the territorial patterns of urbamzation. -

777& fCo/oﬁy of l/réan/ZdZ‘llon

As is demonstrated 5}/ urban farm c/et/e/o/menz‘ worldwide, ecology is not limited to ut
recourse to abstract gudlities such as nature” and " the country.” Houwever, ecol
Lhe aforementioned system of thoug/t that often simplistically and reductively positior

protection from human influences. As a result, eCo/oﬁ/ca/ valte Systems often contin
that position the farm in apposition Lo the city as an “unnddurdl” or “ atificial” entity.
such as climate change and a loss of biodversity are thus often characterized by a dee
o a simpler way of life, usually Romantically rural, that is perceived not to infringe upor
For example, this approach to eCo/ojy 'S most W'SI‘A/y championed 15}/ Prince Charles and /
Upon on a perceived return to the Communitarian'sm and value systems of the couuntn
Hawed as it simplistically upholds the territorial ethoses that have contributed to
continue Lo dliendte and Socio-politically disempower the urban subject as a participa

So though haiing largely emerged #rom reactions against agricultural paradigms, ¢/

understindings oF ecology are Fre aenz‘/gl/ expressed in an anti-urban rhetoricy in acc:

mth .. thad cities are anti-ecological C unnddurdl,  artificial, or in Some way outs
demonstrates that ecological practices have the potential Lo operate as processes.
established aditudes and behaviors that have constructed the socio-political, ecor
though ecology is remarkable in its vast permudations of understandings and imp
substantial legacy is the resultant reexaminations of the sinqular and essentialist
Z‘/Iro&(gh previously established territorialities, and thus of the identity of the c
Urbanization, specifically as a process that is inseparable in its Functiondl re
in Fact marks the Ffundamental basis of ecologcal z‘/;oag/;z‘ and practice.
force in 5/7@?/‘15 the forms and ?aa//ifes of human and non-human lite,
life support Systems of the planet, ecology must necessarily relate t
site of human activity and settlement. Hnd as the historical codepend
ar.éan/z‘y depmonstraes, the reldionship between environmental conce
and economic pracz‘/aes of aréan/z‘y s /‘nZ‘r/nSI‘Ca//y and indissolu
Fact Fundeamentally contingent tpon urbanization, and is as a rest
in its processes.

Urban farmfrg demonstrates the Lenets and capabilities
of urbanization, which entals engaging ecological pre
the scale of the urban and within itS proces

On this 5414/‘862‘ , Sanford Keonter
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s nature” as an abstracted entity that needed
pe to be caz‘ejor/zec/ within territorializations

The resulting solutions to ecologcal crises
oly conservative “ return to nadureor a return
2he " naturdl” world. In contemporary Britain,
IS SUpport for urban practices that are based
). However, this approach is Fundamentally
the creation of these ecological crises, and
¢ in the processes of urbanizadion.

e inkerent ‘ naturadl” arquments in common
rdance with what Yavey describes as the
de of nature.)”  However, the wurban Farm
> deterritorialization that cﬁa//enje Zhese
omic and eniironmental status odo. And
lementations of its purposes, its most

| caz‘egorfeS that have been constructed

/Z(y

/ation From agricultural production,

or ecology o o/erafe as a global

and their interactions with the

o the city as the predominant

ence betieen agr:‘ca/z‘are and

-ns and the Soc/o—/o/ff/ca/

;/}/ linked. ch/oy 1S in

/[t necessarily engaged

of an eCo/ogy
ctices on
SesS.









characterizes

“ecological urbanism’ as

that ! M/B/ﬂ refer to lef/e\s and

might mean something more. e expl
transtormations of territory - of which

economic and él'o\"S/her/c crises are direct resul:

and Fa/se opposition between whad he calls the i

and Cowntry.” As such, urban agricultural models are

an intrinsicall % urbanized response o these crises, and +

Lhe distinction between emironment as commonly understood L
economic. emironment is atificial and that the urban and every
Solution as i1 s a COnz‘r/Aaz‘//g factor o eca/ojfca/ difficulties.

Urban practices therefore have fnz‘r/n&‘ca//y and fundamental cqpaé///

belief The urban Farm is thus 61"9/71‘7'4I cant aq 7 demonstrates a recc
urbanzation processes, in ,éeep/nﬂ with Harvey s contention that * high
c/esign are the on/y paths to a rore eCo/ojic /y Sensitive form of cvili

In So doing, urban farms illustrate a divergent definition and use of ¢/

//'/‘e, thad ef ecz‘f\/e/y o/elﬂfeS outside Olf a yp/Cd/ r/7ez‘or/ca/ recourse
of life perceived to be " closer to nddure”) as ‘an essentialist concept that
necessity of a separation between city and farm. Instead, the urboan farm
betroeen agriculture and urbanity, and thus deterritorializes the ethoses th
a means 1o open up the processes of urbamzation Lo deterritorialization, ¢/
Fallacies of the territoralizations that establish ” nadure” as a concept tha
as a conceptual underpinning of ecology. Kather, urban farms operate accol
where " nadure” is cOnSe?aenz‘/y redefined as an e?aged and infinitely multipol
Factors that shape urébamzadions, or yet more radically so, is abandoned a/Z‘of

Ke esultantly, the deterrit or:‘a/fz/ng ethoses of the urban £arm act as a redefnt

in fact demonstrating their inse arability, and perhaps even that they are mere
cological models such as arzfﬁn agriculture transcend formal * green—washis
instead protfoundly recognizing a Functionality dependent on, and part of | urt
/;/3/77 z‘e///n3 instances of the intrinsically urban role of eCo/ogy, and conses
elology constructs within the processes of urbanization.

The ecologcal strategies embodied by the urban farm thus reframe the ur
study For the potentialities and pragmatics of the development of an ecol
a process of deterritorialization hrough the introduction of individudts
participate in the Systems of production that shape the identity of the
order in space, that reflects the contemporary conditions of” urban life,
productive economic activities, but also inthe resa/ifng Socio-political
rede?; n/nj the identity of ' the aity from a formal oé/'ecf Zo a Aleld of a
the wrban Farm permits there Zo be an incorporation of ecologic
through a recognition of the urban territory as a vital constitu
environment. This is noz‘eworz‘/*/y as it demonstrates a model for
to the socio-political forces that shape the processes of uré
and eCo/ogfca/ concerns are important and indissoluble ingred
In effect, the urban #arm provides a model of agricuftur
‘ regl‘sz‘eré of edo/og}/ outlined in Felix Gudltari s c

bcologes.  Specihically, these three registers are
human subjectivity”  and it is The relation
ecoscphy Z%/QZ‘ Ccredte a edo/oﬁfca/ worldview 7/
political, social and cultdral revolution, re:

the production of both mdderial and

The urban Farm accordingly
agricultural  method



1 practice

Vature, but also

uns that the * modern

even today s most recent

s - are rooted in Lanl archaic

1ag nary axis " of the " dyad of City

- notewort iy because they represent
Sllow thdd,

s nadural 1 and he built, socialy and political-
Z‘/]/nj that goes in it is as much part of the

Zies Zo engage eCo/og/Ca/ concerns, despite po/aa/ar

gnition and manpuldion of ecological vales cwithin
~density urbanized living and inspired forms of urban

2ation in the twenty-Arst century.

%e Lerm ”“-,’CO/Oj}/) “indll its implications for urbanized

> " nature” (or To qZ‘/?e Coanz‘ry‘ as the locus of a ew
ererges from the Lerritorializations predicated upon the
guite bluntly challenges any need for a spatial separation
@ are dependent on this (/Magfnary ais. And by providin
eSe reactionary agricultural models thus demonstrate the
‘ is positioned in opposition to urbanity, and conseguently
ding Lo a more radical implementation of eCo/oﬁfc Zenets,
r Concept predicated upon the socio-political and cultura/
ether as a result.

jon of’ both the urban guestion and the ecological guestion,
ly Zwo approaches to (or perspectives on) the same issue.
g Strateges or Komartic evocdlions of utopian litestyles,
anzation. These urban practices of agriculture are thus
uently of the social, cultural and political landscape that

ban ?é{eéz‘/on in Several ways and are 5/5/7/74’ cant models of
oqy of urbanization. Firsthy, the urban farm represents
zj Lerritorialities into the wurban ?aeSﬁ/on that QCZ‘/‘Ve/y
city. The urban farm thus constructs an ethos, an
as 12 allows Ffor agr:‘ca/z‘are o participate not only in
Simensions of the Urban ouestion, thus Fundamentally
~Lion Z‘/Zfoajfl these deterritorializations. Sec,onc//y,

a/ concerns into the processes of wrbani zation

it of Zhe A‘o/oj/ca/ Processes that 5/7@8 the
vajr/ca/iara/ production that at once responds

am zadion, cwhile recognizing that environmental

ent's of these forces.

74 production that opglraz‘es on all three
oncept of 086050//7}/ in The Three
"the emviironment, social relations,
ships between these levels of

ad operaz‘es as ‘ an authentic

5/7@?/‘/7 the oé/fecz‘/v;s of

immaderial assets.

provides  an

o/ojy



that
enCoardﬁeS ‘ the
interreladions  between /na/fl//dél(a/
reSpoiAS/Af/fZ'/eS and group actions’ that
dllow the urban subject™@o construct an identity
via their e a ement in the processes of” urbanization
z‘hroaj/z “real "Zerritories of existence, that is, with the
el/eryc/%/ domains of their lives and actions.” And as o//oéed
Zo territorialities based on social or historical comentions, the
uréan identity is constructed, for both the individual and the urban
populddion as a group, through the micropolitics created by a variety
of scales and actions.
Urban agriculture reflects an approach to urbanty that is Arstly based in
space a3 a component of the environment as a maderial (spatial, 5/0/03/&2/,
mineraly climactic) condition, Secondly as a result of communitarian Tabor
on a micro-economic. and -political scale, and Lhirdly, the locus for the
(urban) Saé/'ecz‘ to shape their everyday /ives 5}/ c//recz‘/y e‘ngagfnj Zhe
processes of urbanzation through Lher actions. Guallari 3 position
outlines that the urban +farm, a5 both an wurban and ecological ertity,
demonstrates that agricultural production is as much a socio-political
engagement as it IS an eConomuc one, and as such demonstrates the
potentialities of q/]_aman intervention in Sﬁcgp/ng the " material and
immadterial assets that formulate the processes of wurban zadion
and heir conSeguences on wurban identity.
Thus in opposition Lo the capital-driven industrial +arm,
the urban farm provides a means of production while
also £ oSZ‘en‘/g Zhe po\SS/A///Z‘y of socio-political
action through human engagement within
a diverse variety of small-
scale and local




eCconomies
that direcz‘/y interact  with
the palimpsest of processes that
characterize and enliven the urban condition. .
Manitesthy, the movement is akin Lo Henri Lefebvre s
description in The Production of Space of ‘a diversification
of space that woudld be consistent with a liberal, pluralistic
society. And while there is a stron temptation to Ca‘(ejoere this
movement as anti-capitalist, the redlity is that the uréan farm arises
and d/'\SZ'/‘nCZ‘/y benehts from the c/e\/e/o/menzl of an abstracted Cgp/fa//‘Sf
Zerritory. Letebvre states the potential result of the abstraction of space
is that” space itselt ... will now be Seen o eméoa/y 125 own contradictions. ..
T /‘ig:l on a new meanng and cOmf/'nﬁ:] Zo JeSfjnaZ‘e Somez‘hfrg else - ancther
mode of production. 'nd éy /oo(’/‘ig a the urban farm as a space rite with
these internal améfﬁw‘i/eé ) the abstract cateqories in which “the Ffarm’ and “the
city” are placed as & result of historical Lerrdorializations canthus be re-exarined
in light of these contradictions. HAs K. Michael Hays states, “itis precisely the
//751'25/‘//2‘}/ of abstract Space that produces the potential {o resist its domination,

I

the produce an' other' Space, by whad Lefebure calls the ' appropriation’ of space
From its alienddion in capitalism.

The urban #arm, then, provides a model of production thad seeks to amend the
aliendtions, both materially and socio-politically, of agr/ca/z‘are From aréan/z‘y, and
instead seeks an incorporalion of their interreladions into a platform in which
human interactions are engaged in their diverse permutations, thus acti

as a po//'z‘/«c/Zed means 0}3 Sﬁz;pfng urbanized lite. The ecological tenets
the wrban farm espouses accord; y create an urban condition that
1S characterized 5}/ multiple and Simultaneous territorializations,
and which is accordingly open to deterritorialization. In Z‘y/'nﬁ
productionto the diversity of social practices and actions
embodied 5}/ the Va)‘/efy of individual  and group
interactions in Spaces, the Territorialities
of ' the uréan Farm are consciously
attuned 2o inhabitations



a n d i

" appropriations of space’ tha
resist hejemonfc aliendtions.  Kathe

#xaz‘/ng a specific set of conditions, (e
socialy, caltural, political, or emironmental)
instead thrives on creating a Lerritoriality that is of
deterritorialization Z‘/]/‘odﬂ/’l multiple and simultaneott
is Yo say, that the identity of urban spaces are left op
a Varer‘y of identities deterrined ?/ Zhe processes of ur
resulting caleqorization remans indefi nite. The territorialized
remains Conspicuoushy indeterminate, dissimilar and pluralizea

becomes, as Deleuze articulddes, “where territories tremble,

where the ethoses 5ez‘ ruxed ap,'
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o+ Chan

Z‘/7£>/ Spaz‘/&/ )

the  wrban Farm

en o processes of

uses of space. This

on o a guixotic. blend of
§an/zaz‘/'on, and in w/wlC/']

orders that 5/7@98 iZs /denz‘ify

, and the wurban farm in effect
where the structures collgpse,
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Zc
Unlike
ed a/onﬁ Z

wdatler was

In the dreanr, Kie

77Iey pacsed in a p

The other dolphins |
pectloral Ans, her nave

f/'hg al her Sides as ?he
skin expanded, and she e
dipped inside her ﬂeez‘fng/y
f/]odj/] 2hey were Me/z‘fng /
deeper. In a rise of sound,
her skin as the vibrations o
Hlashed in her eyes, she awo

H*

TZ was Zhe Mornfng of 2he re
gineers and journalists. Klara
mascara betfore Ma,@nﬁ Aer o
edge and rolled a green rebber

OF all the mermads at he ¢
Klara had been there the lor
stars. The dolphins rega/a;
of Slippery animal in he 4
oned the animals CHs wa

DOLPYILIA arc of her Fngers, hips
clowd of ink. The aua

a short story by p/]/'ns did.
Emi /\/034(6/1; 4174 So i had Fa/.

campaign 2o Sin
stretc hed o
was so /i#
dolphin

nt



Iz Aejdn
in odder, as fer dreams alioays
did. The ocean A//ed the edjes of the hori-
ny 185 Surface cresting in lict/e pecks of eringete.
where f/?e Aat A rgers of the tide advanced and retreat-
‘he shore's 2highs, it was a place outside Cime: here Zhe
n endless bed of heaving particles, /d/‘je and anda/aénﬂ

ra was a dolphin traveling with a pod of four or Ave young males.

ddch of warm waler o /}oﬁc, dodge playfully arownd one ancther.

an their bodies a/on3 Klara s, their snowts 5&(&//73 Up belioeen fer

/y her genital SIit. Her grey skin Jumped. She telt their erections bad-

y cove arowund her [ike thread on a screco. The masc/es beneath hler

/2 her surface grow Zacet like an overripe Freit's. One after ancther, 2hey
and whistled like ar 5&//73 released From a balloon. Her insides Felt as

n the hedd of the green 5an/{9/7( She rolled coith the wdater as they //anﬁed
She felt /7er guts ready to rip Free From her body. Bubbles Aushed across
o o/o/p/7/n5 voices drove cildly Zo a climax. She was closer, and as the sun
be. Klara exhaled hot air, and Found her /e35 Anlike, botind tig/t éy Sheets.

o actomadon's presier, and the Merriaid ‘s Dre\SS/nj Koorr was Hlled with en-—
sat on a stool betore a surrored wall, apphiing her last swipes of waterproor’
y Zo Che o/x‘em‘nﬁ in the Hoor /eaa//ng Zo the Proﬁra/n Tank. She perched at Zhe
An owt down her /e3§.

QUi LUPT, mostly pretdy female traners and /’ore{gneré owt of Moo/e//nﬂ coork,
9e5t—|g months—and exuded a nearly majica/ mastery over Aer cz?aaz‘/c co-

ly accosted the other performers in-shoeo, éraz‘a//y f/lran/nj wp half tons
rief intermissions between trick and treat. Klara, on the other hand, beck-

y and LAl coith Some imperceptible lean of the Spine, ¢he Strange, manikin
éew/fc/w'nj as she Jetled around Che enclosed performance spaces like a
lence, the apimals, everyone +ell £or her. Whatever Klara bid, ¢he do/-

en o her Co debut the park 'S new Fedture, the star of their
¢ Funds into razing and reéa//dinﬁ 2he vacated coaterfront that
Z a/on3 Che eastern curve of the Sea. The new robotic dolphin
e/ife it had tricked both the marine A/o/oﬁf\st\s and actual
s who allended its Arst desmonstration ai Sea Paradise
he 5/3 city. Nowo, as it entered Zhe o/re\SS/hj roonrr on
a rescue stretcher supported by several park

mantenaince stafty the dolphin elic—

ited a -ﬂarry of



asps
Fronr he c/res\sfrg roon
crowd, then the sof paz‘z‘er of 50//7/.\5 -
ticated digital cameras Focusing and c/ic(//nﬁ £
poSZ‘er/Z‘y.

Klara caught just a goosebumping glimpse of pertectly .
before the p/n,é //3/71‘5 Hashed fronr beloto— merma/a/ S Cue
of her arms /713/7 above her head, put two palms Z‘ogez‘/zer,

In the auditoriust, avelvet curtan was pulled back as if by invi
emergea’ like a 3/anz‘ , Stale—of the-art screensaver. 7The ericee toc
her hair slick as oil and pinned back against her head.

" Welcome, everyone, Zo /e Sea & Me performance. e are here Zode
of some Special sea credtures, and the de//g/zz‘f’a/ facts SL(rroana//ng z

The audience cheered. A curtain of plastic baubles cas drawn back 4,
Ash. Keal Rsh darted about in small clowuds. Keal seacveed coaved siler
52‘&38 I‘/B/?i.

7T he //3/7(5 p/c@/ea’ ofF the Sides of the Z‘an,é, /eavfng Klara alone cwith her .
Hipper and pa//ec/ Aer Aody Zo center 52‘&3&, /oo,éfng arowund the Lank in mc
a robotic Ash and mowdhed in Sync. with Che d/mm/nﬁ and 5r/3/lz‘en/n3 p/n,é
" Welcome to Our Underwdler Yome. Have you seen any of % Friends?

The robot Ash appeared to whisper back.

’ A)/7d2‘ \5 Z‘/?dl‘?ﬂ Klara rowthed. 7773 Ash 3852‘(/!‘&0’ Zo Zhe audience and
Hection in mock Surprise. “OA, My.l " A mermaid's voice echoed out 2/
yond, " Hello, ex/eryone." The audience twittered in pleasure. Klara coar

wadching royalty on TV SHer white teeth gleamed like candy-coated 9
a a/o// M/3/7i

* Welly, friends,” boomed the mervoice, yoa must be here to meet

We'l] be here /ndasz‘ a morent! My 3ooa’ Friends all /ive in the Sec

Just then, the water was thrown into Lumelt and a shadow Y-

neco a/o/p/—}/n descended From above coith anner\//ng realism. I

Aashed in ribbons of 5z‘a3e /:3/7(‘”5 as Z‘/zoaﬂ/z it were out
Sea on a Sahny a’ay Klara s pa/je accelerated.

‘ Look who it is! ! She roethed cwith Zhe //;9/72‘ .7
/9/71'/7 SAimrred Z‘/?/‘oagﬁ the water. It 5//&5/7::
nodded i2s Aead. S?aea/fnﬁ norses echoe

éeyona/ Zhe tank as the do/-



ola

5/opea’ grey Hesh
She made a boeo
d peshed oL

S/ ble hands. The Zank
re a poa.)c/er é/ae iL(Xea’o,

y Zo exp/a/n 2he inner corld
her.”

 Zewo groups of mec hancal
f/y as the mermad entered Fron

5/-/:9/75 reflection. She ,é/‘c,éea/ Aher
Ck wonder. She 3/ahc.ea/ down at
’ //3/72‘ From above.

she /oo,éec/ Zowoards her re—
'7/*04(3/7 the awditorics be—

ed cnth a motion culled From
. She blinked fer eyes as

ry famous Friend, Dolly.
3

assed overhead. 7)78
s shining skin
Swimminj in Zhe

77e do/—
d and
/

ﬁ/]/.h s/id
2he melon of its
skl along Klara's neck
in playtfe greeting.

“This /s 1y Friend, Dolly. He may
look like a Ash, but he is acz‘aa//y
a mammal.” The robot did a sorer-
sault in the wdaler, and high-pitched
Freguencies sent bubbles spar-

(///73 across the hars on Klara's

arm,Ms.
“This is the blow hole,”
Zhe emcee ex—
p/dl.nea(



Phins
WU
surface
5z‘r/n35.
§/lr/n/\/’/n3 /
breeshing o
5(’,/700/5/}/5
maid A/ew a
phin belched
as the bubble
For a brief »
ing her shout/
/{9/71‘//73 Aad e
mow'nj pATs
ée//y——down #
Zo sing alon
back and fe
dolphin rof
as she re
Arie/-lik
7778 a/o
The ¢

e/

O



as
Zhe robot Shot across Zhe
Hoor of the tank, its back exposed o
the audience. ”Do/p/z/ns wuse it For arr éreaz‘/w'hg,
like mammals.” The robot shot to the surface, and
careened back down o the center of the tank. Klara clapped
1er Aands and rumed an wundercoater giggle.
> emCee 385Z‘area’ Zo the tark. " And you Vi notice, she sad,” do/-
- Jove Zo /9/63/ !
2he tank, the /9//7( /1:9/7( éegan Zo Zap out a waltz. Klara shot o the
for a breadh of ar, and For a roment heard the swell of Synt hesized
tWhen she retirned, the dance nurber Aegan. Mermaid and dolphin scoam
cops arowund one ancthier. 7778y Spun rowund and rowund in perfect harmony,
e ancther's skin as Z‘/7£>/ grew closer and closer stil/. The audience of
cooed. The spiraling stopped suddenly, and 2he Leam Seam apart. The rmer-
biss bubble to her reflection, and éeyona/ 2hat, the audience. The robot dol/-
up a ﬁearf—S/]c;pea’ bubble. The avdience \5/3/780/ and C/cgppea/ enz‘/7a5/a5z‘/ca//y
 popped against the glass.
opent Che performers met in a SZ‘range halF—embrace, the do/p/}/n S An graz-
der blade as she rubbed her hand across the flesh on its back. The stage
armed 1ts owter /aye/- Zo a Aesh-lite Zemperdalitre. The whir of its internal
p/ayea/ aganst the 5eaz‘/n3 heards in her £ rngertips. The dolphin rig/ted iZself
or Klara to clamber over its back, 3/*// 125 Heshy Sides as it opened lZ‘SJQM)S
g coith 2he mermad vorce. Klara pressed her nafed stomach Zo 2he a/o/p/wn S
¢ its musculadure stretching and contracting against her abdomen. The
led s éody 3enz‘/y z‘/7roa3/z Che wdder like waves. Klara's head greco /,3/zz‘
leased anct her /arge ar bubble. At the Hna/ pitch she ﬂang Hherself up,
2y as Chough She cere 53/{//73 a /ast note.
[phin carried Aer Co the surtace, and she was in the ar with a pop.
1rac,é//n3 blend of £ nger pads c;pp/aaa//ng and é//nd/nﬂ camera Hashes
comed her back o the cworld of humans as She 3ra5pea/ her way
ver 2he edge of Zhe dressing room #oor, Pwiing.

H

Klara's hair was near/y dry when she ex—
iZed Zhe cz?aar/am \5 Side door.
In Zhe



dark,
the sowund of the waves
combed into the rush of cars passi
by one along the road. Beyond their aspha
do decrescendo, green mountans rose wup /ike
Klara gazed out at /e necklace of lights 5nar(’/'n3
Were and there in the Moon/fj/?f Zhe construction v
howetted aga/th the warm colors of //:9/12‘ pollution.
a dinky Iittle aguaricr and dusty g/t shop, a small cat:
For outdoor shotws, wedaher perritting. Grand plans +for
ment rides had been leaked, and Chough nothing had been cor
been erected all about the perimeler of the afaar/am, UnnST
Fenced of ) reserved for the process of demolition.

As Klara straddled her bike and clicked her helmet into place, she
his car. He was z‘a// and 2hin, almost /’rlj/lz‘en/nj/y So. Somef/ﬁn:
self into his driver's seat set of £ Synapses of redogn/t/on She £
road out towards her apartment, ha//ac/naénﬂ, in her Sleepiness, #1.
ing Lhrough neon sunsetls on the ocean, a colorfleld recently tuneart
3/‘)‘//7004/ memories. In the ridst of streaks of ta)/n,é//'ng cardoon as
Sfranger a month prior—Hhe had pactsed for JUst a moment Zo boeo o,
introductions, only Zo ra5/7 acoay Z‘OJO/n Che leam of lechnicians co/
That man cas the do///wn S chief eng neer.

7 hat g/t Klara polished her % ‘gurines o wneoind. I ‘1 So like henr
the crysta/ contours of a par of dolphins in the breached shape o
Z‘en{ A/adﬂea/ Zo Che //3/7{ of the surface in mfancy Zo take in thos
er's sulk, eating ASA. S/?e removed from its 5/7&//’@3/&2&/ Cerarc
Spotited dolphin. Klara's earliest memories were the grans of” Sanc
Zhe silly, Scrambled lines of the surtf on the shore, and Zhe horr
sand, humans, their beds and rolling bedcovers were all made of
molecular copposition of e\/eryt/ﬁnﬂ Zerrified her in the Aunnd
Spent ayear gripping a hairy Stufted dolphin in her bed. The s

179 element s—cotton, poljester, plastic—had been her only cc

As an adul?, Klara fneco the Scoarrr of two hundred SAhining

her house like Zalismans »1g/1e disturé others, or perhap

2hink her disturbed. 7o prevent tAiS, She Simply never

spending her Lime wadching nddiure programs recorded

By 2he next morning in rehearsals, Klara had aga
enﬂ/neer and the spindliness of her owon hietr
director had stepped out for a meeting,
and the dolphin cwere alone in their

rored box. The rose



ng one
/? crescen—

gt moss.

a/ong the shore.

ehicles loomed, si/-

7 he paré 2hen boasted

rfront performance space

a domed arena and armuse-

A rmed, SCaf’fo/d/'ng Ahad

red warehouses in Che vicindy

saew an wntfamiliar man jog out Zo

j aboud the way he lowered Firr—

ched of F the paverrent and Zook the
torescent Seoirls of heards careen—
hed From Some back Storeroorr of

v ra/ eyes She recalled Meeiinﬁ Zhe Zall
hile a CO//&CZjL{e babbled on f/]roaﬁh

10 Aad escorded Zhe //'Qr,(’ 's necwo charﬁe.

) She Chought as she ran a rag along
Ca heard. All humans were, 2o an ex-
e Arst shards of air, drinking mot -
sculpture of a teenage girl riding a
/ /oo’ﬂed betroeen sticker and cotton,
ble realization that the swurf and
ffny, a)l‘/f/?/'ng part/c/es . The Creepy
Jark of the Swummer, and Klara

/lent 3/)/3 of its very dead-seenr—
mfort.

dolphins stationed arocnd

S would cause ther Zo

had housequests, instead

Fron the delevision.

n /’orﬁoz‘ten Zhe
arn Aody. 7773
and she

U F—
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//3/7(

pa/saz‘ed above as She anc
Zhe do/p/z/n Zeorr/ed. The}/ were

enteoned, Hlesh on Hesh, An on £An.
50&5/ dowon the do/p/wh 's ana’erée//y wnti!
snag. She paused for a flash, and then pers
hearsed. The a/o/p/w'n rirrored, and Zhen Klara s
2hat had rnot been dlll/a/gea’ Zo the performers, pers
cal purposes fur in the future. Klara pretended she

They COnZ‘/naea’ Zheir wunderwater /i#¢s, Zhe z‘a/go—//,ée P7¢

the a’o/p/wn s robotic pens ?wz‘e SZ‘rong/y roeo, wéraz‘mﬁ ¢
and broke For ar. The a’o/p/wn, paz‘ into rest mode, /ca>/ hac
gen. When Zhey Zook it From the lop, the special ef#fect ha

7hat n/:9/72‘ She dreamed of porpoises in Aer orifices. Snowuts

drill-like 2o her core. She /ay in the center of a wave and rube
dorsal Ans. 7778y Bent aga/nsz‘ her a)e/ﬂ/zz‘, Zhen Sprang erect. S
2heir skins, or el/se the sand.

T hre per/’ormandeS were a hit. Audiences Aocked to see the Stras
botic a’o/p/wn 7773}/ were captivated é}/ the Sheer Science ée/z/na/ E
out to be. After the shows, staft members would push Klara's
Alss as she 51‘/-&(33/3.:1 for breddh, and so She learned o save ar
her best o /3nore 2he Zall enﬂ/neer in the control booth, a task g
éeﬂan Zo throw a spot //3/72‘ his way, Coo. Sometlimes Klara wout/
eczz‘/rg Al lunch in the cafeteria. In those momrents She discove
£or the enﬁ/neer, and so to escape /e disconrifort of /oaz‘/ﬁng, s
child on the beach: in which all the hurans cwere anotter Spec
Aher and Lhe dolphins. Then Zhe dolphin 5/‘/)7?/5/ was, no puppete

Outside, the success of their romance rang out in the Form
Morn/nﬂ\s 7he Aa//d/nﬁ Ahad éeﬁan Zo grow Zall, w/n35 e/onjaz‘e
it had been transtormed Fron /Z‘S grey cube to 50/)7e2‘/7/n3 A
Zo the on/y 5/3/71‘ on the town's depressed S,éy//ne Other
plersi a visitor s center, movie Chedlre, urtle compound.
5lona//y 5/70///1%‘30’ #3are5 for Aer Co//ecz‘/on, I‘o///ng Z

oVer in her #SE wunti/ 2hey felt like Smocth sixth # e

She and the dolphin kneco the a?aar:am 's rAthr
owt the p/oZ‘S of alone time betioeen perf’orml
Formeddion. é_nz‘ang/ea’ From Arst splash in
Z‘an,é, Zhe do/p/w'n would /ee/ acoay K/arc
skin, Klara cwoet/d grasp the dolphis
Z‘/?oag/? 1? cowld fee! her ere

sShe lurched to-



/

:’omp/ez‘e/y

She i1nched her

She Ffelt a Sz‘ranje

Srmed her 171/9 as re-—

aw Che protruding feature
1p5 a proz‘oz‘ype for Zoo/og[—
did not notice.

Ves meant for comedy. Klara fel?

z/ong her Rn's seam. She felt weak,
fnz‘/ng/y Suspended while She drank oxy/-
d retracted.

naa/jing wup into bott/enec ks, Spira///nﬂ
ed fer éody across an endless strearr of
he Srmoothed Che sheels as f/?odg/? /7 were

ge a/c/zemy of costumed Scoimimer and ro-—
f/73 enz‘/'re/y ol‘d/'na}‘y a/o//ﬁ‘/w'n Z‘/7£ roéoz‘ Z‘L(I‘nea’
head back wnderwater. Boeos, they cortld

> recCeive Aer audience ‘s 3/-@[2‘&(48. She did
~ozu/n3 more difficult as the //3/75/173 Creco

J calch 5/:9/72‘ of Aim c/ic(/nﬁ across a hall,
red that she harbored a gre, éarning hadred
he p/cg/ea’ Zhe garmre She Z‘aaj/ﬂ‘ herself as a
es, sealed of F From the 5/50-(///73 reality of
ery no SCrings.

of jack hammering, backhoe creaking

d. In whad Seemed //,ée mere moments,

s(ge and Z‘ozuer/ng, £ror noz‘/7/n3 special

5&(//.:1//735 5/oa)/y rose From abandoned
In the neco 3/1(2‘ store, Klara occa-

/]e/r /itt/e Z‘eara’rop Aoa(/‘e\s over and

jehS .

15 by heart, and mapped
wnces and rehearsals For
1‘/73 COO/ 01(* i/?e an/iz‘
s An like a banana

)'s Aesh as

jency as



wards
Somez‘/lfnﬂ é/‘/ﬁ/?z‘ and
5/7//71.173. They Z‘L(S\S/ea’, rolled
roughly, sending up streams of bub-
bles and Ma,éf'ng many waes. 7 he a’o/p/ﬁn
was a nadural contortion'st, and molded Zhe
mermaid into odd shapes and colors in stints that
Seemed like 50/)73(/7//73 close 2o reCora’—érea,é/ng.

In performdnde, //(ezu/&e, Zherr cﬁer'Sfry was Magl‘—
cal. The audience held their breath in the roments
before 2he dolphin ‘s arrival Zo the sShoew, and with Klara,
Zhey V/Slé/}/ Z‘/ﬁ/ﬂ‘enea/ a its Arst appearance. The do/-
Phin 's presence ran like a current through the room.
Sz‘ac/enz‘\s sat like bolts in their Seats.
ke /oo,é\s So //fe//,ée, Z‘/my cwould 5§aea/ as the
a/o//9/71n ,é/c,éea( into /7/3/7 3860‘, fw/SZ/ng s I‘L(ééery
éoa’y n mCredSmg/y impressive shapes. Its oi/-
slick skin gave ofF Ziny rainbows in the dark
roor, Span //n3 2helr faces with prisms
of” p/n(, ye//ozu, éaéy blee. Tt was
as Z‘/zoaﬂ/z 2he world had been
Zransformed behind a



5ri/ -
liant bubble, its ?aa\/er/nﬂ
Hesh Sending rainbows Sﬁllmmy/ng
across the awditoriun. It was Z‘/Irl'///ng,
leachers and parents Felt, but as the curtans
fel/ ) adults o.)//ﬂea’ Zheir browws and I‘eac‘//'a\sztec/ Zheir
pleated slacks, trying to banm'sh the thoughts mermad and
dolphin had sent 5/1‘/7/7/,5 into dark a//eyways. IZ was Z‘/7/~////rg,

bud it also seened Somehowo corong.

AfYer one noontise per/’ol‘mdhCe , the a’o/p/?/n was aérapz‘/y resroved
Fror Che Cank in the Same rescue Stredcher in which i had arrived.
50/)732‘/7/}73 in the water Aad éeﬂan lo affect Zhe ?aa/iz‘y of its ouler
/a/er 7T he enﬂ/neer\s would need 2o run tests on Che rap/ddamenz‘ skin.

Absent her Lorrid half-hour Crysts, Klara ‘s nerves Jang/ea’. Darm3 Aher
breaks in the day she peda/ed nerVoaS/y arowund ¢he 5/00/)7//)3 par,é coprplex,
Swer\/fng around potholes and creepz‘nj a/ong fresh concrete walls, half-
expecz‘znﬂ Some horrible confrontation with an engneer, post-autopsy.
Mea' am,y T appears that the walerproof /g has been comprorysed..the
peliic reglon 2he DNA matches..And, wrists cutfed, she would be
dacéinj into a /’ore/gn laco enforcement vetucle. Or at least /led into

the boardroonr For fer lersundadion.

But at some point, one instinct overcame ancther, and Klara
caved after a AFLh right thrashing against right-black
walls of water. The next Morn/ng She rode out
ear/y Zo the lab /’QCI//Z'}/, a /‘eparpo\fec/ ware—
house adjacent the agearicen 's park-
//73 /ot. She looked For the
a’o/p/?l.n, wires



Suc -
Zion Caffea/ Zo its éoa/y //',ée

barnacles, its breath a rattling cheeze.

But there was no swuch Sterile Z‘aé/e or Ao

Zal scene wafz‘:'ng for her— in fact, no dolphin ¢

wound were engneers peering into Screens, scient:

cith ratt/ing racks of glass twbes.

“The robot cwas ransported 2o the city for rowtine e
rmonmtor exp/a/ned, Aher eyes never leaving a Scro///nﬁ Alm o
Segment's of M@S(frg Zape stuck o a black wall.  wWe re s
Hhoe o /'Mpro\/e Che external maderials. The man éody wrill £

he next two weeks.’
So Klara wated two weeks. And then ancther. HAnd Zhen, Just
For the n/ﬂ/zz‘, word came of Serious proé/eMS with he internal

longer perrutted to be wused in coater.
A land dolphin, hought Klara, and she /maﬁfnea’ 175 sad presence o

9
Zs crac(///ng skin. With rno palms to wuse aga/‘nsz‘ harsh 3raw'z‘y, Zhe
ing ASh, or worse, scoot life a éaéy Zo morsture. And once arrives

woutld 1:9/7/2‘8.
A land dolphin, she scoffed. I man s Improvement on nalire toas
technology, her 25t centiury love story was all just a sad approxime

)
Zasted 3ooa/, éef’ore Z‘hey 3oz‘ dileited.

Klara stcpped Ay the outdoor enc/osire on her way home. It was
Formances enth live c/o/p/ﬁns. 7 he Sz‘reez‘/fghz‘s near Che enclosure .
il eeniinaded /idd/e 5/9/1785 of the disturbed coater. The coind #uwushed

Zrees waved. Otherioise, it was dark and a/so ?L(/ez‘. 7he dolphins
wdater. She set down her éag and looked owut over the 52‘/”‘//735 Ae
openea/ Zhe 342‘3 2o the enclosiure. 7773}/ were roagh down Chere
rowghhoused, Chreco Cherr a)elg/ﬂ‘ around. 7778y M/ﬁ/?l‘ At her
Klara found her feel were in, and then her /e35 . The do/p/z/ns
Wer dres:

Zhe range of pitches Sent Shivers over ler SCQ/P.
on the plattform. 7 he dolphins had éegan Zheir way owut of
breac hed in the Moon/{g/ﬂ‘ y and with a small splash, so di



i
Z all. Al

s?s p/ a}//ng

intenance, a Screen

£ what appeared Zo be
i/ Z‘ry/‘nﬂ Zo A 'getre ouwt
e returning in pards over

as She was about to leave
compier. The robot was rno

) Che Shore, Che faz‘z‘y Zrenk,
do/p/w'n coould 17@9 //',ée a a’y—
in Che wdler, Chen what? It

Dn/y o corral ity Aer ruracle of
Lion of Some 2‘/7//735 that once

the site of her apcOmz'nj per-
Sptzzed orange and the moon
wup beneadh her dress, the
were f’ro//c,é/nﬂ beneddh the
neal h the surface. She
( ea/ a(o/p/ﬁn\f paSﬁec{ and
As she considered 245,
screec fred wundercoater, and
s was offy she stood wp
"Zhe enclosure. One
 She.












speaking, poesis.
1989 Raritan 91.35 The first poem

zou3  Chicago Rev. (Nexis) 4931
phrase by phrase..in comp’
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THE
GOLDEN TRACTHTE OF
HERMES TRISMEGISTUS
Aurews or the Golden Tractate of Hermes Section
z
Even thus saith Yermes: 771ro//(3/1 /onj vears I have not ceased Zo
experimernt, neither have I have Spared any labour of mind And this sci-
ence and at I have oblained éy 2he sole inspiration of the //V/ng God, who
Judged At Lo open them o me s servart, who has gven to rational credtures
the power of z‘/w‘né/ng and judging aright, /‘orsaﬁng none, or giving Zo any occasion
to despair. For syself, I had never discovered this matter to anyone had it not been
From Fear of Che day of judgment, and 2he perdition of ry soul if I concedled it. I2 is
a debt which I am desirous Zo discharge 2o the Farthful, as the Father of the faithful
did liberally bestow it upon me.
Understand ye, Chen, 0 Sons OF tisdom, that the énow/ea/je of the four elements Or Zhe
ancient philoscphers was not corporally or imprudently sought afier, which are 2hrough
palience to be discovered, according to their causes and their occult operation. But, 2heir
operation is occult, since nothing is done except the matter be decompotnded, and be-
cause it is not perfected unless the colours be thoroughly passed and accomplished.
Know 2hen, that the division Lhat was made tpon the wdder by the ancient philoso-
phers separales it into four substances; one into two, and three into one; the
2hird part of which is colowur, as it were—a coaqulated moisture; but the second
and 2hird wdaters are Zhe Ne{g/lz‘\s of the Wise.
Take of the huridity, or moisture, an ounce ard a half, and or the
Sowthern redness, which is the soul of gold, a fourth part, that
s 2o say, half~an-ounce of he citrine Seyre, in like ranner,
half-an-ounce of the Auripigment, half-an-ounce,
which are eight; that is three ounces.
And knocw ye that the vine









of” he
wise 1S dracwn forth in Chree, £
2he wine thereof’ /s not perfected, wnt
2hirdy be accomplished Understand the cperadi
coction lessens the matter, but the tincture augme
Afleen days is dirinished; and in 2he 2hird she is augment
2he end. Behold, I have declared that chich cwas Aidden, sin
and about thee — that which cwas within is taken owt and #Axe
eawrth or sea.
Keep, herefore, 2hy Argent vive, which is prepared in 2he innermost
that is the Mercury cwhich is separaled £rom the residual earth. ¥e, ¢h
Search into them which are Yo justify no evil~doer, but to beneht the
2hat cere before hidden conc«srn/nj this fnow/edje, and disclosed Zhe 3rea{‘
ence. Know e, Lherefore, Children of tisdopt, who engiire concerning the
Zhe mourtan crieth owut with a lowud voice, I am the thite of the Black, and i
and behold I speak the very Zrath.
And know that the chief principle of the art is 2he Croew, which is the blackne
without wings. Front the bitterness existing in the throat the tincture is Zaken,
s taken a thin wdder. Understand, therefore, and accept 2his g#t of God which i
of 2he metals there is Aidden the stone LA is venerable, splendid in colour, a mir
wunto thee; give Lhanks 2o God, who teacheth thee this (now/eclge , For He in retur
Put the matter into a moist Kre, therefore, and cause it 2o boil in order that its /
Che incombustible nadure, wuntil the radix shall appear; then extract the redness w
of Science ! For this reason are philoscphers said to be emious, not that they
wise; but Lo £o0ls, ignorant and vicious, who are without self-control and beney
to perpetrate sintul things. For of such the philoscphers are made accountable
wisdor. Know that this mdalter I call the stone; but it is also named the fers
Lhe volatile milky Lhe incombustible oil in order that it may be hidden +rom the
self-control; which I have nevertheless signhied to the wise by one only epit/
Include, therefore, and conserve in this Sea, the Are and the heavenly bird, Zc
ye all, Sons of Philosophy, on whom the great g#t of this knocledge being &
power thereof to the ignorant, or such as are unft £or the (’now/aclse of 2/
any 2o whom I have not returned that which had been given me, nor have
reposed the highest confidence.
This, O Son, is the concealed stone of many colours, which is born ar
and conceal it. By 2his, 2he /4/»7/5/1#}/ /Za/oar/nj, the greatest diseases
and evi/ and hurtful Ching is made to depart; for 2 leads From d
cwilderness to a secure habitation, and from poverty and strait



s

W/ at /ehjz‘/l

on, therefore. De-

its ity because Luna in

ed. This is 2he éeginn/nﬁ and

ce the work is both coith thee

d, and Cthou canst have iC either in

chamber in which it is coagulated; For

orefore, who now hears ry words, let Aim

jood ; theretfore, I have discovered all ¢hings

o5t of all Secrets, even the Intellectual Sci-
report thereot, that the vulture standing wpon
‘he Ked of the thite, and the Citrine of the Ked,

55 of 2he night and clearness of the day, and #lies
he red goes forth from his body, and From his back
- fidden From the thoughtless world. In the caverns
d swblime, and an cpen sea. Behold, I have dec/ared it
n recompenses the gratefu.
read may be augmented, which destroys the siceity of
d 2he light parts, 2ill only about a third remains Sons
rudged 2he tredh Zo re//jioas or just men, or o Che
olence, least they should be made porerti and able
‘o God, and evi/ men are not adprtted worthy of this
ine of magresia or the hen, or the white Spittle, or
nept and ignorant who are deficient in goodness and
e?, Viz., the Philoscpher's Stone.
 Che latest moment of Ais exit. But I deprecdte
es5towwed, if any Showld wndervalue or divilge Zhe
is Secre?. Behold, I have received nothing #rom

I Ffaled to honowur Aim; even in ¢his I have

o Aroaﬁ/ﬂ‘ Forth in one colour know this
are escaped, and every Sorrow, distress,
hness into /{3/15 ) From CAis desert

s Zo a free and ample fortune.
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T he
Progressive De\/e/o/menf
of Pauperism amonq Contemporaries
and the Methods Used 2o Combad it

WHEN ONE crosses the various courntries of urope, one
is Struck by a very extraordinary and apparertly inexplicable
5/3/72‘ .
The countries qz)peaﬁnﬁ Zo be most impoverished are those which in
reality account for the Fewest indigent's, and amon the pecples most

adpured Ffor their opa/ende, one parz‘ of the /)opé{/a— ion IS o //3&:/ Zo re/y
on the 3/—/"2‘5 of the other in order to live.

Cross the &nglish countryside and you will hink yourself transported into
the Eden of “modern civilisation—magnificently mantaned roads, clean neco
houses, well~fed cattle roaming rich meadows, strong and healthy armers,
more dazzling wed/th than in any country of the world, the most rehned and
3rac/oa5 Standard of the basic amenties of life to be fouund anyeohere. 7There
IS @ pervasive concern For well-being and leisure, an impression of unversal
prosperity which seems part of the very ar you breathe. At every Step in

fng/and there s 50/»7&/7//73 to make the tourist s heart legp.

Now look more closely at the villages; examine the parish regsters, and
you will discover with indescribable astonshment that one-sixth of the
inhabitants of this ﬁoarfs/ﬁnﬂ ,éfngc/om live at the expense of wblic
charity. Now, if you Lurn 15 Spain or even more to Portugal, you
will be Struck A}/ a very different 5/:9/72‘. You will See a'; even
Step an ignorant and coarse populalion; ill~fed, il/-clothed,

Iving in the midst of a halt-uncultivated countryside
and in riserable c/a)e//fhjS . In Porz‘aga/ , however,
the number of indigents is /nsijni#canz‘,

M. de Villerewre —estimates
that this



é’"’jdo”’ contans
one pauper for every twenty-fve
inhabitants.

Previously, the celebrated 3eojrqp/7€r Balbi gave
one /no/{genz‘ Zo every n/nez‘y—-e/:g/ﬂ‘ inhabitants.

Instead of comparing forezﬁn courtries among thems:

different parts of the same redlm with each olher, and

ana/ogoas result; you will see onthe one hand the nuumiber o

andy on the other, the number of those who need public +un

/ro/orzlllonaz‘e/y.

According to the calculations of a conscientious writer whose th

accept, the average number of indigents in France is one patper Zo i

differences are obdservable between the different parts of the (/‘rgc{c

which is Cerz‘afn/y the richest, the most /90/%(/04(5 , and the most advanc

close o a sixth of its population for whom cﬁar/z‘y 15 necessary. In

industrial of all our departments, there is only one indigent o every #/’z‘y.

account, La Manche is listed as having one paciper For every twenty=six in

I think that it s not impossible o gve a reasonable explanddion for his

Just pointed out 15 due to several 3enera/ causes which it would tafe toc
can @ least be indicated.

Here, to make myselt’ clearly understood, I am compelled Lo return for a mo

I will 2hen go rapidly down the river of humanity to our own times.
We See men 45542»7.5///73 For the Arst time. They come out of the Forest, ¢
o epjoy lite but in order 2o And the means of //w}g. The oé/'ecz‘ of their
intemperance of the seasons and sutfcient nourishment. Their imagnadions d
obtan them without exerdion, they consider themselves satished cwith their 1
have lived among the barbarous tribes of North America; I pitied them their
cruel one. Lying amidst the smoke of his cabiny covered with coarse clothe
of the hunt—2he Indian looks with Pity on our arts, considering the refh
and shametul/ saé/'aﬁat[on. They enty us only our wegpons. aing arrive

Lheretore still

have very Few desires, they teel hardly reeds but ones analogous to
discovered the means of satistling them with the least eﬁfori ()
agriculture is known Lo them they live by the hunt. From the moment
producing harvest's From the earth, they become farmers. Everyone th
and Wis children From the feld which happens to +all into Ais han

and with it enters the most active element of progress.

From the moment thad men possess land, they settle. T/my
the soil abundant resources aga/nst /M(njer. Assured of a
3//»7/953 that there are other sources of pleasture in hum

satistuction of the more imperious needs of lite.

While men were wanderers and hunters, /ne?aa/fz
to insinudte itselt arong them in any permane
There existed no outward 5/3/7 which ¢

permanently establish the



he £ 3&0& as

a/VeS, contrast the

ou will arrive ad an
“those //\//nﬂ in comtfort,
IS in order Zo live, growing

cories, however, I do not fully

“woenty inhabitants. But immense

m. The department of the Nord,

ed Ffrom dll points of View, reckons

the Creuse, the pooreSZ‘ and least
eig/t inhabitarts. In this statistical
habitants.

phenomenon. The effect that I have
> long to examine thoroughly, but they

went o the Source of Auman Societies.

ey are Still savages; they associate not
efforts is to And a refuge dﬁd/‘nSZ‘ the
o not go éeyonc/ these goods, and, if they
‘e and Slumber intheir idle comtort. I
destiny, but they do not And it at all a
s—2he work of s hands or the Fruit
ements of our cvilisation a tiresome

| a this Arst age of societies, men

those of anmals; they have merely
~oa3ﬁ social o;gan/‘SaZ‘foh. Before
that they have learned the art of
en reaps enoaj// 2o Feed himself

Is. Private property is credated,

And in the cultivadtion of
/I‘Ve//‘hood ) f/]ey 1583/‘/7 Zo
n existence than The

‘y was unable
Z manner.
ould




superiority
of one man and above
all of one /‘am//y over anct her
man or r”amf/y)' and this 5:5/7, had it
existed, could not have been transmitted
to s children. But From the moment that
landed property was recognised and men had
Comverted the vast forests into tertile cropland
and rich pasture, from this moment, individ-
uals arose who accumuladed more land ¢han Z‘/]ey
reguired o feed themseles and so per/ezlaaz‘ea/
property in the hands of their  progeny.
%endefo/‘f/) aAanddnCe exi1sts ) with Sapel‘ //(/Z‘y
Comes the taste for pleasures other than
the satistaction of the crudest /9/7}/5/64/

needs.

The
aristocracies
504(3/72‘ "

orlgin\s of  almost  all
Should be
this



social  stage.
ﬂ.)/w‘/e Some men are a/reacly
familiar with the ard of cOnCenz‘raZ‘ing
wed/thy poter, and almost a/l the intellectua/
and material pleasures of life in the hands of a small
minority, the half-savage crowd is still unaoare of the
secret of c//{’fasing COmfng‘ and /fﬁerz‘y armong all. At ¢his SZ‘aﬁe
of” human /7/5{0}*}/ men have a/ready abandoned The crude and proud
Virtues born of the forest. 7776y have lost the advantages of barbarism
without ac?w'r/ng those of civilisation. 'ﬂ//inj the Zznc{ is their only
resource, and they are ignorant of the means of protecting the fruwits

of their labours. Placed Between a savage /'na/epenc/enCe that /[ey no /onger
desire, and a political and cwil liberty Z‘/Mzﬁ they do not yet understand, they are
defenceless against violence and decert, and seem prepared to submit o every kind
of dyranny provided that they are allowed o live or rather Vejez‘aie in their Felds.

AL this point landed property is concentrated without restric-tion; power is also
concentraled in a tew hands. War menaces the private property of each citizen
instead of endangering the political condition of pecples, as happens al present.
The spirit of can?aesz‘, which has been the Fadher and mother of all durable
aristocracies, is sz‘renjz‘/zenea/ and /nefaa//z‘y reaches i1s extreme lints.
77]3 éar.éanans who inaded the ( oman fmpl‘re a the end of the fourth Cenz‘ary
were sa/ages who had perceived what landed property could offer and who wanted
Yo monopolize its advan- tages. The mgjority of the Roman provinces that
they altacked were po/a/a;ed éy men already /ong accustomed to farming,
whose habits were softened by peacetul agricultural occupations, 54{29
amona whom civilisation had not yet maJZ 3reaz‘ enoa3/7 progress Zo
enable them to counteract the prisutive boldness of Their eneries.
l//cfory gave the barbarians not oh/y the govern- ment but
the property of the third estate. The caltivator became
a Cenant~farmer instead of an owner. Ine?aa/iz‘y
was /egQ/I‘Sed)‘ it became a rig/zz‘ after /)a\//nj
been a fuct. Feudal society was
orﬁan/Sed and the









Midd/e

Ages were born. IFf one looks
C/oSe/y @ what has ﬁgﬂ/ehec/ Zo the world since
the éeﬂz‘nn/n of societies, it is easy o See that egual
prevalent on/y the historical poles o/yc/w‘//mz‘fon. Samges
because they are egually weak and /3/70/‘6072‘. \/e/y cwilised men ¢
efaa/ because they dll have a their disposal similar means of ¢
and happiness. Between these two extremes is found ine aa/fz‘y of
(nozu/edje—-z‘/}e power of the few, the poverty, ignorance, an weafress

Able and learned writers have dalready studied the Middl/e /4335, others are
them the secretary of the Academic Soc/efy of C/[eréodrg. T therefore /e
c/ofng So to men more fad//ﬁ’ ed ¢han I am.

A this pointy I want 2o exanrine only a corner of 'that immense tableatt of the #e
century, what has since been called the  third estate did not vet exist. The popul
categories. On the one hand were those who cultivated the soil without posses
possessed the soil without cultivating it. As For the Arst group of the population,
File was less deserving of pity than that of the common pecple of our era. These
our colonal slaves, alt ough they plajed Lheir role with more liberdy, digniy, and mora
almost always assured; the interest of the master coincided with 2heir own on this pe
in their power, cwithout anxiet aboutt a present or a future which was not theirs o ¢
happiness. It is as difficult for the very civilised man to understand its charm as

iZ s o deny its existence. The other class presented the opposite picture. 4/)70/29 these

men hereditary leisure was combined with continuous and assured abundance. I am #ar #ro
privileged class the pursuit of pleasure was as preponderant as is generally supposed. Lu
a 52/'/79 half-barbarous nation. Comtort presup- poses a numerous class all of whose me
and easier. But, in the period under discussion, the number of those not dotally absorbed
Their life was brilliant, ostentadious, but not comtortable. One ate with one's #nﬁerS c
were lined with ermine and qold, and linen was unknown; the walls of ¢heir dwellings drip
sculptired wooden c hairs ifore immense hearths where entire trees were consumed cithe
I am coniinced that there is not a provincial town today whose more fortunate inhabitarnt:
in their homes and do not #nd it easier to satisty the thousand needs created éy ewvilisat
we look carefully at the fewdal centuries, we will discover in fuct that the gredd mgjorit
needs and that the remainder felt only a small ntumber of them. The land was enoa5/7 /z
Comfort unkeard of.
It was necessary o establish this point of departure in order to make clear whad £ol,
As time passes, the populddion which cultivates the soil acouires new tastes. The
is no longer sutficient. The peasant, without leaving his Aelds, wants to be bette
/ife s comforts and he warts them. On the other hand, the class which lived of ¥,
extends the range of its pleasures; these become less ostentatious, but more co
needs unknown to the medieval nobles stimulate their descendants. A 5/-eaz‘ num!
and From the land leave their £ e/alS‘ and And their livelihood Ay working to satist
Agriculture which was everyone s occupation is now only that of the major
in leisure from the productivity of the soil arises a numerous class who /i
without ca/z‘/t/az‘/ng the soil.
bach century, as it emerges from the hand of’ the Creator, extends
increases the desires and the power of man. The poor and the rich,
Conceve of new eig/‘oymenz‘é which were unknown 2o their ancest
satisty these new needs, which the cultivation of the soil
porz‘fon of the /opa/af/on leaves aﬁn‘ca/z‘ara/ /aéoar eac/
industry.
IF one carefully considers what has hagpened in
Eurcpe over Several centuries, it 1s
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certarn

that proporz‘fonaz‘e/y as cwvilisadion
srogressed, a large  population  displacement
red. Men left the plow For the shutile and the
hey moved from the thatched cottage to the facz‘ory. In
were oéey/nj the immutable laws which govern the growth of
5. One can ho more a55/5n an end to this mo\/emen; than impose
fecz‘/é/'//'z‘y. The lirnts of both are known only 5}/ God.

s the conseguence of this 5raa/aa/ and irresistible movement that e

pmense number of new Commodities has been introduced into the world;

ned in agriculture found @ its disposal a multitude of luxuries previously

mer beCame more pleasant and comfortable; the life of the gread proprietor

omfort was awalable to the mgjoridy. But these happy resa?z‘s have not been

st.

o5 Comtort could be found nowhere, but life everyuhere. Ths sentence sums up

re po/a/az‘/on lived of ¥ the soil jreaf /o\/erfy and rude manners could exist, but man s

I? is only rarely that the earth cannct provide enough to appease the pangs of /)a/ger

> populadion was therefore impoverished but it lived. 72::/6&/ Zhe mgority 1s happier but
g of hunger i public sugport were lacking.

o farmer produces basic recessities. The market may be better or worse, but it is almost
revents the disposal of agn‘ca/z‘ara/ produce, this produce at least gves its harvester
oat For better times.

on Secondary needs which athousand causes can restrict and important events COmp/eZ‘e/y
rhet, each man must have a cerdain rinimum of nourishment or he /azga/§/7e5 and dies, and
sacrifices in order to obtan this. But untortundde circum- stances can lead the population
it would ordinarily be atracted. Tt is the taste and demand for these pleasures which the
3 /ac(i/g, no other resource remans to him. His own harvest is consumed, his Kelds are
s prospect is on/y risery and deat/.

populadion restricts its needs. Many other causes can lead Lo the same effect: domestic

ch impetus to the well- being of others is thus much more exposed o sudden and
human societies, I con- Sider the industrial class as having received From God the special
mcderial we//—ée/‘iﬁ of all others 5}/ its Hsks and dangers. The natural and irresistible
nds 2o increase the comparative size of this class. £acﬁs vear needs multiply and diversity,
dividuals who hope to achieve greater comtort 5}/ woré/‘hg lo satisty those new needs
9rz‘ca/z‘are. Contem~ porary sz‘azjes/nen would do well to consider this +uct.

5 happening cithin wea/f/?y Societies where comfort and indigence are more closel
(strial class, which provides for the pleasures of the 3rea;e§z‘ ntumber, Is itsel
. almost urknown iF this class did not exist.

Zribute Lo the 3rac/aa/ develop~ ment of pauperism. Man is born with needs, and
The Arst class belongs to his physical constitution, the second to habit and
¢ at the outset men had scarcely anything but natural needs, See@ng only Zo
e 5 pleasures have become more numerodls, they have become habits. These
e almoSt as necessary as life itself. I will cite 2he habit of Smoé//g,
xury which has even permeated the wilderness and which has created
 among the savages that they must obtan at any price. Tobacco is
wsable Lo the Indian as nourishment; he is apt 2o resort Zo Aejs/;g
either. Here is a cause of be ary Unknown to his Forefadhers.
ve sad of tobacco is applicable to a multitude of objects
could not be sacrificed in civilised life. The more
rosperous a society 1S, the more diversified and
rore durable become the enjoyment's
of the









reatest
number, the more the
Simulade true necessity throu habit
and iputadion. Cvilised manis 2 herefore inf nfz‘e/y
more e)(/o5ec/ Zo the vicissitudes of destiny than
savage man. What happens o the second only #rom time
o time and in particular circumstances, occurs reqularly Zo
the Arst. 4/0/73 with the range of his pleasures he has expanded
Zhe range of AiS needs and leaves Aimselt more open Zo the hazard
of Fortune. Thus the fnﬂ/f\S/] poor appear almost rich to the French
poor) and the ladter are So rejarc/ea/ é/ the Sfan/\s/) poor. /J/vat the
673//5/]/)1&/7 lacks has never been possessed éy the Frenchman. And so it
ces as one descends the social scale. 4/)70/13 very civilised pecples, the
ack of a multitude of Lhings causes poverdy; in the savage State, poverdy
consists on/y n not A ndfrg Somez‘/]fig Zo edd.
The progress of civilisation not only exposes men to many new mistortunes:
it even brings SOC/eZ'y Zo dalleviale rusSeries which are not even thought
about in leSs civilised societies. In a cOanz‘ry where the Mg\z/‘orffy s -
clothed, ill-housed, ill~fed, who thinks of /\//ng clean clothes, healthy
Food, comfortable ouarters to the poor? The mgjority of the English,
having dll these things, reqard their absence as a frighttul sistoriune;
society believes itselt 524{/7:/ to come Zo the ad o those who lack
them, and cures evils which are not even recogmsed elsechere.
In England, the average standard of Iving a man can hope For in
the course of Ais life is /7/:9/1er than in any other country
of the world. Thi's reaz‘/y fucilitades the extension of
/%u(per/'SM n th /‘/gc{om,
IF dll these reflections are correct it
s easy to see that the richer a
nadion 1, the more the



number of
those who appedl to public
charity must ma/z‘//v/y, Since two Ve
powerful causes tend to that result. On the
one hand, among these nations, the most insecure class
continuously grows. On the other hand, needs infinitely expand
and diversity, and the chance of ée/ng exposed to some of them
Zfa/‘ez‘/y on the

becomes more fre?aenz‘ each day.
We Should not delude ourseles. Let us look calmly and

future of modern societies. We must not be intoxicated by the spectacle of
s greatness; let us not be discouraged by the sight of its ruseries. As lo
as the present movement of ciilisa- tion continues, the standard of //'V/fg of ’z:;ze
reatest number will rise; society will become more pertected, better informed; exis-
nce will be easier, milder, more embellished, and longer. But at the same time we must

2
look Forward to an increase of those who will need 1o resort to the support of all ¢heir
Fellow men to obtan a small part of these benehts. Tt will be possfzf/e o moderate this

double movement; special nationdl circumstances will precipitate or suspend its course;
but no one can stop it. We must discover the means of az‘z‘enaaz‘/ng those inevitable evils

which are dlready apparent.
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In the late seventies and early eighties, |
worked in the topless hustle bars owned by “the
Jewish Mafia.” The clubs thrived for a while,
and then closed at the dawn of the AIDS epi-
demic, when the New York City Department of
Health shut down most of the bars, and all the
gay baths.

I can’t really separate the clubs from my sense of that time in
my life and that of the city. There was a feeling that the club
world would always be there and go on, but then it ended
abruptly. What stopped it for me wasn’t AIDS —I got out
before that—but the installation of a large restaurant exhaust
system outside one of the two windows in my small East Vil-

lage tenement. Prior to that, the apartment—

backing onto an airshaft—had been kind of a refuge for me. Through the
tiny crack between buildings, I observed the changing of weather and
seasons. How quickly we adapt to our prisons. A slab of vertical sky, one
or two trees, nesting sparrows.

I started my dancing career at the Adam & Eve on the Upper East Side, but soon
settled into working three nights a week at the Wild West Topless Bar on W. 33rd
Street, one of its down-market sisters. Located on a seedy block near Penn Sta-
tion across from a church and two doors from a trade union office, the Wild West
was equally lucrative but much less competitive. It had an old neon sign with

a pair of average-sized tits and a lasso. The Wild West was one of four or five
places owned by Sy, Hy and three other guys that made up “the Jewish Mafia.”
Old, bald, with bellies hanging down over their belts in cheap white button-down
shirts, the owners looked almost identical. Rotating between clubs to collect
cash and check over the books, they otherwise kept a low profile. At the Wild
West, Ray Mazzione was in charge of us girls. He was about 32, lived in Queens
and said he was married; he spent about fourteen hours a day at the club. Ray
was the one who hired and fired, figured our pay at the end of the night, and
made it his business to know who was strung out, who was just chipping, whose
boyfriend was beating her up, and who was giving out “action” in the back
rooms. He kept a chart ranking our bottle sales by the night, week, and month.
Ray was everybody’s best friend. The girls told him everything.

At that time in New York, there were still old-school burlesque clubs featuring
big-name professional strippers with managers. There were “bottomless” bars
that offered ‘hot lunch’ where customers put 50 bucks on the table to get a face-



full of cunt. But the Wild West didn’t offer these things. The Wild West was

all about hustle. While dancers were paid $12 an hour to show up and dance
alternate sets, the real money was made selling bottles of ersatz-champagne.
The hustle began on the long t-shaped table that served as a stage. Whenever
someone gave you more than a $1 tip, you gave him all your attention and tried
to sell him a split. One split equaled $35 equaled fifteen minutes of conversation
on a banquette, which you used to push the next drink. It was a dream of eternal
postponement. For $150, a guy could buy us a magnum, served in a curtained
back-room. These dates lasted about half an hour. Given this framework, giv-
ing out “action” —any sexual contact that would result in a customer having an
orgasm—was, though not completely forbidden, discouraged and obliquely
punished. Because once a guy spent, he’d stop spending. Patiently, night after
night, Ray taught us the ground rules of romance and dating. Don’t put out.
Don’t act like a hooker. Because once you do, the hustle is over. And Ray was
right. Because while a guy might offer you a big tip for a blowjob, he might not
deliver. And then where would you turn? Better to keep the guy hoping, buying
champagne

Girls who gave action were whores. They were not in control of the game. A
“good” girl could keep a customer entranced out on the floor over three or four
splits, and then get him to celebrate the budding romance in the back room with
a magnum. A really good girl could keep the guy ordering magnums until—
whichever came first—the club closed at 4, or his American Express credit line
was exhausted. “You’re artists,” Ray told us. “You’re showgirls.”

In a way, he was right. A thin vestige of glamour surrounded the hustle—faint
echoes of silvery black and white films, good girls gone astray in the big city,
the Great Depression. “Would you buy me a drink? Then I won’t have to dance
the next set.” Waitresses in fishnet stockings and cigarette trays uncorked the
ersatz- champagne bottles with a flourish while Ray ran the guy’s Amex. “Would
you care to order another round for the lady?” When one of us hooked a promis-
ing mark, Ray got on the phone to some primitive gray-market hacker to find
out how much the guy had on his line. Sometimes he got the good news that

the card had no ceiling. Ray transmitted this news to the girl via the waitress
and so long as the customer stayed, that girl was Ray’s special princess. Ray, at
these times, was like Daddy. The system worked well, because it was so close to
routine heterosexual life. The toxicity of the club lay not in its demeaning of our
“femininity,” but in the putrid, despicable sense of all human nature it revealed,
or engendered.

I liked coming home from the bar in a cab around 4 in the morning. I’d get

into bed, sometimes still in my clothes, and read myself to sleep. Cabs lined up
outside the club when our shift ended—and I rode downtown in the deep quiet.
Once I was in a cab and the driver pulled out a knife and told me to give him a
blowjob. But that was only one time. In bed, I read Joyce, Merleau-Ponty, Djuna
Barnes, all the Greek plays, and Colette. If I could fall asleep before dawn, I
could wake up at 10 or 11 not as “Sally West,” my club name, but as myself,



with the mysterious addition of two or three hundred dollars cash on the dresser.
You make me feel like dancing, dance the night away.

But the days between shifts passed by in a daze. Within this pile of cash, there
were usually thirty or forty dollar bills creased in a vertical fold. These were the
tips that customers inserted into my g-string (or, more often, lace nylon panties
— the dress code in the clubs at that time was not very exacting. It was an era of
humanist generalism, before specialization ruled. No one had silicon implants —
any tits, so long as they were attached to a person who could cajole men to

buy outrageously priced fake champagne —would do. Likewise, the definition
of “dancing” was loose. “Dancing” consisted of jiggling around on the stage to
let the men know you were available for a “date” in the back room. I remember
using these bills at the delis and drugstores and restaurants in the East Village,
wondering each time if the (usually female) cashier knew from the vertical fold
how I"d acquired the bill. The folded-up bills were every whore’s signifier. Any
girl who’d ever danced, knew.

It was 1978, and then it was 1981. My life could have gone on like that for a
very long time, but when the exhaust fan was installed 3’ from my bed outside
the window, I could no longer come home late and sleep undisturbed into the
morning. The prep cooks turned on the fan when they came in at 8 and it roared.
The sound scared the sparrows, who stopped eating the seeds on the fire escape. I
could no longer pretend my room was a monastery. The fast swirl of capital was
putting an end to this dreamtime all over lower Manhattan. Vacant one- bedroom
apartments were now renting for $1400 a month. The hardware store on the
corner turned into a paella restaurant. Karpaty’s, the Polish shoe-store downstairs
was replaced by Bandito’s, the first in a rapid succession of high- concept pig
troughs that did business there. Within months, the street was alive with ambi-
tion. With their short skirts and high-heels, the Bandito’s waitresses looked more
convincing as sluts than I’d ever looked in the clubs. Everyone was going some-
where. This extreme movement forced you to look at yourself, where you were.
Time was no longer so aboriginal. In this new environment, we who just wanted
to sleep looked like pale maggots under a freshly turned rock, abruptly exposed
to the sun.

A typical night at the Wild West found Maritza onstage, doing her floor-work.
At 45, this Dominican grandmother was well past her prime as a dancer, but that
didn’t stop her from grinding her cunt near a customer’s face with a smile. She
wore rhinestone pasties and g-strings, a marabou boa—the only girl in the club
with real costumes. As a professional, she was stiff competition for the rest of us
junkies, aspiring writers and artists and rock & roll whores. “Look at Maritza!”
Ray would say, when one of us stepped out of line or was suspected of giving out
action.

Maritza knew how to turn on the charm. She was often the night’s top-ranked
bottle-seller. No one knew much else about her. She confided in no one. While
the rest of us bitched and complained and swapped the most intimate confidenc-
es, Maritza dealt only with Ray. (Though no matter how close to each other we
were in the club, these friendships stopped as soon as we walked out the door. In



“real life,” us art girls crossed rooms to avoid saying hello at parties or open-
ings.)

Gabrielle, waitressing on her “working holiday” from Australia, walked briskly
around pushing drinks. Tall, athletic, with long chestnut hair, she wore her
fishnets and leotard like a school uniform. No one could figure out why she was
here. She had no drug habit, abusive boyfriend, or illusions about being an artist.
For reasons we never knew, she had chosen to share our place in hell.

Brandy was a stupid slut from the boroughs who liked to walk over and jiggle
her tits in a customer’s face just as you were closing the deal on a split. This
served her well, because despite her limited conversational skills, Brandy sold
lots of bottles. Mary, a pretty blonde woman had two kids and an unemployed
coal miner husband. She caught the bus in from Allentown two nights a week
and slept on a girlfriend’s couch. Lorraine was everyone’s negative role model,
the girl in the ratty pink slip you don’t want to end up as. She had track marks

all over her arms and cigarette burns on her legs. Susan (now a lawyer in Silicon
Valley) had her own band.

The night shift began around 7 PM. The day girls—mostly bridge and tunnel
types who saw this as a regular job—changed and went home. Costumes were
more or less optional. Girls danced alternate “sets” (six jukebox songs) and the
rule was that whatever you wore over your underwear had to come off by the end
of the first song. Your tits had to be bare by the end of the third, then you used
songs 4- 6 to hustle splits and do floor work.

Selling splits didn’t excuse you from dancing, but you were let off the next set if
you were in the back room on a magnum. Until 8 or 9, the clients were straggling
New Jersey commuters, guys who just wanted to see some bare tits on their way
home from work and had no intention of draining their wallets by getting into
the game. Best case, they’d be good for a split. They already knew you’d use the
fifteen minutes to try and sell them a bottle, so this rarely worked. Often you’d
just give up and let them tell you their problems. Listening was a lower-grade
failure than giving out action, but they were in the same class because you’d lost
control of the game.

The real hustle began later on, around 9 or 10 when our real customers, the ones
from Manhattan, arrived. These men were professional gamblers just back from
Las Vegas, solitary stockbrokers in three-piece blue suits, advertising execu-
tives, foreign businessmen, frat boys, and furtive lawyers. Literal sex was not
what they came to the club for. As Ray liked to point out, they could get blown
in Times Square for less than the price of a split. They were legitimate hustlers
in their own right and I guess they got off, seeing the hustle reduced to a girl’s
desperate bid to protect her own piece of pussy.

Keeping these guys in the back room ordering magnums was vastly more diffi-
cult than jerking them off. For a hand job, you just closed your eyes and took out
a Kleenex, but to keep a guy ordering you had to dig deep into yourself to sustain
the con. My worst moment of shame came in the back room one night when I'd
run out of banter. I didn’t know how to talk to the guy. Unlike most of the others,
he was not intelligent. Exhausted, I let him put his cock in my pussy.



He left without tipping. Two nights later I had to pay Ray back my share of the
bottle because he’d called Amex and disputed the charge.

Lawyers were my special niche. They had the best sense of irony. Sitting there in
my thrift-store jacket and boa with my legs spread, I was a study in cubism: lips
mouthing well-bred earnest truisms about postcolonial theory, hand guiding their
hand up under my skirt, it was, on a deep level, hilarious. And at these times, my
pussy often got wet.

These are some of the songs we played on the jukebox: “Bad Girls” “The Tide Is
High” “Heart of Glass”

“Shame” “Ring My Bell” “Superfreak”

“Heaven Knows”

I didn’t have a regular boyfriend during the years I worked at the club. Outside
the club I rarely had sex. For a while, a man who called himself John came in at
10 PM once a week, bought me a magnum and tipped me $75. On our first night
together, during the very first split, John said: I have a hobby. His hobby was
cunnilingus. John knelt on the floor and I lay on the couch, lifted my long lace-
tiered skirt and pretended I was pretending to come.

During the day, I worked for trade unions doing theater with old people. My life
at that time had become completely improbable. But at times like these, I be-
lieved. Like everyone else who worked in the clubs, I was always trying to leave.
Girls saved, quit to travel in Europe or start their own business and then came
back broke three months later.

A few months after the exhaust fan went up outside my window, a friend got me
a job teaching college. English Comp, Greek and Roman Literature. I didn’t have
any degrees, told them my records were “lost in a fire” at a university 10,000
miles away in New Zealand. I taught under a false name with a false social
security number so I could collect unemployment from the trade union under

my actual name at the same time. Meanwhile, the college itself was defrauding
the state and federal government by enrolling dead and fictitious low-income
students and collecting tuition grant reimbursement. The scam came straight out
of Gogol’s Dead Souls, one of the books we were teaching.

Two years later, the whole thing got busted.
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My obsession with
a(raw/'rg pictures of s
2‘/7/'/395 like " shark orgy‘

SHARKS watching a video of a hairy
and 3&1‘2‘/}3 Z‘oia//y wet. (The
a short story and interviec Feel weird about this?

4
But 5&26( Zo the po/nz‘—'w/’laz‘ OO,
Karley Sciortino ryself of F to thougltts of being p
Qa 5/757/‘( s increa/ié/y hot. I mean ne
I'm getting hard just thinking about

7775 on/y /9/-05/&/)1 with this #ascinadic
where the fuck am T going to And a
outeast of sexual society. It blows
such a bad rap..

A)/7y a/ragon dildos?
Varka: When I was a university and

well made toys that catered to Funt
//.ée 7/44)///3/72‘ SeXx Z‘oyS ) but Aﬂdé W

Do you want Lo fuck dragons?

I have an interest in clrzzjon\s

540‘/4//73‘. The main thing abe

a persona of your own a
wor/a/ B

who is your prim
T}]e 555&5:

Varer‘y
/



&ver since my Lrip to
the London 4faar/am a couple weeks back
I can f Seem to Z‘/?mé a,éozd an/f/‘llhﬁ bt 5/7@%5 IJL(Sf
' hem—sSo a/dnjeroL(S yet so e/egdnz‘ So savage yet so beatitiful.
e Sarah Michelle Gellar in that move Cruel Intentions, except not

he apimal Started of ¥ innocenty—walc hing videos of Shark attacks on Youtube,

/]ar,és na,éed ete. T2 later /9r03r855ed onto excessive 6003/& 5555/0/75, Searc/wng

ond ' erect shark cock. Fi inally, my Fetish reached its peak when I Found myself
Ttalian man in a shark costume Fucking a £t woman doqqy~style in a Swimming pool..
Video 15 called 4 5/7@% ﬁ(célg a A)/m/e, " you want o /ooé iz ap) Ll(e Should T

(ld it be like to fuck a shark? Well, I decided to ditch the \//nfdﬁe porn and instead Ansh
ummeled Ay a Great White. And let me tell you, Fit's an/z‘/w life my Fantasies, a,é/nﬁ love o
Xt Jevel hot. Fuck—sharks are just so, you know, wet and streamlined and muscular and stut¥.
them. Plus they Ve 302‘ thad whole roag/; and ready Z‘ﬁ/‘rg 30[@ on. I'm way into that.

n, however, is thal I don't think Il ever be able to make my Ffantasies areality. I mean, Seriously,
shark? Plus, I don ¢ kbnow For Sure, but I'm aSsamug zoophilia is ///ega/ 4/3/7 T Feel like an
not A Z‘Z‘mﬂ in. THhs is wha pedos must Feel like. Ive dleays telt sorry Ffor those guys. 7778}/ 3ez‘

I started /oo(/mﬁ at sex z‘oy5 to see whid was avalable, and redlized was thad there wasn? any
asy Fetishes. 'Y ecenthy there 's been the Avatar #eSh//j/ﬁ crossover Z‘/?mﬁ and some other Stutt
hen T started the business the options Sucked.

and Fartasy credtures, but I would redefine what I ” sexually interested in as " world
ut role p/qy//g 36{/)185—-//,@5 Dunﬁeor)\s and Dmgon\s and Mass &ffect—is that you take on
nd live vicariously through that alter ego s actions. You can credte anfthing—a neco

ary clientele?

 Single identifable group is the furry fandom, but there are a wide
of people who take an interest in our Stut¥. You'd be surprised
o many pecple Aind us through the darker Side of” World
of Warcraf?. But the common denorinator
between our éayerS s that









they And Fantasy and
non-human Sex redlly hot. when I
Arst /oo,éed at the S/‘Z‘e, I was SA(rpr/Sed that
you mainly Sell cock-shaped toys. Fantasy sex, to
e, Seems like something that mostly quys would be into.
The typical gender Split we See in our orders is about 70% male
and 30% female. We 382‘ a SarprfS/nj amount of” female customers
60»1:‘15 out of the woodwork and 3&2‘2‘//73 rea//y excited that they can
get a runmalire, ﬁoz‘ pink Seadragon cock. We've also had ng‘e a few male
customers say, "I'm straig/t bud T like hings in rry butd.!”

How do you decide what characters’ 3en/2‘a/5 you are going Lo produce, and
how do youl decide what the Coclé/ \/le‘nd /oo,éS /f(e?

Sometimes a movie or a game will cOme out with a character Z‘ﬁaf mafes
us collectively say, "0k god that's hot, we really want thad.” And e
/ooé for /hSﬁ/raZ‘/on n PP culture to see what peop/e are into.
Z./‘,ée for examp/e there are a COap/e characters in the Mass
ffect 34»1&6 f/mf peo/v/e /7an/e gore aéSo/afe/y crazy over,

i you search "Bule 34 of Mass et you /] Fnd
//enfy of porn. OF course you nel/er 3&2‘ Zo See
any of what these character's cocks
/oo( //ée, So rea//y we



have this atistic license o
crede whidever we wart. Thad's wha
makes it so fun! I noticed that +uns dlso submit
Zheir 5Cﬁemaf/'c5 and proZ‘oZ‘ypeS on the Forums. Since the
5e3mn/n3 e Ve encouraged pecple to come forward with their
ideas and coork on them Logether on our forums, and if we see there's
a lot of support for a specific idea then we Vi g0 and mafe 2.

Can you tell me about the cum lube yout make?

The lube is hilarious. IF you look ad the +un art of dll these characters, it's Full of
idea/ized funtasy sex with bucketls of Spunk everywhere, cocks as A‘j as their thighs

and el/eryéody Screamflg. So I decided it would be Fun to make the cum lube to ﬁefj/ﬁen

the Fuitasy. The stutt looks exactly like cum, and is super hot. Someone once Sent us
a photo of a cum arc 5/7002‘//73 out of a toy that must have been ¢ or /7/3/7 Is it
a surprise that your toys are such a huge success? Nt redlly. I you have something
that's hot but greadly outside of the normal constrants of physicality, then people are
going Lo jump all over it. What makes these characters so qp/vea/mj is that we fnow so
much yez‘ So little aAan‘ them. IF you /oof nto sci-F there are /r/any cases where you

have Some /rez‘z‘y raunchy dlien Sex going ony and the main reason s so interesting is
because 12‘ s so different yef So sirular.
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SAND
DOLLARS

ERTRAND MOKHNE

This was one such moment. I'd been standing with the
sand dollar cupped in my hands, sunlight wrinkling the
ocean and [ knew in one golden flash the dolphins had led me
to precisely this place. [ knew at that point | was intuitively in
contact with a vastly intelligent species who had indeed used
their large and active brains to produce an advanced, and
what's more, technologically proficient society.

The visions were rolling in now, layers of images
replacing one another as they came in clusters. | saw the
dolphins, possessing no hands or opposable digits, creating
artifacts by modulating sound waves, By overlaying living
protoplasm with acoustic holograms thev are able to store and
retrieve information from living organisms. The closest I



came to understanding it was in the sense of an organic
computer — a shell, for instance, like a Nautilus, acting as a
dolphin book, storing information until it is released in an
information cluster at the appropriate signal.

Then the sand dollar. | saw how similar the surface
patterns were to those symmetrical wave formations achieved
in that simple experiment with sand and a metal or glass
plate. If a violin bow is drawn gently across the edge, the sand
vibrates into a symmetrical pattern very similar to the one 1
held in a frozen state in my hands.

The revelatory hit was so strong it seemed to bypass
any intellectual faculty I might have erected as a barrier to
intuitive conviction. [ knew the dolphins had developed
extra-somatic memory devices just like us but, working in
sympathy with natural conditions, they'd grown and shaped
them.

I also knew | would have no way of actually proving
this except by following through on faith and believing what I
had seen was true. What [ was being shown was well beyond
the capability of Western scientific thought, yet if it were so, |
would have it confirmed, in the way of the Inner Life, by
continuing circumstances.

What I did not realize at the time was that the dolphins
were starting to answer my five questions.

My companion caught up with me while [ was still
standing in the intuitive reverie holding the sand dollar. She'd
been having her own adventures. She told me she had felt a
bit left out seeing me a hundred yards away and sensing
something dramatic was happening. The moment she al-
lowed this feeling in she found herself surrounded by a shoal
of tiny “finger fish,” flitting and flipping around her. When-
ever she turned they followed, jumping up into her hair and
kissing her face. We wondered whether the dolphins had a
hand in this, laying on a show for each of us in their own way.
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es Deleuze and Felix Guattari A Thousand Plateaus.

he machinic, the bios reenters the zeitgeist. Cyéernez‘/cs and hac ker ca/talre

coork Society in the 905, the dot-com bubble around 2000 and the lon

oA Web 2.0 marked the evolution of the dig/ta/ phlun. In the last decade,

of” forces—climale change and energy crisis,” pop genetics and protests aganst

1a and biocethical crusades—started To sediment a new episteme concerned «ith the
‘mo/ojica/ discourse too. If, according to Michel Foucault, modern biopolitics was
lalions and corporedl discipline, then Since WUWIT a new interest has emerged around
Sios—arotnd the cell as the unt of life. Cultural mediators have been aat ering in the
q the 5Sing theoretical tissue between digital code and genetic code, AZZ‘ween media art

g this cultural shift. First: To whad extent can .5/5/03/6&/ 0’7oc/e/5 be eM//‘oyec/ to describe
ssystem? To whal extent, for example, can the metaphor of media ecology be grounded in a
ostion has relevance for political debale oo, as biopumetic £ ‘gures inspired by digital networks
oncepls: See, for instance, the fgure of the Swarm applied o the posimodern notion of the
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tter-based understanding of cellular reproduction for the sphere of ecology and biodiversity?
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5/ca/ realm (like in the notion of the machine formulated in Deleuze and Guattari, 9s2).
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here
the Ffocus s on Single-
cell profaryotic  organisms, which
do not possess a distinct nucleus contaning
chromoSomes //'ée SL(per/'or eaéaryoz‘/c orqanisms and
reproduce in a more primitive, often asexual, way.

This choice is J‘MSZ‘/# ed in order to Show an alternddive
ricroscopic orqamsm (like profaryotes) that skips the DNA-
centric scheme of popular genetics ( concentrating only on ewéaryoz‘es ).

More importantly, instead of applying transcendental schemes to the bios
(From Friaa//an pSychoanalysis to Foucauldian bicpolitics or manstream
Ao/ogy tselh), this Aesz‘/ary starts From the cell as unt of lite o follow
i2s reproduction and multiplicadion from below cwithout artificial external
intervention. Taking the cell as the unt of life is considered a less /a/eo/ojllca/
postulate than the notion of cloa/e when reaa//nj Zhe ﬁ/‘S‘Z‘ory of Z‘/zoaj/zz‘ wup unti/
contemporary Mea//la Studies. A Aesz‘fah/ of the inisible is necessary precisely o,
demonstrate how even the Mfcroéfo/ojica/ s A{/Z‘/maz‘e/y a rirror of the human

(Root, 2003 343).

SC/Iréc/l‘rger \5 Cell: Code—Scrpr‘ and A/egaf/‘\/e fnz‘ropy
In a prophetic text of the DNA age, Erein Schredinger 's What is Life?, the
notions of genetic code and cell metabolism were Still discussed Z‘oﬁez‘/zer,
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Second
law  of thermodynamics,
which states thadt any system of

enerqy dissipates heat and tends to a Anal .
%/‘//‘AN‘A(M and  unmform Z‘em/eraz‘are (ﬁe/,{d S
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an increase of the entropy of the pard of the world where
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SURVIVOR TESTIMONY

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission

Testimony of Kendell Spruce

San Francisco, August 19, 2005

Hello, my name is Kendell Spruce, and I’'m here to tell you about what
happened to me in an Arkansas state prison. [ was raped by at least 27
different inmates over a nine month period. I don’t have to tell you that it
was the worst nine months of my life.

I was sentenced to six years in prison in 1991 on a probation violation. I
was originally convicted of forging a check to buy crack cocaine. When
I went to prison, I was 28 years old, I weighed 123 pounds, and I was
scared to death.

I was right to be afraid. I am bisexual, but that doesn’t mean I want to have sex
with just anyone. As soon as I got there, inmates started acting like they were
my friends so they could take advantage of me. I told them I wasn’t going to put
up with that. I didn’t want to be robbed of my manhood. But they jumped on me.
They beat me. Within two weeks, I was raped at knifepoint.

Being raped at knifepoint was the worst thing I could ever imagine. The physical pain
was devastating. But the emotional pain was even worse.

I reported the rape, and was sent into protective custody. But I wasn’t safe there either.
They put all kinds of people in protective custody, including sexual predators. I was put
in a cell with a rapist who had full- blown AIDS. Within two days, he forced me to give
him oral sex and anally raped me. I yelled for the guard, but it was so loud in there, no
one came to help me. I finally had to flood the cell to get a guard to come.

Because I was raped, I got labeled as a “faggot.” Everywhere I walked, everyone looked
at me like I was a target. It opened the door for a lot of other predators. Even the admin-
istrators thought it was okay for a “faggot” to be raped. They said, ‘Oh, you must like it.’
I’m here to tell you that no one wants to be raped. No one likes being violently attacked.
I documented the abuse, I filed grievances, I followed all of the procedures to report what
was happening to me, but no one cared. They just moved me from cell to cell. This went
on for nine months. I went through nine months of torture — nine months of hell - that
could have been avoided.

In August, I started bleeding really bad from the rectum. I didn’t want to go to the infir-
mary, because I was still so ashamed about what had happened to me, but I had to. They
gave me a test, and that’s when I got the devastating news. I was HIV-positive.

I felt suicidal. I felt like my world had come to an end. I cried and cried. I felt ashamed,
embarrassed, degraded, and humiliated. I haven’t forgotten those feelings. You never
forget. You never heal emotionally. There isn’t a day that goes by that I don’t think about
this.

Finally, I was placed in a cell by myself in administrative segregation. The only way I
could stay safe was to deliberately disobey the rules so I could get away from my preda-
tors.

Eventually, I was interviewed by an investigator from the State Police, and I made a
report of every assault I survived in prison. I had to list all the inmates who sexually as-
saulted me, and I came up with 27 names. Sometimes just one inmate assaulted me, and
sometimes they attacked me in groups. It went on almost every day for the nine months I
spent in that facility.



In 2002, I was diagnosed with full-blown AIDS. I can’t even count how many medica-
tions I have to take every day. I can’t do a lot of things I used to do. I moved from Arkan-
sas to Michigan to be closer to my family. I wanted to get to know my family before I die.
I’m not able to work. I collect disability. Fighting for my life is my full-time job. They
took my life, but they didn’t take my ability to live my life.

Everything that happened to me could have been avoided if the prison was accountable
for inmates’ safety. Prisons and jails are too crowded. They mix all kinds of inmates to-
gether in dormitories and cells. They need to screen inmates so that people like me don’t
get thrown in with mass murderers.

I know I had to pay the price for what I did, but I've paid double price. That check I
wrote cost me my life. Every day I wake up and I'm just grateful that I’m still here.
Sometimes I ask God, ‘why me?” Why did

this happen to me? I’ve already accepted that I’'m going to die, but before I do, I want to
see justice in the prison system. The only way to help me now is to put an end to rape in
prison. Thank you.

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission Testimony of Garrett Cunningham
Washington, D.C., June 14, 2005

Good morning, my name is Garrett Cunningham, and as a former prisoner of the Texas
Department of Criminal Justice I have firsthand experience with the violence and abuse
that takes place within America’s prisons.

In 2000, I was housed at the Luther Unit in Navasota, Texas. While at the Luther Unit,

I worked in the prison’s laundry under the supervision of corrections officer Michael
Chaney. After just a few weeks of working with Officer Chaney, he began to touch me

in a sexual manner during pat searches. At first, I thought it was accidental, but since it
continued every day, I soon realized his inappropriate touching was intentional. He also
stared at me when I showered and made sexual comments.

I was afraid to tell anyone about my problems with Officer Chaney, but in March 2000,

I finally went to the unit’s psychologist and told him about the touching and crude com-
ments. He advised me to stay away from Officer Chaney.

The prison psychologist’s advice did nothing to prevent the sexual harassment, so a
month later I decided to go to the prison’s administration for help. I approached the as-
sistant warden and his second- in-command officer and told them about Chaney’s sexual
comments and sexual touching during pat searches. They told me that I was exaggerating
and that Chaney was just doing his job. I eventually confronted Chaney and told him to
stop touching me. He only got angry and continued to harass me. I tried again to get help
from prison administrators but I was told to keep my mouth shut. Officer Chaney eventu-
ally raped me in September 2000. On that day, I had just finished my job at the prison’s
laundry and began walking to the back of the room to take a shower.

Suddenly, Chaney shoved me, knocking me off balance. I screamed and struggled to get
him off me, but he was too big. Officer Chaney weighed about 300 pounds. I am 5 feet 6
inches tall and weigh 145 pounds.

While I struggled, Chaney handcuffed me. He then pulled down my boxers and forcefully
penetrated me. When I screamed from the terrible pain, Chaney told me to shut up. I tried
to get away, but I could barely move under his weight. After it was over, I was dazed. He
took me to the showers in handcuffs, turned on the water and put me under it. I was cry-
ing under the shower and I saw blood running down my legs. He left and came back with
a liquid that stung when he poured it on my behind.

When he took the handcuffs off me, he threatened me. He said if I ever reported him, he
would have other officers write false assault cases against me and I would be forced to
serve my entire sentence, or be shipped to a rougher unit where I would be raped all the



time by prison gang members. He also warned me not to say anything to the officials I
had complained to before, because they were his friends and they would always help him
out.

At first, I didn’t dare tell anyone about the rape. But, in October 2000, I was so afraid of
being raped

again that I told the unit’s psychologist that Chaney had raped me. He moved me to
another job with a different supervisor and told me that if anyone asked why my job was
changed, I should say that I wanted “a change of scenery.” A few days later, I was given
a new position in the laundry, next door to where Chaney worked. I continued to see him
regularly and he continued to touch me inappropriately.

I wrote the Internal Affairs Department two times about Chaney’s inappropriate touching.
They never addressed my concerns and failed to take precautions to protect me. I was too
scared to file a written complaint against Chaney because I feared retaliation from prison
officials. Instead, I requested a private meeting with an Internal Affairs investigator. I
received no response to my request, and Chaney was never punished for assaulting me.
Officer Chaney went on to sexually harass and assault other prisoners. One year later,
Nathan Essary began working under Chaney’s supervision in the same laundry where I
had previously been assigned. On several occasions, Nathan was forced to perform sex
acts on Chaney. Fortunately for Nathan, he was able to collect Chaney’s semen during
two of the attacks and DNA testing positively linked the samples to Chaney. Chaney fi-
nally resigned from the Luther Unit in January 2002 when he was indicted for his crimes
against Nathan Essary. Last month, he pleaded guilty to sexual contact with an incarcer-
ated person. He will serve no time in prison.

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission Testimony of Tom Cahill

Washington, D.C., June 14, 2005

Hello, my name is Tom Cahill. Nearly 40 years ago, I was beaten and raped for 24 hours
in a jail cell in San Antonio, Texas while I was locked up for civil disobedience. That as-
sault has changed my life in a way that no other event could, or should.

I was a veteran who served my country honorably in the U.S. Air Force for four years be-
fore starting an alternative newspaper. In 1967, I committed an act of civil disobedience
during a labor strike at a factory. Later, I was arrested for failing to comply with the terms
of my probation — paying $10 a month in restitution.

As I walked with a guard to that overcrowded cell, I didn’t really know what to expect.
But I soon found out. One of the prisoners turned and yelled out “fresh meat.” I turned
and looked at the guard, and he was smiling. After lights out, that’s when it started.

Six or seven guys beat me and raped me while another two dozen guys just looked away.
I remember being bounced off the walls and the floor and a bunk like a ball in a pinball
machine. They put me inside a mattress cover and then set it on fire. Then someone uri-
nated on it to put it out. I kept waiting for it to end, but it went on, and on, and on.

The guards knew what was going on. All corrections officials know what goes on in their
facilities. They have to know — their lives depend on it. My cellmate told me later that
the guards lied and told them I was a child molester, and if they “took care of me” they
would get an extra ration of Jello.

After the assault, they kept me in the cell for two weeks — until the bruises started to fade.
They wanted

to make sure I learned my lesson. They were sending a message that civil disobedience
wouldn’t be tolerated. They couldn’t silence my dissent legally, so they had to resort to
extralegal activities.

At first I felt shame and humiliation over being raped. Later, I realized that it was not my



shame — it was my country’s shame. As a veteran, I feel my country betrayed me.
America has a lot to answer for.

After I was released from jail, I tried to live a normal life, but the rape haunted me. I had
flashbacks and nightmares. I was diagnosed with bipolar disorder. My marriage and my
business failed. I’ve been arrested over and over again for acting out. I’ve had sexual
problems. I’ve been filled with anger for nearly four decades.

Besides the obvious costs to my life, the rape has taken its toll in dollars and cents. Can
you put a cost on an incident of prison rape? I have. I believe that one day I spent in jail
has cost the government and the taxpayers at least $300,000.

I’ve been hospitalized more times than I can count. My career as a journalist and photog-
rapher was completely derailed, which means lost income tax and spending power. For
the past two decades, I’ve received a non-service-connected disability pension from the
VA at a cost of about $200,000 in connection with the only major trauma I’ve ever suf-
fered — the rape.

I’m only one man. It’s hard to say how many men and women are the victims of sexual
assault behind bars each year, but with 2 million people imprisoned at any given time in
this country, I think it’s a significant number. I’ve never been able to find an accountant
who could calculate the cost of prisoner rape, but I believe it costs us millions and mil-
lions of dollars.

Although some people think the threat of rape behind bars keeps people from becoming
criminals, the truth is, prisoner rape creates more criminals. It takes minor criminals and
turns them into violent felons. It creates angry young men and women.

MICAH, CALIFORNIA

I have been in custody since March 11, 2010, when I was repeatedly tortured and sexu-
ally abused by law enforcement officers at a police lock-up in California.

I was wrongfully arrested because of my political activities, and officers conspired to
torture and abuse me. Over the course of several hours, six law enforcement officials beat
and sexually assaulted me while I was naked and handcuffed. They burned my genitals
with tasers and stun guns and anally sodomized me. In addition to the sexual abuse, of-
ficers also beat me with their fists, batons, and flashlights; they kicked me in the face; and
they slammed me against the ground, exacerbating an existing disability and back injury.
I was strangled and smothered so that I could not cry for help. An officer put a gun to the
back of my head and threatened to kill me. My injuries were extensive and severe, and I
threw up from the shock and the pain of the abuse.

It was very difficult for me to report the abuse. I contacted the FBI and the police and
filed over 50 requests and at least three or four grievances, but nothing was done to help
me. Police officials have also tried to cover up the abuses by hiding evidence and lying
about the events that took place on March 11th. After the assault, I was given a cursory
exam by a physician’s assistant, but I was not offered any other

services, including a forensic exam or counseling. Instead, police officers threw me in a
cold cell without a blanket or any food and left me there alone.

Shortly after the assaults, I was transferred to a county jail to await trial. I was mistreated
by jail staff in retaliation for coming forward about the abuse by the police. Jail officials
placed me with known predatory cellmates and people with HIV, Hepatitis, and other
communicable diseases. I tried to get counseling from the jail psychiatrist and spoke with
my attorney and the Sheriffs, but I was told to forget about the abuse.

As aresult of the sexual trauma and torture I have suffered, I developed Post Traumatic
Stress Disorder (PTSD). I feel sad, humiliated, angry, depressed, and suicidal. I have lost
weight and hair and have seizures from the nerve damage caused by the taser abuse. I feel



like my life is over and that I am worthless.

SURVIVOR TESTIMONY

National Prison Rape Elimination Commission

Testimony of Keith DeBlasio

Washington, D.C., June 14, 2005

My name is Keith DeBlasio, and I’'m here today to tell you about what happened to me
while I was incarcerated in the Federal Bureau of Prisons.

After being convicted of a nonviolent securities offense, I was sent to FCI-Morgantown.
Set at a former youth facility, Morgantown is a minimum security facility with no fence.
Places like Morgantown are used for individuals with relatively no risk of violence,
escape, or predatory behavior.

As an inmate at Morgantown, [ witnessed corrections officials breaking the rules of the
institution, and I reported them. Because of my reports, the prison officials retaliated
against me by holding me in solitary segregation, by falsely accusing me of misconduct
on charges that were later proven to be false, and finally, I suppose as a last resort, by
transferring me to a higher-security facility in Milan, Michigan.

At the time, FCI-Milan was a facility often used for more unmanageable inmates in the
mid-Atlantic region. It had a history of gang activity, large scale riots, violence, and
predatory assaults.

I was being sent to a place known to be dangerous simply for speaking up. I was worried
about what might happen to me there, but I honestly had no idea how bad it would turn
out to be. I tried to protest the decision to transfer me, and I asked not to be housed in the
dangerous dormitory-style housing at Milan. But I was placed in a double dormitory with
about 150 inmates, dozens of blind spots, and only one officer on duty at any given time.
It was here that my nightmare began. It was here that I was sexually assaulted by the
same assailant, more times than I can even count.

Today, one of the things that disturbs me the most is that before the abuse began, I told
officials that I felt vulnerable in the open dormitory unit, and I told officials that I felt
threatened by the assailant. My assailant was a leader in a gang called the Vice Lords,
and he was known for being violent. When he began to threaten and harass me, I told the
prison officials, but the prison officials did nothing.

After serving three days in segregation for brutally assaulting another inmate in a stair-
well, he was released and assigned to my dormitory. That was when the repeated assaults
began. He threatened to stab me, and he raped me. There were numerous assaults in a
long period of ongoing abuse, especially after prison officials moved my assailant into the
same cubicle with me as my bunkmate. I couldn’t defend myself, because he had his fel-
low gang members standing watch. I knew that if I reported him, I would face repercus-
sions from the other gang members and no action was being taken by officials.

I felt there was no escape. Another man had reported abuse before me and, instead of
finding safety, he was put in a recreation cage alone with his rapist, all while under pro-
tective custody. So I had just cause for staying silent.

Unfortunately, my story does not end there. Eventually, I became very ill. My illness was
mysterious — swollen lymph nodes, vomiting, diarrhea, weakness, dizziness, and scabs
on my scalp. Medical staff could not identify the illness, and so I spoke with my personal
physician and friend at home. She prompted me to ask for an HIV screening.

Permission to take the HIV test took quite some time. It was only after a lengthy griev-
ance process and calls from the outside physician and family members that an HIV test
was performed. Sure enough, I was determined to be HIV positive, and extensive triple
therapy was begun which would be a lifelong ordeal. Later I found out that prison offi-



cials knew the assailant was emotionally disturbed, a repeat predator, and on psychotropic
drugs for his mental problems, and yet they did nothing to protect me. I was a nonvio-
lent offender, but I was given a life sentence. I was repeatedly denied protection from a
known predator with HIV.

I’ve gone through a lot of different stages, emotionally and physically, when it comes to
dealing with the HIV that I contracted while behind bars. One of the challenges that I still
deal with is the neuropathy that comes along with the HIV and some of the medication
that I take. I have lots of problems with my medication. Many mornings, I wake up nau-
seated and spend hours with vomiting and dry heaves. Yet, even though the medication
makes me sick, it’s what keeps me from developing full-blown AIDS and passing away.
I’m now on disability. Between medications and other HIV-related complications, I've
had a very hard time working. In order to stay healthy, I need to be able to work on my
own schedule and partially out of my home. Because of these restrictions caused by

my HIV-positive status and the need for constant medical treatment, it’s has been all

but impossible for me to even work a partial work week. It has pretty much done me in
financially. My medication alone costs $1,800 per month, which does not include doctor
or hospital visits. Medical insurance is of no assistance since I won’t be covered by an in-
surance company for pre-existing conditions. I have received some help from my family
and, now that I am on disability, I have some funds to pay for what I need. Yet, disability
didn’t kick in until July 2004 and, in the meantime, I went into debt to get the medication
and treatment that [ need, in addition to simple living expenses. Sexual abuse behind bars
has scarred me mentally and emotionally. Years of therapy, both behind bars and in the
outside community, have helped me a great deal with coping, but what happened to me is
something that affects me to this day. I suffer from anxiety associated with post-traumatic
stress disorder. Large crowds have become a source of anxiety for me. Even being buried
in the sand at the beach, something that I used to look upon fondly and associate with my
childhood memories, triggers anxious fears of confinement.

When I think about it, it is this disease that I’m left with that makes me feel the most
violated. Even though I am free, and far from the abuser and the institution, the nightmare
is not over. Every day I wake up to the reality of my illness — the constant side effects of
medications, the progressing neuropathy, and the uncertainty of knowing my viral load
may climb and my immune system may fail. The pain, fear, and yes, the anger, will be
with me always.

Why did I receive this life sentence? And why doesn’t anyone have to answer for their
actions? At this point, I can only ask why.
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it For the pecple who have dlways been excluded from the clams of socidl and

w BolVian constitution has declared the country a Secular stadte. A)/7y7

st It is re//g/oas Freedom, re/{s/o&(\s tath. In Bolvia there are Caz‘ﬁo//c,
aly Methodi'st, Baptist c hurc hes, and so on. In Boliviat here are fnc/{senoa\s
ous beliets like the rite of Pachamama Mother Earth, which shows
15 that Mcther Earth is our life, we are born out of the Earth
we live on the Earth and relurn o the Earth. with
our goddess, the Pachamama, and it 1s not
possible to continue having



a
moncpoly  of religous
Faith, only Catholic. We  have
therefore adopted the new constitution
as a secular state where dll religous beliefs
cill be respected.

And as president I have an oé/{aaffon to meel with the
leaders of” Catholic and Evangelical churches, as I have close
relations with the Methodists and the Salesians, but also I have

Zthe r{s/ﬁ Zo meet with the po/ve.

T am Catholic but I want 2o say 50/)1&2‘/]//75 to the Catholics. Thank

you For some of the bishops who live in rural areas, and are still

Catholic. 777&5& .5/5/]0/)5 of the Catholic churches still pray for
the poor, and pray For their president who works for the poor,
while Z‘/?e leaders of the Catholic Church on/y defend o/{garc/)y.
Now Im much more convinced that the hierarchy comes #rom

the monarchy, and that the hierarchy stays apart from the
oligarchy. So the o/:'ﬁarchy 15 hurtful Lo the m{z/'or/‘iy ”n
olvia.

These days a father, a bishop named Eduardo
Perez Iribarne, a Spamard who heads
the Kadio Fides presented a
documentary, a #/m



about
the priest Luis Espinal
who was  Killed A/y the  milidary
dictalorship. He qave his life for the poor, Ais
life for the ruth, 2/5 life for justice. Because of
that T am still a Catholic. Absent those pecple I wottld

not be Catholic any longer because of the hierarchy of the
Catholic Church. "

Question: wWhat are the 5/33852‘ rmisconceptions that Americans have
about Bolvia?

&o Morales: One thing is the American pecple and ancther thing the U.S.

30Vernmenz‘ .

Last nijﬁz‘ I met with many members of the USH to talk about the r/5/72‘5 of
Mother Earth. Toniglt, same on waler, waler in Palestine, wdler as a human right.
I am surprised thid, at these conferences with representatives of civil society,
they applaud me and show much love, much admirddion for our proposals. For
the defense of the emironment, the # 3/7Z‘ for the rij/;z‘s of Mot her Earth.

We have rased an issue that is already in the Boliian constitution, that
wdaler 1S a unversal human rij/ﬁ. And we asked the United Nations to
recognize water as a human H/t. Three to four weeks ago UN.
approved wdter as a Hhuman r:;g ¢. That s for eVerondy. All /eo/)/e&
of the world recognize this legalizadion, recognition of social

policies that come #rom the social struggles in Bolivia,
but worldeoide.

I, theretore, feel thal the pecple,
even if they are



ol
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From
the US. or [arope,
Support these democratic processes
and transformadions. Now qoverments are a
different thing. Presidents who do not warnt me.
As I said, an 479"r/canﬂ4merican discriminates aganst an
indigenous Bolivian. tWell, they have their reasons, but sooner

or Ider we will all be J4dged.

Question: ¥as President Obama been better for Bolivia than President
Bush was?

&o Morales: Interndlly, I have no reason to make an evaludtion. The pecple, the
U.S., are the ones who will evaludte the Obama Administration.

But, with Boliia, I had hope that a discriminated African-American, with ancther
discriminaed indigenous peasant leader, I hoped that together we could work for
Justice and egudlity. Not only for just two countries, Boliia and USH, but For

efaa//z‘y around the world.

Then he killed my hopes with Ais comments, for example, about the issue
of our A 3/)2‘ aja/‘nsz‘ a/ru3 Zrafh c,é/ng. Mr. Obama chénow/ea/ﬁed Zo Co/greSS
that we have provided our economic resources, cOngraz‘a/az‘ea/ the

nationd/ police For draﬁ éa5z‘/n3.

He recognizes the peacetitl efforts we make in reducingcoca
cultvation. Yowever he does not 3/1/& us credit for 2.
But Aecadée‘ of ' the U.S. government, because of
America's growing ngand For cocane,
clandestine ~ synthetic drug
factories




a r e
roa)/ o /c// . 7778 l(/\/
sa/s 32‘/73r:5 /725 Zsen a | percent
rowth in coca cultvation in Bolivia. Bud
052/»162 said that in Bolvia there has been a 3rowz‘/7
of 9 percent in coca cultivation. Who shotld e believe?
The UN.? Or the U.S. Stade Department?

I think that of course we should trust the UN., as he is twistin
nuumbers and results in the Kokt against drug z‘rafﬁ’c(’/nj, but why? To
blame Evo Morales for drug Traf Chers. Unfortundaely, in this Obama
Government, we have charges of drug z‘mf#c@nﬁ and Zerrorism. For évo,
i? s dru z‘rar’%’céing. For Ugo, it s Lerrorism. &vo Morales, drug z‘m/%‘cé/nj.
Y/ago C;m/ez, errorism. They make these charges, but his target is to get

control over these courtries, maybe militarily as the U.S. did in Irag.

In Iraf, they sad Saddam Hussein had weapons of mass destruction
endanger: mankind. wWith this pretext, the U.S. intervened rlitarily, and all
they did 15 take control over oil Aelds, and oil wells.

Geopolitical interests are behind the So-called war on drugs and
derrorism.  Another issue: we comply with all we can JZ, as
Boliians, in combating drug trafficking, but they take aay our
tarif¥ preferences.” Ths is a 50}/601‘1‘, economic sabotage
aﬁa/‘nSZ‘ Bolivia. But thanks 2o the solidarity of” /4r38nz‘/na,

Brazil, and especially Venezuela, we are selling our
textiles in South America better than in The

USA now.

s
Course, we do not
want o lose that market
but that does not mean thad it
1S not another form of economic

blockade to Bolivia. /4362//1, thanks 2o the
solidarity of South America, we are Se//irg

lextiles Yo our sister countries.

Question: You have ‘a///ea( yoar§e/¢” in recent

vears with Venezuela's Yugo Chavez and Tran's
Mahrmoud 4/7/*7!2:/4%%/22:/ ? What does Bolivia have
in common with their countries?

&o Morales: Also with Cuba, cwith
Fide!. I am ?aiie an adriirer of
Fide/. For me, Fidel is the
Arst and the best









Solic

world. Fidel

bt every Iittle 2

are countries that se

heir outdated Z‘echno/ojy

Fide! is the Arst and the be
interventionst policies of the U.

But the g/t aganst capitalism has
concentrate The capital in few hands. e
hqp/en/ng not only with Y/Mjo Chavez, Venez
merican countries with preSidents as Lula, (

IZ is a democratic uprising. I d Say a democratic 1
us, more than that, any cooperation means uncondit
conditions, under blackmail. And they use the IMF a

ﬁarz‘anaz‘e/y, in Boliviay we have éejah to liberate ours
economic. liberalization, the courtry ewill continue to be
Anancial liberalization.

Question: You have sad that you want the world o bu
poSSfA/e?

&o Mordles: Sooner or later we will reach a point where
capitalism itselt. Capitalism is c/eSZ‘royfrg Mot her Earth, and

In Latin America, in the past, it was almost impossible to
many military dictatorships. Although we have a dictador in
say. But again led or managed, 535&2294 15}/ the U.S. overnrer

T was told one thing: 7%#04(3/)04({ Latin America there has
the U.S., éecaA(Se,?/?ere is no U.S. ambassador in the U.S.
that orgamze those coups, rilitary coups.

And now we are immersed in deep democratic revolutions,
right. And that is spread around the world. OF course,
make changes Lo seek eguality and justice.

I'm still cominced. We all 79/ for freedom, but 2
iF government's do not enstire that, the peoples thr
Socialism. A)/Iy communtarian socialism? Now
progras ok as our principles. But as well Zo /i

/43(2//7 we See how capitalism is destroying |
but man cannot Iive withoutd the farzﬂ ,
/-/3/11{ of man or the rghts of the Mot

Zhe r:‘g/)fs of the Mcther Earth to \

These are our c/eepeSf differ
are airiing ArStly for the
humenity. That is

what I would

does 7/



”an ”
/ar/z‘y with the peop/e\s of the
‘shares not, just what he does not need,
'7//73 he has. That is called 50//dar/'z‘y. 7T here
nd” us 3&5&5& There are countries that Send us
as their COO/erzZZ'/on. With Fidel it is Z‘oz‘a//y different.
st one to stand for peace in the world denoanc//g Zhe

>. 3o|/ernmenz‘.

many aspects, particularly the distinctive economic models that
?aesz{/ons the various methods of intervertion to countries. That is
telay Iran... but also with the countries of Central 4/»‘7&/‘/@4, and South
“orrea, countries as Paraguay, Uruguay.

evolution against imperialism and aganst capitalism. So the agreements betieen
1onal credit, while the US and some capitalist countries want to help us wunder
s a major instrument of economic and Knancial dorination.

elves edono/n/ca//y. I we do not accomp social and cultural liberadion with
Saé/'agaz‘ed . Forz‘unaz‘e/y, social and cultural liberation g0 a/onj with economic and

ld a global communitarian socialism and end war. Given human nature, is this really

Communtarian socialism turns 3/05&/ because capitalism is not even the solution to
to destroy Mother Earth is to destroy humanity.

warantee democracy. There were M/'//'Z‘afy dictadorships, and nowadays there are not so
onduras, as a result of a coup, now as a president, he is almost the only one I would
Z.

been military dictatorships. The only place where there has not been a coup ever, that s
As there are U.S. ambassadors all over Latin America, it's the ambassadors the ones

For the recovery of our resources, and to transform a resource into a basic human
! here will be reither capitalist government's nor capitalist court precedents that will

te foundation of #reedom is eguality and justice. And we are all on the road. And
ough Lheir own efforts will ensure these changes, what we call communtarian
oL only do we have the pursuit of happiness for man, as a government, as a

e in harmony cith Mcther Earth.

Mot her Earth. I reman cominced that the Earth can exist without man
without the Mcther Earth. M/?df IS more /‘M/O/'Z‘anz( Zo defend: the
her Earth? In this new rillennicm it is more important to detend
quarantee Auman rig/ts.

onces, even with a simple left, with a single socialism. We
detense of Mother Earth, o protect lite, to ensure
ohad we call communitarian socialism. That is
like 2o be in the world. To whad pretext
e U.S. invade The world? National

Security. Were not



‘/. ust
nationdal Sea.//{rffy. We
stand For 3/05&/ §ecarziy and so we
Z‘a,ée care of eVeryone s /ite.

7o Zalk only about  national Security, nationd/ detense,
means to be selhsh, ambitious. It is discrimination, isolation.
‘Tt s JL(SZ‘ me. Whadt do I care about others?’ wWe share our
clzepesz‘ differences. That is under discussion and will continue to be
debated.

OF course, it will not only be /o Mordles who resolves this. And my dudy,
Lemporarily as president, is to quide, discuss with them so that the peoples
of the world redlize the darmage that capitalism causes. The solution, is it
cqp/z‘a/fs/n, or 15 it communtarian socialism? OF course this is an intiative,
which will continue o be debated.

Question: How will the increasing demand for lithium atfect Boliia's economry
n the coming years?

&o Mordles: Lithium is like a beaudiful lady, very much sought and
puUrsued, eSpeC/a//y in Bolvia. There is data /nc//d(zz'fnj Bolivia has the
/arﬁeSZ‘ reserves of Iithicm in the world.

Our policy is clear: that the state takes advartage of this
nadural resource, gVing added value. But if the state has
no capacity to imest in lithium, it will ook For
partners—not owners of Iithium. The best
partners would be /‘vaz‘/ona/ Arms.

But if we cant And a

7
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national
COMP?/ that we can partner with
to industrialize Iithium, private companes
will enter the market.

We welcome private investment, but any company or national Krm will
be a partner of a verture where the result will go mainly Lo the Boliian
eo/)/e. or Course, any inestor 15 entitled to recover their investment and Z‘Qfe
ALS. But be assured that these new Functions with our partners will also
invested in our country for the beneht of the Bolivian pecple. The idea, as the
[ Lheme, is Lhat any exploitation of it hium needs to be done in a way that respects

ronment .

September 22, 2010
by David Hirschman

S LIKE A BEAUTIFUL LADY
e will The fncreasfig demand for lithium affect Bolivia's economy in the COMI}B vears?

- Lithium is like a beadiful lady, very much Soug/t and pursued, especially in Bolvia.
a /nd/caz‘/'nj Bolvia has the /arjesz‘ reserves of lithium in the world.

15 clear: that the state takes advasitage of this naturdl resource, gVing added value. But
e has no capacity to invest in lithiur, it will loof for partners—not owners of lithium.
partrers would be national Rrms. But if we cant find a national company that we can
with Lo industrialize Iithium, private companies will enter the market.

velcome private inestment, but any company or national Arm eill be a partrer of
entire where the result will go mainly to the Bolivian pecple. OF course, any
westor 15 entitled Yo recover their investment and take profits. But be assured
had these new Functions with our partners will aso be reimested in
our country for the benehit of the Boliian people. The idea, as the
central theme, is that any exploitation of lithium needs Zo be
dore in a way that respects the environment.
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Dolphins may be able
to use focussed sound to produce

cavitation.
Cavitation in water could produce sonolumines- sea-
cence which can water is not

produce cold fusion and thus oceanic nuclear energy. a uniform fluid, but
Cavitation in biological tissue could produce sono-chemistry, 9 tangle of intertwined
sonochemical changes at cellular boundaries in living tissue, chains of sugar molecules
that may explain some chemical and electrical changes that trap water within
that have been observed in Human brains after contact with Dolphins,
their meshwork to
AquaThought Foundation and David Cole have found form a gel.
that after Humans been in contact with Dolphins,
the dominant Human brain frequency drops from beta to alpha,
closer to the frequency of the Schumann resonanaces of Earth,
and
the hemispheres of the Human brain become synchronized,
in that brainwaves of the left and right hemispheres
are in phase and of similar frequency.
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HOROSCOPE by DANNII
Aries: In true Aries style, you will be gawked and stared at for
your sexxxi assets rather than being asked your opinion on
current affairs and you will get annoyed. »

'_)

Taurus: Grab your own life by your own herns and stop being
such a fucking follower. Its gross.

Gemini: | don'’t like Geminis. They’re annoying.

(_:anger: You’re too hot and cold. Stop being so moody. Tues-

be good. P, § d'

¥ | like you. Most pe . Things are good this
‘&efDon’t wear blue. | don’t like blue. ™

. irgo: This makes me think of virgins. If you haven’t had sex

+ ever yet —what?! —than do it as soon as possible. You'll like it
a lot and then feel bad about yourself.

'fj Libra: You're the only inanimate object in the zodiac. That
means something. Find out what it is.

_Scor io: Watch where you point your stinger!

-
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