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I. Preface 

a. Pure Fiction 

Only God can create absolute fiction; anything we do is 

derivative from what Is. 

 

________________________________________________ 

 

b. Joie Plaisir Eibr 

"If, by God's grace, you have learned to love God, all things, 

including hardships, testings, pressure, difficulty, disaster, 

danger and death will work for your good." 

-- Romans 8:28, quoted in Coal or Diamonds? 

 

Joie Plaisir Eibr is a place composed of everything immaterial but 

real, like emotion and imagination, creativity and caring, 

intelligence and thought, beauty and splendor, humor and 



mystery, character and devotion, prayer and panoply, originality 

and invention, history and principle, symbolism and vision, awe 

and wonder, erudtion and enchantment, brilliance and abstract 

structural form, meaning and analogy, gentleness and gentility, 

premonition and prophecy,  Still of ever-changing Joie Plaisir 

Eibr the concepts of zero and infinity, alphabets and 

hieroglyphics, freedom and God; the saints and our famous 

forebearers, all the great past heroes and heroines and religious 

leaders, the apostles and Biblical prophets, emperors and 

queens, kings and empresses; lands perhaps mythical like 

Atlantis and Camelot, places that used to exist like "The Garden 

of Eden" in the Shenandoah Valley's Burner's Bottom now 

"paved and turned into a parking lot" and Minoan reign on the 

isle of Crete; Magi and clowns, mythical figures like the Amazons 

and Sirens; all the water and air craft, like chariots and tall ships, 

that have ever been invented, with waters and waterfalls of 

translucent aquamarine meshed into royal purples cascading 

and foaming, floating and diving with variously sized, shaped 

and designed specks of gold, like snowflakes shimmering; 

possible artifacts like The Shroud of Turin, Excalibur and The 

Holy Grail; the gods and goddesses of Hinduism, the Mayans and 

Incas and many others now generally unknown or ignored; 

gourmet delicacies from ethnicities everywhere throughout the 

eons and liquours of exotic fruits, nuts, spices and herbs, many 

now extinct and only heard of by rumor or literature; caves of 

cut crystal and icicle caverns with shale angling down toward the 

center of Joie Plaisir Eibr; the poems of Sappho and other art 

and science known but lost on earth, like 



word-of-mouth-and-hand folk tales and tunes, and storytelling 

epics; flying dragons, Eros, and the mermaids, and textures and 

textiles since they were first discovered and made; monks and 

ninjas, belly dancers and whirling dervishes, and all the species 

that have ever existed anywhere; soaring angels and crawling, 

digging demons embodied, our ancestors and all the dead 

children and babies; the beginning and ending of time and 

creation stories from various nations and tribes; memories of 

our families and friends, ghosts and apparitions, spirit guides 

and familiars, all the usually unnamed and unknown peoples 

that ever lived, and do now, reknowned philosophers and 

artists; the colors of the spectrum our eyes aren't configured to 

see and wavelengths beyond our hearing capabilities, the visible 

fracture and fusion of electrons in birthing and dying suns; 

thunder, lightning, hail and rain personified;  being all the 

chemical elements arrayed, dancing and recombining differently 

to the music of the universe and its motion through The Void; 

deathless and lifeless, extant and non-existent, embodied and 

evanescent in its resolution of earthly dualities, a place of the 

heart and mind enspirited and inspired, where there's darkness 

and light but you can't tell day from night; beyond easy knowing 

or telling or settling in to, but there where the earth meets the 

sky and the stars the moon; a destination of laughter and smiles 

so shiningly sublime you have to close your eyes sometimes, but 

it's still there, blinking in the distance and beckoning, "Come 

here. Come here. Don't be afraid of abandoning what you've 

known before. Come here, where you'll be safe in a love 

all-encompassing, uncritical and accepting of everything you are 



and ever have been." It's over the rainbow -- on the other side of 

now and today --a place of the spirit and the mind that you can 

visit anytime. There's no such thing as sin or illness in Joie Plaisir 

Eibr. And it doesn't matter how you look either. It's made up of 

all the precious and semi-precious gems, minerals and agates 

with an atmosphere of flourescing and waving gases, fiery 

plumes ignited by their passings and collisions, clouds of 

stardust sparkling, and the Sun of God -- a halo, a sacred 

hologram --beaming. If I can find it, and others too, so can you.  

Selah. 

 

________________________________________________ 

 

c. Cycling 

On Cycling Through Fusion and Fission, Space and History -- 

Individually and Collectively 

An Essay on "Writing Naked" 

from the source beyond iterations of paradise and grace, beyond the 

garden of good and evil 

 

According to various religious texts, an ungendered, infinite God 

created the darkness and the light, and rules them and everything 

else, except when Divinity exhausts Itself and ceases to be. Chaos 

ensues, nothingness, nobody, just unformed space with no such thing 

as time. 



Then, time begins; the creation of worlds, universes, galaxies and 

God; the male and female Judaic divinities; minor deities; oceans and 

rivers, lakes and streams, mountains and valleys, deserts and plains; 

dualities (Gemini) and Armageddon; the evolution of finite plants and 

creatures great and small; amoebas through dinosaurs and Lucy 

standing upright on an African field; Christ, the Marys and disciples, 

Buddha, Lao Tzu, Muhammad, all the Hindu gods and goddesses; 

saints and sinners; all the dictators throughout history; democracies; 

an exponential number of skirmishes and wars; tribes through 

standing armies, armadas; the rise and fall of nations and empires, 

city-states; great historical figures of war and peace; Hitler, Ghenghis 

Khan, Atilla the Hun, Caesar, Alexander The Great, Rasputin and the 

massacre of nobility, Stalin; the kings and queens of Britain and 

Russia; the emperors and empresses of China; Greece in the ancient 

world; art from painting on cave walls through Greek and Roman 

statues, oriental designs, Michelangelo, Picasso and Andy Warhol; 

Egyptian rule, pyramids and collosi; chanting through symphonies and 

operas; the everyday everyman's art of jewelry, household goods, and 

folk tunes; the Oracle at Delphi; cathedrals and gospel choirs; 

temples, synagogues and churches; plagues and pograms; rafts and 

canoes through freighters and ocean liners; Atlantis and The Bermuda 

Triangle; walking, running and leaping to automobiles, race cars, 

supersonic flight, space travel and stations with explorations to other 

planets and galaxies; herbal medicines through wonder drugs and 

micro-surgeries; the average human lifespan stretching from 18 years 

to over 70; the population of islands and continents from Africa to the 

earthwide diversification and sometimes extinction of ethnicities; 

multiplication of philosophies, religions, and cults; the Knights of the 



Round Table and the Holy Grail; Muslim and Christian holy wars; 

peasants and aristocracy; laborers and professionals; the wheel 

through computerized, robotized factories; the abacus through 

micro-chips; Persian hieroglyphics through Esperanto; tents through 

skyscrapers; domestic agriculture and husbandry through world 

markets for the capitalist distribution of goods and services; kinship 

groups through multi-nationalism and East versus West economically 

and spiritually; loincloths through haute couture and spacesuits; the 

development of language from interpersonal gestures and gutteral 

sounds through digital and satellite communications internationally; 

the average increase in individual human size from under four feet in 

the first hominids to over five in homo sapiens sapiens; fire for light 

through incandescent and fluorescent bulbs; leaves for fans through 

central air conditioning; fire for heat through oil, natural gas, 

electricity, nuclear plants, and solar panels; natural intercourse 

through worldwide exploitative commercial pornography and 

prostitution, including of children; papyrus through publication and 

dissemination of books, newspapers, pamphlets, and magazines 

throughout the nations; non-linguistic Stone Age culture through a 

multitude of languages and dialects in the Information Age; stone 

dams through hydroelectric ones; spears and bows and arrows 

through nuclear fission and fusion; the devastation of Nagasaki, 

Hiroshima, and Chernobyl with radiation illness and death and the 

potential end of the world; micro and macro economies and social 

structures and their intermittent annihilations and reconfigurations; 

DeSoto; Columbus and the small settlements at Plymouth Rock and 

Jamestown through world hegemony for the United States, the one 

and only Super Power -- militarily, culturally, socially, economically, 



and politically, but not religiously; a national microcosm of the world 

composed of international immigrants and native peoples with all 

their differing cultures, religions, mores, social and familial 

configurations, gender and generational relationships, traditions and 

superstitions, crafts and festivals; our Jungian collective 

un/consciousness and memory beyond words and pictures, the 

Gestalt and details of the morass before creation, the emergence of 

form and substance, life and humanity, and their evolutions, 

revolutions, inventions and interactions throughout millenia. 

 

Who knows how many emanations of Divinity and mystery, universes, 

galaxies, worlds, lifeforms, realities and histories there have been or 

will be? 

 

"Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven." -- 

Matthew 5:3 

 

Note: The author's astrological sign is Libra, the scales of balance and 

justice. On the ground at this specific place and time, she needs to 

wash dishes, vacuum rugs, clean the bathtub, take out garbage, 

balance her checkbook, update a calendar of coming events, and 

organize or discard items in the piles of papers, books, magazines, 

brochures and newspapers scattered around the livingroom couch, on 

some of which tasks she's fallen behind due to experiencing a lack of 

joy in the endless iterations of necessary housework against which 

she procrastinates, creatively and communally, instead. 



________________________________________________ 

II. Body 

As I Sees It 

 Doctors don't know how many strokes my small female, 

overwhelmed, now-elderly woman's body has survived from 

[way over "seven times seven"] inexcusably and irrefutably 

indefensible compounded crimes forced on all my personal 

property -- including it and on my readily-verifiable authentic 

identity as an individual human being and taxpaying 

American citizen by birthplace and ancestry -- by incursively 

avericious Virginia-bred/based treasonously terrorist [and 

trickily tedious] losers. Apparently this is an everyday level of 

abuse most Southerners are accustomed to experiencing and 

witnessing without taking exception, personally and/or 

publically.  Click for enlargement -- ACR Caprice Kaleide Folk 

Art Digital 'Superstar USA' I feel very sorry for them (and off 

and on for myself for ever being in the dementedly vicious 

vicinity of their reach). In consequence from that 

exceptionally-prolonged victimization and its deleteriously 

rippling effects, I have concluded personally and publically in 

favor of cautious adjudication and administration of the 

Death Penalty for unusually heinous crimes against humanity 

-- as, hopefully, a deterrent example to others tempted 

toward similar behavioral and mental trails and in recognition 



that we are unable to ameliorate the implacable source of 

some Evils which must be returned as malconformed instead 

to their maker. 

 

To recap: I lived and worked as a self-supporting adult Virginia 

taxpayer/citizen/voter throughout three decades [30 (thirty) 

years 1969-1998], admirably and honorably in and for the 

"commonwealth (including with the Criminal Division of its 

Attorney General's Office)," responsibly purchased and 

furnished and maintained four houses [Richmond, NE 

Arlington, riverside Luray (2)] and three landlots [Luray (2), 

Lovingston] there, earned and paid for a high honors (summa 

cum laude in Psychology, VCU 1978)  Click for enlargement -- 

ACR Caprice Kaleide Folk Art Digital 'the library of life' degree 

from its state university, created and owned managerially 

three popularly successful small businesses [Luray 1986-1996] 

there, earned and maintained in my name alone 

outstandingly excellent local and inter/national credit, 

including three mortgages, and market investments, and have 

been test-designated and class-tracked as cross-acumen 

"gifted" since grade school through profitably successful 

international conglomerate software engineering 

employment as an adult. And in its first murkily questionable 

sneak-attack opportunity at the outset of "The Internet 

Revolution," it near-fatally kidnapped, raped and mugged me 



with widely-witnessed quiescent criminal complicity from 

Richmond to NashVegas to Washington D.C. at every level and 

nookery. I'm fascinated to live to comprehend, hopefully, that 

seemingly-unprecedented USA phenomenon -- as a 

multiplicitous macro-consequence of which our sorrowful 

nation is now viewed, in fact and actuality, with dismissively 

contemptuous condolence by many globally as a "third world 

country" -- and to learn its true source more extensively. 

Meanwhile, Beijing nor Abu Dabai nor Moscow appear to 

have a "Marshall Plan" on the drawing board for us. 

 

I ended up in the American South accidentally, not by 

conscious choice,  following a Florida marriage nearly fifty 

years (half a century) past to a displaced East Tennessean 

[lifeguard at my grandparents' condo-pool] who returned to 

finish on his golf scholarship an East Tennessee State 

University degree in athletic coaching/teaching. At seventy 

years of age, I'd leave the region now, but the filthily criminal 

and legendarily psychopathological South has multiply and 

medically-uncorrectibly disabled, crippled and 

near-bankrupted me by catastrophically-cascaded and 

taxpayer-funded and officially sanctioned-and-abetted frauds, 

and numerous other crimes -- that's the kind of place it is still, 

as too often documented historically, under its "unpleasant" 

covers. Providentially I've ended up in an exceptionally 



outstanding oasis ("promised land" for a native Bostonian 

with a Maine island-nurtured love of country nature) -- 

Jonesborough Tennessee. 

 

Unwittingly, I've learned more, unavoidably and completely 

unignorably, "up close and personal" than I ever consciously 

chose or desired about the globally-documented Southern 

"mores" substituted regularly and historically with casual 

nonchalance for defensibly arguable morality by profiteering 

celebrants of mass bigotry and usurious exploitation. 

Generationally-debased mothers tolerate by complicit witness 

for personal socio-economic survival reasons sexual and other 

violently physical harm to their children. Officials, and other 

residents, frequently are functionally unable to pass the sanity 

bar of being able to distinguish right from wrong, criminal 

from victim, or comprehend demonstrably the significant 

gravity of that impotence. 

 

Alcohol and other drug abuse, using and marketing, 

complicate to dangerous exaggeration Southern dysfunctions 

spread virally from intimate to communal relationships. 

 

Currently, A Country Rag Incorporated directs its non-profit 

501(C)(3) learning, educational and promotional activities only 

toward East Tennessee, especially Jonesborough, and 



northern reaches of the Appalachian [Mountain Empire] 

range. 

 

"Higher Law & Divine Justice: The Impotent Zombie 

Junk-Out" 

 

Most of the American South is pagan, not Judeo-Christian. The 

God of Israel (and Jesus) never "had any truck" with slavery 

(remember Egypt, Jerusalem, Masada, and the occupying 

Roman forces?) or its rotten fruit/s (e.g. pirated plantation 

remnants). Jesus, and his kin and disciples, is an honorably 

skilled and industriously laboring Semite raised in/adhering to 

Judaic traditions/culture/spirituality. 

 

There is a parallel analogy to the [Confederate] South's 

attitudes toward Africans, whose labors and land also were 

stolen for the unrecompensed aggrandisement of mostly male 

"whites," and it is a fundamental ally of the 

seldom-prosecuted, never-audited and never-taxed Roman 

Catholic Church, Inc. (in its various current manifestations, 

including "born again Christian" and Episcopal). 

 

Fascism's Third Reich was "The Final Solution" hoped for by 

the Roman Catholic "Church," (Inc.) for its 

historically-obfuscated usurpation of the Jew's religion, Holy 



Books, Messiah, God, Spirit, and real property for the 

expansionist, exploitative enrichment of Gentiles (mostly 

male). The USA was founded by [pilgrim] Protestants seeking 

freedom from Roman Catholic Church dogma and hierarchical 

control, mentally and materially. The accurate recording, 

remembrance of history is fright/threatenening to those 

whose power and profit depend on self-servingly distorted 

disinformation and dissemblance. 

 

There is no salvation from/in worshipping, however 

confusedly, Roman gods. 

 

Due to structural and systemic devastations wrought 

throughout the Confederate American Civil War they sought, 

instigated and started and amidst misconceived subsequent 

Union-provided Reconstruction to its bereftly bankrupt 

brethren and borders, those Southerners considered now to 

be mid-to-upper class are necessarily -- with a few delightfully 

notable exceptions -- nouveau riche with those stereotypically 

attendant attitudes and activities. 

 

If the Shenandoah and Virginia and others elsewhere choose 

to accept and follow advice, counsel, instruction and/or 

direction from individuals they know experientially to be 

criminal, that is exercising the FreeWill given us by the God of 



Abraham, Jesus et al to distinguish and partake of Good or 

Evil, False or True ("Ripe" or rotten). 

 

In that sense, the Garden of Eden is every day/minute/hour 

on our blue planet spinning through God's fathomless 

universe. 

 

Soberly honest self-examination and self-correction is 

essential for the finely-tuned instrument that is an 

optimally-functioning, self-actualized human being God 

created imperfect, leaving step-by-step guidance 

directions/instructions to ascension, for reasons theologians 

may argue, into the Limbo of Life. We are designed to be our 

brothers and sisters keepers as well as our own "with due 

diligence." 

 

"You Gets What You Pays For" 

 

 If gentiles like "born again" Texan George W. Bush deeply 

wish to hasten the Second Coming for themselves, they might 

start by taking those painful steps of atonement centuries 

overdue to Jews and their Messiah, and their God of Abraham 

and David and Israel, and to Jesus and the rest of his extended 

fam: 



 

* apologize for massacreing the earliest Jewish Christians, 

which may have substantially delayed the Second Coming for 

2000 years or so, and for torture/murdering Jesus, which deed 

necesitated a "Second Coming" in the first place, and for 

co-opting without fair attribution or compensation their 

history and religion, heroes and heroines, sages and 

potentates; 

* return all Jewish properties stolen by armed seizure, 

including lands; 

 

* fund compensation monetarily to Jewish families victimized 

during Third Reich atrocities and other genocidal holocausts 

over two millenia for their criminally demolished lives, health 

and income wealth. 

 

Or send them a handwritten Christmas card because it's the 

easiest and cheapest thing to do. 

 

Speciously vacuous and vapidly vain postures of self-righteous 

proselityzing and/or further victimizing of God's Chosen 

People are unlikely to soften spiritually any holy hearts 



toward materially tight-fisted and self-insentient non-semitic 

hypocrites that "talk the talk" for superficially transient 

earthly gain while fearing to "walk the walk" for eternally 

immortal ascendance. 

 

Faith, Hope and.... 

"For there are these three things that endure: Faith, Hope and 

Love, but the greatest of these is Love." -- Aramaic Bible 

 

"37 Jesus said unto him, Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with 

all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. 38 

This is the first and great commandment. 39 And the second is 

like unto it, Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. 40 On 

these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets." 

-- Jesus, Matthew 22:37-40 

 

"On the Couch with The Metastatic Autoimmune 

Psychoses" 

Analytically -- since this is my field of scholastic and clinical, 

and experiential, expertise -- I believe that most "white" 

American Southerners externalize (materialize) the 



individually interior spiritual and ethical conflicts they're born 

somewhat inescapably into by location, geographic and 

ecological and atmospheric, and by personal history, genetic 

and genealogical and eventual, relevant to morally 

indefensible and unrestituted thefts (exponentially and 

multi-dimensionally, including slavery, to establish/enhance 

their own carnal luxury and leisure) and that they displace 

that discomfort without cognizant awareness or real 

possibility of individual or familial or communal psychic 

(mental and emotional) resolution by attacking 

representatives of the "body politic" (e.g. Yankees) not so 

afflicted. 

In this sense, the Confederacy is nothing but an organized and 

militarized criminal gang (cartel) for the furtherance of a 

complex of sins called "War" -- like the warrior cults of the 

bellicosely expansionist Roman Empire historically -- that are 

prosecutably and punitively recognized as crimes in peacetime 

civil societies. 

 

"Milking The Cash Cow or Laying Down The Law: A 

Way With Words" 

Raised in New England homes where the spirit and letter of 

the laws of God and man were referenced regularly in 



dutifully devotional detail with respectful reverence educated 

through my grandmother's father, a popularly successful 

Denver attorney, entrepreneur, investor, and Freemason, I've 

been [sometimes speechlessly] astounded through recent 

decades of pseudo-legal hubris-imbued abrogations and 

casually malicious mispresentations and delusional 

distortions, lay to accredited. 

If we think of government, analogically and/or actually, as 

composed of and functioning as divorce lawyers that don't 

really want the two parties they purportedly represent to 

reconcile or to agree on anything, including a clearly workable 

settlement, because there's no "shell game" money in any of 

that for the parasitically nonproductive attorneys in 

attendance, present and future..... we will recognize that, in 

the main, they are (from lobbyist to legislator to office aide to 

judge) manipulatively cynical warmongers and corrupted war 

profiteers intent on inciting endless "civil wars" everywhere at 

every level and within every dimension of life and health on 

earth for their own personal power and material profit, 

exclusively, and to the ruin and wreck of truly representative 

government and of the majority of resident 

worker/taxpayer/citizens. 

 

The ignition and continual stoking of mindless rage is essential 



to the propagation of reactive behaviorial emotions that 

constitute War. Interestingly, Mohatmas Ghandi, 

outstandingly, was a highly-trained and well-educated 

barrister who understood "the game" and the extreme 

pacifist measures needed to end and win it for the right and 

the good, the just and the fair. 

 

Legal "professionals" (frequently referenced as "hired guns," 

meaning "mercenary soldiers" in the service of any paying 

protagonist) of this era don't enter their careers out of love 

for the law in the way/s musicians join bands or orchestras in 

devotional affection for music, but rather out of cynically 

corrupt contention for personal profit and power to which the 

artificial "practice of law" is but a vehicle. 

 

Our only real hope and practical prayer is that they will 

caringly and intelligently and soberly recognize they they and 

their progeny through the generations to follow must exist 

necessarily also in the increasingly fragile and unpleasantly 

fractious worlds they thus create. 

 

Decades back, we had Problems which implied that there 

would be Resolutions; now we have Issues instead which, like 



noxious weeds that continually reseed themselves or as 

artesian wells, endlessly spawn remunerative "makework" for 

the attorneys that dug and continue to tap into them. 

 

Confederates cannot really separate themselves bodily from 

those aspects of themselves (including their biological and 

behavioral history, which includes considerable inter-racial 

mating and breeding) they find unpleasantly unappealing -- 

any more than they can create a geological isthmus (by 

radioactively-contaminating "nukes," politically or otherwise) 

of theft and slave/master-afflicted Southern states. As 

inner-tormented Virginian Thomas Jefferson once observed 

"slavery is a monstrous Evil to the owner as well as to the 

owned." 

 

In other words, the racial demarkation "white" is not the 

physics of "white," nor is it Pure Light. 

 

The phrase "civil war" is an inner/self-contradictory oxymoron 

linguistically and a glittering "deep structure" (Chomsky) clue 

to the true and actual underlying psychological "issue" of 

psychotic impossibility where words have mattered. 

 



________________________________________________ 

Revelations 8:1 -- 

"And when he opened the seventh seal, there followed a 

silence in heaven about the space of half an hour." (English 

Revised) 

________________________________________________ 

"O Thou, the One from whom 

breath enters being in 

all radiant forms. 

 

O Parent of the universe, from your 

deep interior comes the next wave 

of shining life. 

 

O fruitful, nurturing Life-giver! 

Your sound rings everywhere 

throughout the cosmos. 

 

Father-Mother who births Unity, 



You vibrate life into form 

in each new instant." 

-- Jesus, "The Lord's Prayer" translated from the Aramaic 

Gospels, Abwoon d'bashmaya, by Neil Douglas-Klotz 

________________________________________________ 

b. Cabala Poetry Triptych 

 

"I will allure her, and bring her into the wilderness and 

speak comfortably unto her...." -- Hosea 2:14 

 

Megiddo Requiem 

Before the cenotaph 

of an eviscerated soul 

sing at Solemn Mass 

with praise 

for the passions and faith 

that clash 

in unbearable glory 

and unspeakable pain 

over a desecrated field where 



still remain 

round the engram of 

a commemorative cross 

fibres and fossils of love. 

 

Sacrament 

Over my shoulder 

he runs in haughty glee 

and snatches me, 

Satan with his sudden drug 

of darkness and despair. 

 

Locked against the barren glass 

of his unruled distortion 

he lays me in a ghastly, ghostly room 

writhing on the pleated sheets 

of hopelessness and hate. 

 

Sacrilege to a destitute night 

maddening coils of evil 



slash through honeycombs of pain, 

crash and scramble 

from his armored plunge. 

 

On widening, cursing waves 

care convulsed 

cries and teems, 

drowns the devil's dervish 

in his barrage of banal screams. 

 

Fusion and Fission 

It's the name of God, 

the great destroyer. 

It ends our minds, 

stops the rabbits 

playing in the fields, 

kills the worms and fish 

and burns the trees, 

explodes the earth, 

loses the history of the world. 



No word remains. 

No man lives to tell 

the long and intricate tale. 

It evolves in steam and 

streams into the universe, 

unknown, unnamed, 

God unmasked. 

 

"For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but...against the 

rulers of the darkness of this world...." Eph. 6:12 

 

________________________________________________ 

Beasts and Heathen, Part 1 

Earth and Sky: I owned my home in the Shenandoah Valley 

from 1978, when I bought it for cash from Johnny Allen and 

his wife and children, Northern Virginia residents who built 

and used it as a vacation home, and the elderly and 

country-colorful Robert ("Robby") Janney Sr. processed 

closing papers to early spring of 1998, when I sold it under 

criminal duress and pressure to Pam and Joe Sottosanti, 

with me holding the mortgage after a fair downpayment 

from them, who used it as a relaxation and rental property 



until selling it to a Northern Virginia woman realtor who 

rented it out weekly and on weekends and subsequently 

sold it to yet another Northern Virginia couple with children 

who use it, with their extended family, as again a vacation 

home. 

Following each real estate transfer, the A-frame was further 

remodelled and upgraded until last I knew it had a 24' x 36' 

treated riverside deck and a roadside one with railing, a 

screened-in side porch, central air and heat, a filtered water 

system to clear out sulphur from the well dug in 1979, a 

septic system throughout half the bottomland, red brick 

chimney and white brick fireplace with heatalator installed, 

working indoor plumbing and water heater, washer/dryer 

and upstairs bathroom, double-paned windows and 

sliding-glass doors, and a treated wooden moveable moat 

over the depression that becomes a wet-weather home for 

wood ducks and herons. 

 

It's been a place well-loved and cared-for throughout many 

vicissitudes of man and God and weather. I used to call it 

my cathedral because of its vaulted ceiling and submersion 

in all that's naturally created, living and stone, storm and 

fair skies, torrent and bliss. And right next to it now, 

shielded somewhat from view by a high treated wood 



"privacy fence," is a jumble of rotting older metal campers 

streaked with the green residue of wet bacteria and mold 

spreading and dripping, cluttered inside so full that one 

can't be accessed at all, but with a still-usable and 

comfortable square treated wood deck and picnic table on 

the riverside, built around 1994 after I cleaned and fixed up 

the camper so it could be rented to what turned out to be a 

friendly couple and their two children, the son badly 

learning disabled, and also all from Northern Virginia. 

 

The ground is still covered each fall with the large round 

green husks of black walnuts fallen from old trees planted 

and sown by Caroline and Jesse Keyser of the original 

German farming family who claimed and settled that land 

and bend of the river in the late 18th or early 19th century. 

Together with their many progeny, and slaves owned and 

used to work on it with their own still-maintained separate 

graveyard, water was drawn from and foods cooled in 

hand-dug springs and horses were driven or ridden across 

the river, iced-over heavily or nearly drawn to a trickle by 

mid-summer "dog day" heat, for sugar and grist-mill flour 

from a small store in unincorporated Overall where 

neighbors gossiped and visited, and to Sunday morning 

services in the tiny one-room church still standing and 



sometimes used by families and friends related to a 

Pentacostal preacher long gone but still fondly remembered 

there. 

 

My A-frame had the best beachfront of any acreage for 

quite a ways in either direction. It was gently sloping down 

to the river, mostly sand and flat, with huge, old sycamore 

trees for shade from summer heat. It wasn't at all difficult 

to drive a jeep or truck or four-wheeler down onto it, or pull 

in a canoe or kayak and was at the foot of a small, ever 

rippling, splashing and bubbling riffle so the water was 

almost always clear, clean, swift-running and cool. Because 

of all that, it was very popular with neighbors and 

out-of-towners, strangers and friends. I gave those I knew 

permission very frequently to use it, so it was generally 

populated during good weather months, whether by me or 

acquaintances or trespassing strangers. A friend visiting 

from D.C. metro when I first moved there full-time 

commented, "You've got what everybody wants," and I 

thought to myself, "Uh-oh. That's not good at all." 

 

The deck and house were popular for similar reasons: the 

great room with its floor to ceiling wall-to-wall glass 

afforded beautiful views of field and water, and you tended 



to feel that you were outside regardless of the roof and side 

enclosures. Surrounded by undeveloped land, the deck 

seemed like a sauna in paradise of relieving breezes and 

natural sounds and sights undisturbed by the blight of 

human edifice and artifice. I was actually grateful yearly for 

the peace of winter months when hibernation from cold and 

ice left the A-frame and its surroundings to me generally, 

exclusively and without interruption. It was always 

well-kept in terms of maintenance and pleasant in that 

respect too. Even from the kitchen with its pass-through 

countertop, you could see the river rushing by in its 

changing hues and moods from calming turquoise to 

rumbling browns and refuse during floods of various heights 

and durations. Its subsequent owners have been absentee 

ones who've generally missed God's panoply of mist to 

mayhem from still, expectant mornings through raucous 

and unpreditable days to hushed evenings as the moon and 

stars whisper their secrets of the universe ever in motion -- 

mysterious, beckoning, a friendly place to visit and know in 

all its intricate mechanism of organic grace, the dance of 

space and matter. 

 

I reveled there in the freedom of being amidst days and 

nights whose delights I chose from a seasonal buffet of 



possibilities. In a way I'd retired earlyand young from urban 

living and employment stresses and structures to a daily 

vacation of relaxations stretched in the sun from deck or 

field, walking the riverside beaches to search for 

interestingly conformed rocks or shells or just to enjoy the 

unbound sounds of waters rushing and wildlife pulsing with 

colorful promise in moving textures shaded from furs to 

feathery, the felt of gladly green mosses gathered round the 

roots of trees splayed against the changing dirts of hill and 

holler in their deep browns to startling reds, streaked 

oranges to deathly grays. Peonies and other treats I'd 

chosen and planted with their surprise of shape and shade 

bursting from bare ground awaited my lazy explorations of 

their scented treasures. Caring inside for the house and its 

furnishings, which I rearranged as ever with each cleaning 

for my own amusement and that of others resident or 

visiting and the mundane necessities of regular dusting and 

washings fell to the distractions of dynamic scenery through 

the a-frame's southside wall to wall, floor to ceiling glass 

"windows on the wild," including from the kichen with its 

pass-through bar/counter opening. 

 

It was very, very lovely and worth the lone, soothed to 

jarring hazardous half-hour backroad trip from flat, paved 



streets through unguarded hill, rock-or-mud-strewn flat and 

narrow ditch-bound passway to arrive there, slightly 

relieved and grateful to the God I sometimes prayed to for 

safety, and even help on occasion, in getting there. You 

can't buy or steal the experience. You have to do it yourself. 

That's the only way to learn and know it really, but you can 

live vicariously, I suppose, through writing and picture, with 

just a glimpse, a very slight and maybe teasing or enticing 

measure of magic and magesty. We choose, if we are able 

to freely, every nanosecond our destiny and destination, 

whether we exist or not on this teeny tiny sphere or end up 

smeared into microscopic pieces of our material selves, 

stumbling and stammering without grace or gladness at 

being a relatively infintissimal part and piece of the 

entrancing ballet, the intricately-woven symphony of 

orchestrated molecules and cells of the universe, listening 

and feeling for their perfect place in heaven or hell. 

Ssssssssssshhh. The universe is talking to you. Listen well. 

 

Note: Prisons and jails are built and sustained for criminals, 

not responsible, hard-working and enfranchised, voting and 

actively particpating adult citizens of the United States of 

America. 

 



Beasts and Heathens -- Part 1 

 

No Manners, No Morals, No Minds 

 

 

 

My third husband is very large and impressively muscled. I 

felt safe pretty much anywhere in the county because 

nobody messed with his wife nor wanted to incur his anger 

otherwise, as he'd demonstrated consequences of that 

variously throughout his growing, living and working years 

there. Without civil restraint he was "a loose cannon" 

capable of considerable damage if enraged or crossed and a 

few evil spirits attempted to turn that on me unjustifiably 

with lies and "smears," although I'd always been generous, 

compassionate, helpful and supportive of his better 

directions, learning and accomplishments personally and 

professionally. That is, after all, the field of my chosen 

college study, degree and clinical expertise. Psychology is 

known and accepted as "one of the helping professions" for 

good reason, but the criminal malevolence and malice of 

the Valley was and is overwhelming for the few who wished 

it and its residents better not worse, so it became, rather, 



the epitome of the stereotypic Appalachian area of drugged 

and diseducated, essentially disenfranchised masses at the 

"mercy" (not) of a few bigotted, careless and corrupt 

autocratic families and their minions, willing or not. When 

"there's only one game in town," you play or you pay. Or 

you leave and pray for those left behind who cannot escape 

for some reason like close family and/or friends there. 

There is a point, however, where one's own life and 

survival, health and salvation transcend those 

consisderations. The right to relocate is intrinsic to our 

Constitution and our historic expansion and growth as a 

nation. I, of course, was not in any sense a native to that 

area, as was very well-known also, to begin with so hadn't 

the ties some others might feel of land and family heritage. 

Although I'd loved it, worked hard for its "better self," and 

had its best interests at heart in everything I'd done and 

said while a voluntary citizen, homeowner and worker 

there, I have to admit that I've never known or heard of a 

place, or people, so determined to "shoot itself in the foot" 

repeatedly until it was pitifully lame, if not profusely 

bleeding and dead. In psychological terms, perhaps it has an 

unacknowledged "death wish," which might arouse 

curiosity and research by specialists some day with more 

means, expertise and objectivity than I have available for 

dissection and discernment of the roots of multiplicitous 



and exponential problems there and its pervasive fear of 

truth, reality and justice in which it embraces a firmly 

formidable stance of increasingly ridiculous, awkward and 

untenable denial. The vicious circle of perpetuating lies and 

crimes rather than accepting responsibility and culpability 

for actions and attitudes of less enlightened and 

progressive times sets it at odds with the present and 

future, hunkered down in a desperate dark hole of illusion 

and delusion in relationship to the real world around it. Of 

course, it would not be welcoming of the vast array, display 

and facile access of the internet, disturbing as all that 

information, fact, possibility and opportunity might be in 

dispelling ruts and rumors, cherished fantasies, false 

identities, misplaced trust and belief with enlightened 

growth, change and actuality. A true democrat and patriot 

is also about as welcome as measles to a native tribe in that 

atmosphere and mental construct. 

In a business and individual world more and more 

dependent upon and interwoven with the latest 

technologies that insistence dooms a region or state or 

country to lower rungs of socio-economic status, exactly 

what it and we as a nation have become statistically 

amongst those counted as "industrialized." We are now 

rated amongst all countries on Earth as sixth in overall 

quality of life and 37th in health care provision for our 



citizens. In democratic realization, we are not amongst the 

highest-rated 15 in the world now, a list which is top-heavy 

with Nordic nations and includes also Canada, Austria, 

Ireland, and Germany. (The Economist) "If China became a 

Free country, the percentage of the world’s population 

living in freedom would rise from 46 to 66 percent." 

(Freedom House). In other words, those advocating and 

living in freedom and democracy are a minority in our early 

years of the 21st century on Earth. 

 

My third husband and I had major differences in age, 

background and education, talent and intelligence, 

knowledge and interests which limited our interaction and 

caused varying levels of friction over the time he lived in my 

house. Finally around 10 p.m. on Friday, October 3, 1997, 

that dissension blew up frighteningly and I called 

EMERGENCY 911 for assistance, telling the officer who 

appeared at my door, "This is my house. I just want my 

husband to leave." 

 

"On my honor,/ I will never betray my badge,/ my integrity, 

my character,/ or the public trust./ I will always have the 

courage/ to hold myself and others/ accountable for our 

actions./ I will always uphold the Constitution,/ the 



community,/ and the agency I serve,/ so help me God." 

"An oath is a solemn pledge someone voluntarily makes 

when they sincerely intend to do what they say." 

-- Law Enforcement Oath of Office, Virginia Association of 

Chiefs of Police 

"Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of 

religion, or prohibiting the free exercise thereof; or 

abridging the freedom of speech, or of the press; or the 

right of the people peaceably to assemble, and to petition 

the government for a redress of grievances." 

-- Amendment I, Constitution of the United States 

"No soldier shall, in time of peace be quartered in any 

house, without the consent of the owner, nor in time of 

war, but in a manner to be prescribed by law." 

-- Amendment III, Constitution of the United States 

"The right of the people to be secure in their persons, 

houses, papers, and effects, against unreasonable searches 

and seizures, shall not be violated, and no warrants shall 

issue, but upon probable cause, supported by oath or 

affirmation, and particularly describing the place to be 

searched, and the persons or things to be seized." 

-- Amendment IV, Constitution of the United States 



"Excessive bail shall not be required, nor excessive fines 

imposed, nor cruel and unusual punishments inflicted." 

-- Amendment VIII, Constitution of the United States 

"The enumeration in the Constitution, of certain rights, 

shall not be construed to deny or disparage others retained 

by the people." 

-- Amendment IX, Constitution of the United States 

 

["(12) Congress shall make no law respecting an 

establishment of religion, or prohibiting the free exercise 

thereof; or abridging the freedom of speech, or of the press; 

or the right of the people peaceably to assemble and 

petition the Government for a redress of grievances. 

"(13) A well-regulated militia being necessary to the 

security of a free State, the right of the people to keep and 

bear arms shall not be infringed. 

"(14) No soldier shall, in time of peace, be quartered in any 

house without the consent of the owner; nor in time of war, 

but in a manner to be prescribed by law. 

"(15) The right of the people to be secure in their persons, 

houses, papers, and effects, against unreasonable searches 

and seizures, shall not be violated; and no warrants shall 



issue but upon probable cause, supported by oath or 

affirmation, and particularly describing the place to be 

searched and the persons or things to be seized. 

"(16) No person shall be held to answer for a capital or 

otherwise infamous crime, unless on a presentment or 

indictment of a grand jury, except in cases arising in the 

land or naval forces, or in the militia, when in actual service 

in time of war or public danger; nor shall any person be 

subject for the same offense to be twice put in jeopardy of 

life or limb; nor be compelled, in any criminal case, to be a 

witness against himself; nor be deprived of life, liberty, or 

property without due process of law; nor shall private 

property be taken for public use, without just 

compensation. 

"(17) In all criminal prosecutions the accused shall enjoy the 

right to a speedy and public trial, by an impartial jury of the 

State and district wherein the crime shall have been 

committed, which district shall have been previously 

ascertained by law, and to be informed of the nature and 

cause of the accusation; to be confronted with the 

witnesses against him; to have compulsory process for 

obtaining witnesses in his favor; and to have the assistance 

of counsel for his defense. 

"(18) In suits at common law, where the value in 



controversy shall exceed twenty dollars, the right of trial by 

jury shall be preserved; and no fact so tried by a jury shall 

be otherwise reexamined in any court of the Confederacy, 

than according to the rules of common law. 

"(19) Excessive bail shall not be required, nor excessive 

fines imposed, nor cruel and unusual punishments 

inflicted." 

-- Constitution of the Confederate States of America] 

 

"In order to be defined as an EMERGENCY, the incident 

should be one of the following: 

Immediately threatening to life, health, property or 

environment 

Have already caused loss of life, health detriments, 

property damage or environmental damage 

Have a high probability of escalating to cause immediate 

danger to life, health, property or environment 

"Whilst most EMERGENCY services agree on protecting 

human health, life and property, the environmental impacts 

are not considered sufficiently important by some 

agencies.... 

"Many EMERGENCIES cause an immediate danger to the life 



of people involved. This can range from emergencies 

affecting a single person, such as the entire range of 

medical emergencies which include heart attacks, strokes 

and trauma, to incidents affecting large numbers of people 

such as natural disasters including hurricanes, floods or 

mudslides. 

"Most agencies consider these to be the highest priority of 

EMERGENCY, which follows the general school of thought 

that nothing is more important than human life...." 

-- EMERGENCY, Wikipedia 

And the rest is history, very bad history, because that 

member of the Page County Sheriff's Department refused 

to honor my legal request for help, never attempted in any 

way to convince my now ex-husband to leave peaceably, 

and chose instead to arrest me in contravention of 

historically legislated and prevailing federal and state laws 

assuring citizen homeowners safety and security for 

themselves and their possessions. I had called the 

emergency number, installed involuntarily on the 

telephone listed and paid for in my name alone for twenty 

years, because I was desperately in need of peace and 

security, safety and protection for myself and my property. 

I would never have called EMERGENCY 911 for the first time 

in my life if I hadn't considered the situation an emergency 



for myself and others, but no one in the community at the 

time ever really listened to me about that, just proceeded 

on to prosecute me, and allow or pursue other illegalities. 

One thing I learned from my encounters with legal 

authorities there is that the warning of "whatever you say 

may be used against you" means that prosecutors will twist 

your words and import in Court, an adversarial 

construction, for the benefit and support of their side of the 

argument exclusively. 

Interestingly, the magistrate who signed the first papers 

abrogating United States of America assurances of "life, 

liberty and the pursuit of happiness," most particularly 

those guaranteed by the Fourth Amendment to the Bill of 

Rights of the Constitution was someone I knew. Dr. John 

Huddleston, who has a PhD, was, and probably still is, a 

member of the Page County Chamber of Commerce. A 

wealthy landowner and rancher politically active and 

well-known as a conservative Republican supporter and 

backer, he was at the time fascinated with "the artificial 

insemination of bull semen." He had talked with me about 

it extensively just a few weeks previous to my illegal, and 

later Court-nullified, arrest and overnight incarceration all 

through a Chamber luncheon buffet at Skyland near the 

highest point of Shenandoah National Park. I had happened 

to end up sitting at a table with him, his wife, and a few 



other members. When I mentioned later his seeming 

obsession with unnatural procreation to another member, 

he laughed and said, "Oh, he always talks about that until 

he bores people nearly to death with it." In some ways, the 

whole country and world have been infected, sickened and 

deadened by "the artificial insemination of bull semen" -- 

lawlessness and lies, advertising and otherwise, defilement 

of our forebearers concepts in crafting the Constitution for 

the nation, and the real will of the people, much to the 

detriment of earth and its species. As gas prices, and those 

of other commodities affected by that, rise now in 

mid-2008 and more go under worldwide while others 

struggle to stay barely afloat, it's a very sad day for all but a 

few, and they too with their children have to live in the 

rising cesspool of land, air and water, illegality, harm and 

hurt we all share equally, whether we like or want it or not. 

It's a home to all of us, rich and poor, citizen and criminal, 

adult and baby, powerful and not. Even starting today, 

should the powers that be agree, to clean it all up will take 

a very, very long time, nevertheless a worthwhile 

enterprise for the future of their children and their 

children's children, as well as everyone else's here on the 

third planet from the sun. 

 



Shortly after my arrest on a charge of assault, for which the 

maximum sentence if convicted was twelve months in jail, I 

employed Luray lawyer Sam Price, at the recommendation 

of OSCR's Literary Editor, John Waybright, who later 

described subsequent events there as "terrible," 

"appalling," "shocking," "Godless," and "womanless." In 

Sam's office I explained the circumstances surrounding my 

calling EMERGENCY 911 and requested that he contact the 

County Attorney, Nancy Reed, also a founder with two 

other women of Choices -- a shelter there for abused 

women, to have the charge dropped. I had given him a copy 

of my very complete resume, the website address of OSCR 

(which he said later he looked at), and also mentioned, 

since it was defamatory and illegal, that I didn't want that 

instance of error published in the local newspaper. In my 

presence he called Mrs. Reed and asked that the charge be 

dropped, saying, "She doesn't want her name in the paper." 

He relayed to me that she refused to drop the charge, and I 

paid him $500 for his legal representation. 

 

It is impossible for women like Page County Attorney Nancy 

Reed to prevent or ameliorate the abuse of women by 

participating in criminal abrogations of their Constitutional 

rights to life, liberty, property, and the pursuit of 



reasonable happiness, nor in collaborating with a filthy 

"good old boys network" for her own professional and 

personal gain exclusively. That those rights were also 

denied to some men in the community is simply equal 

opportunity despotism and renunciation of real citizenship 

responsibilities and obligations professional and personal to 

a fatality of place, people, country and environment. The 

consequence of criminality and abuse in every sense of the 

word is more of the same to the utter desecration and 

destruction of "The Daughter of the Stars" and nearly the 

United Sates and planet, and the diminishment of all 

through corruption and sickening contamination of 

atmosphere and reality, rule by fear rather than law, as too 

many attorneys there and elsewhere are accredited to 

know, practice, and uphold. If those behaviors sunk me and 

my possessions, including business, to a low point by 

massive and vast violence, it brought those who initiated, 

cooperated in and perpetuated it further yet toward the 

molten center of the earth in creating lives and 

communities for themselves and their families and 

neighbors of total destitution and depravity. God and Jesus 

cannot exist or prevail in areas where the majority refuse to 

see, apprehend and secure themselves accountable for the 

truth about themselves, their real activities and values as 

expressed and enacted repeatedly. Children, in particular, 



see though false identities and specious justifications and 

platitudes offered in pursuit of profoundly evil ends. 

Neither I nor any other entity earthly or holy can save a 

walking, breathing, actively operating and determinedly 

persistent lie. 

 

I'm sorry for the citizens and communities I once loved 

there and no one can say that I haven't tried over and over 

again to steer it and them toward more positive and 

liveable, survivable, sustainable and sane actualities, but it 

has been for over a decade dead set in its worship of false 

gods and graven images including of itself and themselves. 

It is actually a place no truly good or Godly person would 

want to live, work or even know, except in a few small 

oases here and there, exists anywhere, a coffin of 

zombie-like creatures tearing off the flesh of each other to 

no purpose really, good or bad, lost and unreactive, 

autonomon-like, lifeless, and completely devoid of feeling, 

emotion, or heart, thereby allowing infinite cruelty and 

immorality without a second thought -- obedient drones 

caught in absolutely inhumane and criminal systems, 

historically and perceptually wrong, with no way out except 

exposure, punishment and condemnation with perhaps 

therapeutic treatments for some still retaining a spark of 



independent mind, spirit and will to really live and love. 

 

For a woman to cooperate with illegalities in removing 

hard-earned liberty, real estate, investments, credit, private 

commercial enterprise and franchise from another woman, 

and a late middle-aged one at that, is a malfeasance of 

mentality, method and misery for which there can hardly be 

comprehension and lexical attribution. One would expect 

from one's own gender, both professional in different 

fields, empathy, support and cooperation in respect for 

women's real struggles and achievements against many 

years of prejudice and discrimination. It's heart-rending in 

its cumulatively spreading ill-effects on other women and 

girls generally and specifically and particularly there in the 

Valley where I've seen the consequences to youngsters in 

particular close up and personal. Other Valley women 

colluded too against their own gender and the healthy 

futures of daughters and granddaughters there with a very 

sad reckoning to face and deal with. Truth does march on, 

despite its murderous and theiving disclaimers who've 

broken vows at every corner leading to this present place 

and what we see all around us. It is a country -- state by 

state to county by county and home to home, world, and 

universe of laws, not of men and women, just as many who 



should have been honored but weren't have previously 

written, followed and said. Their abrogation surrounds us 

now in sadness and consequence. 

 

On a subsequent visit, as I explained circumstances further, 

he leaned forward and said, nearly yelling, "Did you hit 

him??" I was stunned and replied, "I don't think so." At 

another point in my recounting events leading up to my 

calling EMERGENCY 911 and requesting legal assistance in 

convincing my third husband to leave my home, Sam asked, 

"Why didn't you kill him?" A more cogent question would 

have been, Why did deputies arrest me instead of him? 

When I repeated the comment in some surprise to John 

Waybright, he opined that "Murder would be easier to 

defend." In discussing possible property settlements, Sam 

asked if mother and George couldn't buy the rental 

property from us to simplify things. I shook my head and 

said, "No, they've declared bankruptcy twice in recent years 

and wouldn't be able to qualify for a loan." So, we didn't 

pursue that direction any further. 

 

I requested that Sam draw up a Living Will and Durable 

Power of Attorney naming my fabulous and unimpeachable 

Goddaughter, Leah Daily, now also a Board Member of ACR, 



Inc. and mother of my great-Godson, as heir and 

administrator with authority to make life and death 

decisions about my welfare whenever I might become too 

incapacitated to do that myself. Handing me papers for 

signing the afternoon before my Court appearance, he then 

refused to complete the process, apparently concerned that 

I would commit suicide before the hearing. I had previously 

said, "My husband won't testify against me," and was 

looking forward to moving to Tennessee to live nearer old 

friends and in Jonesborough, a town I adore, so had 

absolutely no interest in ending my life, or anyone else's for 

that matter. After the charge was dismissed without 

prejudice for lack of evidence, Sam completed processing 

the papers and gave me three copies, of which my 

Goddaughter has one, her mother, my long-time best 

friend, another, and the one I have. In early January and to 

the very apparent surprise of County Attorney Nancy Reed 

(co-founder of Choices, an excellent shelter for abused 

women in Luray, and the only woman attorney there at the 

time, to whom I'd first gone for legal representation, not 

understanding that she would be arguing for the 

prosecution), my now-ex refused to testify against me, 

swearing under oath instead that I was the one who called 

EMERGENCY 911 for assistance. Sam stood up quickly and 

said, "Move to dismiss," and with equal alacrity the Judge 



agreed. Sam later referred to those three words by saying, 

"I got you off." 

 

On one subsequent occasion Sam was upset to learn that I'd 

communicated, and in a friendly way, with my now 

ex-husband. Paid by me as a civil lawyer to represent my 

interests and viewpoint in divorce proceedings, he insisted 

vociferously and arduously that all discussion proceed 

through him due, he said, to possible legal ramifications 

otherwise. I did not, and do not agree with that and 

continued civil conversations off and on with my ex until 

circumstance intervened to preclude those. Much later, a 

Bristol TN holistic therapist in the fall of 2007 divined easily 

that, "You're a Communicator and not being able to do that 

well or at all made you sick spiritually and physically," along 

with her offerings of concrete behavioral suggestions for 

healing and overcoming that natural deficiency. 

 

We are all nothing if not a highly communicative species, as 

are nearly all other lifeform phyla variously of wants and 

needs. We understand immediately if our domesticated dog 

is hungry, if a wild bear is angry or curious, and if a songbird 

is happy about its life and the day. Repressed and 

suppressed histories, desires, hurts and lost belongings 



have long been known to be the stuff of illness mentally 

and materially. That is not an actuality to force on anyone 

unless one envisions a world comprised exclusively of 

unscrupulous lawyers, physicians and their helpers, 

psychiatric and occupational therapists, pharmaceutical 

companies and representatives, and institutions for the 

damaged in every way. That is hardly a healthy, sane or 

truly productive and contructive vision for our country or 

world and its citizenry, including the children of the 

perpetrators and themselves promoting and engaging in 

undergirding it all as a socio-economic structure. 

Historically and within the model of capitalist theory and 

practice, that proceeds by the inventions and enthusiasms 

of entrepreneurs in all fields of human inquiry and product 

construction of artistic, scientific and material merit. 

 

Apparently, legal professionals involved, and others in 

some parts of the nation, misunderstood the concept of 

"EMERGENCY 911." It's fairly simple, and I believe a person 

of average intelligence can grasp it, if they really try. The 

EMERGENCY is with the HOMEOWNER, the PERSON WHO 

CALLED and is BEHAVING LEGALLY, NOT with the person 

trespassing, thereby engaging in a crime punishable by fine 

and/or jail, on the homeowner's property. I think if this 



basic fundamental is repeated several times, or maybe 

more in the case of a few, that deputies, sheriffs, 

magistrates, judges, and even some trial attorneys can get a 

grip on its meaning, so that in the future misunderstandings 

of basic word meanings won't deter the legal system from 

its duties and responsibilities under their oath and the 

Constitution. Again, THE EMERGENCY IS WITH THE 

HOMEOWNER, THE PERSON BEHAVING LEGALLY, NOT 

ANYONE ELSE THAT MIGHT BE ON THE PROPERTY BUT 

HAVE NO LEGAL CLAIM TO IT. Get it? Say it again. One more 

time. Okay. 

 

The purpose, of course, of Police and Sheriff's Departments 

and legal systems generally is supposed to be to discourage 

and punish really criminal behavior(s), not encourage, 

reward, and/or participate in them. The latter simply 

creates a criminal state. None of the crimes against me, 

then or subsequently, personally or to my property, have 

ever been punished, or attempted to be -- except one 

trespassing warrant served finally on my third husband, 

while he was still occuping my home by himself and 

refusing to leave, which was never pursued or prosecuted -- 

by Page or Shenandoah Counties or the Commonwealth of 

Virginia. It/they have, however, as of 2008, taken away my 



right to vote and keep/bear arms, my freedom five times, 

and nearly all of my property as a consequence of calling 

EMERGENCY 911 and making a very legal, and peaceable 

request. 

 

In other words, they're all criminals and those who colluded 

by activity or passivity with them are co-conspirators, 

accomplices in a very extensive list of obvious, 

well-documented, known and recorded crimes. It's time for 

everyone in those two counties and government 

representatives in Richmond to face the facts, including 

who they really are and what they're really done. There's 

no escape for anyone. They'll have to face the truth, and it 

will set them free, just as promised. Trying to kill me, or 

drive me insane, rather than do that was a very bad choice 

for people there to make, simply compounding their crimes 

and mistakes. Perhaps they shouldn't have picked on a 

woman whose name means "Gracious gift of God," with a 

high honors degree in Psychology from VCU, professional 

employment with the capitol's criminal justice system, sole 

ownership of her home to the knowledge of many, many 

people for twenty years, and single proprietor of a fairly 

prominent business there and worldwide. It really does 

seem like a stupid, little thing to do. Futile. Feudal. 



Feudalism was defeated in this country, The United States 

of America, over 200 years ago. I don't believe anyone, 

certainly not the majority, wish for its reinstatement 

anywhere really. We want to be what we are meant to be, a 

democratic republic of free, enfranchised, active and caring 

citizens, proud and overjoyed to be just a very small part of 

that entity called "the greatest nation on earth." 

 

The charge was vacated and Sam advised that the record 

could be expunged on petition to the Commonwealth, 

suggesting that he be put "on retainer" for $750 to pursue 

further legal matters, including ordering my third husband 

to leave my house. Harrisonburg attorney Kerry 

Armentrout, retained by my now-ex, advised him that he 

hadn't a case, suggested in Court that he be excused on the 

grounds that he knew me, and said only during the 

proceedings the soon-to-be most-famous one-liner in 

jurisprudence history, "Huh," once when Sam introduced a 

legal precedent from many years earlier in establishing 

another instance of a homeowner reclaiming their 

property. For his physical presence and affirmation of 

existence and hearing, Kerry received $600 from my 

insistent(ly insane) third husband. I returned briefly to 

Tennessee, and in a subsequent hearing a Judge ordered 



him to vacate himself and his belongings from my property 

within three days. I called the Page County Sheriff's 

Department and requested that deputies supervise his 

departure but was told, "We can't do that without a 

warrant. Don't you have any brothers?" 

 

If I'd had siblings, perhaps I might not have felt the need to 

request from deputies the assistance to which I was 

entitled and for which I had paid with my property, and 

other, taxes over the past 15 years by calling EMERGENCY 

911 to begin with. That service had been installed just 

months previous, involuntarily and paid for by me through 

the monthly telephone bill, on the phone line installed and 

kept in my name alone by Shenandoah County's 

Shenandoah Telecommunications Company upon my first 

moving into the A-frame in the fall of 1983. Shentel was 

also my internet service provider at the time for work on 

the two websites, OSCR and Peace (a personal poetry site), 

and for personal, professional and legal communications via 

e-mail. Unbeknownst to me until over a year later, they had 

launched "the original Valley's home page," 

shenandoah.com, in the fall of 1997 at around the same 

time I was first wrongfully arrested, a fact subsequently 

attested to by the charge being vacated in Court upon 



hearing under oath of the facts involved. My previous 

encounters with the wrong side of the law had been receipt 

of two parking tickets years earlier in Richmond. I found the 

sudden putting of my life and freedom -- including my 

choice of whether I wanted to go to Court in the first place 

or hire a lawyer for representation, and who my company 

might be in and on my own property and with me -- into the 

hands of strangers very disturbing and alarming. 

 

Shentel's site, when I later discovered it accidentally, was 

obviously commercially competitive for audience and 

revenue to OSCR with its local and national acclaim and six 

area advertisers. It had been created by a politically 

conservative, mostly family association of male 

officer/owners within that generationally-established 

company. At that time in 1997, OSCR had up to a 

year-and-a-half headstart over other regional sites, 

including theirs, in content, regional and inter/national 

awareness and acceptance, and approving distinction 

("glorious"... "an adventure"... "stunning"... "full of 

interesting subjects"... "delight-full"... "felt right at home"... 

"exceptional"..."cheery-style layout"... "Enjoyable"... 

"excellent"... "lots of fun to read"... "a remarkably fine 

product"... "Classy"... "deserves a bookmark"... "an 



enjoyable exploration"... "homey"... "professional"... "a 

grand job"... "heartwarming"... "fine layout and quality"... 

"uplifting"... "Great!!!"... "Lots of interesting content"... 

"extremely well done"... "peerless"... "wonderful"... "a 

positive reflection of southern life"... "love to come back 

again and again"... "striking design"... "a place to read and 

think and dream"... "excellent job!"... "creative"... "much 

better than most I have seen on the Internet"... "lovely"... 

"Great Job!"... "spectacular"... "fabulous"... "innovative"... 

"like a travel guide to someplace in the heart or memory"... 

"outstanding"... "WOW!"... "brilliant"... "nice flavor with 

soft backgrounds"... "humorous"... "most fun and the most 

beautiful"... "lyrical"... "love your e-zine"... "cool"... 

"incredible"... "charming"... "the very best site on the 

web"... "great approach to valley mindset"... "a jewel on 

the Web"... "an excellent source"... "Love it"... "really 

great"... "entertaining"... "the best I've seen"... "very 

user-friendly"... "pretty neat"... "incredibly beautiful") from 

individuals, media, and many other sites with reciprocal 

links. Quite a few of the latter also published various of my 

poems, short stories and articles, including New Market's 

Shenandoah Valley Travel Association. Since OSCR, and 

later ACR, brought positive inter/national as well as 

regional participation and recognition, and potentially 

excellent revenue into the Valley and its smaller businesses, 



tourism destinations and artists, it was and is difficult to 

understand exhibited behaviors and attitudes on a 

practical, as well as legal level. They seem basically 

self-defeating and suicidal, instead. 

 

My third husband requested from his lawyer and conveyed 

to Sam, who told me, "There isn't much we can do about 

it," a two day extension which allowed him time to empty 

the property of everything that had been acquired jointly 

and separately in the previous 15 years, including the 

refrigerator, woodstove that heated the house adequately, 

and satellite connection but not, thankfully, my computer. 

He later said that one of two neighbors who helped him 

requested that for himself, but he refused. He also stated 

that he'd been served during those five days with a 

trespassing warrant for which he was to appear in Court, 

that he was advised by a legal representative to ignore it, 

and that the charge was never pursued. On being informed 

of the looting of my property, Sam requested a list of all the 

missing things with their approximate value, which I 

compiled into three typed pages and sent to his office. I 

never heard any more about that until years later when my 

ex said he'd received a letter from Sam instructing him to 

pay me half the total listed amount. He never did and kept 



it all stored in the basement of a nearby neighbor's house. I 

was told that individual, the sole owner of his property, was 

also arrested subsequently when he called EMERGENCY 911 

for assistance with a guest behaving badly and out of 

control. According to them, that late middle-aged man was 

brought into Court handcuffed and shackled, forced to carry 

a large, heavy, round ball in his hands before him, and 

prohibited by the Court from going within 300 feet of his 

own house for three months until the charge against him 

was heard formally by a Judge. 

 

Although he said six years later that a friendly neighbor had 

given him the advice, in a note left in the A-frame by my 

later-ex he wrote, paraphrasing as accurately as possible 

from memory, "My attorney told me to take everything I 

did. I don't understand what's going on. I love you. I love 

you. I love you." Of course, that advice would have been 

criminal as the Judge ruled that he had three days to get his 

(not our) possessions and himself out of the house. Sam 

relayed that he had requested a mysterious (until I 

discovered what had been taken) additional two days to 

accomplish that and that "there isn't much we can do about 

that." Attorney Kerry Armentrout sent an overnight express 

letter to my mother and stepfather shortly thereafter 



advising that, if they weren't out of the rental house by the 

end of the month, my now ex-husband would move in with 

them. Although I assured them that wouldn't happen and 

wasn't legally viable, it gave my mother nightmares until 

the date passed eventlessly and I wondered what might 

have happened if, instead, a civil note had advised them of 

a few months' notice to vacate the leaseless premises so a 

co-owner could take up residence there as might have been 

logically reasonable, acceptable, and acquiescable by those 

with an intimate interest in the outcome and their own 

health and well-being. As it was, my ex was essentially 

homeless, and sometimes suicidal, for a year before 

securing independent housing for himself. A system that 

invites and encourages endless legal wrangling for its own 

financial benefit exclusively rather than equitably 

peaceable solutions serves neither citizenry nor community 

and collapses on itself in the end in elevating 

non-productive work to the detriment of life and 

construction. Of course, my attorney knew that I owned 

valuable personal property, also, as a large and heavy bag 

of sterling silver pieces taken from the A-frame was 

returned on demand and at his direction to his office and 

subsequently by him to me for safe-keeping, with apologies 

also conveyed through him for its temporary 

disappearance. 



 

After regaining my gutted house and wrecked credit, I 

protested aloud to my mother the consequences of calling 

EMERGENCY 911 for protection and service homeowners 

pay for, in my case over 25 years there and elsewhere. She 

said, without empathy (or "unconditional love") or 

reference to ethics, morality, or legality, "You just didn't get 

what you wanted." It's important to remember that citizens 

are supposed to get what they want in terms, particularly, 

of what's done to their property, including their bodies, as 

well as their houses, furniture, money, investments, 

businesses/employment and credit. That's what 

freedom/liberty means: the right to choose the disposition 

and direction of self and possessions. Anything else is 

despotism, fascism, autocracy, degrees and variations of 

rape, and negates the concept and meaning of the word 

"ownership." 

 

During the first three or four months of 1998, I lived 

without refrigeration, television or sufficient heat, as I 

packed boxes and worked toward selling the house. One 

morning when I woke up it was 45 degrees inside before I 

found, at the suggestion of my best friend in Tennessee, a 

buyer, Joe Sottosanti, who was a developer and friend, paid 



the asking price without argument and sent me monthly 

payments for quite awhile during the nebulous time that 

Sam, named as the attorney for the closing in the sale 

document, refused to process it although he looked at the 

document and said, "It looks okay to me." The house stayed 

vacant for the duration and uncared-for, as grass grew taller 

and the interior baked in the sun through its nearly all-glass 

southern exposure. Much later, he explained, "I'm a 

criminal attorney." A few years earlier, Sam had been the 

closing attorney during purchase of the house we rented to 

my mother and stepfather. The buyer's lawyer finally put 

the contract through and, maybe a year later, as Pam 

Sottosanti, Joe's wife, had been harassed on the property, 

including fairly extensive damage to her car, by my ex and 

some others, paid off the full remaining purchase price in 

the process of selling it yet again to an out-of-town buyer. I 

had paid Sam Price, of course, at his request and 

recommendation, a $750 "retainer fee" to represent my 

interests in divorce proceedings, part of which would be to 

process, as named, the sales contract on my house. 

Although he said, "It looks fine to me," when I sent a copy 

to him for processing through the Courthouse, he never did 

that. His later claim that he was a criminal attorney, 

implying he was that exclusively, is specious in every sense 

including the one that he should never have suggested or 



accepted monies paid for any other purposes if that were 

true. That behavior was again and later still an abrogation 

of his contractual responsibilities as well as service to real 

law or equity or truth anywhere. 

 

During the previous decade or so, I had used my lifelong 

excellent credit history, which included an unlimited and 

free American Express card for years, to obtain new credit, 

adding my then-husband's name, trustingly but mistakenly 

as it turned out, to the cards. One was obtained because I 

was the daughter of a United States war veteran, and I was 

particularly proud and gratified with that one. While I was 

gone from my house to maintain personal safety while Page 

County decided whether or not it would honor the 

Constitution, truth and reality, he cancelled all of those and 

refused to make payments on any of the bills received 

there, ruining my credit for years. 

 

As part of the quest and goal of a simpler and more honest 

life, I'd embraced game hunting for sustenance, as well as 

gardening, since I'd come to terms years earlier with being a 

natural and enthusiastic carnivore, or omnivore. With the 

exception of occasional market sales, usually on hot dogs, 

sausages, chicken and turkey, I learned to butcher, 



defeather or debone just about any creature living there 

and allowed for consumption. There's an odd irony in 

eating animals one loves when alive, which drew me closer, 

I believed, to our ancestors who did similarly and the 

concept of thanking God and blessing the sacrifice through 

generally silent prayers of forgiveness and gratitude before 

each meal. Eating everything from the smallest -- squirrel, 

chicken, and rabbit -- to the largest -- bear and deer -- I 

discovered new tastes and flavorings, as well as 

preparation, cooking and storing methods, along with the 

self-restraint and emotional containment of reason drawn 

to a true culinary conclusion. 

 

Whatever a "gamey" taste is that some people don't like, I 

never perceived it and enjoyed that wilderness dining very 

much. In the midst of it, we all learned that marooned 

Andes survivors had eaten flesh of dead comrades to stay 

alive in hope of rescue. I never agreed with or consented to 

hunting simply for trophy antlers, hides for stuffing, or 

wasting any edible part of the game, so cooked barbecued 

venison spare ribs (first boiled to tenderness), gizzards, and 

livers out of which I usually made French terrines. Eggs also 

seldom went wanting for use in an ever-increasing 

accumulation of recipes from chocolate mousse to 



omelettes and in scrambled freezing for baked goods like 

souffles. And because Domino's was half an hour away 

without possible home delivery, I learned also to make one 

of my favorite items, including crust, from scratch. 

 

Fortunately, I'd loved for nearly an adult lifetime varieties 

of cooking experience and innovation, so it wasn't all a 

chore but delights in novelty and a joy. "Squirrel gravy" to 

venison roast with pockets of butter and thyme, it was life 

in the slow lane seeming very rich and fine culturally and 

spiritually. With the woodstove for winter heat and thickly 

riotous spring wildflowers at my feet, it was country 

sublime and a gift -- acclimation and accommodation to 

nature, civilized wilderness balancing history, heritage and 

technology -- to share through new media worldwide as 

time went by. All that destroyed by hideous and macabre 

criminals and traitors to this nation and that region turning 

dreams into screams and nightmares everywhere and for 

everyone, including themselves if they ever wake up and 

pay attention to what's around and inside them and their 

loved ones in that area and the planet elsewhere, as lies 

and wrong crash down and the weight of them becomes a 

pool for drowning where nothing can stop or staunch the 

fall. Murder for hire, and then the fire. Some things are just 



inevitable. What good will assault rifles do against the 

barons of Wall Street, mega-banking misdealers, and oil 

profiteers? Or the folks pushing pharmaceuticals and 

booze? All of creation is behind, around, and in front of us 

all -- and too many dismiss it with an arrogant and 

disdainful wave of the hand. Who cares about that when 

one has cash and a crock to tend to? 

________________________________________________ 

Beasts and Heathen, Part 2 

 

"I have sworn upon the altar of God eternal hostility against 

every form of tyranny over the mind of man." 

It's interesting that the Commonwealth of Virginia has 

become somewhat stodgy and immoveably traditional in 

behaviors and attitudes as its most reknowned native son 

was totally the opposite. Thomas Jefferson was an 

innovator in many fields, as a tour of Monticello makes 

clear, as well as a profound thinker and activist in the 

daring and danger-fraught creation of a new nation, not a 

light undertaking by any means. That he was conflicted 

mentally and personally by the institution of slavery is also 

apparent in his history and wording of the Constitution. 

Jefferson drafted the Declaration of Independence and 

served as Minister to France whose revolution he also 



supported, Secretary of State, and American Vice President 

and two-term President, as well as enlightening an Age and 

a university, which he designed. Through argument and 

affiliation, myth and mysticism, revolution and reflection, 

cunning and war something totally new and never before 

tried anywhere was forged, the United States of America. 

And who knew how well it would succeed? He's a hero that 

might, in the reality of his life and work, be more studied 

and revered there. 

 

Summary: I created and developed a locally to 

internationally awarded and acclaimed website, popular 

locally to worldwide, encouraging and promoting arts and 

sciences, responsible political engagement, civic 

involvement, and charitable contributions with 

organizational listings and elucidated links, as well as 

healthy home life and environment, ironically extolling the 

beauties and country values of Virginia's Shenandoah 

Valley, a place which could have been known around the 

planet as a positive influence and innovative leader during 

the Internet Revolution had it not chosen instead to devote 

itself with determined and merciless active intent to macho 

egoism and selfish materialism in the process of insisting 

upon a violently lawless personal and professional 



atmosphere for every one and every thing, most 

particularly there. To my mind, it fell on its own petard, so 

to speak, to the ultimate benefit of one of the best small 

towns in America, Jonesborough, Tennessee, and the 

fabulous Mountain Empire. 

A Clarification of Who's Insane: Among many stereotypes 

floating around is one that "artists are crazy." Most of those 

associated with ACR/OSCR are well-educated and some 

have advanced degrees, masters or PhDs. None evidence 

any sign of psychoses or neuroses in their exercise of 

creative expression and experiential insight, but rather an 

interest in and care for the planet, universe, living species 

and, frequently but not necessarily (a few being athetists or 

agnostics), God. The site has always been eclectic in 

participation and representation of differing, wide-ranging 

viewpoints and attitudes, meaning to convey the broad 

spectra that is America and the world. In their personal 

lives, all have been and are responsible hard-workers, in 

fields of management and education particularly, and 

productive citizens engaging in welcomed voluntary civic 

activities. Quite a few have been recipients individually of 

prestigious awards and public recognition for their varying 

achievements. 

 



As examples, retired educator Dr. Gwendoline Fortune 

(now President and Literary Editor as well as long-time 

ACR/OSCR contributor and supporter) was an invited 

member of President Richard Nixon's original opening visit 

to Communist China years ago as well as an author of three 

published books. Don Silvius, a regular ACR/OSCR 

contributor of articles and photographs, has been 

recognized repeatedly for his volunteer work in historic 

research and Little League guidance and also has a 

published book. Dr. Bill Stone, also an ACR/OSCR 

contributor of material and support, is a much sought-after 

by government, industry and occasionally media expert in a 

rarified aspect of biochemical experimentation and 

research, in addition to being a university department chair 

for many years. Vera Jones (ACR/OSCR contributor and now 

Board Member) is a multiply-awarded and nationally 

recognized graphic artist from watercolors to ceramics who 

most recently served as sole judge for the Watauga Art 

League Exhibit and Show at Sycamore Shoals in 

Elizabethton TN. Dr. Frances Lamberts (also a long-time 

ACR/OSCR contributor and now Board Member) was most 

recently the subject of a laudatory article on her personal 

devotion to environmentally responsible causes and 

lifestyles, most especially her creation and maintenance for 

decades of an ecologically friendly and balanced one acre 



homestead within the town limits of Jonesborough. Steve 

Cook, many of whose photographs grace ACR/OSCR pages, 

creator and organizer of Music on the Square as well as an 

accomplished craftsman, musician and business owner, was 

recently named a "regional hero" by Marquee Magazine. It 

has always been an honor and pleasure to present artists 

like these, and to know them as personal friends, with a 

sampling on-line of their work in ACR/OSCR so the region, 

country and world might become acquainted too somewhat 

with such excellent citizens and human beings. It's worth 

noting, on my own behalf, that creating, designing, 

managing, coding, promoting and coordinating ACR/OSCR 

material has required concerted effort and application of 

rational intelligence, as well as professional education and 

skills, in the process of making it inter/nationally 

recognized, along with my art, poetry particularly, for 

quality and content worthy of notice and acclaim. 

 

In contrast to that is the odd hallucination and mass 

psychosis that has pervaded the Shenandoah Valley and 

Virginia in its very criminal and inhumane behaviors and 

attitudes, not just toward me but toward many, many 

people, including a lot of children. In some ways it appears 

to be a case of mistaken identity: who people there kept 



insisting I was despite reams of verbal and written, 

irrefutable and very public documentation and knowledge 

to the contrary. A few manifestations of that follow. 

 

Nothing could be too much more insane than Paula Price 

calling me, in a conversation initiated by her, "a piece of 

shit" and referring to ACR/OSCR as my "stupid little 

webpage." She also suggested that I devote myself to 

"children and flowers." I have always cared actively and 

effectively for children and flowers and that is very evident 

in my life, university degree, clinical work, homes, 

friendships, writing, graphics and website. Her son on the 

other hand committed suicide, according to her, which 

might indicate some incapacity in caring for children on her 

part instead. I don't know how or if she has demonstrated 

her devotion to flora, cultivated and not, in her life and 

residences, but mine there is still budding and blooming last 

I saw less than a year ago. Her husband, Sam, derided my 

assertion that criminalities there harmful, if not fatal, not 

just to me but many others and much irreplaceable 

property, were evil as insane and advised me to stop "going 

on" about them because I was behaving "bizarrely" and 

needed to be confined before "I killed myself or someone 

else" in my out-of-control insanity, as he defined it. I had no 



plans for either one of those forks in the road but was 

happily busy at that time receiving art instruction from 

some very gifted and recognized friends here who 

participated in and enjoyed the output of those lessons and 

sessions. 

 

 

"Evil: 

[adjective] 1. morally wrong or bad; immoral; wicked: evil 

deeds; an evil life. 

"2. harmful; injurious: evil laws. 

"3. characterized or accompanied by misfortune or 

suffering; unfortunate; disastrous: to be fallen on evil days. 

"4. due to actual or imputed bad conduct or character: an 

evil reputation. 

"5. marked by anger, irritability, irascibility, etc.: He is 

known for his evil disposition. 

[noun] "6. that which is evil; evil quality, intention, or 

conduct: to choose the lesser of two evils. 

"7. the force in nature that governs and gives rise to 

wickedness and sin. 



"8. the wicked or immoral part of someone or something: 

The evil in his nature has destroyed the good. 

"9. harm; mischief; misfortune: to wish one evil. 

"10. anything causing injury or harm: Tobacco is considered 

by some to be an evil. 

"11. a harmful aspect, effect, or consequence: the evils of 

alcohol. 

"12. a disease, as king's evil. 

[adverb] "13. in an evil manner; badly; ill: It went evil with 

him. 

[idiom] "14. the evil one, the devil; Satan." 

-- Dictionary.com 

Although I asked him several times the name of the original 

arresting officer, Sam never gave it to me. That Deputy was 

a small man with dark hair in perhaps his mid-40s. His 

arrest of me was a violation of his oath to uphold the 

Constitution of the United States of America and caused 

horrendous horror exponentially and all around 

increasingly. Hank Zimmerman once wrote to someone else 

in the Valley: "I can't explain why this is happening. She's 

been harassing me and my wife for quite a while. It's 

disturbing, but I've been advised to ignore it." He was 



referencing my protests of shenadoah.com claiming to be 

"the original Valley's home page" -- in the process refusing 

to compete fairly in the commercial marketplace and his 

incomprehensible attitude that he didn't really know me, 

most particularly well and intimately as I could very well 

prove and remember that he did and at his instigation and 

persistence initially. 

In her fantasy world, my mother said once that she'd been a 

programmer too. What she meant was that she'd learned 

how to load parameters into real estate applications to 

secure the data and results she needed. She had no concept 

at all of software design or application languages, e.g. 

Cobol, Pascal, HTML, or run-time coding, for micro, mini and 

mainframe computers. She also asserted that intelligence is 

inherited through the mother. It is not. It's a random 

combination of genes received from both parents equally 

plus subsequent environment, interaction, education, and 

life experience. Of my arrest and the ransacking of my 

house and credit following my call to EMERGENCY 911 for 

needed assistance in protecting myself and my property, 

she commented, "You just didn't get what you wanted. Life 

isn't fair, Jeannette." Arrested again four times, 

institutionalized for three months, and on probation with 

medication and therapy consequent to my repeated 

protests of original and continuing criminalities, she 



advised, "Just admit you made a mistake, Jeannette. Why 

don't you buy back your house and start a computer 

business here again?" When I explained that I hadn't money 

or health for either of those possibilities, she suggested, 

"Apply for welfare then." When I noted that my real estate 

and financial holdings precluded qualifying for that, she 

said, "Couldn't you hide your assets?" 

 

My third husand, in the process still of refusing repeatedly 

to leave my home voluntarily on request before or after my 

call to EMERGENCY 911 and being arrested for assault 

instead of assisted legally in any way by the Sheriff's 

Department, Magistrate and legal community, advised me, 

"Just plead guilty and get it over with." John Waybright 

responded, when I related in horrified bewilderment that 

arresting deputies had said I was "intoxicated," responded, 

"Well, you might have been. Remember, you were drinking 

with me here until 5p.m. that afternoon," never noticing 

apparently that homeowners do have a right to drink in 

their own homes and that many, including him and his wife, 

do and very frequently. The man paid by me to represent 

my viewpoint and rights concentrated instead on whether 

or not I hit my third husband ("Did you hit him???") and 

never, ever addressed the issue of my Constitutional right 



to be safe and secure in my own home and unimpeded by 

unwanted trespassers inside it or on my property and the 

duty of law enforcement to assure that for me as a working 

and tax-paying citizen there and one who had absolutely no 

previous criminal encounters with the law. The meaning 

and importance of EMERGENCY 911 apparently escaped 

many, many people there and is an inkling of their mental 

incapacities generally. 

 

In other words, all the insanities and illegalities are on the 

part of citizens in Virginia and the Shenandoah Valley. It's 

very obvious that those individuals needed therapies and 

medications and institutionalizations a long time ago before 

their mental and moral disarray was allowed to affect 

people in distant communities as well, most particularly 

East Tennessee and Jonesborough. What happened in the 

Valley is an interesting phenomenon and deserves study by 

research experts in the fields of psychology and 

sociology/anthropology: a fairly large group of individuals 

flying in the face of truth, reality, law, reason, sanity, 

health, ethics, and the best interests of everybody including 

themselves and their communities. It's similar in some 

respects to the mid-20th century rise of Nazism in mentality 

and popularity in Germany and elsewhere: a mass 



dedication to insanely depraved attitudes and behaviors 

with aggressive attempts to spread that disease beyond the 

boundaries of its inception without logical reflection on 

what participants were really doing and its inexorable, 

irreversible effects on people and planet and history. 

 

 

Beasts and Heathens -- Part 2 

 

No Manners, No Morals, No Minds 

 

Celebrating another step in the new and wide open frontier 

of cyberspace that evening, I played mostly old records 

from the 60s like "Mott The Hoople" and "Tim Hardin," but 

also "Honeysuckle Rose," my favorite Willie Nelson, family 

and friends double-album song track from the same-named 

movie, and danced in the A-frame's great room before the 

two glass-paned sliding glass doors looking out at river, 

field, sky, stars and moon in grateful glee and energy at the 

progress OSCR was making. When my husband came home 

around 9:30, he didn't share my enthusiasm, as usual, being 

opposed to work on the computer and internet, neither of 

which he understood or liked despite my trying to interest 



him in its electronic games and other possibilities, including 

country music. Our usual disagreement flared into an 

argument where I insisted upon leaving and he ended up 

locking my house doors and taking my car keys. A little 

frightened -- he's a very large and stubborn man -- I called 

EMERGENCY 911 for assistance in convincing him, instead, 

to leave my house and me alone to work at what I loved 

and was good at doing. Sadly, when four squad cars with 

lights flashing and sirens blaring pulled up in front of my 

house, to my shock and disoriented disbelief, the small 

deputy who came to my front door soon twirled me 

around, putting handcuffs on my wrists, and getting me into 

the back seat of his car. On the way driving to Page County 

Jail, I asked, "Why am I handcuffed? Do you think I'm 

dangerous?" He laughed, but said only, "No." 

After having handcuffs taken off my wrists, I was asked 

identifying questions about height, weight, and hair color. 

Apparently unschooled in Constitutional provisions for the 

protection of homeowners and their property as part of 

their sworn oath of duty on appointment, a Deputy behind 

the jail desk also asked, "How long have you owned your 

house?" and I responded "Twenty years." I had thought 

that would make a difference when it sunk in, but it didn't 

raise an eyebrow or clarifying question or change in their 

direction. Since it seemed they were treating me as if I was 



someone else, I added, "I have a website about the 

Shenandoah Valley. John Waybright is its literary editor." I 

was aware that at least some Deputies knew the long-time 

Managing Editor of Luray's Page News and Courier, but that 

information had no seeming effect on their behavior. My 

third husband said later that a deputy came out to my car 

and commented, "She says she has a website. What's she 

talking about?" My now-ex recounted that he explained as 

well as he could, and the deputy went back into the jail but 

it was never mentioned again, at least not in my presence. 

 

Subsequent to being fingerprinted, deputies prepared to 

take a "mug shot." In distress at the thought of that, I 

backed away from the counter, doubling over and holding 

my stomach, saying, "No!" A gentle middle-aged deputy 

retrieved me, soothingly, and held his right index finger 

under my chin to hold up my head as another deputy took 

the photograph. Very shortly thereafter the magistrate, Dr. 

John Huddleston, arrived for approval of the arrest and 

overnight incarceration. I asked to make a telephone call; a 

few deputies laughed and all ignored me. So, I said, "I know 

I have a right to one phone call." In some derision, they 

provided a telephone for me and I called the only lawyer I 

knew, Gary Frink, whose book about country life was being 



serialized in OSCR and whom I knew, along with his wife 

Jeanne, personally, having visited in his home several times. 

He was, at the time, an unemployed attorney licensed in 

Michigan and the District of Columbia. Jeanne commuted 

daily into the District for a responsible full-time job, I 

believe for a foundation as a writer. She was also an 

excellent and full-time cook for their household, serving 

gourmet hors d'oerves and entrees inside and out of doors. 

Gary asked to speak to Dr. Huddleston and then the 

receiver was handed back to me, as he said, "I'm sorry. 

There's nothing I can do. He says you're intoxicated." I 

wasn't, had consumed less than three bottled beers in the 

preceding six hours (being an inveterate, hereditary and 

very sober counter/bookkeeper/accountant/inventory 

clerk, I checked first thing the next morning after being 

released and getting back home, there having been of 

alcohol only one six-pack of imported beer, which I'd 

purchased on leaving Luray around 5p.m. that afternoon, in 

all of the house), nor had I been "doing drugs" of any kind. 

 

The arresting officer stated on his report that my third 

husband had a large bruise on his forehead in charging me 

with assault. At home the next morning, I checked closely 

without his noticing and there were no bruises at all. My 



third husband was apologetic and offered to sign a note 

promising that, if I ever asked him to leave again, he would. 

I wrote the note, he signed it, and I kept it in a cubbyhole of 

my living room desk (my grandmother's and stuck now back 

in Page County). A week or so later, when I asked him again 

to leave, he refused. A few days later, as we were talking in 

the yard about the situation, he said, "Just plead guilty and 

get it over with." Instead, during the preliminary hearing 

attended by me, him, and my mother, I entered a formal 

plea of "not guilty" and advised the Court that I could 

afford my own lawyer while he was advised to appear for 

the trial date set in early January, two months hence. That 

arresting officer testified under oath at that time that I 

"smelled strong of alcohol" and that my third husband "had 

a large bruise on his forehead." He did not, and I did not 

either. It's impossible. And that is perjury, lying before God, 

and man. 

 

Deputies never tested me, or thought to apparently, for 

anything they or the magistrate accused me of taking. If 

every citizen intoxicated in their own home on a Friday 

evening was incarcerated, the country would be composed 

primarily of jails holding, of course, many of those involved 

in what was done to me and my property, and the ABC and 



liquor stores would decline in profits and size with many 

going out of business completely. I don't know what could 

be much more hypocritical, or illegal. The arresting deputy 

testified under oath in Court that I "smelled strong of 

alcohol," which was embarassing. Perhaps there was 

something wrong with his olfactory capacities at the time. 

He never mentioned under questioning my initial and 

totally legal request that he convince my third husband, 

with no claim at all to my property under Commonwealth 

law, to leave the place peaceably. County Attorney Reed 

then opened her examination of my soon-to-be-ex by 

saying, "Now, Mr. Henry, on the night in question you 

called 911, right?" and he answered, "No, my wife did," just 

as I'd told Sam Price he would, as that was the truth, the 

whole truth, and nothing but the truth so help him, and 

everyone else, God. 

 

Perhaps it's important to add here in response to some 

insinuations and declamations by various people that I had 

"an alcohol problem" or was "high on something" that it 

isn't possible to do the kind of detail design, programming, 

management, promotion, writing and hardware 

manipulation required in updating extensively a website 

weekly, in addition to handling property responsibilities 



including receipts and bill-paying, account reconciliations, 

record-keeping and tax preparation, in addition to working 

with and creating websites for clients all effectively and 

have "a problem with alcohol," which by definition entails 

inability to function well personally and professionally, as I 

very obviously and proveably and to everyone's knowledge 

did and have, or be otherwise "intoxicated" in the process 

of doing all that successfully. I do know some people who 

have had those problems including, according to my third 

husband, Sam Price who spent some time thereafter in an 

alcohol rehabilitation facility and had a reputation for being 

carried inebriated out of the Luray Moose Club and other 

area lounges and bars. His confused new wife later told me 

around 2000-2002 that I was "a piece of shit," referred to 

OSCR/ACR as my "stupid little webpage," said on the 

telephone that she'd been an FBI agent and accused me of 

smoking "marry-jew'-anna," and commented that I must be 

"very lonely and confused" at a time when I was 

surrounded by loving and supportive friends and ACR 

contributors while living in my favorite-to-date and 

encouragingly inviting town on earth in an apartment I 

adored and engaged in community and artistic endeavors 

with others that pleased me and it/them. Around that time, 

I wrote the short story "That Unspeakable God," thinking of 

Paula with her four stepchildren, and incorporated it into 



an e-mail addressed to Sam with the subject tag, "for 

Paula," as well as putting it on-line in ACR and distributing 

it, at their request, to some women friends and their 

friends, who loved it as expressing well for them the 

conflict between and/or difficulty of accommodating roles 

as mother and wife and expressing their own unique 

individuality and personalities also. Apparently, some of the 

typically filthy Valley minds managed to misinterpret that 

fairly obvious, to those underanged and unobssessed, 

message and believed the tale concerned lesbianism, which 

is about the furthest concept possible from its meaning to 

clear, sane and intelligent people living through the 

conundrums of relational social and private expectations 

cognizantly. The title, of course, refers to suffering -- as in 

the disability of a good person and friend in the story's 

opening and closing examples -- that can't be explained by 

any bad deed or karma due, and our age-old difficulty in 

accepting that from a God that we also believe is good and 

loving and just, a divinity that we must in the end accept as 

somewhat mysterious and inscrutable in profoundest 

purpose to our admittedly limited understanding and 

consciousness, the reason for being humble most 

particularly in that holy presence. 

 



While artists in traditional fields of music, literature and 

graphics, along with practitioners of management and law, 

have sometimes been known historically to be drug 

(including alcohol) addicts, I've never known a computer 

systems analyst/programmer to be one. The field simply 

requires too much focused concentration and complex 

thought, logic, reasoning, and creative structure to allow 

that. It's more similar in that aspect to practical 

mathematics and physics, or even accounting. In daily 

enactment, all preclude not only substance abuse but 

insanity by engaging a clearly functioning, intelligent mind 

throughout to be effective and productive. 

 

One of my elective college Sociology courses, from which I 

recevied an "A" as usual, was "Substance Abuse and Its 

Therapies," and some of my friends over many adult years 

have had mitigated dysfunctioning from alcohol and drug 

problems, so I'm very familiar with the topic, treatments, 

and consequences, as well as actively discouraging and 

redirecting those behaviors whenever possible over a 

lifetime of trying. Two of my poems, titled simply "Heroin I" 

and "Heroin II," about the sad realities of addiction, for 

instance, were on-line for years published by an Australian 

organization disseminating helpful and comforting 



information and insight for anguished families and friends 

of addicts extant, in remission, or gone. They were written 

in remembrance of a very good friend, Mike Crowe, who 

died of that affliction around 1973, and have been popular 

also regionally. His aunt, a retired banker and long-time 

Jonesborough resident, took me out for a warm and 

delightful lunch sometime around the year 2000 and 

entertained me with friendship and gratitude in her 

mansion a few times previous and subsequent to that. I'm 

also aware personally of the hazards from having become 

addicted to amphetamines when I was much younger. 

Much later, accidentally, I got hooked on synthetic 

morphines as a result of badly fracturing my right ankle in a 

living room fall, tripping over one of my cats who'd gotten 

underfoot and couldn't get out having caught her claws in 

the rug, as I tried to answer a knock on the front door. That 

turned out to be friends who got me to Page Memorial 

Hospital half an hour away and from there by Rescue Squad 

ambulance to Harrisonburg where the surgeon snapped my 

foot back into place after a shot of morphine had set in and 

fixed it with a pin and plate and five screws during a totally 

anesthetized operation the next day. During my three days 

at Rockingham Memorial I received continuous intravenous 

feedings of morphine and was given synthetic pills for 

awhile by prescription after being released. Dealing with 



excruciating discomfort, as basically my foot had broken off 

from my leg into multiple splinters on the smaller bone, for 

a few years in the process of re-learning to walk limp-free, 

climb stairs with their multiple ankle-pivots, and drive a car 

with the generally unremarked pressure that places on 

ankle and foot enticed me to any kind of effective 

pain-reliever. The ankle, though, hasn't bothered me or 

slowed me down much for years since, thank God. 

 

Since my encapsulated biography had been in OSCR, then 

ACR, at least since early 1997, and Sam had a copy of my 

extensive professional resume, it's difficult to understand 

how his enabling wife Paula, apparently with his blessing, 

could call me "a piece of shit," or ACR/OSCR "my stupid 

little webpage," knowing full well that it had recognition as 

one of the best in the world from a source as impeccable as 

Encyclopedia Britannica. To me it seems more like verbal 

harassment and a kind of ludicrously abusive slander which, 

other than protesting my original, unConstitutional 

incarceration and bond restriction over three months to 

them, some organizations, individuals, government 

representatives and media outlets, I'd done nothing at all to 

instigate or initiate. A more appropriate response might 

have been something like, "We made a mistake, and we're 



profoundly sorry for any harm those events may have 

caused to you, your property and/or your business. We 

were wrong and you were right, very obviously." There's 

certainly no excuse for turning me and my property over to 

a man, as Sam knew because I told him if he didn't know 

otherwise, with a tenth grade education who can't spell 

"clinic" and has a Maryland conviction for petty larceny and 

a long-time reputation for that and drunkenness, as well as 

occasional violence, in the community over his whole 

near-lifetime there. You can't go a whole lot lower than 

that in insisting upon totally lethal inanity for everyone, 

including those who instigated such criminal insanities 

there to begin with. 

 

Incarcerating me, instead, four more times followed by four 

years probation of medication, physical restraint, and 

additional legal fees just compounded the original error 

exponentially. It takes a big, grown-up man or woman to 

admit error, or errors, accept responsibility, apologize and 

make amends for damage caused -- requisite admonitions 

and encouragements of Alcoholics Anonymous, historically 

famous for its success in overcoming substance abuse 

problems with well-tested and effective advice for 

individuals who've hit rock-bottom in their ability to 



function legally, professionally, interactionally and 

survivably with any grace or good standing anywhere at all. 

Personally, if it were me, I'd talk with Hank Zimmerman, 

someone who's gone way out of his way and with 

determined diligence in working to correct unfortunate 

consequences of misdirected behaviors and attitudes 

toward me, others, country, world, universe, and God. It's 

not easy and deserves positive recognition and accolades 

for worthwhile achievements, professionally and 

personally, despite it all, in the process proving, just as I 

have, that healthy change is possible and worth attending 

to despite what horrible and terrible things people may do 

to you without justice or cause. All the Valley's done with 

its determined deleteriousness is to prove in any and every 

eye what a truly awful place it really was to try to live and 

work decently and honestly and for the good of everybody. 

What did it think it won? 

 

Shortly subsequent to my Luray arrest, attorney Gary Frink 

referred to the absolute defilement of my citizenship rights 

as "that little police action," and signed several of his 

e-mails to me, "In Christ's name. Gary." This is as good a 

time as any to remind Gary and others that Christ was God 

on earth and does not approve of taking away the freedom 



of Divinity's creations, those including the fifty percent of 

populations that are female, frivolously. A few months 

later, having some years previous switched parties from 

being a lifelong Democrat, including as a party candidate in 

Michigan, he was appointed legislative assistant to Allen L. 

Louderback, 15th (Page, Rappahannock, Shenandoah, and 

parts of Rockingham Counties) District Republican 

representative to Virginia's General Assembly at that time 

and became also at least regionally known as a film extra 

and actor. Gary had at the time only licenses to practice law 

in Michigan and the District of Columbia, but was appointed 

to assist in crafting and analyzing Commonwealth 

legislation anyway. Around that time, he admitted in so 

many words to me that his position was the result of 

cooperating with the criminal "good old boys" network 

which has run things for many years in that region and is 

the primary way of securing salaried employment in an 

economically depressed area of few options beyond the 

fifty percent or so who travel to and from the DC-Baltimore 

metro area for work and a dwindling number of factories, 

several non-compliant massively with EPA and labor 

regulations. It is standard practice and common knowledge 

there that you "know somebody" or "know somebody that 

knows somebody" in securing work regardless of legally 

required public advertising of open positions, which are not 



that really. It is standard practice and common knowledge 

there that you "know somebody" or "know somebody that 

knows somebody" in securing work regardless of legally 

required public advertising of open positions, which are not 

that really. In combination with criminal methods of 

excluding independent entrepreneurs from the field, that 

creates a very circumscribed choice of behaviors and 

options in earning a living, none of them particularly 

pleasant or admirable, really. 

 

Gary later sent me an e-mail to Jonesborough saying, "You 

can quit hiding out, being on the run, and come back." I had 

no idea what he was talking about. My residence was 

displayed very prominently on the ACR website. I had 

moved my belongings in seven trips south over a period of 

about two months, during which time I'd talked with three 

local realtors who'd assessed the A-frame's fair market 

price with comparative recent sales, and was settled in 

comfortably to a town I'd loved since the mid-60s with 

some good friends from that time and since, and wonderful 

new ones I'd met more recently. Another OSCR contributor, 

who'd gone along with criminal events there, also wrote 

saying, "Don't you want to buy your house back?" Well, no. 

For just one thing, it would cost quite a bit more than I'd 



just sold it for. Also, I'd just moved 20 years worth, minus 

quite a few, of possessions to a place I'd always rather have 

lived anyway and with better friends who'd stood by me, 

law and equity throughout those times and others in the 

past. Why would I? Warrants served in late 2002 and early 

2003 referred to me as "a fugitive from justice," and I 

supposed that in a sense that was true, because I had 

certainly received no justice for myself and my property, 

including OSCR, the real original Valley's home page, from 

legal and business communities in Page and Shenandoah 

Counties. 

 

Anna Joyce Star, a neighbor, contributor to OSCR and 

"minister of the light" commented that the Valley was "a 

cesspool," and that "Something had to blast you out of 

here." This is as good a time as any to note that citizens are 

not supposed to be blasted out of their homes, personal 

property, businesses, and credit by violent criminality and 

that tacit acceptance or encouragement of those behaviors 

constitutes collusion with illegalities and service to "the 

darkness," not "the light." Unlike her home, which was 

originally jointly owned, mine belonged to me alone 

because I alone paid for it with my own money and owned 

it for two decades. 



 

When a somewhat older neighbor, who later instigated and 

assisted in the ransacking of my house, became too sodden 

consistently with vodka to take care of his mountaintop 

home, I spent a day taking out bags and piles of sometimes 

maggot-ridden garbage and mouldy refrigerated food, as 

well as washing and putting away all the dirty dishes piled 

in his sink and on the dining room table, despite his 

occasional protests that he and it were okay. If the Health 

Department had seen the condition, they might have 

condemned it and put him away as incompetent to care for 

himself and his possessions adequately. That neighbor in 

Malicious Gossip and Sin City advised my third husband 

while he was "squatting" in my house during the last three 

months of 1997, that I had "met someone on the internet," 

would be moving him into my home (I had absolutely no 

such plan and had never suggested anything like it to 

anyone), and that he'd better take out everything he could, 

because he'd never get back in. My now-ex did say so many 

years later when I imparted something inadvertently about 

Hank, "Oh! You were in love with him," and I mumbled 

incoherently in response trying to figure out exactly what 

I'd just said. An Army electrician and radio specialist during 

the Korean War, he was a person very dedicated 

philosophically and daily for decades to being free, and he 



did die that way, buried unembalmed in a pine box in the 

area he roamed, knew well, and loved for so many years. 

 

As Valley events unfolded through the latter months of 

1997 and early 1998, my -- small of stature but great of 

spirit, intellect and talent -- neighbor Fran Varnum, also 

persecuted and tortured then and thereafter, was one of 

very few (long-time friend Mickie Sweeney is another) who 

spoke out and stood up actively and to no avail for real 

truth, law, and fairness, deserving and earning everlasting 

accolades for his character and devotion to liveable values, 

realities and goodness. 

 

I had never before heard of, nevermind experienced, a 

homeowner being taken away by force from their own 

property, and certainly not as a result of requesting 

peaceable, legal help. But the "legal" system there, I 

discovered, didn't want peace. It wanted war. Dissension 

and discord feeds its professionals, their wives and progeny 

and were subsequently encouraged, by fair means and foul, 

in every way. I'm very grateful to always have supported 

and devoted myself to constructive, creative ways that 

enriched my life, and that of others, and very sorry for 

those who choose the opposite. It must at its profoundest 



level be a very miserable, unsatisfying and ugly life, full of 

guilt and horror at the world it creates without reflection, 

remorse or redirection. I'll go to my grave knowing I never 

voluntarily participated in its waves of destruction to 

people, property and planet. In the end, we all answer to 

God and future generations for the world we've freely 

made and what effects and influences our work has caused. 

Whatever the consequence, we all have to live in it with our 

children and theirs. 

 

Legal professionals later met and employed in the 

Mountain Empire have seemed less ego-driven and much 

more cognizant of their social responsibilities in 

contributing to a safe, healthy, wholesome, liveable 

environment, which makes sense since they, too, live here. 

My Luray lawyer at the time since has closed his large office 

there and moved to work with his new wife east of the Blue 

Ridge. All we have to account for is what we freely choose 

with the best information and knowledge available to us at 

the time. Jimmy Carter once promised "a government as 

good as its people," and a representative government of 

voting citizens does generally reflect the tenor of the 

nation, the majority view, particularly in retrospect as 

officials fulfill their terms of office through pronouncement 



and enactment of their belief systems and attitudes. We're 

all creatures of our time, just passing through.  

"Dear God, Please help me, and so many others who've 

seen their work, retirement plans and/or life savings blown 

away by vagaries of our recent, basically lawless and 

immoral socio-economic system. I'm heartbroken and 

dismayed, and maybe so are they. The country of our origin 

(generally), education, skills, investment, and employment 

over all our adult years (forty in my case) has gone very 

badly astray and cares not a bit, really, for its children or its 

elderly, or even those in between. It just cares about money 

and its accumulation in the wickedest of ways. Please save 

those who've benefitted from that by turning their hearts 

and souls around and lead us all to a better day. Amen." 

Receiving less than a warm ovation from authorities and 

officials in OSCR's original region, concommitant to those 

criminalities, some of which continued over the next 

decade, I moved to Jonesborough TN in the spring of 1998 

and expanded the site's content to cover all of Appalachian 

culture and history, while meeting new friends and 

exploring alternative artistic expressions through the 

renamed A Country Rag. Finally, after about five years, I put 

myself and it on sabbatical, when Pegasus caught a bad 

virus and a techie friend for some reason installed, in 



attempting to cure it, Windows 3.1 over Windows XP, 

which decomposed all of Windows' long filenames and 

caused the whole hard drive to require erasure and 

reinstallation of its many software packages as well as 

backup website files. I took the experience as a sign that I 

and ACR needed a vacation to re-energize and gain some 

needed perspective on the whole situation. That recession 

turned out to be a nearly five year dissemblage and 

reassessment of health and priorities. 

Almost all the innovative little startup websites on the 

internet, commercial and otherwise, are gone, although 

there are thousands of e-zines now. Most mainstream sites 

are cyber-interpretations of ground entities: extant 

newspapers, magazines, shops and stores, performers, 

educational institutions, political and charitable 

organizations, fraternal associations, museums and 

galleries, mail order houses, personal/family sites, books 

and reference materials, alternative press and politics. Very 

few are unique alone to the internet that I know of. There 

are some, including those left from the early days like Web 

Del Sol, Pif, Pogonip, and Conspire, a few outstanding 

holdouts/survivors of "The Internet Boom (and Blast)," 

along with some newer ones like Cauldron, AlterNet and of 

course the revamped and transmorgraphied ACR/OSCR 

from the halycon days of the mid to late 90's. As an 



information source, the internet has become an incredibly 

powerful tool for learning and research in its scope and 

magnitude, along with the ability through improved 

software to communicate effectively and instantly with 

large numbers of interested parties. 

 

As of 2007, ACR was incorporated as a non-profit federally 

and in Tennessee. All of its officers and board members are 

close and proven women friends and its contributors for the 

spring 2008 update have been good and supportive 

companions over the years, up to forty in a few cases. As a 

result, the website feels more like home, family and helpful 

neighbors -- an amenable community of citizens working 

toward positive and constructive, creative goals for 

themselves, the region, country and planet now and in the 

future, ultimately. World without end. 

 

A few times I volunteered to be a "bell ringer" for the 

Salvation Army and was assigned to stand cheerily in the 

cold outside Food Lion and Jamesway. Most people 

dropped change or sometimes dollar bills into the kettle as I 

huddled in a hat, winter coat, scarf, sweater, socks and high 

boots against chill winds there. I don't recall that it ever 

snowed, and one year that organization thanks everyone 



with an elegant lunch at Mimslyn Inn, which included at 

each place setting a small white china swan filled with 

candy. I actually felt guilty that we were dining so well on 

funds meant to help the needy, but perhaps a benefactor 

paid for it all personally instead. I hope that's true because I 

don't believe that kind of expenditure was the intention of 

givers who passsed by the red tripod stands on the ways to 

shop for gifts and necessities. 

 

The last time I saw my home and credit in one piece was 

early November 1997. During the last holiday season of my 

owning the A-frame, it was turned over by "Christians" and 

"legal" people to criminals who vandalized and robbed it to 

the point of unliveability while I was forced to vacate it by 

illegal restrictions and activities. I trust God that behavior 

and those subsequent to it have the effect and earn the 

cost they deserve for those "people." It was a very, very 

painful experience inasmuch as I'd loved Thanksgiving and 

Christmas there for fourteen years and had always devoted 

considerable attention, work and expense on those 

celebrations for everyone. 

 

A few months later, Hank wrote saying, "I'm sorry you had 

a bad time. I hope you heal." He never revealed what he 



was doing for a living, and in complete innocence I kept on 

writing to him as a friend telling him what I was doing and 

who I was meeting in Jonesborough until, becoming curious 

finally, I did an internet search on his name and was 

shocked to discover him listed as the Internet Project 

Manager of "the original Valley's home page" owned by 

Shentel, who'd conveniently installed 911 on the telephone 

in the first place and right around the time that site went 

on-line and charged me for it so I could be arrested in and 

on my own property when calling for assistance, as it was 

supposedly designed to provide. Perhaps I'd also watched 

too many "Emergency 911" television shows where the 

white knight police swooped in and saved a homeowner 

and/or their property from harm. Obviously, I had trusted 

all the wrong people, including him. 

 

During the 2003 holidays, criminals in the Valley who 

refused to leave me alone here had me put in jail, or tried 

to, repeatedly with specious warrants and charges. The 

following four years the holidays were spent, of course, on 

restrictive and drugged probation for my refusal to accept 

their criminalities "lying down" and "shutting up." The 

holidays following those, I was too ill from their 

monstrously barbarous activities to take much note of or 



enjoy them thoroughly, although I did try to. The holidays 

of 2008 are similarly filled with harm, horror and hardship 

for good, honest working people by their recalcitrant 

incorrigibilities as well as they can project them elsewhere. 

At least the Valley "Christians" are consistent and 

dependable in that. I fully expect that God and Jesus have 

taken note of their brands of "Christianity" and will reward 

them appropriately and as they should be. 

 

________________________________________________ 

Beasts and Heathen, Part 3 

 

Caveat: In recounting and reading about experiences which 

destroyed for awhile my health, including financial to the 

tune of over $500,000 in actual fees and lost income for 

myself and contributors, it's important to keep in mind that 

I have now, and have had in the past, things that money 

and evil deeds can't buy: health and happiness; good 

friends, reknowned and otherwise, and neighbors; a 

wonderful physical environment and community; 

fascinating work and recreation; a lifelong history of 

producing positively and creatively for the benefit of many 

people, including myself, and with cross-country and 

worldwide acknowledgement and acclaim for excellence; 



wide-ranging education, experience, knowledge and travel; 

and triumph ultimately for truth, faith, devoted 

constructive endeavor, love, law, and the existence and 

many blessings of God -- including talents, intelligence, and 

attractiveness -- which will not appear on any traditional 

balance sheet. I wouldn't trade my life 

(mind/body/spirit/soul), now or in the past or hereafter, for 

that of any of those criminals for anything in the world and 

am grateful instead to be able to go to my grave knowing 

that I never did anything to anybody remotely like what 

was done to me. May you also be saved from that fate and 

enjoy eternity. 

I survived five jailings emanating from the Shenandoah 

Valley and Commonwealth of Virginia consequent to 

requesting the Constitutional protections for myself and my 

property to which I was entitled and for which I had paid all 

my adult working life in various ways. Incarceration is 

basically frightening, uncomfortable, demeaning and 

unpleasant for everyone, even the guards. I thought of 

analogous situations, like being in summer boarding camp 

as a kid, which was all girls wearing uniforms and following 

proscribed activities, although they were a lot more 

enjoyable back then. I talked with officers and jailmates, 

made friends, was given or bought supplies for artwork -- 

cartoons and drawings of the environment and people, 



made and laughed at jokes, and maintained an interest in 

others and interactions, as well as new experiences. Some 

of which were very sad. There was a young woman in 

Shenandoah County Jail who was artistic and had been 

picked up sleeping in laudromats, which are clean and 

warm. (It was winter.) Another cried piteously at being 

separated from her little baby. One suffered for days with a 

bad toothache before she was finally transported in 

handcuffs and leg shackles to a town dentist. Ordered to a 

local clinic psychiatrist for evaluation, I sat in her full 

waiting room in the same condition with a guard for quite 

awhile before the doctor was free. 

 

After about two weeks of incarceration, I requested blank 

forms for filing warrants against individuals in the 

Shenandoah Valley who had behaved proveably criminally 

toward me and my property. I filled them out against the 

following: Christopher French for claiming to have "the 

original Valley's home page" and refusing to compete fairly 

and legally in determining which website was dominant and 

deserving there (OSCR was and is); Hank and Laura 

Zimmerman for personal and professional harassment, 

collusion in criminal non-competitive practices, and slander; 

George and Dorothy Baillie for trespassing, harassment and 



slander; Sam and Paula Price for collusion in criminalities, 

harassment and slander; Gary and Jeanne Frink for 

collusion in criminalities and harassment and slander; John 

and MaryAnne Waybright for collusion in criminalities; 

Charles Edward Henry for kidnapping, rape, trespassing and 

theft of personal property. A few later additions as I've 

learned more include: George Blofield for storing stolen 

property from my house and "Punkin", his woman 

companion for over a decade, for identity theft in cancelling 

my credit cards with banking institutions by claiming to be 

me; Stan and Frank Slivinski for trespassing and collusion in 

theft of personal property. A good-sized, red-haired Deputy 

in Shenandoah Jail, probably in his mid to late 30s, refused 

to accept the warrants I filled out, saying they weren't 

completed properly. He refused to give me any more 

application forms so that I could fill them out and file them 

"correctly." When he saw one, he laughed and said, 

"Christopher French??!!" before throwing them all away. 

Obviously, in the Shenandoah Valley one was not allowed 

to file criminal charges against some people, no matter how 

blatantly illegal their activities might be or how detrimental 

to citizens and community. 

 

Many, many years earlier, I'd been raped while living in 



Manhattan and that event kept replaying visually in my 

mind as criminalities against me, most particularly losing 

my freedom, abounded. I kept seeing the second one, a 

young dark-haired man who never succeeded in his assault, 

coming toward me over and over again as I lay helpless and 

naked on a single bed. Regaining strength somewhat, I 

pushed, fought him off and cried until finally he retreated 

to the other single bed at an angle from the one where I sat 

pulling on my clothes to stumble down the stairs and out 

onto the sidewalk below. The first, an all-American-looking 

redhead with freckles all over his face and what seemed 

like a nice personality, had put me out with what now 

would be called a "date rape" drug. All I remember/ed of 

interaction with him is leaning against a table in his small 

kitchen and watching as he started to boil water in a large 

kettle for cooking us a spaghetti dinner, after handing me a 

glass of wine, and a very hazy recollection of sitting on the 

couch in his living room with a plate on my lap, eating. He 

had suddenly snapped open a capsule of some kind right 

underneath my nose, and everything went blurry and then 

black right after that. Jeanne, my roommate at the time, 

exorted me to report what had happened to the police but 

in those days, and these sometimes, the victim was more 

on trial than the perpetrator, and I had no interest in 

subjecting myself to further trauma. As I walked, dazed and 



disoriented, on cracked asphalt interlaced with mud and 

broken glass down an upper East Side street, an old black 

man, probably a street person, called out warmly, "Hey, 

missy! You need to put on your shoes. You'll tear your feet 

all to ribbons!" His voice woke me back to reality, and I 

went home to my apartment and Jeanne, recovered, and 

returned to my job the next working day. A very famous 

and talented woman broadcaster was found not long ago 

on a California street -- dirty, insane and without her teeth. 

You never know who somebody is, or might have been, and 

life can be scary at times for anyone. That rape and its 

aftermath is the origin of my short story "A Season For 

Giving," and one reason I always find money in my pocket 

for street people whom, as a class, I dearly love, along with 

those who work to provide liveable shelters and necessities 

for them, and wish well in this world and whatever others 

there may be. You never know. Christ may be walking this 

day on a street somewhere, waiting for someone to notice 

and care. 

 

The Shenandoah Valley perpetrators of so many illegalities 

against me and my property, including remorseless verbal 

abuse and harassment over the past ten or more years, and 

despite my repeated pleas that they "leave me alone," had 



me arrested as behaving insanely in response to their 

behaviors and extradicted me back to Virginia for three 

months, March through May of 2003, confining me to 

Western State Hospital, Staunton, and Shenandoah County 

Jail and prescribing Abilify and Depakote for all but the first 

two-and-a-half weeks. Legal authorities in Jonesborough 

and East Tennessee had fought my extradiction which was 

finally secured, after two previous arrests, with a 

Governor's Warrant which allowed Virginia authorities to 

drive me, handcuffed and ankle-shackled, back to the 

Shenandoah Valley in a police car with a state investigator 

and woman officer sitting in the front seats, from my third 

mugging, fingerprinting, relinquishing of jewelry and 

clothing, showering, uniforming, and imprisonment in 

Washington County TN Jail. Nearly everyone cries at first, 

some piteously, on losing their freedom, and I did too. It 

was interesting to see later how different the women 

looked as they awaited in street dress their release from a 

group holding cell. One of my friends there -- an older 

woman who'd been held for over two years in regard to 

murdering a male companion who'd nearly killed her with 

abuse, including pushing her out of a moving car and 

dragging her for quite a ways, and was keeping a daily 

journal of observations and events under the monetary 

auspices of a commercial area press -- traded 



long-underwear with me for drawings I did, for which I also 

received other wants and needs from cellmates there and 

in the Shenandoah Valley. 

 

In Shenandoah County VA Jail, I danced, as well as walking 

back and forth, for exercise. One of my cellmates told the 

others that they could just hope to be able to do that when 

they were my age! There was no outdoor area for breaks 

during the days and the sun never shone inside so everyone 

became "jailhouse pale." It was the first time I'd ever not 

had a tan, even during the winter months. There was a 

television and different ones chose each week which 

channel we'd watch, usually country music videos. As my 

mind went further south from confinement and prior 

events, I started talking out loud to people who were and 

weren't there. One time, a female guard came around and 

said, "Jeannette!" to snap me back into reality. I focused, 

shook my head, laughed because I hadn't realized I was 

doing that, and apologized. The social worker who managed 

to arrange for my transfer to Western State Hospital said, "I 

saw you getting worse and worse and kept trying to get you 

sent to Staunton," and she finally did. At one point, guards 

had forgotten I might need a shower and I'd gone without 

cleaning for quite a few days. My court-appointed attorney 



from Page County, Robert Downs, raised cane with jail 

employees, so they got me into a shower, locked me there, 

and then forgot about me for over an hour. Fortunately, I 

was able to talk with friends on the other side of the door, 

one of whom said she had been locked in there once for 

nearly six hours. At one time one of my Court-appointed 

lawyers suggested that I might want to appoint someone 

locally in place of my Goddaughter as having power of 

attorney over myself and my property, since sometimes 

people with that authority abuse it. With no doubt at all of 

her utter goodness and trustworthiness (the only daughter 

of my long-time best friend, she's a Criminal Justice and 

Drama graduate who works in management and sales 

health care for the elderly, as well as a well-regarded and 

awarded professional actress working on stage and in film, 

and mother of a young child), I absolutely, and somewhat 

shockedly, disagreed with the suggestion and insinuation. 

 

My arrests and extradiction were covered in Shenandoah 

Valley local newspapers (my mother kept a clipping of one 

in her wallet, so she could show people easily and remind 

herself, perhaps, of her daughter's sudden and ignominious 

"fall from grace" by criminals there), as well as in 

Jonesborough's. They were also mentioned on television 



news programs, of which I saw a part while confined to 

Western State Hospital. Apparently no one in the region 

spoke up or out still to say that what was done to me and 

my property of two decades there was wrong and illegal, 

basically making all of the Valley's citizens complicit in 

incredibly diverse, wide-ranging, painful and nearly lethal 

illegalities -- not a place I ever again want to live or visit. It's 

a little similar to Nazi Germany where residents slid little by 

little into compliance and accommodation with fascism, the 

Gestapo, and torture-death camps on their soil, only later 

waking up to the horrendous horrors of the Holocaust in 

which they had participated and that because of 

determined outside Allied force. 

 

I made friends with a diverse assortment of women, 

particularly, in Staunton's Western State Hospital and 

Shenandoah County's Jail. To amuse myself and them, I 

took to drawing realistic, abstract and surrealistic portraits 

of them, as well as fanciful cartoons reflecting realities of 

those two situations. At their request, the jailhouse G.E.D. 

teacher at first refused to make copies for them, saying that 

the cartoons were "too out there." So I drew one with a 

character amidst that regulated chaos saying, "This is too 

out there," and eventually their tutor agreed to give them 



what they wanted. One of my young jailmates who'd been 

there quite a few months with hormones rising and falling 

would occasionally allow one or another inmate friend to 

play with her as an expression of bliss slowly spread over 

her face. Once, when I looked at her afterwards, she 

shrugged, laughed, and said, "You gotta get it where you 

can." Short-haired and somewhat stocky, another of my 

first jailmates there was an unaggressive and active lesbian 

of male gender identification but not a "dyke." She 

genuinely liked woman nearly universally with affection 

and care, sexually and otherwise. Concerned, for instance, 

that I walked the floors barefoot, she drew a funny 

motherly/sisterly cartoon of why wearing the proscribed 

thongs was important, fussed at me about that off and on, 

and called me "the bomb," a compliment in street slang for 

speaking truth and acting upon it. The other uncloseted 

lesbian amongst us was a dyke who stayed pretty 

determinedly to herself and her long-distance lover by 

correspondence and occasional telephone calls, which are 

very expensive in that situation since they must be 

person-to-person collect and operator-assisted. One 

woman in particular from a local Christian church would 

visit weekly with the inmates. She told me that it was very 

difficult for her to make herself go to the jail each time but 

she felt it was a service to God and people that she was 



called to do. She felt that we were going through the end 

times predicted in Revelations, and I agreed with her that 

perhaps that was true. 

 

One Friday evening, we didn't get our regular popcorn and 

my jailmates speculated sometimes wildly on the reason 

why. Finally, our favorite and popular guard, a tall thin man 

with a great attitude who said his life was like the movie 

"Groundhog Day," said, "Maybe it's something simple, like 

we just don't have any." One of my jailmates thought about 

that for awhile and finally said, "Couldn't you go out to 

Walmart and buy some?" I loved all my companions there, 

although I was a little wary of the stir-crazy young one who 

backed me into a corner of my cell one day, sort of blessing 

me out for something I said that she didn't like or agree 

with. The night before my final release, another jailmate 

and I were talking in her cell, sharing our "goodbyes" and 

"good lucks," when she suddenly blurted out, "Please don't 

leave me alone with her." But I had to. I really wanted and 

needed a cigarette. 

 

When I asked Andrea, one of a few attractive and 

humorous young women, an off and on trustee who had 

been an exotic dancer previously and was my cellmate for 



about a week, what she was doing there, she quipped, "I 

followed an idiot to Virginia from Tennessee." She was from 

Knoxville, I think, and anxious to return home, gave me the 

bottom bunk bed, so I wouldn't have to climb a ladder to 

the second tier with my sometimes wobbly right ankle. In 

Staunton, unsequestered by gender except by roommate, 

one attractive young man appointed himself my boyfriend 

and brought me chocolates, apples, and other occasional 

treats he found now and again. He was not really mentally 

incompetent, just adrift in his life, and was released finally 

to a West Virginia cousin. As he walked through one of the 

two large gathering areas toward an outside door, he 

suddenly leaned over and kissed me hard, smack on the 

mouth, and grinned as he continued on out of there. His 

name was Paul. 

 

Among my women friends in Western State Hospital was a 

young African American woman proficient in creating 

cornrows for herself and other patients who did my hair 

that way, with some arduous pulling and scalp pain, until 

after about a week when they needed to be undone. They 

were fun and I enjoyed having them. Another young 

woman called me "Farrah" for how my hair looked 

otherwise. One middle-aged and tall woman was a good 



haiku poet. Another, a roommate, had been married to a 

Jew and spoke Hebrew fluently. Yet another roommate -- I 

had quite a few switched in and out over two months -- was 

a married registered nurse who thought she'd figured out 

the perfect way to kill herself with medication but had 

failed, not her first attempt. One older woman believed 

there were electrode CBs implanted in her shoulders with 

which she could communicate with truck drivers. A very 

tiny woman from South America who spoke with a heavy 

Spanish accent had arrvied there via immigration 

authorities, begged to borrow my makeup, and then 

smeared it in grotesque over-emphasis all over her face. A 

small and delicate blonde French woman "techie" had been 

committed by her Northern Virginia husband for having an 

affair with her neighbor and was released back into his 

custody. The last I heard from her, they had moved back to 

France in the countryside near her family. A talkative and 

friendly older black minister had tried to kill himself with an 

automobile fluid after his wife of a lifetime died and had 

instead destroyed the health of his intestines, requiring 

heavy medication, as well as psychotropic drugs for 

depression. 

 

The staff-to-patient ratio was one-to-one on three rotating 



shifts, including CNAs and RNs. Patients were provided with 

adequate, comfortable and attractive clothing, if needed 

which I did, from a storeroom in the facility, as well as 

toiletries that could be won during Saturday morning bingo 

games. What was called "running razors" in the 

over-capacity Washington County TN holding jail -- a huge 

new two-story facility with an outdoor atrium area, 

separate lock-down group cells for problem prisoners, and a 

lounge area with couches and television -- became 

individual requests for shaving materials, received and 

supervised by a CNA. In the mornings and afternoons, 

following informal meetings with a social worker for 

announcements and questions, there were diverse classes 

from crafts to group therapy led by a staff psychiatrist to 

which we were assigned variously according to perceived 

need. Overly distraught or out-of-control patients were 

prescribed pills or intravenous knock-out drugs, which yet 

another young woman friend specifically asked to have 

regularly. The staff provided me with materials for brightly 

colored drawings, requested a few for themselves, and 

once I found a piece of natural charcoal in the thrice-daily 

outdoor fenced-in recreation area, which had covered 

benches and flowers as well as grass, for sketching a female 

nude. For a few weeks, I had a private room and filled it 

with art materials and imaginings on the walls. Meals were 



copiously good -- including special dietary requests, like 

apples, delivered -- and there were two lounging areas with 

color televisions, books and magazines, tables and awkward 

chairs. When I questioned an aide about the seating, she 

said, "We don't want anyone to get too comfortable here." 

 

Required by Shenandoah County officials to provide a 

written diagnosis, Western State psychiatrists said verbally 

to me that they couldn't say I was crazy, just that my mind 

worked differently than most. That's probably a fairly 

common observation of an artistic consciousness, and 

perhaps also of someone whose experiences have been as 

diverse as mine in locations, social strata, professions, 

education, interactional encounters and skills application. 

Finally, as an e-mail circulating maybe eight years ago 

through me from Carolyn Moore noted, "If your IQ is 

measured in the top one percent [mine has been 

repeatedly], that means that ninty-nine percent of the 

population doesn't really understand you at all." 

 

My Shenandoah County Court-appointed attorney 

presented a possible plea bargain agreement, to which I 

acquiesced pretty quickly after the last two-and-a-half 

weeks in jail there. He then asked, "What happened to your 



wanting to go to trial so the truth would come out?" and I 

answered that I was too exhausted and debilitated from 

three months of incarceration and institutionalization, plus 

forced medication that dulled my wit(s) [e.g. I never created 

cartoons again from life after taking it, although I did keep 

drawing somewhat repetitive and frequently meaningless 

abstract designs] and being held without bond or bail 

possible, to stand any more of that level of minute 

restriction. And I really needed a cigarette. He actually and 

nonchallantly nearly postponed my final hearing for 

another two weeks, but I did have the remaining presence 

of mind at the time to insist on the date previously set and 

coming up in a few days. 

 

Similar to one in the movie "Full Metal Jacket," the toilets 

in Washington County Jail are four somewhat separated in 

a row facing sinks and a mirror across maybe ten feet. The 

purpose, as with other behaviors like ankle shackling which 

forces short, awkward, shuffling steps and chains which 

cause the whole body to bow forward, is to humiliate and 

depersonalize. Jailmates maintained what they could of 

their privacy by ignoring each other as they used facilities. 

Three generously-sized showers there had curtains, and 

shaving was accomplished by what guards called "running 



razors." Being considered potentially dangerous, the 

activity was heavily regulated and supervised. 

 

In Shenandoah County Jail, each cell had a toilet and small 

sink with two over-and-under bunkbeds with a small ladder 

in a narrow space. Every night bars were closed and locked 

on each and opened the next morning when breakfast was 

delivered in individual plastic trays along with a large foam 

cup of coffee. If there seemed to be a possibility of disorder, 

we were all "locked down," directed back into our cells and 

the bars closed upon them. There was one small shower 

with a curtain at the end of the longish common area, 

which was enclosed by floor to ceiling bars with a 

pass-through window for meals and supplies. As in 

Washington County Jail, the women tried to afford each 

other as much privacy as possible. One time I was sitting on 

the toilet, when a male guard happened by. I gasped and he 

said, "You're all right. Just stay put." It's probably a Civil 

Rights violation to have (all) male guards in a women's jail 

area, but Civil Rights law never stopped Valley authorities 

from doing anything criminal before. When refused paper 

and pen for drawing once as I waited in a holding cell for 

hours, I asked the guard, paraphrasing, if it turned him on 

to be so ludicrously powerful. From the neck up, his head 



turned increasingly red as he neither answered nor 

complied but simply stood, looking at me and flaming 

internally. 

 

Tired of lack of privacy, I put myself in the solitary 

confinement cell and was assigned a single one on return 

from Staunton's Western State Hospital. Medicated, I 

thought of no more cartoons to draw but did sketch 

abstracts and some representational ones instead 

constantly to keep my mind and hands busy and to 

entertain and interest cellmates who requested copies or 

originals, all of them signed and with ACR's name and 

website address at the time. Before my final Court 

appearance, I was left handcuffed, shackled and chained, 

but in a dress, in a solitary room with a toilet and bench for 

two to three uncomfortable and boring hours without 

reading or drawing materials. 

 

Dancing as a child in a ballet troupe, where the changing 

rooms allow no privacy amidst general comraderie and 

group purpose, also helped me acclimate to jailhouse 

conditions, whose duration was uncertain as the maximum 

sentence for charges against me was 36 years in prison. The 

stress of past, present and possible future realities was 



beyond measurement but alleviated in ways described. 

When first directed to the Luray Clinic, I was greeted as a 

substance abuser and nearly directed into those programs 

before I explained, with supporting documentation, that 

the presenting problems were psychiatric, not alcohol or 

drug related. Interestingly, when first arrested and jailed 

after calling 911, a Page County Deputy went out to my car, 

which my now ex-husband had driven and waited in for me 

all night, and, according to him, asked what I was high on. 

The answer, as I later told Sam Price, was adrenalin. 

 

Being arrested, losing my freedom in every way and having 

criminal behaviors forced on me, as a reverse result initially 

of calling EMERGENCY 911 for help, was scary and sickening 

each and every time and day. My friend and ACR's 

Contributing Editor and Vice President, Carolyn Moore, 

once commented that I was on "an adrenalin high." My 

stress levels were off the charts of psychiatric and medical 

measurement as precursors for heart attack or stroke. I 

tried to lower them by therapeutic activities negated most 

particularly by continued verbal abuse and harassment 

from Sam and Paula Price and my mother and stepfather, as 

well as the continued existence of the spuriously-named 

"original Valley's home page," Shentel's shenandoah.com, 



with its obviously hypocritical, commercially and personally 

criminal history. They all seemed apparently to be trying to 

kill me and nearly succeeded as I had increasing heart 

problems all along. 

 

A neighboring man who was in and out of legal trouble 

there and had once held a very responsible, good-paying 

job in the DC suburbs said, "Once they get you in the 

system, you can't get out." A middle-aged working man 

with four children, waiting with me and others to see our 

probation officer in Page County Courthouse, said he'd 

been convicted of drunk driving and served all his time but 

continued to be on probation for over two years because, 

with more in the future, he couldn't pay off his fine. When 

my four years probationary period was nearly complete, 

the officer assigned to me said, "We need to go to Court 

and request an extension of your probation, since your fine 

isn't fully paid." It had been set up on an installment plan 

by the first probation officer the day after I was released 

from Shenandoah County Jail at $40 a month. With alacrity, 

I said, "Oh, no. I'll pay it off." He looked surprised and 

somewhat doubtful, checking back with me once to 

reiterate the usual scenario. I assured him it would be paid 

and wrote a check for the remaining amount, over $1600 I 



believe, when the next and final payment was scheduled, 

showing him the receipt on a subsequent visit. I'm thankful 

to have had the lump sum resources to enable that. 

Otherwise, I'd have had over three sick years, if I lived, of 

supervised probation, including clinic attendance and 

deadening medication, left to fulfill. 

 

A cogent legal argument could be made against forcing me 

through incarceration and terms of probation to take 

medication, and medical treatment, as a violation of my 

religious beliefs and civil liberties. I expect the Christian 

Science Church would be a party to that, as it has been 

previously and historically. The first quote for quite awhile 

and now in ACR/OSCR's "By Faith Alone" section has been 

"Heal the sick, raise the dead, cleanse the lepers, cast out 

demons," as the primary tenet of that faith and mine 

inculcated since childhood and what I followed previously 

and subsequently as well as possible. 

 

Toward the end of that period, I asked my probation officer, 

"Exactly what does the end date mean? Is that the last day 

I'm on probation, or the first day I'm not?" He looked 

worriedly hostile and answered, "The last day you're on 

probation. Why? Do you have plans for something?" "Yes," 



I answered. "I'm going to have a pina colada." He laughed 

with relief, along with the woman trainee accompanying 

him, who said pleasantly, "Counting the days, huh?" I 

agreed that I was and had my cocktail, as planned, for 

breakfast my first morning free. 

 

My ex-husband, among others, knew I was very ill during 

the four years probationary period and did his best to take 

care of me and cheer me up with humor and fun activities, 

as did some others, until finally one morning, a few months 

after I'd been freed completely, he suggested that I move 

back to Jonesborough where I'd been happy and offered 

financial assistance for the transition, because in his own 

way he loves me and visa versa. I was too paralyzed and 

sick personally to think of or plan an alternative, more 

comfortable future for either of us, or anyone, but we just 

weren't meant for each other and we both agreed on that, 

that we were equally miserable living together on a 

day-to-day basis but remained good-willed and 

well-intentioned friends. In various ways, he's been as sick 

and sometimes suicidal as I and others have at the Valley's 

insistence on doing the wrong thing, for everybody and 

itself really in the long run. A losing game. A dead end. 

Benefitting no one and nothing ultimately. Just a waste of 



money, time, things, resources and people. Suicide. 

 

Wanting to die in safe and friendly territory, I immediately 

ordered money from a brokerage house, packed boxes, and 

found an affordable car, my red Grand Am. It's perfect for 

me, and that was a good sign. The morning I picked it up, 

returned to the "rental house," loaded it nearly full, and 

headed for Route 81 South, it seemed to make a strange 

sound. I patted its dashboard and said, "Please hang in 

there. Just get me to Tennessee." It's become my lifetime 

favorite car and been absolutely no trouble at all. 

 

Friends in the Mountain Empire made three backup disks of 

the ACR site files and I divided the on-line ones into six free 

sites created through Geocities to keep the content on-line 

while I was confined to six counties in the Shenandoah 

Valley. During the final court hearing, they convicted me of 

four misdemeanors, two felonies, and gave me six years' 

probation, two to run concurrently, of supervision, 

restriction, medication and counseling. Physicians at 

Western State had sent papers supporting a "not guilty by 

reason of insanity" defense, but I hadn't wanted to take a 

chance on being constricted indefinitely, which may be 

from a few days to years however their administration 



deems appropriate, to Central State Hospital. During his 

presentation the prosecutor, Todd C. Gilbert, referred to 

menopause as its opposite, PMS (pre-menstrual syndrome). 

In referring to me as blaming "PMS" on behavior 

considered aberrant by aberrantly behaving Valley 

criminals -- rather than acknowledging the reality that I 

protested in addition to behaviors being illegal their 

detrimental psycho-physical affect on a woman of my age 

at the time -- the prosecutor chose to ignore the reality that 

at 59 years of age I was unlikely to be experiencing those 

symptoms of femininity, the average age for the onset of 

menopause statistically being 53. He is now Republican 

Representative to the Virginia Assembly for the 15th 

District, appointed to the Courts of Justice, Education, and 

Militia, Police and Public Safety Committees and has been 

Chief Patron of much legislation including HB2347, which 

"provides that the willful, deliberate and premeditated 

killing of any witness under subpoena in a criminal case 

when the killing is for the purpose of interfering with the 

person's duties in such case is punishable as capital murder, 

a Class 1 felony," and HJ787, "commending the Shenandoah 

County Sheriff's Office." The Judge, who had on my arrival 

called me into his office and given me a very witty article 

for reading and publication in ACR, questioned my 

understanding of the plea agreement briefly and said, 



"Jonesborough. That's where they have the International 

Storytelling Festival, isn't it?" And I smiled and answered, 

"Yes, and Pangaea, the International Music Festival, too." 

 

Diagnosed as having schizo-affective disorder bipolar type 

in reaction to all the criminalities over a long period of time 

inflicted on me and what belonged to me, and at the 

insistence of Shenandoah County that my mentality be 

psychiatrically classified, I returned to Page County VA for 

four years' probation requiring regular medication (Abilify 

and Depakote, most particularly), biennial blood testing to 

measure possible liver damage from the drugs, individual 

psychiatric counseling, biweekly women's group therapy 

sessions, visits to or from a probation officer every three 

months, no alcohol consumption, and slept a lot at first. Ill 

physically as well as mentally, I saw one physician three 

times and had about $700 worth of tests done, which 

revealed no organic cause, in addition to having two 

absessed back teeth pulled. The symptoms of illness turned 

out later to be a common physiological fear response and 

went away immediately and without any treatment or 

medication upon my return to Tennessee and 

Jonesborough. 

 



I lived for the duration in the small two-bedroom cabin we 

owned with my ex-husband, who had agreed to move my 

personal possessions into it, handle the situation, and take 

care of me while I was sick. Which he did, or tried to. He did 

most of the heavy housework, including cleaning my 

sterling silver pieces a few times, and reminded me of 

things that I needed to do. He made me a raised bed garden 

filled with rich river dirt and sowed it with vegetable seeds 

each year, but I was never interested in working it and 

attended satellite transmissions (History Channels, National 

Geographic, CNN, movies, Sirius radio music stations); read 

(Exodus, almost all of John Grisham's novels, The Bell Jar, 

The Creative Life, loaned to me by Mimi, our outgoing and 

honest clinic counselor); wrote over 20 short stories and 

one novel, in addition to participating in Zoetrope and three 

bulletin boards: one for those with mental disabilities, 

another for women exclusively, and the last a literary 

discussion site for readers and authors; played computer 

games (Spider, mostly); and painted 20 acrylics the last 

month there instead. I ordered meat, fish and potato 

deliveries, which were delicious but somewhat sparing in 

size, from Omaha Steaks, went regular grocery shopping 

weekly, paid monthly bills, and went out to area 

restaurants with him. My favorites were Luray's Mimslyn 

Inn for their Thanksgiving buffet and Christmas Eve dinner, 



chinese buffets in Front Royal and Harrisonburg which 

included fresh shellfish and sushi, and Golden Corral in 

Winchester. One of his relatives (who quipped memorably, 

"What was she going to kill them with, her mouth?") hosted 

a family pig roast, my first and very delicious experience of 

that, by the east riverside to which the rest of us brought 

covered dishes and desserts. I also gained a lot of weight 

(about 45 pounds) requiring a whole new wardrobe, so I 

took all my beautiful little small clothes, including fur 

jackets and my favorite multi-colored fitted fox one, to 

Luray's Page One Thrift Shop and exchanged them for some 

pretty interesting, colorful and comfortable plus sizes 

instead. New extra-large clothing had turned out to be very 

expensive and the styles generally unappealing. 

 

The Luray clinic psychiatrist, Dr. Joyce, liked my "Gifts" and 

"Senedo Seasons" chapbooks so well that she kept signed 

copies on the bedstand and worried at first aloud that the 

medication was keeping me from writing. Mimi, my 

counselor throughout, encouraged the completion of 

Tapestry with steadfast interest and fascinated admiration 

for the process, which entailed my writing at least 1000 

words per day whether I felt like it or not. The characters 

came alive for me and seemed in some cases to choose 



their own interactions and directions, which I described 

generally for her. She led an interestingly diverse bi-weekly 

women's group I attended regularly, during which Mimi 

shared her creative and inspiring expertise as well as 

herself. Once in the group therapy session we were 

discussing IQs and their measurement. I mentioned that 

Mensa had offered me a membership a few years previous 

without my taking any entrance examinations. In typical 

abusive and denigrating Valley style, one of the 

participants, a woman on Social Security disability 

diagnosed as having dissociative disorder and some other 

socio-psychological problems, commented, "I heard that 

they'd lowered their standards." One morning I traveled 

with a few other women, counselors and patients, from the 

clinic to Staunton in a comfortable small bus for an all-day 

conference, including breakfast and lunch, held by Virginia 

Mental Health and Rehabilitation Services with lectures and 

large-screen projections and which was very well-attended, 

concerning programs provided now and projected into the 

future. 

 

All these illegal jailings, institutionalizations, medications, 

Court proceedings, Court-appointed attorneys, servings of 

warrants and transportations cost the taxpayers of Virginia 



around $100,000, plus lost business revenues, purchasing 

and tax-paying from me and employees of OSCR had it been 

allowed to proceed, and international positive recognition 

and potential purchasing from other Valley businesses, 

particularly those related to tourism and regional 

specialties like traditional and modern crafts by consumers 

worldwide, nationally and regionally. 

 

Visiting with my dying mother, at her request, every other 

day to fix lunches, keep her company watching movies on 

her television and helping occasionally with housework, I 

asked her once to borrow a book, thinking of an escapist 

novel of some kind. A proselytizing "born again" Christian 

and conservative Republican, she offered instead Ann 

Coulter's bookTreason: Liberal Treachery from the Cold War 

to the War on Terrorism with the advice, knowing I'd 

always been a liberal Democrat by theory and practice, that 

it would probably make me mad. I read some random 

excerpts from about half Coulter's ravings and they didn't. I 

just thought she was out of her head. Another time, we 

were watching the original version of "Gone With The 

Wind," when mother turned to me, as Scarlett's black slave 

pulled back and together on her corset stays, saying 

wistfully, "Those were the days, weren't they?" I muttered 



something incoherent while thinking, "Sure, if you were in 

the top one-tenth of one percent holding most all of the 

resources in the South and elsewhere. White. Male. 

Preferably with hereditary position and money. Otherwise, 

as far as I've ever been able to discern or learn, it was 

pretty much hell everywhere." 

Although mother never had much good to say about my 

grandfather, and quite a litany of complaints centered on 

what she perceived as his stinginess and inferiority to my 

grandmother in social standing and educational 

background, the latter being somewhat well-founded but 

not an apparent problem between them, some part of her 

must have admired his business acumen and success 

because she always aspired, to the very last days of her life, 

to substantial profit and advancement through many sales 

avenues over the years. Although there were some earlier, 

the first I remember clearly was a matter of selling while I 

was attending my senior high school year and mostly on 

weekday evenings, china, sterling and crystal sets to 

brides-to-be and their entourage and other of their friends 

and families. She took a few private courses in sales 

techniques, but none of her ventures netted much more 

than a few drawers or closets full of unsold wares for 

herself and to give as gifts also. Almost all of the ventures 

required an initial financial outlay for display in 



personally-arranged sales presentations from which specific 

orders hopefully were made. In Florida she studied for and 

passed her test for an insurance license, but I don't recall 

that profession ever coming close to supporting her either. 

A later study and test for her real estate license yielded 

some minimal benefit as a seller of timeshares fairly briefly 

in Miami Beach. Her only truly profitable work was as a 

secretary and in some levels of administration, however she 

was not found compatible with management positions over 

other personnel and relieved of those duties on a few 

occasions, as her interpersonal skills tended to be slightly 

abrasive and sometimes insultingly and inappropriately 

overbearing. In her last decade or so, she attemped various 

get-rich-quick schemes related particularly to the internet, 

the last involving home cleaning products from which she 

also earned minimal amounts monthly for considerable 

effort. Some others required substantial monetary outlays 

upfront in promising results that never materialized so the 

net result was a sometimes considerable loss financially. It's 

interesting perhaps that her faith in conquering the 

mountain peak of sales, sometimes in a kind of Ponzi 

scheme, never really wavered over decades of failures, and 

after each one within a very short time, she was ready 

enthusiastically and energetically for the next "sure thing." 

Mother left, of course, no material inheritance for anyone 



except personal possessions that had been almost 

exlusively my grandmother's. Without weighting the 

relative value of differing philosophies, I've always wanted 

and worked to accumulate and leave a legacy of 

enrichment, material and otherwise, whereas I don't 

honestly believe that concept ever seriously crossed my 

mother's mind as either a worthwhile goal or attitude. I 

certainly never saw any evidence of it and, if her goal 

instead was complete and total consumption of everything 

possible, she did succeed extraordinarily well in that and 

tend to refer to herself also as a "consumer," however inept 

in handling extended credit multiply. 

 

Mother wrote an article she showed me published in a local 

newspaper, the Harrisonburg one, extolling the virtues of 

volunteerism and going into detail about how she and my 

stepfather were involved in Habitat for Humanity. In point 

of fact, and its leadership would seemingly know this very 

well, my stepfather helped some on the very first house 

built by them and that was his total involvement over the 

ensuing years. Mother, on the other hand, volunteered with 

them for about a week at around the same time and then 

resigned without having done anything at all for or with 

them because, she said, she disagreed with the structure of 



their organization and couldn't work within it as she wished 

and thought appropriate. So her week and his month 

perhaps constitute their sole involvement of any kind in any 

volunteer organization there. But the article published took 

up a quarter of a page prominently displayed in a place 

where no one is telling the truth about themselves so a 

transparent and easily proven myth is promulgated, as 

ever, as fact and revered for what it says it is but is not and 

never was. 

 

In a similar vein, two Valley women involved in the criminal 

abuse of my person and property were public proponents 

of protections and services for abused women. At its least, 

this is called hypocricy. Although never authoring any 

columns about it, I've been a volunteer and paid employee 

for charitable, cultural and political organizations since 

becoming a free adult in Massachusetts, Tennessee and 

Virginia, the states of my longest residence, as well as 

helping abused people personally and professionally, and 

do recommend it from a truly involved perspective for the 

learning, joy and companionship which are side benefits of 

helping worthwhile causes. 

 

My disoriented mother had taken to promulgating the 



misinformation amongst people that I'd somehow 

mistreated her, which reminded me, among other things, of 

all the gifts I'd provided for her over the years on special 

occasions and otherwise. Peking Duck dinner for two at a 

fine Chinese Fort Lauderdale restaurant; a "singing 

telegram" delivered by a handsome young man bearing 

roses and a celebratory balloon and performing show tunes 

before a few of her Florida friends; a week's 

all-expense-paid stay at The Caverns Motel West complete 

with a small decorated Christmas tree and presents; a large 

basket of hand-picked gourmet tins and jars; theatre 

presentations and elegant dining excursions in DC, FL and 

VA; a 14-karat gold necklace; home-delivered flower 

bouquets and delicacy foods; a hand-knitted pink and white 

afghan with a teddy bear wearing earrings and a matching 

frilled dress; and presents from fine stores in Manhattan, 

Tennessee, and basically every place I've lived since 

becoming an adult. Unfortunately, she didn't seem to 

remember any of them in her later years, although they 

were a source of delight for her at the time of their 

presenting. Perhaps God's worst punishment is the misery 

of forgetting all the good things people and Divinity have 

given and done for somebody. 

 



True epitaph for my mother, Dorothy Harris Scranton 

Gerlach Alterio Baillie 

She was born into unusual New England wealth, comfort, 

culture, amenities and generous caring for her preferences 

and health. She died three times bankrupt of heart and lung 

disease in a curving backcountry dirt road unmodified 

A-frame at the top of hill paying a mortgage on her first 

house and quarter of an acre, supported by Social Security 

and her husband's earnings as a New Market Virginia 

factory worker. She never earned a college degree, 

associate or bachelor's, having attending a two-year 

Missouri women's college for nearly three years and 

majoring informally in equestrian pursuits. She dearly loved 

horses, household pets, and plants, having a "green thumb" 

in nurturing them, sometimes back from near-extinction, 

but was less enthusiastic about people. She could be fun 

and a good time when money and preferably fawning 

attention were lavished upon her. Once when I lived in New 

York City she sent me all her saved books of green stamps -- 

used back then in place of money to purchase from a wide 

variety of goods at their stores -- to help furnish my first 

apartment with my roommate, Jean, although she never 

visited me in any state I ever lived after moving from my 

childhood home, except Virginia. She was very concerned 

about looks -- makeup, hairstyles and wigs, clothes, jewelry 



and learned, acquired mannerisms to create the impression 

of beauty and grace -- in herself and everybody else. Once 

while watching the news, she commented that Martha 

Stewart never knew what to do with her hair and had only 

come in second during a prison baking contest. Personally, 

she preferred to serve Banquet frozen fried chicken pieces 

heated, although my stepfather made sure their four 

mongrel dogs had boiled fresh chicken daily for their meals. 

Generally a lifelong conservative Republican, she bolted 

from that to support the presidential candidacy of Ross 

Perot with avid and outspoken enthusiasm. In her later 

years, nothing was more essential to her happiness and 

well-being than letters she wrote and had published in area 

newspapers, all of which she copied and kept in 

three-ringed binders, now decomposed in that county's 

landfill. 

 

My mother lived in a mythical world, identities and 

environments, of her own making that had absolutely no 

relationship to reality -- past present or future possibilities 

-- and which allowed her to justify many amoral and 

criminal behaviors over the years. Oddly perhaps, I truly 

loved her and tried to reach her many times throughout the 

decades but she was like a fortified castle to which no one, 



not even her mother or daughter, could open the doors. 

Once in my late teens I'd sent her a very long letter pouring 

out in words as honestly as I could my heart and soul in one 

of many attempts to find or create a bridge of affection and 

communication between us. She responded with a 

caustically critical epistle accusing me of "sophistry," which 

I had to look up in the dictionary, and it was another 

example of her projecting her personality and activities 

onto others, in that case me. She never "unconditionally 

loved" anyone, including herself really, and didn't know or 

experience the meaning of the phrase but was, rather, 

contemptuous openly or subtly of everyone around her, 

frequently those more intelligent, talented, ethical, 

accomplished and educated. 

 

My well-beloved and delightful grandmother had died three 

decades earlier from complications of a massive stroke that 

left one eye closed and useless. I'm quite sure that was 

brought on from her completely losing control of her life 

and resources, confined against her will in a nursing home 

by my mother, who had managed to obtain, fraudulently, 

power of attorney over her decisions and assets. My 

grandmother offered her favorite nurse $10,000, saying to 

her, "I'm a wealthy woman, if you'll just get me out of 



here." That is verbal evidence that she was completely 

unaware that her daughter had gained control of her 

money and choices. Other than my mother and stepfather 

having moved into my grandmother's home due to their 

being broke and unable to pay for their own residence and 

necessities, there is no reason at all that my grandmother 

couldn't have returned to convalesce and recover or die 

amidst everything beautiful that she loved and cherished. 

The attorney who drew up various illegal papers at the time 

was a porcupine man with thin slick red hair who had been 

disbarred in New York and set up a quasi-legal practice on 

Florida's Atlantic Coast instead, a friend of my stepfather 

and business associate in selling bond securities through a 

scheme to avoid taxes. My grandmother died in a huge 

barren room with no decorations and quite a few other 

hospital gurneys. The last thing she said to me was, "There 

are beautiful things in the world, Jeannette." The Broward 

County Florida documents filed and probated in her name 

showed that she left this world with less than $2,000 and 

the badly-typed, single-spaced, 8-1/2 x 11 inch, one-page 

will in accompaniment ends with a very obviously forged 

signature in my mother's handwriting, not that 

well-recorded over eight decades of Marjorie May Harris 

Scranton. 

 



 

My stepfather, George, was always very concentrated on 

the material, including money of course. Mother 

complained that she couldn't ever have a conversation with 

him about abstractions or ideas. He just didn't get it. Her 

example of that was that once she said something to him 

she felt was a fairly profound insight on life and the human 

condition. Waiting for a response, he finally said, "I think if I 

move that screw in the track a little to the right, I can make 

the sliding door move more smoothly." In its own way, it 

was a continual and absolute negation of her mental and 

spiritual existence, of which he may not even have been 

aware. She was a very physically beautiful woman, 

although she always found flaws in that natural 

presentation which few -- including George -- ever saw, 

with dreamy, blissed-out hazel eyes of changing shades and 

minglings of gray and blue and green. 

Although mother had said in my stepfather's presence that 

everything in their house of hers and our family's belonged 

to me and that I should take them when she died, which 

she knew she would immanently, when the time arrived my 

stepfather took charge. My step-sister Diana made two 

trips up from the home in Florida she and her husband, 

both stock brokers and with an adopted Haitian daughter, 



own to sort through and collect mother's possessions. I was 

too ill to protest, argue or fight back for what belonged by 

right and mother's repeated declarations to me. Diana took 

the set of monogrammed sterling silver place settings that 

we had used all during my childhood and subsequent to 

that, all of the paintings, my grandmother's diamond 

wedding and engagement rings, and an antique 14-karat 

gold plated demitasse set enamelled with flowers that had 

been around since I first remember being able to see and 

focus on material reality. My stepfather tried to sell some 

of the old family books but wasn't offered reasonable prices 

for them, so allowed me a small selection. Strangely, 

George didn't recognize the potential market value of my 

grandmother's signed and numbered Tiffany bowl in the 

Favrille pattern of which there are examples, for instance, 

in the Smithsonian's National Museum of Art along with 

their Rembrandts and Reubens. He meant to leave it and 

some other items negligibly and without any appreciation 

for their true significance with the the house, which he sold 

furnished and "as is." When I realized that, I grabbed the 

smaller family heirlooms but hadn't storage space for 

others and couldn't heft the marble bust of a woman's head 

with wings, most likely someone in my family generations 

earlier, and that had been with someone in my family since 

I was first able to focus and acknowledge our surroundings. 



Before moving down further south finally and in with his 

daughter, he did insist that I accept a Christmas CD of Diana 

Ross recordings entitled, "Keeping Spirits Bright." When I 

opened the cover so many months later, there was nothing 

inside. 

 

Having been good friends, although usually geographically 

separated by many miles, for over three decades, Diana 

called me several times and spoke at length about her life 

and that of her daughter, an African-Haitian orphan five 

years old at the time of adoption. She was very busy and 

involved as head of the Parent/Teachers Association in the 

Miami school her daughter attends and also working out of 

an office in her house professionally, as well as supervising 

an addition there to accommodate her father by adoption 

and his dogs. Diana kept the beautiful Italian last name of 

her first husband, a musician who plays guitar and sang 

singly and with his bands, most particularly when they lived 

in a trailer with many stray cats on Key West in the 70s. I 

believe she'll enjoy and take good care of the family 

treasures in her keeping now. 

 

Amongst my families' very beautiful and frequently 

valuable possessions inherited as a legacy from my 



grandmother years earlier were two examples of Favrille 

pattern decorator pieces signed and numbered by Tiffany 

who became famous for his creation and mastery of a 

technique that resulted in translucently rainbow-colored 

glassware, examples of which are in the Smithsonian 

amongst other museums worldwide. In appearance it's 

somewhat similar to the carnival glass that's so popular and 

well-known throughout Appalachia but without the 

tangerine tinge. I had lent one while living in the Valley to a 

D.C.-area friend, partly for safekeeping and also because 

she enjoyed and appreciated fine antiques, and kept most 

of the remaining and irreplaceable examples of crystal, 

china, sterling and small art pieces, signed and/or 

monogrammed, put away out of sight for safekeeping from 

theft and/or accidental breakage in an area that is "rough" 

in many definitions of that word. In a stroke of inadvertent 

luck, I managed to save the other Tiffany from the avarcious 

hands of my stepfather, and stepsister, as he packed and 

moved back to Florida to live with her and her husband and 

their adopted Jamaican daughter. Unfortunately, other 

irreplaceable items of historic and connoisseur interest are 

gone forever. A favorite was a very small, maybe one inch 

by two inches, navy leather-bound Methodist hymanal with 

miniscule print, a latch and my great-great-grandmother's 

name embossed on it. A few others, including small 19th 



century framed deurogotypes and two-dimensional 

paintings of family members, I packed and sent to my 

Goddaughter as gifts before returning to the Valley more or 

less forcibly in 2003. A complete leather-bound set of all the 

writings of Ralph Waldo Emerson with most of the pages 

still uncut was destroyed nearly completely in the 

geographic transitions forced on me by the Valley's 

insistent criminalities. Other representative volumes from 

earlier eras, interests and values survived more or less 

intact including relative photographs also from the 19th 

century onward. Others are framed in sterling silver, taken 

by a popular "society photographer" in Manhattan, 

carefully posed and signed by him. One black-and-white, for 

instance, shows me as a very young child gazing down in 

rapturous wonder toward a glass bowl on the rug of live 

goldfish, but there are many others equally artful of 

relatives throughout the years. 

 

About a year before I moved back to Tennessee, we 

obtained an absolutely adorable male Jack Russell Terrier 

puppy, whom we named Hoss. Jack Russell's are very fast, 

bred to chase and kill farm rats and rodents originally. Hoss 

loved to run on a long chain in the yard, nap in the sun, and 

shake things until they were "dead." He had lots of toys, 



was carried around, talked with, petted frequently, and 

very well fed, including his favorite treat, dried pig's ears. 

He most enjoyed, though, curling up on my chest, even 

when I was sitting up, to sleep, sort of like my cat Monster 

used to like dozing on top of my head with all four paws 

entangled in my hair. Hoss was really hard to housetrain, 

though, and I finally hit him in exasperation, after cleaning 

up linoleum messes and trying unsuccessfully to remove 

carpet stains, for peeing on the kitchen floor. No other 

technique had worked, but he was so used to my cuddling 

and loving him, he never did it again really. It shocked him 

too much. I had to leave him in Virginia because my current 

living arrangement wouldn't accommodate his needs, but 

Hoss was a real joy to know for the time I was with him. 

 

Physically ill, as well as plagued mentally by nightmares 

waking and sleeping, I ranged between varying degress of 

mute until perhaps the last six months there, when vivid 

recollections from throughout my lifetime suddenly filled 

my consciousness and became chatty verbalizations. During 

the last month I painted twenty acrylic canvases of 

somewhat surrealistic country scenes, abstract expressions, 

and one of humanity called Faces. I had also written 

fifty -three short stories between around 900 to over 4000 



words, a few of which were published and liked in the 

website Zoetrope which also provided enthusiastic kudos 

for Liberty Enlightening The World in its graphic art section, 

in addition to the novel Tapestry during the first year or so 

there. 

 

My ex was unable again to find or keep steady 

employment, causing financial duress which led to our sale 

of a jointly-owned five-acre property in Nelson County for 

$17,000. Under probation restrictions regarding geographic 

travel and living, I requested and received permission to 

drive there and back twice for the posting and sales closing 

of that lot. I also spent about $8,000 of my retirement 

funds, partly on house upgrades like lining the chimney 

flue, roof reshingling, replacement windows and 

installment of a small cement back door patio. At one point 

my ex suggested that I take a job he'd heard of from friends 

cleaning a railroad station in Front Royal. Unwell and weak 

anyway, I demurred, saying, "That would be a sad story for 

a college graduate to be doing that for a living." The next 

day, he mentioned it again, adding, "I'll help you." Since he 

did nearly all the household cleaning except dish washing, 

in addition to some cooking, the idea was kind of an 

anomoly. On the day I left the area, he started a full-time 



job cleaning lavatories for a Warren County campground. 

 

He told me that he'd been "too good-hearted" in allowing 

me to live the past four years in the home we jointly 

owned, totally disgarding my "good-heartedness" in 

allowing him to live in the comfortable, riverfront home I 

solely owned for 16 years. Of course, I also shared my 

furnishings and excellent credit with him, as well as working 

at home and throughout the area, caring for him most 

especially when disabled and ill, handling all the finances 

and investment properties, entertaining his friends as well 

as my own, doing my best to keep him out of social, 

employment and legal trouble, and arranging a surprise 

party for his 40th birthday. And, of couse, I was jailed 

originally, after calling EMERGENCY 911 partly for refusing 

again to say anything that might cause his incarceration. 

 

During those four years, we entertained a few friends in 

"the rental house" and stopped by the homes of others and 

the family of my ex off and on, including an elderly aunt of 

his who lived in a hollowed out two-story house with only 

the kitchen and living room, used as a bedroom, open and 

functional at all. She was bedridden and one of her neices, 

my ex's youngest sister, was paid $800 a month by the state 



to stay with her and make sure she had what she needed as 

well as possible -- something in earlier times a caring 

relative might do just out of filial duty and affection. The 

house had no plumbing or running water or air conditioning 

or indoor heat except for a small woodstove. A distant 

relative who was overly fond of chickens, but not in a way 

considered inhumane or criminal in the Valley, stopped by 

off and on also there. He'd been prosecuted previously for 

sexually abusing one of his daughters and survived on 

minimal welfare payments and food stamps, although he 

had been a skilled carpenter at one time. Another of my 

ex's siblings lived on considerable but dusty and 

rock-strewn acreage in a piled-up one-story older house, a 

family keepsake, with an unusable porch and a long trailer 

in disrepair rented out to various other family members. 

The husband had critically high blood-pressure along with 

diabetes and she took Prozac daily in large dosage, 

although she suffered from serious depression despite it. 

Both worked at a nearby area trailer facility and she always 

had a new car. They also owned a house in Front Royal and 

had evicted an older renter, having her belongings placed 

on the curbside by police. A son-in-law, the father of two of 

their young grandchildren, one autistic, hung himself while I 

was there in a dwelling they'd had built to rent out also. 

 



Living with his parents off and on in consequence, a cousin 

had become addicted to crack cocaine, been unable to 

maintain his employment -- a successful painting business 

at one time, and lost his comfortable brick home to 

creditors. His ex-wife and mother of their two children had 

become a closet alcoholic previously, which had turned out 

to be the primary reason for their separation and divorce 

subsequently. Another cousin -- there were many and they 

ranged in personality and interest and accomplishment -- 

ended up back in prison for the third or fourth time, after 

eluding deputies in a game of hide-and-seek for several 

months, where all agreed he was most adjusted and 

comfortable having spent the largest portion of his 

adulthood there. A neice --with her tattooed and earringed, 

affectionate and funny, good-looking husband --rented a 

converted chicken house with low-ceilinged small rooms, a 

woodstove, and a very large-screen television. She 

home-schooled their only child, a tween son, with too much 

assistance that left him in fact behind on the learning curve 

for his age and official progress, and raised purebreed 

terriers for sale along with buying and selling on eBay. The 

husband had been badly injured at work and medical bills 

uncovered had bankrupted them legally. Physicians 

prescribed for her what is known as "hillbilly heroin," for 

aches and pain partly attendant on her excessive weight 



gain where once she'd had a very comely and attractive 

figure and now had difficulty with even moderate exertion 

and exercise. I gave her one of my newer acrylic paintings 

before moving from there to sell or keep as she chose. 

 

The "Minister of Light" who'd gone along with the trashing 

of my home and life and business there -- apparently 

because she wanted my property but failed to offer the 

price agreed upon by realty assessments, and stipulating 

that I hold the mortgage without a downpayment on the 

assumption she'd be able to pay on it monthly from rent 

plus some profit for herself, and having consigned her 

second husband, who'd raised her children by another man 

with generosity and care, to a small trailer and then a 

run-down small home, while she lived in their remodeled 

"manse" -- had had an automobile acccident some time 

after I'd moved away which had left both of her arms 

broken. As my best friend noted later, that meant she 

couldn't wipe herself in the bathroom without assistance 

from somebody else. She did, however, manage to build 

another home there to rent out and sold hers, and what 

had been her husband's also, for around $200,000, allowing 

her to purchase a home in the criminal capital of Luray, 

where no doubt she felt completely at home, having failed 



to turn a "hunter's paradise" into a PETA-zone. 

 

Elizabeth Cottrell, who'd desktop-published "Shenandoah 

Seasons" -- a compilation of stories and articles and cookery 

from which OSCR had by permission and for mutual benefit 

in promotion and recognition also published a few on-line -- 

served for awhile as Tourism Director of the Town of 

Woodstock, I believe. I visited in her home a few times 

during that period and we also met for restaurant lunches 

there occasionally. She mentioned once that her publishing 

enterprise was in danger of bankrupting her husband, a 

physician, and served briefly on the Board of Directors for 

Shentel as it was claiming, unbeknownst to me initially and 

for quite some time, to have "the original Valley's home 

page," all the while all knowing of their own criminal 

complicity and duplicity in professional business and 

personal behaviors. After moving to Jonesborough, she 

wrote once of her discomfort that a teenage son had been 

removed from his sports team for being discovered as a 

user of marijuana and related a few of their discussions in 

that regard. She disappeared from the official list of Shentel 

Board members sometime after I pointed out discrepancies 

in past and present official participations and, later still, 

embarked on a commercial enterprise selling her skills in 



helping others express their real emotions in cogent and 

coherent linguistics. A neighbor and acquaintance of Hank, 

she'd sent him a sympathy card on the occasion of his sons' 

near-fatal automobile accident years earlier also. 

 

Like my ex, a few of his cousins had criminal records for 

larceny, grand and petit, and drunk driving and/or narcotics 

possession and selling. One lesson learned is that one 

should never there consort with or marry anyone believing 

one will be able to uplift them with any assistance at all 

from officials or neighbors blindly incognizant of realities 

actually well-known and well-documented for years -- in 

the process, of course, behaving criminally themselves. 

 

The two times I moved away from the Valley, I really 

couldn't wait to be wholly gone. In early spring 1998, John 

Waybright wanted to arrange a going-away party for me, at 

the Caverns or Parkhurst Inn Restaurant most probably, 

with folks who'd contributed to the content of OSCR, but I 

declined, citing time and energy demands of moving all my 

stuff while continuing site updates. In late summer 2007, 

my ex and his best friend, an excellent mechanic, poured 

over rag sheets of used vehicles for sale all over the Valley, 

thinking to find the best and cheapest for me by intense 



area travel and examination. Instead, very anxious for 

release, I insisted on visiting local used car lots, which are 

somewhat more expensive, and at the third one lucked into 

a perfect gem. I paid cash for it, waited two days for the 

dealer to have an important repair made, and finally 

claimed it. 

 

Years earlier, my third husband had caught a baby turkey 

maybe two days old for me to raise. I put it in a wooden box 

with a chicken wire cover, laid a little straw on the bottom 

and scattered chick feed on that with a small bowl of water, 

all of which I kept in an outbuilding. The chick would never 

eat or drink, but almost seemed to mourn and died within a 

few days. A somewhat similar phenomenon has been 

related of native peoples on occasion put behind bars who 

refused sustenance and withered away in silence. One 

commentator suggested that was because they could not 

imagine past or future but lived totally "in the now," and 

that "now" was too discomforting and distressing for them 

to survive. Interestingly, while I was on probation no one 

ever mentioned a day when I might be free of restriction 

and medication. Instead the message was, "We've caught 

you in our trap and you'll never escape and we'll never let 

go." Fortunately, that was a mistaken conception on the 



part of some, and I was able to get away from those people 

and that place to either pass on amidst friends or recover in 

an area and atmosphere that I've loved since the 60s. 

 

The morning I left I dreamed that Hank and I were sitting on 

the ground on the side of a hill or mountain in a very large 

field and forest just talking about everything that had 

happened. That seemed a good omen of things to come and 

I was anxious to get going. On my way out of town for the 

last time, I stopped by a small insurance broker's office and 

took care of that responsibility before heading back to the 

"rental" property. Making quite a few trips between it and 

my sweet, comfortable and cheery "new" vehicle, I 

discovered its capacity was greater than it appeared and 

quit when I was too tired, not when it was too full. A little 

while earlier so distracted by events, I'd nearly driven off 

from a self-serve gas pump without paying, startled at the 

thought that I might have been caught in that unforgiving 

atmosphere and thrown yet again into jail, or at least 

booked for a crime I certainly hadn't intended and didn't 

commit. But God and the angels were watching over me, so 

I was soon on the road again, over the Massanutten one 

last time, and headed with thanksgiving and some speed 

toward that blissful state line of Tennessee. 



 

It's interesting to remember that some decades earlier, I'd 

also refused to take my mother to Court despite sound and 

prestigious legal advice to the contrary. My grandmother, a 

lawyer's daughter, had admonished repeatedly during my 

childhood particularly never to go to Court over disputes, 

and of my own volition I've followed her advice with my 

lifelong respect for her and her education, intelligence and 

expertise. The philosophical theory is that, if those most 

intimately acquainted with circumstances and individuals 

involved can't resolve their disagreements with some 

equity, why should disinterested strangers with no 

profound knowledge of persons and facts of a situation be 

able to do that effectively and fairly either. In calling 

EMERGENCY 911, I had no intention of inviting legal 

employees into my personal life, or that of anyone else, but 

merely to uphold my Constitutional rights and guarantees 

of peace, safety and security in my house with protection 

and service for which I'd paid generously over many years 

through various tax levies. 

 

Most men and women are afraid in jail and prison of being 

raped, but I was actually safer with my generally friendly, 

often funny and helpful cellmates, and fellow patients at 



Western State Hospital, than I had been with criminals 

loose in the Shenandoah Valley, who had subjected me -- 

mind, body, soul and property -- to forcible rape of multiple 

variants, verbal and physical. While confined, criminally and 

against my will of course, none of my ever-increasing 

possessions were ever stolen and every sexual interaction I 

knew of in those environments was consensual, respectful, 

affectionate and occasionally amusing. Of course, I've never 

had any problems with aggressive force of any kind from 

the outstanding and congenial, enlightened and lively 

citizens of the Mountain Empire. Recipient of many gifts of 

goods, travels, parties, meals, friendly conversations and 

companionable visits, I've experienced instead behaviors 

toward me and my possessions exactly the opposite from 

what I knew in the Valley, providing contrasts of every kind 

and extreme. Mountain Empire people have gone out of 

their ways to make me feel welcome, safe and blessed with 

multiple bounty, natural and man-made. The result of these 

esteemably healthy and positive directions for citizens, 

material and community is fairly universal admiration and 

awards, respect and endearment in the hearts and minds of 

many, including me. 

 

Fairly soon after returning to Jonesborough and the 



Mountain Empire, the Page County Sheriff was indicted on 

federal charges (that salary of around $100,000 per annum 

plus liberal benefits is largely federal and state 

grant-funded in an area where the cost of living hovers at 

the 86th percentile and a substantial proportion of the 

working-age population is unemployed or underemployed 

and/or recipient of welfare assistances as a matter of 

course for decades if not longer). Outstanding amongst a 

long list of crimes to which that twice-elected official later 

plea-bargained for 20 years incarceration in a federal 

penitiary were accepting bribes to allow the popular, 

long-time criminal sport of cock-fighting as evidenced freely 

by rows of gamecocks chained by one leg to reconformed 

55-gallon drums lined along main country roads, and 

extorting sexual "favors" from female residents caught, 

however innocently or not, in notorious speed traps for 

instance. Attorneys there are purported believably to 

engage in similar transactions in exchange for 

representation against criminal charges or to correct 

criminal situations through their influence with a complicit 

Court and "law enforcement" system that feeds on itself in 

a loop of questionnable at best attitudes and activities. The 

highest fee I heard reliably to be paid was $20,000 to keep 

one non-violent offender from serving a longer sentence 

than he might have otherwise as charges piled against him. 



There's no good reason I can think of for the self-respecting 

who wish to maintain their health and property from harm 

and horror to live or work in that criminally compliant 

community where the general atmosphere is one of 

complicity and acceptance amongst the majority of 

residents who are predominantly both sexist and racist in 

their profoundest pronouncements and behaviors, some of 

them unusually brazen and blatant in my experience, and 

wish to remain that way as well as be a refuge for those 

who believe and act similarly. It and they are punishing 

severely, if illegally, of those whose natural instincts and 

knowledge are in factual conflict with all of that. The area 

itself is supported to a substantial degree by federal and 

state funding, at the expense of Northern Virginia residents 

most especially, for its roads and schools and governance. 

 

No Remedy 

  

Better for it to sleep. 

Let it doze. 

Let it weep. 

Let it fall gently 



and softly 

into that endless deep 

from which there is 

no return 

and no recovery, 

no salvation 

in this life 

and on this earth. 

Let it go 

forevermore, 

all the poor in spirit 

and in heart, 

to that eternal No 

of which it is a part. 

There are people, some of them ministers, who believe that 

sex as an activity is evil,... but everything else is sort of 

okay. Minor little sins like rape, robbery, theft, forgery, 

torture, beating, slavery, murder, perjury, "bearing false 

witness against thy neighbor," libel, slander, lying, 

prevarication, fleecing, scamming, misleading, denying, 



contortions of the Truth and The Word. No problem. At 

least we didn't sin today. Sex is our physical attribute: XX, 

XY, XXY, XXXY, YYX, YYYX, appearing male or female or 

hermaphrodite. Gender is our identification with male or 

female or both (bi-gendered). Sexual expression and 

satisfaction is heterosexual, homosexual, or bi-sexual, 

hedonistic or sado-masochistic, and may be procreative or 

not. Other less-common expressions like beastiality also 

exist and probably always have. 

Misguided "fundamentalists" and "conservatives" believe 

that if you "go through the motions" of church (or 

synogogue or mosque) attendance, Bible (or other 

scripture) reading and recitation, and even tithing, you'll be 

saved. But if you don't know, experience God and The 

Word, and follow the teachings every day, you're as lost as 

if you'd never done anything but pray. "By their deeds ye 

shall know them." 

 

The Golden Rule has nothing whatsoever to do with 

chastity and that misconstruction is a total 

misunderstanding of the message of Genesis, the fall from 

paradise and innocence to cursed humanity with its wars 

and sufferings for material power and, and over, things. The 

benighted belief of the Catholic Church, for instance, that 



real service to God and Christ is sexual negation and denial 

is not based on the Gospels, or the Old Testament. Jesus 

never said anything like that, nor did the prophets 

preceding him, nor any commandment of God. 

 

"Thou shalt love the Lord with all thy heart, with all thy 

soul, and with all thy mind. Thou shalt love thy neighbor as 

thyself. On these two commandments hang all the law and 

prophets." Those don't distinguish between sex, gender, 

ethnicity, background, wealth, position, skin color, physical 

attributes, language, expression, or locality, but are 

universal. Jesus also said, reiterating previous instructions 

to God's people, "Go, and sin no more." 

 

Jesus has been the subject of a very long-lasting smear 

campaign, also, to distort and damage his identity and 

reputation, most particularly by the Catholic Church initially 

and continuing through other denominations of the faith. 

He was not, for instance, a pale-skinned gentile with blonde 

hair, or meek and mild. He was tough, courageous, bold. A 

man (with all the normal human male physical attributes, 

including body and facial hair and finger and toenails) who 

walked, traversed many, many miles, leagues, talking with 

strangers, enraged by the temple money-changers, a lover 



most probably, with younger brothers and sisters as well as 

parents and friends, devoted acquaintances, supporters and 

followers, powerful enemies and disdainful disbelievers. 

Maybe his nose ran from the wind and sand and his eyes, 

when not closed, reflected, expressed his soul. He had ears, 

of course, too to hear the rain and God whispering or 

thundering through it. Jesus confronted the wilderness, 

desert, cities, towns and countrysides, and contended with 

Satan. He was tempted with riches and material power, 

chose immortality instead, and fought, fights to deliver his 

message of serving God and man and thoughtful, 

conservative husbandry of all God's creation. We don't have 

a clue what he and other Gospel figures looked like, maybe 

because it isn't important really. 

 

We do know that he was mortified -- mocked and crucified, 

undignified in a loincloth, with a crown of thorns on his 

head and a jeering sign proclaiming "King of the Jews" over 

it. From that he returned, walking the earth again with 

friends to prove that he was and is just that, then and still, 

always and forever the warrior king, the prophesied Old 

Testament Messiah who promised he would return to the 

world of men, the Second Coming, for the believing faithful, 

a healer who'll reign in peace and justice "for a thousand 



years" (whatever that is in "the eyes of Divinity") in the 

name of God over His creation on this small, spinning planet 

in the infinite universe He brought into existence with and 

through The Word, the mystery central to all that is and 

was and ever shall be. l ˰ˣ ˫˪ˣ˰˪ (Hebrew). Κόσμος χωρίς 

τέλος (Greek). a da `do `lis do `ti `ga lo `ne `da (Cherokee, 

tsa la `gi, literally worship/pray to Christ). Świat bez końca 

(Polish). Por siempre (Scottish). Mundo sin extremo 

(Spanish). Welt ohne Ende (German). Mondo senza 

estremità (Italian). Dunia bila mwisho (Swahili). Umhlaba 

ngaphandle isigcino (Zulu). Mundo sem extremidade 

(Portuguese). Världen without avslutar (Swedish). Wereld 

zonder eind (Dutch). Verden uten slutt (Norwegian). 

 (Chinese). Mundial sem fim (Brazilian 

Portuguese). Svet beskrajno (Serbian). Lefase esegoka 

sekuba (Northern Sotho). Od veka do veka (Slovenian). 

Dünya sonrasız (Turkish). Byd heb darfod (Welch). Daigdig 

wala tapusin (Filipino, Tagalog). Veröld án endir (Icelandic). 

Világ nélkül vég (Hungarian). Maailma ilman häntäpää 

(Finnish). Jord uden slut (Danish). åååøìã ååéèäååè òðã 

(Yiddish). Navždy (Czech).    (Korean). Svjetski 

dan sa kraj (Croatian). Thế giới không bị mẩu thừa 

(Vietnamese). Dunia tanpa akhir (Indonesian). 

Selama-lamanya (Malaysian). Світ без кінчати (Ukrainian). 



Wêreld sonder einde (Afrikaans). Свят без край (Bulgarian). 

W¨ġʪx w{Íɨ}ʨ ¤ęʪ (Hindi). ϝ͟ дмϹϠ дϝлϮтдϝ  (Farsi).  дмϸ бЮϝК

ϣтϝлж (Arabic). ּך  (Japanese). Lume fără sfîrşit 

(Romanian). Universitas saecula saeculorum (Latin). Le 

monde sans la fin (French). Mondo sen fin (Esperanto). 

World without end (English). 

 

 

________________________________________________ 

Beasts and Heathen, Part 4 

"... They disbelieved, so they mocked Him/ And the Stranger 

He went away/ and the sad little town that was sad 

yesterday/ It's a lot sadder today/ I walked in a lot of places 

I never should have been/ But I know that the Messiah,/ He 

will come again..." 

-- The Messiah Will Come Again by Roy Buchanan from the 

album A Street Called Straight 

 

On returning to East Tennessee in August 2007, I stayed 

with my best friend for a week, sleeping in my 

goddaughter's childhood bedroom and eating out at local 

restaurants because, being a widow now, she doesn't cook 



anymore. Although blacking out over and over again by the 

hour and day, I found quickly and luckily a very comfortable 

and spacious, centrally located apartment, whose manager 

is a long-time friend of friends, in Jonesborough again. 

Getting together fairly quickly with some friends, including 

Carolyn Moore and Chris Mysinger, the latter told some 

people later that I looked "gorgeous," a pronouncement I 

attributed to "beauty being in the eyes of the beholder." 

During lunch at Main Street's Cranberry Thistle with 

Margaret, I ran into Summer, the somewhat retarded but 

healthily functioning daughter of Marilyn. Chairperson now 

of Friends of the Library, her mother is a former ETSU 

professor forced into early retirement by a disabling stroke 

five years ago from which she has somewhat recovered, 

having been partially paralyzed and lost much linguistic 

ability for awhile. Recognizing me immediately, Summer 

ran over with a big smile and wrapped her arms tightly and 

warmly around my waist with her head coming about to the 

top of my chest, saying, "Jeannette!" I asked her if she still 

had her boyfriend and, looking a little sad, she shook her 

head and said, "No, he's gone." Summer is a wonderful, 

natural dancer and sings regularly with two choirs, plus 

working full-time in the local library. She's frequently seen 

in and around Main Street and is a favorite townsperson. 

Along with replenishing my mind and body with positive 



and healthy ideas, knowledge, and exercise, I needed to 

exorcise the ugly, evil spirits forced inside of me. They were, 

for one thing, squeezed out by the forceful override of new 

material and good spirits around me, but in the beginning I 

fought them somewhat alone. I'd have to go back over all 

my writing from that time to fully describe the on-going, 

somewhat hallucinatory and surrealistic, supranatural 

process, but it hasn't been always easy or pleasant to 

recover my pure self from that quagmire of lies, disbeliefs, 

insanities, abusiveness, cockeyed attitudes, and mental and 

physical deterioration. I did, and do, have core teachings 

instilled, since birth really, from reknowned spiritual paths, 

including Judaism, Christianity, Buddhism, and most 

particularly Christian Science which exhorts us to "heal the 

sick, raise the dead, cleanse the lepers, and cast out 

demons" for others and ourselves without reliance on 

chemicals, medications in aligning, alliance with God and 

God's purpose for our lives. I highly recommend it, or 

similar paths, that free us from dependence on artificial 

substances for amelioration and/or recovery. And, of 

course, I have an educational and experiential background 

in Psychology, a worthwhile field in helping to understand 

human nature, action and reaction, and effective healing 

methods, personally and for others. 

 



  

Reconnecting with friends, all of whom had been involved 

previously with A Country Rag, in person and by e-mail, I 

began working again on site design and content, relearning 

HTML and reacquainting with extant material. One 

afternoon, I visited with Ginger, now a resident of 

Elizabethton, for lunch, conversation, viewing of her new 

paintings, and a somewhat muddled attempt to play piano 

duets as we used to previously on her upright. Another day, 

Chris and I browsed through Barnes and Noble, having 

coffee in their cafe. Carolyn and I had a local lunch together, 

and she gave me a few of her winter clothes, including a fox 

fur boa affixed with a large silver cross/dagger, its central 

seal engraved with the motto Invictus maneo (I remain 

unconquered). With my best friend and her cousin, we ate 

Chinese buffets a few more times, and the owner of 

Dogwood Lane welcomed me back with a friendly, funny 

chat as we sat outside his restaurant smoking. 

During a well-attended ETSU-located rally and march, 

where one student had made a large and amusing 

black-dressed Bush puppet, Dr. Joseph Sobol, Chair of the 

University's masters degree Storytelling program and a very 

funny teller himself, came over to say he hoped I'd be 

happy this time back in the area. I assured him I would be 



and that I was very thrilled to be here and with my friends. 

Steve Cook and Frances Lamberts were also there, and we 

spoke briefly between speeches, while hoisting signs for the 

cameras. One woman came over introducing herself as a 

friend of a friend and striking up a discussion. When I asked 

how she recognized me, she said, "By a description that 

you'd probably be wearing a long dress and of your hair." 

 

A later anti-war rally and march, which I didn't attend due 

to illness, required a heavy Jonesborough police presence, 

as organizers had been threatened verbally and physically, 

including by an area motorcycle group which encircled 

protesters and drove around them. Participants remained 

unharmed and continued their program. Earlier, I had 

distributed flyers locally and some shopowners put them in 

their windows. A few dissented from their import and 

others expresssed sometimes humorous agreement but 

reluctant refusal to alienate possible customers by posting 

any. Steve and Tava Cook had one prominently displayed in 

the storefront of their uniquely beautiful and interesting art 

glass shop across from the International Storytelling Center 

buildings. 

 

Funny signs abound in town. The cash register of Museum 



Store has one pasted to the cash register that reads: "Your 

husband just called. He said to buy anything you want." 

Another establishment has taped over the toilet seat of 

their unisex bathroom: "We aim to keep this area clean. 

You aim too, please. Gentlemen: Stand closer to the bowl; 

it's shorter than you think. Ladies: Please stay seated until 

your performance is done." 

 

Around the holidays, John Charles gave me art supplies, a 

fully decorated six-foot tall tree with tiny lights, which I 

plug in whenever the urge hits me, and a new two-drawer 

filing cabinet for which he made a small wooden 

black-stained stand. The Price family provided kitchen 

utensils, linens, and two furnishing items, as I had left Page 

County without some of the essentials, as well as 

entertainment at family celebrations and prayers for the 

recovery of my health and well-being, which have definitely 

been assisted thereby. Mrs. Price is the widow of a 

well-known and respected fundamentalist preacher and 

one of the founders and traveling volunteer speakers of 

MADD (Mothers Against Drunk Drivers), having lost two of 

her six beloved children to that, who was honored in the 

White House once by President Reagan for her efforts and 

achievements. 



 

Always loving bargains, and joking over the years off and on 

that I might go bankrupt on them, the apartment has 

become nearly crowded with cheery and colorful, unique 

treasures, including clothes for between 50 cents and $3, 

I've found particularly in two Greeneville antique stores, 

the fabulously varied and large Sunday Jonesborough Flea 

Market, two Johnson City Goodwill stores, and one run by 

the Salvation Army, Book Fair sales at Johnson City and 

Jonesborough Libraries, and the Town Yard Sale. My 

ever-increasing collection of "junkyard angels" adorn living 

room walls, tables and wall-to-wall carpeting. One 

wonderful clown doll with a painted china face sits looking 

at me in bemusement as I write daily from the couch, while 

E.T., a present from my FBI friend, lolls against a corner 

with one hand and finger out, still asking to leave for his 

home in space whenever he's pressed in the right place. 

Some of my paintings, and artwork old and new by other 

people balance on the walls. A sometimes overwhelming 

assortment of free regional newspapers and magazines 

surround me, along with fascinating and educational books, 

including art plates, mostly acquired from library 

fund-raising sales, and a CD collection now ranging from the 

Stones River Boys gospel played on traditional acoustic 

instruments through Linda Ronstadt and Aaron Neville 



duets to the Royal Philharmonic playing Queen and 

Schubert's Symphony No. 9 in C(great), along with two 

("We Do It All") narrated and sent by Gwen Fortune of 

African-Americans playing and singing the classics, including 

excerpts from The Messiah, in accompanying a monetary 

donation for the new corporation. 

 

Cooking for myself, I've gone through several phases: Hey! 

Look at all these frozen dinners available!; steak, and 

nothing but steak, with baked white or sweet potatoes and 

sour cream or butter of course; Wow! They have amazing 

fresh and frozen fish here in the grocery stores!; Look at all 

the hors d'oervres type stuff everywhere!; How about a 

collection of exotic salad dressings (Asian Sesame with 

Ginger, Honey Japanese, Raspberry, Red Wine Mist 

Cabernet Vinairgrette, Asian Silk Sesame Ginger Vinaigrette, 

Buttermilk Ranch, Blue Cheese, Peppercorn Ranch, Honey 

Dijon, Caesar with Bacon, Chunky Blue Cheese) on sale and 

in interestingly-shaped bottles?; and Wine! Liqueurs! Thick, 

goozy mixed drinks! Imported dark beers! I'm home! I'm 

home! I'm home! 

 

Telling Marilyn one evening during a Library dinner how 

glad and blessed I am to be back in Jonesborough and East 



Tennessee, she said, "Yeah. There's no place like home, is 

there?" Later that evening, Dr. Sobol played acoustic guitar 

and told some really great stories, including my favorite. "A 

farmer discovers that one of his large pieces of machinery 

has broken down, so he loads it into his truck and drives 

down the road to his uncle's place. Getting his relative to 

examine the machinery, he asks if the man can fix it. His 

uncle replies, 'Sure, no problem.' 'Okay,' says the farmer, 

getting back into his truck, on his way to driving back home. 

'If you can do it, so can I.'" 

 

One of my favorite Music On The Square performance so far 

has been the unusual beats and rhythms of Americana as 

presented by Marci Salyer & Midnite Flyer, but I also loved 

the Mudbugs playing a great variety of upbeat songs from 

Fats Domino and other jazzy classics to which the crowd 

foot-tapped, laughed, smiled, clapped, cheered, and 

danced, including women with men and adults with 

children and toddlers even. Patients from Greene Valley are 

moved to the street in their wheelchairs. An ambulatory, 

very short man dances joyfully with a CNA who holds his 

hands and sways, laughing. He pulls her up again later 

because he wants to dance again, and does. One young 

man boogies down the sidewalk with his little son's right 



hand in his, the child also dancing somewhat 

uncoordinatedly but happily by his side. Sam Burke on bass 

and harmonies, an ETSU computer professor with 

shoulder-length curly white hair, mustache and short beard 

who also plays with the legendary Jonesborough Novelty 

Band, opens for the Mudbugs with, "Okay, folks. It's Friday 

night in America!" During a later Friday evening 

presentation Steve Cook, 1998 founder and organizer of 

MOTS, has just given away some $10 t-shirts to those in the 

crowd who'd traveled furthest to be there: Holland, Ireland, 

Florida, and Chicago. Then, he asks, "How many people 

know what The Crooked Road is?" and some of us raise our 

hands, knowing it to be an established traditional 

Appalachian music trail in Southwest Virginia. Suddenly 

Steve laughs, points to someone in the audience, and says, 

"Give that man a t-shirt!" as he goes on to relate, "That 

man just answered, 'The road to the White House.'" The 

crowd laughs, the man get his t-shirt, and Asheville 

singer/songwriter Chuck Brodsky, who has played for the 

Baseball Hall of Fame and has quite a repetoire of CDs, 

walks toward the microphone with his guitar. After playing 

one humorous satirical song, he recounts how he and his 

father argued daily over breakfast that he wanted to be a 

lawyer, while his father kept insisting that he be a guitar 

player. The song had been about how every minor accident 



could be the subject of a lawsuit for monetary damages, 

alluding particularly to the true story of a woman who 

spilled hot coffee on herself and received a very large 

settlement thereafter from the fast food franchise selling it 

through her lawyers. After the next funny lyrics after 

littering, he explains that the words are irony and reads an 

e-mail from a Virginia woman who took them literally. 

When hearing them on a CD by a Virginia band to whom the 

letter is addressed and forwarded to him, she protests their 

lack of environmental awareness, saying she'd throw away 

the CD if the rest of it wasn't so good and suggesting that 

they not perform that song before audiences containing 

children due to their social irresponsibility. "Irony," Brodsky 

repeats. "The lyrics are irony." Perhaps the MOTS highlight 

to date has been Dr. Joseph Sobol, Chair of ETSU's 

Storytelling Masters Degree program, playing a difficult and 

beautiful Bach sonata on his antique harp-guitar, although 

there are so many extraordinarily excellent performances -- 

from Jill Smith singing, accompanied by her acoustic guitar, 

original songs including "Are You The Next One?" to the all 

female Polecat Creek singing harmony and playing strings 

(fiddle, guitar, banjo and bass) for their original folksy 

classic tunes -- that it's nearly unfair to single out any one 

performance. 

 



To reinvigorate mind and body and reaquaint with the 

environs, I've participated in easily-affordable fall and 

spring ETSU Alliance for Continued Learning classes, which 

offer diverse lectures and presenters and include at least 

one tour (e.g. fall 2007 was guided visits to North Carolina 

homes of Carl Sandburg and Thomas Wolfe) at the Carnegie 

Library. I've enjoyed numerous free art receptions, lectures 

and/or shows at Asheville's Blue Spiral 1 and Woolworth 

Center; Abingdon's William King Regional Art Center; 

Greeneville's General Morgan Inn and James-Ben Gallery; 

Bays Mountain State Park; Johnson City's First Fridays at 

various art venues and changing arrays at their public 

library; TACA at Jonesborough's International Storytelling 

Center and the Visitors Center's monthly revolving displays; 

Kingsport's Renaissance Center TACA presentation and 

galleries and the Main Street Art Council; two Syacmore 

Shoals Watauga Art League assortments featuring live 

musicians; ETSU's Slocumb Gallery and Reece Museum. The 

area abounds in inexpensive or free musical performances, 

which I've attended with joy: a bluegrass festival by the 

Nolichuckey River at Daniel Boone State Park; orchestra and 

band performances at Carnegie Auditorium, Milligan's 

Seeger Chapel, and Tusculum College; Main Street Johnson 

City improvisation and Asheville street musicians, and ETSU 

Music Department individuals and groups of unusual talent. 



Perhaps the best ballet I've ever seen in my life was a 

performance by Magnificat! -- a Christian ensemble from 

across the country, headquartered in Atlanta and featuring 

dazzling virtuosity, vigor and enthusiasm -- which dedicates 

their presentations verbally and in spirit to the Trinity. That 

choreography happened to be about Germany, holocaust 

victims and the Nazis with a somewhat surrealistic but 

hopeful ending. 

 

Back in 2002, when one of my best and dearest friends 

died, Ray Bonham, a mutual friend with an M.S. in Social 

Work and clinical experience, had knocked on the 

apartment door and I walked down the stairs to open it, 

surprised to see him there. Very carefully and steadily, he 

explained that Joe Grindstaff was gone. At first, I screamed 

involuntarily, then sat down on the stairs and cried. It was 

very sudden and unexpected, and I had trouble taking it in, 

believing it was real. Vera Jones, the extraordinarily good 

artist whose work appears throughout ACR, visited the 

apartment the next day to comfort me and talk about our 

remembrances. My best friend, whose husband he'd been 

for twenty years and the father of her son, was in a daze. 

 

An Army medic in Vietnam, and an icon in Jonesborough as 



a well-respected craftsman and artist, his funeral was very 

well-attended and military. Several invited friends rose to 

speak, sometimes humorously, of their reminiscences. In 

addition to being known as smart, good, sharing and 

dependable, Joe was also cantankerous, irascible and 

explosive at times. Like everyone, he had his good and bad 

sides but was a totally loyal friend when he chose to have 

one. My second ex said once that Joe was the only man he 

really and completely admired. The graveside service was 

on a beautiful hillside, surrounded by forests, mountains 

and sky in tiny, old TVA-transposed Butler, his family 

hometown. Usually in jeans or cutoffs, he was dressed in a 

suit, his long, thick, white hair and beard flowing over it, 

and looked asleep at peace. 

 

I learned from his family that one of the reasons for his 

demise was that hospital personnel, because of his long 

hair and grime from working that day, thought he was a 

street person. They left him suffering on a gurney in the hall 

for over an hour while they tended to a man who was 

drunk and obstreperous instead. He died in the hallway. His 

internal injuries, unremarked by medical personnel at the 

time of his accident, were the result of a two-and-a-half 

story fall from the roof of my first Jonesborough apartment, 



where he was repairing a leak that had caused a slight flood 

in the bedroom during rains the previous day. Uninsured, 

his broken back, right arm and hand kept him, grumpily, 

from working for quite awhile and gave his son nightmares. 

Cumulative hospital and funeral costs, along with the lack 

of his guidance, knowledge, example and generous income, 

have piled a high price on his immediate saddened family. 

There is a small plaque now with his name and service 

dates, along with others, in front of town hall in the fairly 

new garden by the Memorial to United States Service 

Veterans from all the wars. 

 

Maybe four months ago, although most people won't 

believe it probably, Joe appeared out of the blue standing 

in the living room in full-bodied color, as I sat on the couch 

trying to remember worldwide and personal events from 

the past. I said, "Joe!" and smiled in delighted surprise, 

because I was so happy to see him again. My best friend 

asked later what I was doing at the time, as he and his son 

loved to play trivia. Perhaps he was trying to help me 

remember things. His visit reminded me, also, of "The 

Under-The-Railroad Gang," a creative non-fiction short 

story written shortly after his death about all of our early 

days together, which I found and linked from Chameleon. 



Donnie, the "harps" player and singer, who was also an 

accomplished and successful commercial artisan, just 

recently died, too, where he lived by the Atlantic Ocean, at 

age 60 of a massive heart attack. Three of the original five 

renters are left alive today, and quite a few visitors are also 

gone. 

 

My best friend and I discussed, pretty much immediately 

after my return in late August 2007, incorporating ACR as a 

non-profit organization, and she was enthusiastic about 

that idea. I'd explored the possibility by requesting IRS 

forms and instructions in 2001, but wasn't up to dealing 

with the structural aspects and paperwork involved at the 

time. In 2007, however, I decided to ask my best women 

friends to be part of ACR, Inc. and sent them all e-mails with 

a brief recap of the past four years and new plans for the 

website and their proposed participation in the new 

organization, assuring them amidst their busy lives that 

levels of involvement would be entirely up to them. 

Affirmative responses included Carolyn Moore's return 

e-mail which said simply, as a subject tag, "Whee! yes." 

Sending again for state and federal forms, I researched 

charters and by-laws on-line, found what seemed to be the 

closest example, modified a copy for ACR, Inc., sent it with 



the simple one-page Tennessee request form to Nashville 

with a check for $100, crossed my fingers and waited. 

Within a few weeks a bulky package was returned from 

them, and my heart dropped to my knees. I thought they'd 

rejected the Charter and By-Laws and were returning them 

for correction. When I opened the large envelope, the cover 

letter expressed their approval and advice to file the now 

officially stamped documents with Jonesborough's Register 

of Deeds accompanied by their nominal fee. Accomplishing 

that the next morning and e-mailing friends with the good 

news, I drove to Asheville for celebration with gallery 

hopping and hanging out at my favorite cafe, Malaprops 

Bookstore, laughing and grinning with glee all the 

beautifully scenic way there and back. 

 

Settling down a few days later, I began filling out a mock-up 

copy of the 26-page IRS form, filed a typed one completed 

on-line and printed out along with ACR's approved 

incorporation papers, and waited again. Within a few 

weeks, I received a letter acknowledgement of their receipt 

and, with my fingers still crossed, an acceptance letter with 

official number identifications about a month after that. 

More celebratory e-mails went out and I had to drive 

joyously and with relief to Asheville again for mind 



influsions from its many great, free magazines and 

newspapers, art outlets and store window-shopping and 

browsing. The "Paris of the South" never fails to invigorate 

and inspire my soul and spirit with its skyward old streets 

and atmosphere. In the midst of all that, I also began to 

work on Chameleon, in addition to redesigning and 

updating ACR pages, which grew pretty much daily from 

one page to 23 good-sized files, plus all of its graphics which 

are mostly ones previously created for ACR and a few from 

OSCR. 

 

Every morning I thanked God for being here, having 

managed somewhat miraculously to have gotten back alive 

and healing day by day into new adventures and 

explorations, mental and physical, with my favorite, warm, 

friendly, intelligent and resilient people anywhere in the 

world to date. With bodily weaknesses and dysfunctions 

still, I could only enjoy about half of the enticing activities 

planned into my calendar, but every day I became healthier 

and stronger in working toward that goal. Nothing I've 

known previously can compare in delight and insight to full 

immersion and involvement in this area's healthily diverse 

and friendly life. As Marilyn said, I was home, Home, 

HOME, overjoyed and sometimes overwhelmed by all the 



good possibilities and probabilities. And free! Free to be 

me. Free to be here. Free to choose, after consultation 

sometimes with people I trust, what to do second by 

second and day by day. What could be more glorious than 

that? And I thanked God for it, too. It's likely we never 

completely appreciate something unless we've lost it, or 

never had it to begin with, and real freedom, liberty, is at 

the top of the list of God's gifts, as it's meant to be. 

 

So, the glass is half-full. For all I lived through, and others 

too, I learned a lot, met a lot of good people amidst the few 

bad ones with their unfortunate power to create misery 

and harm, horror and terror, intimidation and near-fatal 

abuse, in circles of caring and creativity, real love and law, 

construction and productivity. When I think back on it, my 

most vivid, healthy and whole memory of the Valley is 

always of driving in autumn on the dirt road up a fairly 

steep and straight stretch where tree leaves turn a soft 

golden yellow on either side to create in ascent a draping 

tunneled canopy within the cool fall air. 

 

My heart had been greatly weakened by exposure to 

situations which might normally cause high blood pressure, 

heart attack and/or stroke, especially in a woman of my age 



and physicality (menopausal and small). One afternoon, in 

response to too much excitement of the good kind, it began 

again to fail and I found myself, a little personality and 

essence, hovering over a body struggling and fighting to 

breathe. As my heart slowly regained a more normal 

rhythm, I fell asleep and woke up feeling fragile and wary 

but again embodied and have had to be careful 

subsequently of frailty, as my heart has a few times since, 

as well as previously in Page County, threatened the whole 

of me with earthly extinction. A few people, including Hank 

and some friends here, have been cognizant of that and 

made allowances and accommodations as I've been 

physically unable, sadly, to engage in all the enjoyable 

activities that I wanted and intended to while regaining 

health and strength. 

 

I know it isn't in me to ressurect/reincarnate this worn body 

again, and I've made legal and personal provisions with 

younger friends to "keep love alive," ACR on-line, if again 

confronted with the potentially lethal enactments of Valley 

and Virginia disbeings* should they still be intent on my 

planetary demise. In every sense, including eternal spirit, 

that would simply be another self-defeating, futile, and 

further damning exercise. In other words, there's no 



escaping realization and acceptance of responsibility for 

criminalities that go beyond any I've ever heard of in this 

country. It's as inevitable as that the sun will rise. God, who 

continues to bless the USA, was and is not on the 

perpetrators' side. There was a time when the Shenandoah 

Valley was very, very beautiful, as attested to in the pages 

of OSCR. It's time, and past time, for those involved to look 

at what they've really done to it, and their children, and 

their children's children, with sober and serious eyes at 

what they and it have become. 

 

Since returning to Jonesborough and the Mountain Empire 

as a full-time resident again, I've re-established over the 

past nine months some ties to local, regional and 

inter/national activist organizations but have devoted the 

most time and energy to regaining mental and physical 

health, writing prose and poetry, organizing A Country Rag, 

Inc., and updating, expanding, and designing site content, 

as well as engaging in personal/professional relationships 

and activities, mostly regionally, along with some area 

travel within the mountain areas of SW Virginia, NW North 

Carolina, and East Tennessee. The spirit of resistance lives. 

 

________________________________________________ 



Beasts and Heathen, Part 5 

 

In summary exposition: post-stroke since autumn 2010, 

amidst unrelieveable emotional anguish and excruciating 

physical agony and pervasively extensive disabilities, and 

passingly-preventable/now-unremediable harms inflicted 

criminally on all my legally-owned property (including my 

body and many other personal possessions), I've had well 

over 50k diverted deviously and chaotically from critical 

rehabilation provision and siphoned unreimbursed without 

correction or apology from my accounts by brutishly 

inhumane fraud and brazen forgeries; compared to the over 

a million pre-stroke that's " small potatoes." 

 resting While the "bad bunnies" referenced herein were 

conspiring by frauds and forgeries to pilfer way beyond 

grand larceny my personal and ACRInc funds and credit, as 

appointed volunteer JFAG (Jonesborough Fine Arts Gallery) 

Promotions Chairperson I was strategizing and enacting 

gallery/giftshop promotion outreach from home, despite 

critical crime-caused disabilities and basic survival 

dysfunctions, for the benefit of members and of 

Jonesborough environs socio-economically. It's shocking 

that any of the junkhead "perps" (bad bunnies) find 

amusement now (or then) in indefensibly two-faced and 



hypocritically criminal behaviors with such severely and 

widely detrimental consequences. That's why it's called 

"junk," I suppose. 

 

 As some are aware, I'm a dedicatedly productive and 

thoughtfully good-willed 

worker-investor-student-instructor-entrepreneur-colleague

-neighbor, lifelong and educated early on by blessed family 

and friends who "set a high bar" by word and example 

ethically and professionally, from a generationally wealthy 

and generously beneficent Union family totally taken by 

surprise by mercilessly underhanded and schemingly 

avaricious, criminally frigid psychopaths (most of them 

younger and less responsibly/knowledgeably mature, 

obviously, than me) that've included hypocritically 

two-faced, psychotically condescending "friends" to 

daemonically-deviant blood kin to insolently-incompetent 

defiant state/federal officials -- a very American story, 

historically, and sadly, that God has kept me alive 

--somewhat miraculously -- to tell coherently and 

completely.... 

 

I have never believed my physical appearance - ravaged 

now by age, naturally, and by massive bi-gender abuse, 



criminally -- to be the most significant aspect of my total 

being and earthly passage. 

 

With some extraordinarily notable and heartwarmingly 

wondrous exceptions --to radically understate the dismal 

case, our journey into CyberTime was not then anywhere 

close to a Finest Hour for Americans or for the legendarily 

famed USA Technological Titan of yesterdecades. [Altho... 

one once-venerated old northeast bank has restored 

completely my credit line and moderate loan rate there 

without being asked and without fanfare.] -- updated 

10/2013....And the Obama Administration and its partners 

are continuingly awesome with tech! (2/2014) 

 

Rest in peace, "perps." 

 

  Curtains. 

If you take something without the owner's permission, 

that's a crime./ If you never return it,/ you're eternally 

damned criminal slime./ This is not "breaking news"/ about 

"don'ts" and "dos."/ THOU SHALL NOT STEAL./ No appeal./ 

Selah./   



 

 

My cash-purchased/solely-owned once-isolated, 

(hard-won) realized "dream" riverfront Virginia country 

minifarm home [1978-1998], where all four Grindstaffs 

visited for one overnight sojourn, was a (beautifully) 

dangerous place to live, work and play in many ways: e.g. 

practically, it was over half an hour from the nearest fire 

prevention station and emergency room or doctor; petty 

larceny, vandalism and trespassing by strangers had 

become somewhat common; environmental pests like 

gypsy moths proliferated; socio-economic evils of nearby 

metro DC seeped outward inevitably. No soberly sane, 

near-elderly, slight-of-figure single woman would choose to 

live a "public life" in that unprotectedly precarious 

circumstance and I didn't, by cautiously committed 

relocation planning. Jonesborough Tennessee, preferably, 

provides the "comfort of numbers" in predominantly 

pleasant and palatable dosages, convenient necessities and 

effective pest control, the kind of cozy anonymity of 

over-populated cities like New York, historically wholesome 

and interesting atmospheric conditions, and comfortable 

affordability. 

    



 

Sadly, the South's never-settled and ever-ugly confederate 

antagonisms and animosities, fester -- psychopathologically 

and often ('street' and 'scrip') druggedly drunken -- still like 

chiggers under the skin, perniciously and discordantly, into 

the exhilerating spirit, warmly heartfelt embrace, and 

stalwart stand by a majority of Franklinites once captured, 

conquered and enslaved by invadingly hostile CSA armed 

forces. 

  

Backcountry Appalachian feuds and ties, and kinship 

inter-relatedness are legendarily complexly layered over 

contentious centuries of travel and turmoil. The 

Southern-bred American Civil War infamously exacerbated 

to torturous anguish and gory fatality divisions and loyalties 

fermented within families and small communities. 

 Granpa Mountain For example, the female individual I've 

referred to throughout these writings as "my best friend" 

and in person on occasion as "my sister," in accord with her 

requests to remain anonymous publically, is 

(now-widowed) Rebecca Leah Price Grindstaff who named 

me around the time of birth to be Godmother for her 

60s-era out-of-wedlock daughter that became later my sole 

"Living Will/POA" heir (1997-2012), [Leesburg VA social 



services administrator and owner of an unrealized 

CC-affiliated 2008 or 2012 "dream" startup dinner theatre] 

(Mrs.) Leah Price (Grindstaff) Daily (on whom I have also 

lavished caring gifts of cash and treasure items, including 

wise practical/spiritual advice sought and received) -- who 

adopted the surname of her mother's later husband, Butler 

TN's Joseph Grindstaff, father himself post-marriage to one 

son Nickalous and now to two grandsons, who raised (in a 

notoriously dirt-and-cobweb-encrusted rental farmplace, 

now-razed) and supported Leah Rebecca from toddler to 

teen -- by then-married and now-remarried (to MA's 

attorney/judge and mother Diane Esser) Blacksburg 

Virginia-published novelist/musician/professor/poet 

Pennsylvania-native Wilson Roberts (who has repeatedly 

referenced ACR as "a national treasure"), also father then 

and now to four sons by his first wife, [NC's] Sally, an 

outstanding artist in oils and watercolor. Rebecca's 

purportedly ever-Union/USA father's family goes back 

generations to American Revolutionary times in and around 

Rogersville TN. Her mother's Jervis family extends back to 

the Virginia mountains near coal-country Wise County's Big 

Stone Gap in the state that has prided itself as the "heart 

and larder pantry of the Confederacy" -- as distinct in 

separately superior Commonwealth identity from the 

federation of other states as Vatican City from Italy and the 



Euro-Zone. 

 

  Because, widowed and having taken a bargain-priced 

lump-sum ETSU "early retirement buyout" for years of 

office service, Rebecca -- whom my grandmother had 

treated decades past (1968), as "my best friend," to a 

memorably luxurious week-long, all expense-paid roundtrip 

air-tour/visit with me to her 57th Street Manhattan 

apartment -- complained of financial difficulties with life 

basics, I offered her the use as loans for emergencies during 

2008 of two high limit credit cards in my name. On 

skimming statements later, I was surprised to note the 

charges were all for nonessential incidentals, including 

extravagantly expensive and casually unnecessary gifts to 

her wealthy mother-in-law -- eventually "maxing out" those 

accounts. On several occasions at her request, I took $1000 

cash advances for her use -- in addition to still-unrepaid 

"emergency" cash loans of over $1000 from around Y2K, 

although she used none for necessary home maintenance 

or repairs like furnace/roof replacement and never made 

any monthly payments due on the totals borrowed -- for 

which I was docked punitive fees of well over $3000, nor 

did she market her abandoned "prime location," 

antique-stuffed (and disreparably unliveable) real estate 



despite multiple offers of qualified assistance. 

 

Despite the hardships these laxities caused me in daily 

living and in "turning the other cheek," I replaced 

voluntarily her broken computer with the laptop she uses 

now. Months later, I purchased -- also as a "good will" gift -- 

a more expensive high-end one for her homelessly 

charity-dependent son, Nick (as his eldest youngster had 

broken accidentally his now-necessity for schoolwork), to 

whom I lent cumulatively-astounding cash amounts, 

recorded against his grandparents' court-embroiled legacy, 

for continuing upkeep essentials of himself and his small 

nuclear family.  As one of several disaffected offspring of 

an unschooled, mendicantly impoverished and criminally 

abusive fundamentalist preacher, Rebecca -- disfigured to 

facial pockmarks, and severely mobility-disabled, in 

childhood by untreated disease -- views such behaviors as 

signs of gullible idiocy (rather than beneficently-aware 

kindnesses) to be near-lethally raped and heartbreakingly 

exploited, in the meanwhile publically thanking via a 

separately-archived Facebook exchange (as they, with 

Leah's publically-recorded instigation and agreement, later 

explicitly and somewhat inexplicably threatened my life 

and health, precipitating again policing containment), my 



forewarned and "regrettably wrong," medical 

marijuana-treated "recovered alcoholic" half-sister Kathryn 

Miles Fenton (who meaningfully never reciprocated my 

thoughtfully-chosen and generously-abundant Christmas 

gifts or shared, as I did judiciously, any of her portion of our 

monetary legacy charitably either) for her understanding 

"friendship and support," of their true meaning and 

intention. 

 

With unquestioned personal, if not financial, trust I had also 

listed Rebecca -- who was intermittently unable to restart 

functional telephone service here for me -- as my only 

alternative post-stroke contact/spokesperson 'Anthem,' 

digitalization of photo by Anon -- click for enlargement with 

local healthcare worker/therapists (whom she informed 

errantly, and without consultation or notice to me, that I 

didn't need or want any further residential assistance)and 

with some distant aquaintances (like Nashville TN's and 

Florence SC's Caroline Cooper Ross, since-resigned ACR 

editor/Board Member, who dismissed via email message, 

as did repeatedly Vernon Linam, the also Nashville-based 

Tennessee Protective Services rep, my detail complaints of 

Price family crimes as an irrelevantly insignificant "personal 

fight" and once referenced my semi-paralyzed, exhaustingly 



tedious means -- replaced thankfully with a commodiously 

comfortable showerseat now by restarted Jobo homecare -- 

of self-cleaning as "whore baths" and with Hank, 

since-retired ACR Internet Manager/Consultant, whom I 

kept apprised extensively on personal events and business 

developments thru a detailed record of retained "diary" 

emails) and with regional service agencies -- none of which 

checked on me in person during the harrowing 2011/2012 

interim -- charged with supervision of my homecare 

following hospital release.  Her theft and forgeries of my 

personal (in an undetermined flurry of fully- recredited 

totals forged against First Tennessee Bank) and corporate 

checks (19 total in amounts ranging from $100 to $500 each 

drawn on Bank of Tennessee) commenced in March 2012 

and extended with rising regularity and cost through 

September, when Bank of Tennessee intervened effectively 

with my assistive cooperation. Although I requested 

directly via email that Leah -- who, unbeknownst to me, 

studied formally Roman Catholicism to marry Jay with his 

church's sanctification and who never returned on request 

sentimental family heirlooms entrusted to her care, 

although I've salvaged a precious few from unforgiveably 

tragic travesties Virginia-originated -- use her POA to 

instruct banks involved to refuse any subsequent overdrafts 

presented, she did not honor that with either bank 



involved, adding later to the cumulative total bled out and 

to the near-lethally chaotic dysfunction of basically 

essential needs. 

 

Two of Rebecca's intermittently self-employed brothers 

(and Leah's uncles), both college-degreed and one now 

deceased prematurely (as with two younger siblings), lived 

in solely-owned historic properties in such unacceptable 

disrepair as to be condemned without salvage, demolished 

by town decree, and replaced serviceably at public expense. 

A third brother lives with Rebecca at the reverse-mortgaged 

home of "Granny." 

 

Back in 2009, Rebecca and her TennCare-dependent and 

FoodStamp-supported mother had asked, piteously, to 

borrow -- despite ample funds accessible to "Granny Price" 

from her late brother-in-law's estate, it later was revealed 

inexplicably -- against my recently-reclaimed credit $1500 

to fund their farewell visit to a dying  Acedia Anime sister 

of "Granny" far south of here -- Georgia, I believe -- which I 

did to repeated expressions then and later of gratitude 

from "Granny" (who proferred not even a homebaked cake 

or portable antique from her treasure trove on my 

subsequent birthdays in actively restitutive thanks) 



especially, although their promised repayment was so 

unjustifiably tardy (despite an undiscussed and timely 

lump-sum class-action defribulator settlement) as to incur 

ever-unreimbursed and exorbitantly compounded punitive 

fees and to cause two Court-ordered warrants of 

nonpayment to be served by local law enforcement at my 

back door and thereafter unanswerably insistent dunning 

notices to me by postal and telephone service. Of course, all 

of that derailed again my once-excellent credit history and 

raised unilaterally interest rates charged on any loans in my 

name and near-lethally further impaired my health from 

unaddressable stress syndromes. 

 

Many of Rebecca's behavioral deficiencies and moral lapses 

mimic -- and may intimate -- the concertedly-concealed 

mental retardation of an early college-dropout, rather than 

the widely-suspected substance abuse ("a "psychopath" 

and "stone-cold junkie," as described trepidatiously in an 

email message later by an also-fleeced mutual 

acquaintance) and has been for quite a few years, and a 

dealer (according to saved emails from a distanced 

relative). 

 

It's disturbing in retrospect that none "in the know" warned 



me in any way against designating hardcore druggie 

"Scarlett" as my disability-required spokesperson and 

unsuspiciously-trusted 45-year-long "sister"-friend but even 

argued strenuously, as did her daughter and my then-heir -- 

Leah -- in saved emails, to my discomfitted communications 

for its continuance. (Similarly, over a decade past, no one 

warned of the habitually virulent alcoholism of the local 

Luray VA lawyer, who responded to my initial protests of 

the unconstitutionality of the Virginia Code under which I'd 

been arrested originally with "Well, I'm not going to take it 

to the Supreme Court," since-deceased Samuel S. Price -- an 

illegally-racist private Moose Lodge and 

criminally-surreptitious "brother" to my erstwhile 

trespassing then-husband -- recommended to me by 

then-retired Byrd newspaper employee and once-OSCR 

affiliate, Prozac-afflicted and now-deceased John 

Waybright.) An odd consequence of all this disruptively 

criminal dysdunction is two conflictually-abandoned, 

probably-unsaleable and condemnable, tax-delinquent 

houses (Butler and historic Johnson City TN) and their 

ample-plus and deleteriously-malmaintained furnishings, 

and a total dirth of cash and credit left to the principals. 

 

Naturally and on the urgent advice of knowledgeable 



counsel, the connection with those secretively surprise 

sources (all with lingering and mostly surreptitious 

[neo-]Confederate affiliations) of sprawling harm and 

swarming horror are severed by irreversible legal notice 

"for the greater good" of myself, and of my home town and 

neighbors. And my country of birth and honorable heritage, 

allegiance and fond fidelity.  

 

 

 Miraculously, my (weather-dependent) physical and 

financial situation has stabilized pleasantly and comfortably 

-- and sometimes delightfully -- since the close of our 

2012/2013 holiday season. And i've become wonderfully 

spoiled by entertainingly fun and effectively efficient, 

regularly timely Jobo homecare. Pleasant social workers 

check in routinely also to ask if things are going as well in 

living arrangement as they appear to be! Lily has 

newly-familiar playmates who coo and woo to her! 

 

________________________________________________ 

The Proust Challenge 

(the 8,480 prose word sentence) 



 

NOTE:THIS SECTION IS DEDICATED ESPECIALLY TO THE 

YOUNG MASSACHUSETTS WOMAN WHO, WHILE VISITING 

VIRGINIA'S PAGE COUNTY A FEW YEARS AGO, WAS 

CAPTURED AND TORTURED FOR HOURS BY TWO LOCAL 

FEMALES REPORTED IN AREA The Rose -- click for ACR 

super-section 'American Folk' NEWSPAPER ACCOUNTS TO 

HAVE CUT OFF HER FINGERNAILS AND HAIR IN CHUNKS 

AND BURNT CIGARETTES INTO HER SCALP BEFORE SHE WAS 

ABLE TO ESCAPE HER STRANGE AND DERANGED 

TORMENTORS WHO RECEIVED A WINK-OF-THE-EYE "SLAP 

ON THE WRIST" THEREAFTER BY PUNITIVE JUDICIAL 

AUTHORITIES THERE. I TRUST SHE'S RECOVERED 

PSYCHO-PHYSICALLY FROM THAT TRAUMATIZING ORDEAL 

IN THE HEALTHIER ENVIRONMENT OF HER HISTORICALLY 

LAUDATORY AND MORE SOCIALLY/ SPIRITUALLY/ 

EDUCATIONALLY/ TECHNOLOGICALLY/ ARTISTICALLY 

ENLIGHTENED HOME STATE AND REGION. 

And it is dedicated to the Union women who cross-dressed 

to join fighting forces in defense of our country on the 

ground. And those who serve today worldwide on land and 

sea and air. 

 



Bifurcation Fulmination 

 

Sex-O-Cain 

 

 + + + 

 

 

 

Once sugar and spice 

left on the shelf 

of healthy self 

spliced  and sliced, 

slashed and gashed 

into cobwebs and mothballs 

to feed the thrall 

of mauling psychopaths. 

 

Vile 



 

 + + + 

 

 

soot to soot. 

asses to asses. 

 

 

only the pernicious root of 

the falacious Confederacy remains 

with no one and nothing left to blame 

for its ignominious and inglorious demise 

in its toxic junkyard teeming 

and steaming of crimes and lies 

 but itself 

and its hereditary mercenary merchants 

 of flesh and blood 

flooding its own  neighborhoods with 



villainous waste and screaming bile. 

 

 

* * *  

   

Apparition 

 

 + + + 

 

the valley's built of blood and broken bones 

in the stoney eyes and veins 

of its contenders for a lost fame, 

a name daring to be said 

in all that's bled into its rivers and  dirt 

amidst the screams flowing 

down through its mountainsides 

in torrential rains of mudslides, 

the remains of all that cried and died there 



over years of daring tares and fearful tears 

in a fountain of ghosts and ghouls 

schooled to rule 

fools. 

 

* * *  

   

On this profaned ground 

 

 + + + 

 

were slaves 

and soldiers pounded to 

submission 

for their labor and false valor 

against their will and volition 

without cognizance 

or contrition 



awakened in a mourning moan 

of deadened drones 

in the loamy waste 

of foul taste on their tongues 

and in their ears 

through cheerless fields 

seeded with sorrow 

and horror, 

and shame. 

 

* * *  

 

The Damned Valley 

 

 

 

+ + + 

 



 

We're everywhere, 

in the air there for good, 

in the waters you gulp 

to quench a thirst that can't be sated 

satanically. 

Within the whistle on the wind 

reminding you of your monstrous crimes and sins. 

The pest in your produce 

that climbs, clamors and whines 

to devour your errant labors, 

wasteful lives and  useless lies 

until you and your heirs finally die. 

  

Begone,  gratefully. 

 

* * *  

 



-- jH (2011) 

  

Nekkid et Thu Gate 

 

(Land of the Vandals: The Graceless Unloving) 

 

...wantonly wicked warriors of whimpering waste at a 

ruthless wailing wall built of bad taste with all they've 

murdered and mauled... 

  

 

Having moved to the Shenandoah region due to the 

enticingly beautiful location and experience of my riverside 

real estate property, it took years of navigating the 

treacherous sleaze of the specious Central Shenandoah 

Valley's turgid seas and suicidal waves in its seasons of 

unreason and senseless sedition for me to acquaint 

thoroughly amidst the growingly cognizant horror of my 

being there, or it being anywhere, and to my increasing 

dismay and disgust with the area's regrettably repulsive 

residue of its erstwhile Confederacy -- the Wordless 



construction of an envelope unsealed of intractibly pure 

evil and its content irreovocably revealed, a whirlpool of 

wanton wickedness sending out waves of destruction and 

devastation, a slop-and-slob bucket for the eternlly and 

teminally wasted, a madhouse for mavens of the miserably 

monstrous and abominably obscene, a maudlin miasma of 

miserable miscreants and festeringly fithy felons,an 

atrociously hideous heap of overflow refuse from Hell, a 

trashy waste bin of time and energy and materiel and 

wo/men, a barbarously unpalatable brew of belligerantly 

selfish callously criminal brats and brazen bores, a 

dangerously demented derision of decency and civilization, 

a boot interlaced tight to fit by exponentially mounting 

crime with sin over a durably committed extensive time, a 

derelict cache of objectionable third-string trash, a 

sludgesnot of sneaky sleaze, belligerantly bigoted buffoons 

bulging anf bilging at the trough of tawdry tastelessness 

and timorous temerity, a bawdily tawdry bundle of 

bombastic buffoons boasting in a rotting roost of foolish 

routs and rules, a brawling bluster of butch bitches busted 

into a crusted cadaver from slimey times past, an abysmal 

pouch of sloppy slouches and sobbing slobs, a slavish and 

slovenly pit of drunkenly drugged depravity and demetia 

uninformed by higher sense or sentience, the combative 

criminal contortion of reality that is its persistently violent 



insistence on subserviance from and humiliating 

denigration of any not a "white man," a dazedly overheated 

gorge on days of multi-colored corpses and greedful gory, 

mugging thugs for slavish slugs, the vicious vanguard of 

vainglorious vendetta vigilantes of ignorantly malicious and 

mind-warped white-male supremecists, a turgid geologic 

trashbin of terrorizing trivia and tedious turmoil, a mirage 

of actually and factually belligerant criminal vanity and 

lethally abusive animosity in a usuriously pretentious 

facade, a place and populace paying endlessly the price of 

intentional perfidy and perversion, an inviting incubator for 

crass trash and horrid hoodlums, Hell's beggars' bowl of 

murdererous marauders and slaughtering slavers and 

raping robbers and vandalizing vampires, a voraciously 

malodorous vise of viciously malicious vice, a cloak of 

anarchists concealing the rumbling rabble and criminal 

rubble remaining of recalcitrantly reified and recidivist 

"dixie," click for enlargement condescendingly corrupt and 

contemptibly criminal and callously sadistic casks of 

tastelessly revolting trash in casual flasks of flagrantly 

fatuous incredulity and facetious fraud, the husk and hull of 

haughty hubris lulled by drugs and drink into an unthinking 

veil of artless artifice, a tailspin of terrorist trash twirling in 

sanctimonious sin and falling in to the devil's death spiral, a 

garbagepail and toxic dump of faithless fools drooling over 



and drowning in pools of their own self-contradictory and 

unintentionally revelatory gibberish,monstrous 

abominations and abominable monstrosities, pilots of 

piracy and stickily stagnant vagrancy of meaning and 

purpose, reckless wretches wrecked into the rapacious rack 

of their pretentions, of belligerantly blind braggadocios in a 

bilious bowl of slimey grime, a nonsensical nothingness of 

meaningless madmen and their moronically miserable 

madams, gamey ghouls fooled to traditions of pitiless 

perdition, condescending cons caught in their illusions and 

contusions of reality, supercilious spooks hooked on their 

false images and phony facades, fetid freaks and frauds 

seeking forgetfully free absolution for their distastefully 

deadly dissolution, senselessly sadistic slayers of sanity and 

reality, thick-headed thieves and thunderous thespians in 

search of a plot, filthy froth and souring foam on a 

warlock's sordid pot of multiply morbid immoralities, a 

bi-gender bonanza of obsequiously obscene and 

obstreperously criminal bozos, a bowel of abominations 

voided into vapidly avericious disavowals piled of 

duplicitously atrocious criminal complicities, maddingly 

miserable mavens of malign misanthropy, unteachably 

unreachable throwbacks to primordia and beastiality, a 

chamber pot of groveling grunge in maggotted madness, 

preening parasites paddling in their own self-created 



petulent pestilence, wanton whackos and wastrels wailing 

against the whip of self-ordained fate, venally vile petty 

potentates of provincially pointless and profoundly 

purposeless vicious vice, groveling grunts grunged into a 

complacent banquet of garbage and harlotry by grinning 

gargoyles, self-righteously moralizing moronic monsters 

and hyper-hyped hypocrites, hideous haunts and haints of 

harrowingly hidden horror, riotous rabble babblng puerile 

platitudes from the attitudes of a flimsily concocted nation 

erupted of condescending corruptions, putridly parasitic 

pubescent punks drunk on their own putresence, 

dementedly debauched degenerates debased into "saving 

face" through collusively compounding crimes within 

cascading facades of fakery and lie, and dopish dupes in a 

self-justifying fantasy loop, miserable and miserly 

monstrosities of malodorous indifference to enduring value 

and worth, harried harlots hogtied to the temporal and 

insensate to the timeless, merciless mercenaries of the 

mordant macabre and the militantly mediocre, wimpy 

wastrels and simpering waifs, ruffian reenactors of useless 

rubbish in a refuse pit of criminal misfits, conniving cheats 

and sneaky freaks in a rabid fetish over fetid rubbish, 

pompous and pedantic peddlers of perdition in a rural 

rendition of fascist holocaust, frozen frigates flouting and 

floudering forever against Hades' shoals, an antedeluvian 



straining stand and stain of stodgily unstaunched bigotry, a 

recused slop-bucket of breathing and stulted wretched and 

wrecked retarded refuse, lividly loveless lowlifes in jeans 

and suits, foppish freaks in a bleak sopping mop of 

yesteryears' sorrows in moonshine swallows and gasping 

gulps, insolent slouches and grouchy grovelers at the throne 

of their sins, stuntedly deformed imposters of the living or 

ever-lived, wanton wastrels whirling desperately in their 

own detritus, babblehead dabblers and dawdlers in a 

battlefield rubble littered with the bloodless and 

vacant-eyed literal, rotting and rotten rubbish in a knotted 

snot of turbulent fraudulence and filth, deplorable drivel 

sniveling in a snarky ark of darkness and destitution, 

opportunistic offal lolling in ludicrously snobby 

opproprobrium, dreary deadhead drudges dredging the 

depths of inhumanity for fool's gold, sophomoic morons 

spewing and stewing in spitefull spates of insensate hatred, 

a motley mob of traitorously self-absorbed and 

self-aggrandizing criminal crud, a masquerade ball of 

nonsensical nonentities waltzing to a dumbly dead beat, 

brazenly and bizarrely criminal bonko-bozos, brainless 

brawn on bawdily dead bigots dug into their own 

entrapments, monotonously monstrous evil expounded 

wantonly to blase' wickedness, insanely insensate scions of 

semblance over sentience, a fetid-air psycho-chamber of 



misdeeds and dysbreeds, pugnaciously puerile pigs and 

piteousy petulant smalltown pseudo-prima donas, a vortex 

of vile villainy riled into its own putrescent vomit and bile, 

potentates of hate protecting a putrid patch of perversion, 

insentient sentries of wanton wreckage, fronts for fraud 

roaring and reeling in what they've been concealing, 

dessicated deadheads drudging through the sludge of their 

lives and budgeless minds, senseless insentients slumming 

in the sludge and slurry of their mildew and moulding, 

seditiously sententious slime and salacious sleaze, click for 

'Dream Catcher' poem demented deadbeats in the dark 

caverns of their psychoses, blithering blokes with a 

chokehold on reason and sanity, the cloying claw and 

mourning call of a fatal flaw to flounder and fall, blithely 

brutish bullies bludgeoning beauty bloodily and bloodlessly, 

drearily dreadful daemonics ensconsed welcomingly in a 

rubbish pile, gamey guardians of reflexive roles and rigid 

rule rendering them fools at an original instant in every 

dynamic moment, foul filth in fits and tantrums of tedious 

fornication with a lowly environment, a horridly hideous 

horde of the wantonly warmongering and 

whoremongering, viciously wicked vicars csrved of vomited 

vacuity in fading veils of the hateful hail of depixelated 

Dixie, piteous punks flailing in their junkyard past and the 

trailing trash of dishonor and ignobility searching for 



disguise or a place to hide the true hideousness of their 

diseased psycho-spiritual and socio-familial affliction, 

careening knaves and rearing slaves caught in crookedly 

collapsing caves weeping of wailing creeps with freaking 

cadavers, the spurious spook of a crook rookery secreted in 

the foul breeze of insentient and unfeeling treason, 

boisterously belligerant bullies blistering their own abodes, 

a claustrophic cauldron of callous calamity, a crap-crock for 

criminals and flagrant flops, hypocritical hogs teaming to 

the trough of treasonous trickery, tedious travesties of 

tumultuous triviality, a squirmy and squirelly squinch of 

pinched personalities flooded in the tumultuous effluent of 

tormented egos,blindly bigoted ignorants and intolerably 

ugly gnomes of studied indifference and filthy ignobility, 

dixierats in a revulsive uproar and sick upheaval of slimey 

stickiness, a dessicated dustbin of unsalvageably trite trash 

and gauche garbage, tastelessly undiscerning dolts in a 

revolt of dumbly dull insensitivity and numb insentience, 

dreadful duds and ludicrous lugs and mordant madams 

born damned to Dixie,perverted parsites peddling 

perdition, nauseatingly nonsensical nonentities and nagging 

nitwits nitpicking nosily beyond their brain-grade, 

noisesome numbskulls and screaming scalawags gagging on 

their own skullduggery, duped platoons of perfidy and 

perdition deployed to continual subversion and sedition, 



fatuously egotistical trash in a tirade of fantastically and 

facetiously false "class," the false facade and garish gloss of 

fecund felonies on phony faces in unmarked places, a 

boiling vial of God's vomit at abomination in miscarriage of 

contaminated conception and creation, desolate desprados 

doomed to despicability and disgraced dismissal, timorous 

tyrants tailgating chaos and catastrophe, cruelly criminal 

and callous cads in a sadistically gross orgy of regurgitive 

grunge, hideously harlequin hicks of hilarious hype, 

disgusting degenerates of divisive desperation with all the 

paltry powers of pettiness, petulance and pestilence, 

despotic potentates of perversion caught in the reflective 

reversion of peaks too high and difficult for them to climb 

themselves despondent in their destitution and the 

deformation of concealed interiors, cravenly cruel cons and 

callous cowards caught in a criminally contaminated and 

caustically corrupt cup, a stagnant contemplation of 

druggies and drunks in corrupted generations inescapably 

doomed to damnation, belligerantly bigoted badgerers and 

lacimosely bellicose batterers beaten on fate's wheel in 

Satan's weal, hellaciously hideous heathen and voraciously 

vile villains in a treacherous vale too far "beyond the pale" 

for forgiveness or forgetting, prima donnas of the 

double-standard piroueting dazedly by every hazard, 

desperate in its defense for the survival of a fatally flawed 



and lower species killingly (murderously/suicidally) 

incapable of self-sustainingly essential and proportionate 

humility in relation to the total life environment, a vicious 

vise of the vituperatively vilest of voracious vipers swiping 

all they can grab along their voluminous path to an 

ignominious end, a tediously teeming tantrum of idiotically 

dull display, an ethnicity that has not proven laudably 

viable on its own, anarchronistic crypts of time long gone 

singularly overtaxed conceptually by post-modern 

compound complexities of community and commerce, an 

unconstrained foray into undulating madness and 

unthinkable malfeasance, a turgid topographic urn of  click 

for enlargement ornery ordinariness, a superficial low curve 

where real life and drama, love and hate as they are in their 

dynamic oscillations on a median theme like a chord held 

until its tones naturally merge and disappear into the air 

are stifled and bent to the satisfaction and fractional 

boredom of stultified and stunted minds in stands and 

odious strands of meaningless male and female lament in a 

grungy dungeon of mindless dopes without hope and 

dames without brains on their obfuscatory paths of 

dissolution and destruction and damnation, creepy freaks 

and fractured cretin criminals condemned to The Dead and 

Damned Zone, sniveling sneaks and fuming freaks frothing 

in futility and fallacy, beastly brutes brooding ugliness in 



their murky and muddy madness, a frothy foam of 

superficial and sophomoric morons floating free and 

fraudulently atop a muslide of profane and blasphemous 

psychopathy, scurrilously scandalous cads and covens 

cowering in their callous calamity, cackling and crackling 

daemonic riffraff rabble roused to frigidly rigid riot, marred 

marionettes mired in and married to misery, blithely and 

belligerantly bigoted and inhumane, obscurely obscene 

imbeciles imbibing delerious dreams of glories they've 

never been or seen, tacky psychotics stacked in heinous 

hierarchies of harm, mendicant sinners singing a toneless 

tune, stuporous stooges in a dangerously deadly moonshine 

still of their minds and bodies, a sticky slick ooze of losingly 

boozed and sick barbarians, the unbounded brawling and 

balling brawn of inebrient imbeciles gone uncontrollably 

wrong, sex-obsessed psychopaths hypnotized on the 

pornographic trail of "snuff" movie enactments, 

bloodthirsty thugs set on auto-kill, a cozy cotillion for the 

easily corrupted and confused in the service of its 

decadently tyrannical "Dixie" autocrats, moral morons 

mired in mythological mendacities, imposters improvising 

their roles based on dingy rules for fools of astringent 

amoralities, crushingly crass crud and rashly brash rubes, 

stuporously constipated simpletons and stodgy parrots of 

pedantry, sick slicks sliding and slithering on a worthless 



journey to nowhere and nothing, haughtily hypocritical 

harridan hacks and foaming flakes, ludicrous louts in a 

repugnant redoubt of crushing cruelty and brashly blithe 

crassness, awkwardly awful autononamons set on leadenly 

dead dichotomies, vitriolic vicars of viciously violent 

vapidity and vile vice, dregs of defunct indecency drowning 

in a drearily defiant cataract of fearfully violent sexist and 

racist myopia, reveling levelers of viciously vitriolic evils, 

lethargic sloths in a lewd broth and bragging brew of 

bodacious belligerance, mongrel monstrosities of the 

meagre and mean, mythic mysogenists foundered on gore 

and libelous alibis, salaciously inebriated satyrs in satanic 

satiation rituals of pseudo-legality, odiously officious oafs 

overwhelmed in tiring tirades of their own trying inanity, 

gracelessly soldiering gnats and gnomes homing to 

discarded filth for feeding fodder, mortally irresponsible 

rascals in an immature masquerade of adulthood, faithless 

slobs slogging in sobs through self-imposed addictions and 

afflictions, slobby slouches and drudges trudging tediously 

through their own slop and sludge, finagling physicians and 

mendacious medical assistants, an aggregiously horrific and 

farcical hole of obfuscatorily criminal fog, forlorn fugitves 

from liveable civil action and attitude, an evil steeple to 

sophomorically satanic boredom, a declination for the 

devil's deacons of disruption in an ungainly eruption of 



crude corruption and corpulent calamity, insolently 

insulting sneaks and freaky frauds frolicking in the 

forgettably regrettable wastes of their minds and lives, 

bereft bonko bullies and forboding bozos in a ballast of 

freezing baloney and sleazy fantasy, the atrociously fiendish 

abominations snittering and sniveling amidst the dessicated 

ashes of burnt-out Dixie and her trollops, callous clods and 

cynically demented dopes, abysmal abominations absessing 

in an agglomerating aberration of abject contemptability, 

obsequious and obscene obscolescents hunkered into 

onomerous roles well-abandoned elsewhere long ago, 

nonsensical docents and dunces of barbarously barking 

breeches of discourse and direction, frozen fools boarded in 

a scarred hellhole of distorted horrors, contemptuous clogs 

and contemptably bereft blobs plotting and plodding to a 

plain of a barren nowhere, briggands brought to a boil in a 

balderdash of trash, flagrantly vain vigilantes and 

boisterously boasting blowhards hosting calamity, faithless 

and faceless travesties teaming in tremulously tedious 

temerity toward universal damnation and condemnation 

and ridicule widely embraced, a calamitously 

claustrophobic community of cretin criminals and bragging 

briggands, petulantly pestilent pustules sputtering of 

perfidious perversion, colorless caissons of calamitous tripe 

and travail, cretacious oddly malodorous orbs of slobbily 



uncouth clods, creeps caught in a craptrap of corroding 

erosion and eruptive corruption, maliciously miserable 

monsters masturbating grandiosely to the grossly grim 

ghosts of mass graves, fitfull filth foaming in the groaning 

still of grimey crimes, ruthlessly rude rubes and ruffians 

riled to an uproar by restrained tastefulness and stylish 

politesse, fetid filth frothing in their fool's foam, infantile 

imbeciles, fanatically phony fools and drooling dupes intent 

on their own diseased demise in the valley's pitifully putrid 

and stinking sink of brutish crimes and blasphemous lies, 

unredeemably ridiculous rascals and rapscallion rakes on 

the take and on the make, leprous leaches screeching 

against the fate that made them hatefully hideous at the 

core, testily untrustworthy titans of the tepid and timorous, 

vapidly pugnacious profiteers promoting the vilest of 

vicious villainies and vacuous vanities, bullies bulemically 

bellicose on bitter bile, vain vagrants vascilating over 

fatuous vacuity in fastidious futility, raucously irreverent 

racketeers and profiteering purveyors of irrevocably 

irremediable harms, reactionary reenactors of the radically 

repulsive and retrospectively reviled, condescending creeps 

freaked from fastidious erudition and respectable tradition, 

ignominiously ignorant clods clumped in the claws of 

fatuously vacuous victory and vice, soured hoodlums 

hovering for ever more blood and loot, unscrupulous 



scroungers scouting and scraping out scraps and detritus 

discarded on an outhouse floor, ludicrous lechers in a loony 

loop of lascivious truancy, filthy flotsam fomenting disorder 

and decay, brutish and brutal beasts braggily without 

discerning mentality or manners or morals, furtive fugitives 

from fealty and vivifying realty, hideous vermin hollowed 

hidden into licentious vales of voracious vice, the filthy 

foam of fetid drones in the deadening drudgery and turgid 

dirge of their past and present existences there, mendicant 

monstrosities mired in a hideously horrific hideout of 

historically villainous bile, wantonly wicked warriors of 

whimpering waste at a ruthless wailing wall built of bad 

taste with all they've murdered and mauled, unsalvageably 

thunderous thugs and unsaveably glaring thieves flattering 

themselves that fancy dress or hairdo or manner or 

transparent alibi changes or ameliorates any of that, 

nattering and nitpicking numbskulls, garish and  click for 

'Wood Ducks' story gratuitous ghouls schooled to an 

infinitely losing game, looting louts with marauding minions 

in bouts of self-inflicted rage, horrors in stone honed to 

bared and barren bone, a churlish geographic churn of 

shameful and shameless charades serenading a 

long-eliminated and immolated imaginary champion, 

ill-natured and outrageous oafs lulled artificially into a dull 

complacency in raunchy prisons of obstreporous pretense 



in obsequious offense, friendless fiends in a miserably 

mean and obscenely ugly dream of dissidents and 

dissonance, malcontent miscreants caught in their 

malfeasance and felonious phoniness, mauled dolls sated in 

a sedated thrall of the marquis de sade, a collective hell of 

interconnected fictitious identitites and felonious pasts 

constructed of stolen properties and impossible vanities, 

poisonously putrid petty potentates plying pederesty and 

worse, repulsive creeps of any gender squealing and 

squirming in horrid hollows of hoggish squalor, vainglorious 

vigilantes restrained in cells of their own construction, 

miserably mean morons mired in a mouldy and obscenely 

dire dream of dependent dementia, a distasteful wastefield 

full of mentally and morally warped and wanton dwarfs of 

dignity or decency, frenzied fools mobbing reality and 

murderous marauders vandalizing truth and justice, 

criminal slobs and slops in a sick slick masquerading 

menacingly as snobs and snots, clawing and cloying crud 

crawling myopically through misanthropic mud, petty 

potentates of perversion and parsimonious paucity, 

dim-witted twits in twisted fits of fraud applauded in the  

Confederate Class feloniously lauded stealth of stolen 

wealth, scatological screwheads and illogical braindrain 

deadbeats, despondent desperados slouching from and 

sloughing off usefully gainful productivity, rotting rascals 



scurrilous snots, pontificating pontiffs of profligacy in a 

brashly protuberant wastebin of tasteless stench, clueless 

wannabes wailing at a wishful waiting wall, bellicose 

braggarts boasting buffoonery and criminal foolery, 

laughable fallout flailing in and flouting the half-life of the 

valley's fissure from respectable acceptability, hypocritical 

hucksters boggled and bogged amuck in boomeranged mud, 

slavish sluts shelved to slovenly sultans for satanic sirens of 

sadism and self, raucously raunchy chumps stomping and 

stampeding peaceful decency and pleasant decorum, 

deranged deadbeats droning to the detestable dirge of their 

self-directed destruction and destitution, ogling ogres and 

freakish sneaks, shiftless slugs without minds or morals 

hugging the screaming detritus of dead and deathly dreams, 

the grotesque grunge and grinchy grouch of a childish pout 

and foolish bout to boast of excremeental eminence, 

ignominious gnomes gnarled and snarled into whorly 

homes wired for diseased disenchantment, impervious 

potentates of pestilent peril and penury poisoned at hell's 

perambulatory well of foregone oaths and forgotten vows, 

lecherous lunatics seething in an unsightly broth and froth 

foaming of profound fomented fraud and fermenting 

tormented fallacy, a worthlessly trivial vacant lot in the 

shape and form of drivel and tedious ennui, a murderous 

mugging machine of maliciously maladjusted misanthropes, 



barbarous hordes holed up in the hollows of artifice unholy 

and unhallowable in habitable construct, riotous rabble 

babblng puerile platitudes from the attitudes of a flimsily 

concocted nation erupted of condescending corruptions, 

viciously pernicious vermin and pubescently petulant pests, 

boneheaded bigots begotten of spigots spewing spidery 

pride in bullish ignorance, a pukishly piddling puddle of 

perfidous punks and derisively deadened drunks in the 

badlands of the lost hope,lugubriously slurpy usurpers in a 

grandiose grudge guarding sludge with fudged credits, 

morosely gauche champions of moronically reactionary 

inaction and inertial ineptitude, a corpulently corrupt cask 

of cascadingly catastrophic criminalities, luridly vain clumps 

of lawlessly ludicrous crudity, hateful hypocrits in a snotty 

snit and veiled fit of horrific reality and remembrance, 

astoundingly harassing harridans and clashing hounds 

unbound by anything less crass than a gutteral yelp or 

growl, stupefied stooges stuttering and stammering in 

dicated lines, an outlandishly outdated and foregone mob 

still asserting the historically horrific "confederate white 

male privilege" to rape, rob, steal and murder at will with 

ludicrously imperial impunity, wantonly dilatory wastrels 

on widespread welfare, creepily contemptible and hideous 

horrors hiding in their delusional dungeons of revolting 

dirge and chromosomal dirt and repugnance, boorish 



brigands and brutish broads bawling in a barbarously 

scalding brawl of vainly distasteful disdain, crude ruffians 

roused to tawdry tantrums of tastelessness, tyrants of 

tempestuous trivialities sniveling in a deluge of drivel in a 

deadly ditch of disruptive dysfunction flowing from peaks of 

meaninglessness, a boiling vat of avericiously vile and 

vituperative vixens spliced aside diabolic desperados, 

barberously bigoted boors toasting futility in a lingeringly 

banal boast to roast and freeze on the toxic spit of their 

revolting carnage and carnality, haughty harlots of 

hazardous hollows, wimpily wimpering wastrels wallowing 

in wanton wails and walls of their own putrrescent waste, 

catatonic criminal creeps crawling in a cretin cairn of callous 

boasts and carniverous bloat, volatively vituperative villains 

and vixens of avaricious viciousness, a contentious bluff of 

bawdy bullies in a dulled lull of pretention to productive 

purpose, odious oafs boasting fractious feral license and 

laxity, a perverse putrefaction of puerile fantasy 

satisfactions, mannerless madmen and malevolently 

manipulative madams, lethally horror-fying hypocrites and 

freakishly foolish phonies, skulking skunks drunkenly 

sinking irreversibly and lividly into the lurid stink of their 

lives and lies, fiscal and physical fiends of mirthless filth and 

merciless dirth and friendless stealth, timid titans of 

tenuous tedium, anarchic anachronisms in a pallidly putrid 



pudding of the past and unlaudably left-behind, quasi-crap 

in the squalid hovels of graying and baying egos beaten 

beyond repair or revival,  OSCR logo 1996-1997, click for 

'Site Scene' history section a preposterous perturbant 

protrusion of unmentionable and immeasurable pretention 

and penultimate illusion, deleriously derisive dolts in the 

doldrums of contentious convention, hyped hypocrites 

holed in a horrifically armed holocaust of harms, criminally 

filthy phonies cowering cravenly into encapsulated miseries 

of meanly miserly fits and fists of self-pity, predatory 

pretenders to affection concerned only with their own 

defection and reflection, torridly horrid hastlers ruminant 

and wrastling themselves to rack and ruin, bubbleheads 

bleeding loquacious lies for the price of their heads and 

hearts and souls, careening capons of callously criminal 

capers congealing on contemptible cons, two-faced traitors 

and hypocritically-hyped, a transparently putrid pokefull of 

pitiful hypocrites and pathetic phonies pummeling each 

other and themselves to perilously puerile defeat, a 

tantrum of tawdry and tasteless tramps in a lustreless 

tumult of fractious laxity, wantonly blood-lusty vigilantes in 

search of the flimsiest pretext for rebourne group or 

individual war and rebellion amidst satanic tantrums 

trapped in turgidly tawdry tentacles teaming of sordid 

tastelessness, crassly uncouth goons in a tuneless loon of 



vacuous vacancy to inclement truancy, multiply-miserly 

miserables mired in a transparently sick crock of 

self-serving myth, meddlesome minds of crime and grime 

meeting in the wretched remnant ruckus of revolt and 

revolting averice gone bad and bloody, horrifyingly hostile 

and ardently bored barbarian hordes busily building their 

damning netherland ford to nowhere and nothing, 

disregarded drones and discarded dregs of a distanced 

discord undisturbed by sanity or sober reason, dastardly 

and devious demons scheming plots of senseless vengeance 

and self-defeating violence, stuporously insipid idiots 

mauled to maudlin mayhem and miserably miserly 

madness, the heel and boot of a sooty heap of haughtily 

hateful have-beens, timorous and trivially tragic tailgaters 

to tedious travesties, callously cavalier criminal crud, 

onerously ugly duds and slobby clods, trashy terrorists 

tithing tantrums of tacky titillation to Bacchus, mannequins 

modeling macabre methodologies and mythical ontologies, 

audaciously atrocious thieves and killers reinventing the 

tradition and legacy of Confederacy for the 20th and 21st 

centuries, thundering bigots and blustering thugs, dunces of 

neutered nuisance snarled in the freyed fragments of the 

failing figment of their illusions, forgetable freaks in a 

regretably senseless creep toward insentience, puppeteers 

of surface mannerisms and meaningless and messageless 



episodic dramas staged for a stuporous audience of 

themselves, the blasphemous blight of perturbed bigotry 

bleeding into its reverently preserved battlefields of 

profane perversion, an inverse inanity of indelicately 

deceitful derelicts colluding chaotically claustrophic 

calamities, wrathful war-and-whore-mongering wretches 

with their lurid legacy of criminal and financial wreckage in 

inter-state and inner-familial and inter-racial multinational 

uncivil discord, continuously acrimonious and commercially 

usurious champions of childishly churlish disorder and 

shoddy display, the atrociously assinine ashes left behind 

from burnt-out trash, the twisted detritus of wrongful 

alliance and malign allegiance over servile decades to the 

demonically despotic, a wretched and retching shudder of 

the slimey seeds of infamy and treachery taking root in 

nascent trashdumps carved out of their own mud and 

muck, filthily brainless rotten and rotting meat mired and 

milling miserably in an untenably bleating mediocrity, a 

flagrantly gnarley, deliberate deflection from any accepted 

and acceptable rule of dismally loco dodos and yacking, 

cackling yokel yoyo, scurrilously sluttish and slavish slime 

sliding into their slotted spots in the putrescent plots of 

neo-confederate revivals, delusional dunderheads and 

scam-sham foils, addicts too addled to ascertain or 

acknowledge a difference or to discern the distinction 



between public and private, demonstrable daily evidence 

that overheated environments of spontaneous mutation 

produce seed anomalies in afunctional families of maverick 

monstrosity, irksomely irreverent and irrelevant jerks, 

necessarily secretive slime skimmed and skammed into a 

brine of greasy slick and grime, boisterous baboons and 

blundering buffoons marooned on a far outpost from 

progressive policy and social politesse, thugs and muggers 

foaming free in a slopbucket froth of diseased discards from 

humanity, a squall of sordid squallor, wasted wackos 

wandering amidst a deluge of deceits and contuminous 

conceits, predatory perps packed into practiced descent 

into the prison of lunacy, a turgid tureen of preening 

queens in a mendacious mean for the obscene and 

unseemly, petulently petty paupers pimping putrescence, 

belligerant garbage and tremulous trash, stuffed mastiffs 

stuck in the monotone monotony of malingering morons, 

morally macabre mannequins dressed in a masquerade 

maul, haunted haughty criminal riffraff drifting on a raft of 

malfeasance and malfunction toward an ignobly 

ignominious shore,restless rustlers in the rabidly 

debauched raunch and stench of canonic repressession and 

catatonic restriction, idiotic ideologues ramming their 

wares recklessly where they don't belong, and abysmal 

absess of abominations, supercilous snot-bots and 



snob-blobs snubbed in a tawdry slob-tub of malicious 

sedition and silly superstition, pedantically and petulantly 

puerile potentates of surreal realms of treasonous 

unreason, an awkwardly shameful sham of frauds and 

phonies in a philandering fantasy and frolic from factual 

falsity, stalwartly soulless and valorless villains of vacuity, 

nauseous nihilists kneeling at the altar of themselves, 

grouchy slouches sloughing off paid jobs and social duties, 

slimey slugs and gothic thugs in a nauseating fling from 

culture or civility, chillily calculating gawking loons hawking 

lunacy and truancy, braggy boneheads and brain-dented 

tarts starting tedious tantrums and ferocious infernos they 

can't put out, diabolic scoundrels and scandalous cads, 

friendless frauds and ludicrous clods slogging through a well 

and long-lost cause, divisively derisive vassals of the slurred 

epithet that is its meaning and rascals of ridicule to the 

purely true, pernicious purveyors of potent poisons for 

body and mind and soul, magnates of moral turpitude, the 

blustering bluff of a bad handand bad seed in the land 

betting high against the house's game with marked and 

borrowed cards, miserably treasonous tricksters and 

maddened miscreants of unreason, parasitically predatory 

brittle belles dressed in Hades of faux favors flouncing and 

trouncing in the tasteless flavors of bitched-out witches and 

wastrels, a delusional dump of disrepute and the morally 



decrepit in a gratuitous self-deceit of aggregegious 

grandiosity and self-defeating greed, distasteful derelicts 

wantonly deconstructing what they themselves could never 

do or attain of equally valuable luminscence and/or 

recognizeable eminence, aimless slime creating pointlessly 

expensive and enervating picadillos, haughtily hideous and 

horrid harridans in haunted hovels of mind and matter, 

grasping ghouls and felonious fools passed into a schooled 

stool of odiously moribund rule, pathetically hopeless and 

hapless misanthropes, sniveling sneaks snookered into 

enslaved knavery, unsavable unsalvageably savage 

reptillian rapscallions, feral fiends and felons floating in 

their fallacies and fooleries, second-rate slobs and snobs 

secreted into superficial stereotypes of contaminated 

convention, spiritless spoofs and spineless spooks, rancid 

robots caught in the tawdry tedium of tyrants, intrinsically 

timid and tame lamebrain fiends bemoaning fields of the 

truly valiant and valorous, caliphs of calamity to fraud and 

foolery in a barren baronry of boredom, claustrophobic 

cliques of calamitously cackling clods and clowns, 

pinionated pinheads of paltry rites of omission, despotic 

cadavers breeding deliberately desperation and despair in 

caverns of catastrophic collapse, carelessly cruel and 

flagrantly vagrant fools, an unignorable horde of miserly 

captains and miserable captives of chaotic horror on a 



boringly rigid border of unmannered modalities, mediocre 

masters and middling madams of madless mischief, 

ridiculous relics redolent in reactionary reminiscence and 

reprehensible reification of well-retired strata and 

obfuscatory data, gratingly graceless goblins of the 

unknown in a feloniously feral embrace of the covetously 

concealed and universally unrevealed, the screaming 

extreme of unseemly and mean unbound and grounded in 

senseless sensation, stunning stooges and tragic losers, 

wantonly wicked wastrels riled in flagrant writhings and 

flailings of their own making, wandering wounds and 

garrulous gangrene walking in the withered wasteland of 

criminality that is the helter-skelter welter of cruel 

confederacy, hellish heels reeling without sentience or 

feeling in their filthily reeking and wrecking crimes revealed 

and reknowned past to present, horrifically hideous and 

horrid merchants of monstrosity in merciless hostility and 

hate belatedly crying for free pardon and pity for the 

pathetically pusillaneous and permanently piteous, 

maudlinly marauding mavens of misery and murderous 

malice, obsequious obscenities mordantly materialized 

within the morass of a crassly cruel past, frenzied fanatics 

and zealots of raging jealosies plotting revenge against fate 

itself and punishments for reality, friendless fiends and 

flagrantly frightful flukes, cantankerous cads in the sadlands 



of iniquity, moronically miserable meaningless mites of 

malignment mired in malicious mediocrity, forlorn fools 

stomping and staring into a strategic swamp of futility and 

failure, lawless lunatics baying at their considered 

confinement in a tangled, strangling not of seditious snots, 

slobs and snobs, obsolescent obscurities obeiscent to 

nothingness, bungling blobs and lethargic blimps clawing 

and calling from their consignment to the foul reject pool of 

frozen fools and frauds, sloppy slime sliding miserably into 

the endless pit of their crimes, boorishly boring closeted 

conspirators murderously intent on claiming and 

maintaining at any cost of materiel and men the 

manipulative myth of "white" male superiority as 

justification for their avericiously aggressive crimes and 

sins, a dysfunctional garbagedump of parasitic pigs and 

unpenitent pariahs, soured cynics in an open clinic of the 

callously contorted and distortedly diseased and dreadfull 

deadly, tawdry tricksters and boneheaded barristers, 

contemptibly corrupt rotten apples spoiling in a filthily vile 

pigpen of vandalizing rapist robbers and murderous 

maruauders, malignant "'white' machismo" meeting in a 

malfunctional male and lacrimous female dirge, a painfully 

ungainly strain of revolingly vile vapidity, haughty hacks in 

clumps of criminally corrosive flak, spiritual paupers 

treading and sinking in a pretentious pisspot overflowing 



with crime and fatuous myths, classless trash in a 

stuporously flashing stench of crassly acrid gas, sloppy slobs 

in a squalid squabble born of bellicose bigotry and 

contentious tenses of enclosed ignorance, a neanderthal 

labyrinth of disarrayed plots and people gone ploddingly 

astray, nauseatingly nasty tyrants of temerity and masters 

of the temporal, a dismally eerie quicksand swamp of 

bloatedly beknighted beings unrecognizable by those 

knowledgeably sophistocated digital: , click for poem 'Mae 

Flowers' elsewhere as being fully and functionally human, a 

contaminated congregation of the dregs of the dregs 

gathered at the nastily nuanced nuisance of an unnatural 

disaster arena in a sluice of slime and malingering madness 

to a daily grind and glut of grime and grimness where the 

halt and the deeply faulted falter fatally in their "white" 

hubris and slime in an aggregiously ugly and amorphously 

immoral gang (agglomeration of leering ghouls and snarling, 

gnarled goons) of junkyard punks and pukish flukes in suits 

drowning in a diseasedly delusional dirge and revelatory 

deluge of drugs, drink and fit-full fantasy, foregoably 

forgettable filth foraging for food in frenetic fits of froth 

and loam, hideously horrid monstrosities --living and 

abstract-- erected as monuments to crime and lies and 

bigotry, facetiously felonious fallacy and riotous 

fraudulence, unctiously uninteresting clouts in a cloistered 



and closed bout of prolongued boredom and pallid prudery, 

senseless slobs and soddenly sententious snots in a 

smelting pot for mind-rot, prancing pirates on the titanic 

toxicity of a myththological Confederacy, sordid dunces and 

dorks dead to sentience or reason dedicated still to their 

sinking season of torporous treason and treachery, insipid 

imposters pretentiously panhandling a pretend past at the 

price of a pleasant and pleasurable today,tacky cheats and 

breezy cheapskates in a faked flake of furtive futility, 

irrational rascals in a derisive round of ridiculous rule, 

macabre merchants of mundanely mendacious miseries, 

gauchely doomed goblins growling in the grunge of 

self-enjoined gloom, lethally ridiculous loons and 

gratuitously greedy goons left alone in their egregiously 

ludicrous idiocies, caustically conniving knaves and 

tastelessly unsmart tarts in a caved-in part of the nation 

best forgotten and left to its own deviously dank devices 

and bedeviled deceits, malicious vanities and vicious vices, 

harassing huddles hunkered terrorized by time into timid 

bunks of circular fallacy and false premise, the dirt-lined 

lessons of rejection slumming through mordant machismo 

born forlorn of unreflective regions with dejected dalliances 

in devilish deviancy, an unpalatably pungent pudding of 

murderous missies, males madding, whupped whusses and 

fussbudgets fattening, busted pustules of pretentious 



perfidy, an unsaveably filthy Church of the Twisted Mind 

junkkdump crappile of treasonous garbage and criminal 

unreason brimming with and brewing amidst the widely 

rejected and roundly reviled where the skills of 

skullduggery have been honed and honored over dazed and 

hazy years of treachery and spite, petrified perambulators 

from the unboundedly perverted putrefaction of pestilence 

piously preserved and referentially reverenced, the seeds of 

displeasing slease in an undesireably tasteless ooze of 

rehearsed and regurgitated undigested rhetoric and minds 

gone blind of bleary years and formless fears, an 

extremecist exposition pot of the piggily expedient and the 

panoramically exposed, the southland's usuriously 

graceless and ungrateful Welfare Belt holed up at a 

gatheringplace for tears of ghostly goons at the wailing wall 

of seditious treachery in a hateful haze of the dazed and 

phased out by conquest and rejection and stuck now in its 

terminally frosty stasis and repetitive revelry of yesteryear's 

sophomoric sorrows and sins seduced and serenaded again 

and again, decadently and deeply diseased "Dixie," a 

draining puddle of impudently imprudent and impious 

simpering wimps and pilfering simpletons unapologetically 

blind and lethally blithe in their widespread derelictions 

and widening desecretions, squeamishly unsavory slackers 

in a dirge of myopic dirt and drivel, cantankerously 



avericious ashcans of glaring refuse in flaring rubbish, the 

huncho honchos of the over-chemed inbred mutant 

subspecies homo sapiens non sapiens, doped dons of the 

dastardly and devas of a devious void, a malignant and 

miserly miasma of criminal misery and malice, corrupted 

cretins caressingly catastrophe and chaos and carbolic 

confusion in a grandiose alcoholic delusion of desparate 

degradation, a lethally dangerous unbounded and 

untreated and unregulated asylum for insolently insensitive 

psychotics and obstreperously obsequious psychopaths, 

mendicants riding the meridian mean of measured 

mediocrity, drunkenly drugged nonsensicals holed up in 

their lofts of reality-insulated egomania, skamming skamps 

skimming bilious brine from seas of timeless iniquities, 

brutish buffoons and repulsive ruffians in a raggedly 

terrified brag of rudely brooding boredom, dreadfully 

depressive drudges determinedly digging trenches into their 

dismally dreary past and mining every bridge from the 

present to tomorrow, repugnant creeps and gross-out 

freaks, digital: 'The Mess and OSCR', click for 'Pastiche 

Meiosis' chronology vaingloriously vile villains and viciously 

voracious vixens with despondently estranged children, 

loathesome oafs fleshed over a frolicking froth regugitated 

of sorrowful fools lost to sense and sentience, a festeringly 

unbounded bowl of the rapaciously rude and crudely cruel, 



ungodly goofoffs fiddling away fate and fortune, fumbling 

and fighting again a costly and forlorn cause against 

fortuitous fame in a played-out game framed by the 

undone and unaware, an alarmed atrocity of monstrously 

hideous harridans of hidden harms, a gruesomely gross 

grout rooting through the grimy slime of lost time's 

atrocities, pernicious pukes in a poisonous pit of stuporous 

turpidity, an edifice of useless space delineated and 

deservedly decried widely, a forlorn pit of pointless spite 

filled with the torpid puss of overwhelming 

meaninglessnesss, masters and madams of malignity 

moored to their mordant stake in materiality, stuporously 

stupid sots caught in the knotty snot of a fog of their own 

incontinent making, the meaningless conjunction of words 

and wasted pretense sent to the front for battles already 

waged and lost or won, a vassaled and valueless void 

located and constructed and piteously, pitilessly populated, 

a decisively derisive dereliction of decency dedicatedly 

defined over determined decades of decline in the 

oppositionally obsolescent opulence and opprobrium of 

obnoxiously uncious Confederates, filthily fetid feces fitted 

out to fleece all in a moral flout of fraudulently grand 

gesticulation and sardonically callous calculation, a loutish 

flout and flaunting flourish of puerile petulence to peddle 

impoverishment, a tauntingly untempered tailspin of 



stewing twerps and twisted teases, squalid scoundrels 

squandering treasures into trash, retarded reprobates of 

revolting revision and reactionary recidivism, ludicrous 

loonies and garish goons gobbling and blaring nonsensically 

at inexorable tides in the glare of the moon, the played-out 

ploys of cloying anachronisms and foolish ghouls caught in a 

churlish, churning school of frauds trying to hide, lie and run 

from man, intrusively idiotic isomers of extinct ideologies 

and actualities, God and self about who or what they really 

are and have done in borrowed skins with faked smiles and 

empty lines to die by, a gashing gorge of worthless, warped 

wasteland with tepid talents from the gritlessly and 

gallantly ignorant to the garishly ungifted and unglad, the 

wretched wreck and reckless wrecks of the criminal 

confederacy refusing yet to accept responsibility for or 

correct their binges of dishonorable betrayal and barbarous 

cruelties, timid and torn traitors and trash drowning in a 

disastrous dip and din of fawning phonies, psychotically 

spitefulvillains and vixens, petulant partisans of penury in a 

worthless waste of poignantly pointless picadillos, foggy 

fops and gratingly dopey lugs, ghoulish groupings and 

gropings of rancid and rabid antagonism festering and 

flailing against the walls of their self-imposed confinement, 

a clotted convergence of unnotable country clods without 

clear consciousness or conscience or character or 



conscientious endeavor communally or individually,  click 

for story 'A Season for Giving' poem ludicrous leftovers 

from the feast of ascendant acrimony that is the War 

Between the States for Dixie's cruel and criminal 

aristocracy, the fatal and foul face of fascism hidden in the 

folds of fancy crinolines' lace and swaths of screaming 

sabers and ingrown like a perniciously mutant recessive 

gene historically within the shores and borders of our body 

politic, the gathererers and hunters of our hazily heathen 

hinterlands of  digital: ArtDeco guitar by jH -- click for story 

'Instant' primitively prejudiced prudes and rudely 

reactionary rubes, albatroses of the abnormally aberrant, 

ridiculous rascals clothed in illusion and illusory gain, 

stymied blips of the stix incapable of independent thought 

or discerning assessment and knowledge trying out 

stereotypes as if they're changing fashion clothing, 

claustrophobic cliques of haughty hubris hiding the vagrant 

vacancies of their interiors, an unpardonable punitively 

parsimonious fogged pen unpardoned in the smog and 

smugness of the mentally and materially self-impoverished, 

the dross of decayed decadence and derailed elegance, 

idiosyncratic and isolated ideologues, luducrous bullies and 

ridiculous ruffians, scandalous scoundrels, ignorantly 

outrageous and insensibly outlandish oafs that can't 

differentiate between crap and caviar, heartless tarts 



without measurable smarts smarting at their hashings from 

the bash and brawl of a mindless haul of worthless 

investments, petulantly and pruriently pugnacious pests in 

an unsavory rehash scramble of repugnant and 

reprehensible reprobates, degenerately debased debtor 

denizens doodling dazedly in braindead damnation, 

deleriously delusional deadbeats and scurrilously 

scandalous scum, a tasteless shagheap of repulsive rats and 

sorry slurried ninth-rate scum in a slum for dejected 

discards and distasteful rejects, devious deviants dedicated 

to their own deleriously deleterious doom, sniveling snipers 

from the snide hiding in the glazed shards of glassy 

trenches, marauding molesters of real remembrance and 

viciously vain vandals of true realities, hatefull has-beens 

and unapologetic kleptomaniacs groveling in satanic 

servility for unearned glory, goods and credit they've no 

basis in sanity or skilled endeavor to claim, shrinking and 

shrieking sheiks of convention shirking higher invention or 

divine intervention, bore-bred battallions of banal carnality 

from the kernel of Cain in the kennel of his seed, 

mendacious merchants of monstrous malevolence and 

miserable madness, schlocky schmucks stuck in a lucklessly 

muddy muck of mordant misery and malignancy, tasteless 

titans of tedium and barons of baroque boredom bound 

into timorously teetering townships and vacuous vales 



denuded to breezes and gales of modernity and tasteful 

class, shadowy shysters shirking truth and responsibility, 

disastously disrespectful forgettables and unrespectables in 

an untidy tantrum of tumultuous temerity, unconscionably 

callous and crass trash, nebulous brigands and slimey felons 

floating loose in a sordid and sour soup in the repulsive 

slopjar that is the Valley, stridently idiotic pedestrians 

adamantly ignorant and ruefully, rudely wrong-headed who 

consequently can't distinguish fantasy from reality or 

flower from fault and flaw or fragrance from vagrant 

vacancy in a petulant muddled piddle of penuriously 

injurious and stagnantly stentorian malodorous 

monstrosities, reactively-revileable and 

reprehensibly-repulsive retro-filth regurgitated rolling into 

their own roilingly-riled refuse, a pimpish festering pustule 

of uninvitingly vain and flippantly foolish freaks, maliciously 

manipulative mavens of miserable madness and moronic 

mayhem, complacently compliant co-traveling cohorts in a 

suicidal caldron of bigoted beastiality and collusively 

calamitous criminality, deluded dixiecraps dawdling in 

dashed and diseasedly dastardly dreams, disruptive 

dissidents from decency and diplomacy, flops and failures in 

an unseemly geographic globule of gamey monsters of the 

mundane and the mendicant redolent and reactionarily 

rigid in their frigidly fearful landscape of aberrantly crimped 



realities and obtusely obscure viewpoints which occasion 

sickeningly certifiable silliness in situations of serious 

import to life and limb or thing held in shallow, unshriven 

disregard by contemptuously and contemptibly 

presumptuous and pretentious pseudo-socialites of the 

unremarkably unrisen and sourly sodden southlands 

traditionally obssessed with and obliterated by transaction 

rather than process, a confining and controlling coagulant 

clique comprising a furrowed morass across professional 

fields full of the dedicatedly dull and dumbly fumbling and 

determinedly dilatory of unappealingly piteous pubescent, 

peskily unpalatable cotillions and poisonous parades of 

derisive vixens and xenophobic villains, aggregiously 

gibbering imposters imposing by force their 

self-aggrandizingly congratulatory fantasies and fallacies on 

the honest and innocent, wastrel vagrants vascillating in a 

pasty wasted wastebin that should never have been, a 

funereal pyre of the well-forgotten and undesired, 

morosely crass criminal moles and their closeted and gross 

"coquettes" consumed in the minor machination madness 

of a retrograde conceit of marital and familial retreats and 

other relational group structures of outmoded 

inconvenience and overworn convention unworkably and 

awkwardly ridiculous rational to 20th and 21st century 

statistical and conceptual and techno-scientific realities  



photo:river and field in snow-- click for 'Sweet Pea' story -- 

a jaggled jungle of drearily dreadful drudges fudging facts 

and fearing function in an inherently cloistered clump of 

inchoate and incoherent chumps lolling and corroding 

inward into a torpid telltale lump of morally-challenged and 

diabolically devious in dealings personal and social and 

transactionally commercial giving rise to their suspiciously 

paranoid and defensively disjointed demeanors, shunned 

and shorn palidly ape-like apparitions constituted of 

history's revulsions and revisions, satanically insensate 

scavangers scouting mindlessly the perimeters of 

catastrophe and calamity, a malicious masquerade ball to 

disguising a tumultuous and terrible fall, pitifully primeval 

prowlers in search of what is not and cannot be in any 

surviveable, liveable reality, brainless beasts penned in a 

barren field of lewdly crude and rudely unschooled, 

insultingly insolent, often indolent and miseducated, 

bizarrely superstitious, salaciously self-righteous, 

malevolently malcontent residents, massively immature 

imitations of what might comprise adult citizens of a great 

and prosperously growing nation, valiant vipers and 

vituperative swipers, ridiculous wretches caught in the 

despairingly doomed clutch and lurch of soundly-ditched 

ideologies, brainless bimbos retarded into a blowhard 

limbo, repulsively vile apparitions in prisons of laughably 



ludicrous self-fantasies, hellish hicks sliding and slurring in a 

slick of worn-down phrases and played-out mannerisms, 

groveling vassals of the vacant vagrancy that is their vast 

irresponsibility toward wholesome life and community, 

jealous jerks and judgemental jackasses in a tizzy of lurid 

provincial alarm and envy, sadistically sloppy slobs sobbing 

over salacious suds in the crusted crud of dopily dumpy and 

dumped dreams screamed of shredded scams past lost and 

long past, beastly bums and bludgeoning bummers in a 

forbidden boast of ghostly audacity, an overwhelmingly vile 

and suicidally violent assortment of unappetizingly clueless 

characters from whining wastrel addicts to abysmally and 

absurdly beastial "jailbirds" to blustering bigots and 

mysogenist misfits amidst unattractively lame-brained 

losers, a raucous ruckus of rubble-rousing scoundrels and 

scourges, skittering and tittering scamps, smirking stalkers 

and stealthy thieves in sordid masques of concealed 

sorcery, flaring to blaring maniacs and flakes, 

self-defeatingly treacherous cheats,graceless and ungrateful 

rats on the sinking ship of the neo-confederacy (retro-dixie), 

unillustrious and inelegant egomaniacs, slithering and 

slimey maladroit males flaunting a fatuously facetious 

facade of manhood behind a vicarous veil of vicious vileness 

and villainy, bored and boring bufffoons fuming in fruitless 

futility, disdainful dodos, dreary and invasively dreadful 



wretches, gruesomely gutless goofs, wasted to wiley vassals 

of vice, sultans of senseless speech, wantonly senseless 

stooges stymied of stilted stormtroopers, garbled goons 

and grisled loons, deluded drunks dredging the dregs for 

their devious dilittante brides and wives, braggart bozos 

and bullying beasrs, cloddish shysters, pukishly petulant 

and peskily bored bumpkins, contentiously besotted dolts 

and dunces, ghoulish and ugly glooms, dirt-dealing duds 

and undeloused thugs, outsized putrescent punks, 

exotically and rabidly execrable rabblerousers, moronically 

meddlesome maniacs, boneheadedly bombastic bores and 

ridiculously supercilious unsophistocates to  photo: frozen 

river -- click for story 'Whom The Gods Would Destroy' 

miserable miscreants, babbling busybodies, ignoble 

opportunists, backwards buffooons and droll platoons of 

preposterous pomposity amidst hopelessly compromised 

and helplessly corrupted officials of government and 

industry and two-faced, back-stabbing "con" wo/men 

amongst disruptive ruffians: a calamitous clique of the 

maladjusted and weak seeking cover in fraud and fault and 

falsity, the disregarded discards and contaminated shards 

of confederate shiftiness lost and left gasping grasping for 

ground in an ungainly gob of ogling ogres to the now and 

present and actual, caterwaling fakes and flakey rakes "on 

the take" in an eruption of crime and corruption, pitifully 



petty and pesky pilferers plunging into an abyss over their 

head along an awkward gauntlet of inglorious gnomes 

agnostic to goodness or grandeur in a gamily unglamorous 

combustion of error and blame, a delineated dessication of 

diversely destitute desperados, scandalous scoundrels 

scampering to a beat that's long since died and healthily 

transmorgraphied elsewhere, bombadier boobs of 

bombastic bilge and jibing stooges student to superlative 

counter-claim gain, over-reaching xenophobic snoops, 

demented demons devoted to a deadly deluge from their 

confused ego delusions, bothersome blockheads, meddling 

unlearned drones, timid and tamed and treasonous 

testosterone-high tyrants with festering estrogen-bound 

pests, fractious freaks, sniveling sneaks, timorous trash in a 

tidal wave of garbage, brain-damaged bozos barking 

dead-last over the cost of deserted battlefields 

long-abandoned and lost, maudlin marauding bums, 

worthless and untrustworthy rubble, nihilist ninnies 

histrionically sinning, brazen bandits, reckless boors, tragic 

jerks and "skirts,"  digital: ArtDeco guitar by jH -- click for 

story 'Instant' feckless feminazis, scurrilously ignoble and 

ever-shirking psychos stuck shrinking and sunk into the 

stink and muck of their making and moulding, bumbling 

bullies, mental maggots in an abandoned behavioral 

breech, mind-manacled misers chained in a miserable 



embrace of their restrictive meannesses, earnest peasants 

absolved of existence and blame, carelessly caustic and 

cruel clots of robotic snots, slipshod clods caught in a 

knotted clot of what is not and cannot be, bubblehead 

blokes, and faltering female folk fallen in a fault of fallacy 

and facetious fantasy, a moronically maudlin and miserably 

morose morass of salubriously lagubrious sadists, rebels 

reveling in their own inner repulsion and revulsion, criminal 

caissons of odious opportunists campaigning for calamity, 

reactively cauterized and calamitized mulish minions in a 

desert of the oft-deserted and long-defeated, macabre 

merchants of the hideously mundane and the horrifically 

monstrous, pompous louts and gawking geezers, bloated to 

bulemic bums and busted bummer duds, bound together in 

a bowl of hellish blowhards, a predatory plague of 

impoverished and impoverishing goblins of the blame 

game, digital: ArtDeco guitar by jH -- click for story 'Instant' 

scantily veneered villains, a pathetically deplorable lot lost 

eerily in the smog of byzantine plots to nowhere 

worthwhile being or knowing or experiencing or 

remembering, parsitic automatons leeching love and 

handing life including their own into the uselessly foul and 

freakishly whirling garbage pit that is the real Valley like a 

toilet flushing, bamboozled bimbos to sloppily bossy slobs, 

a romp and rant through raunchy rages and rancid ravages 



of gracelessly ungrateful beggars in a slop-can of 

unsalveagably sobbing savages and vagrant slobs, satan's 

slaves grazing on the moral haze of dixie wrong and raising, 

constantly conniving clods and clowns, foggily gulled and 

lulled exculpiating residents marked to the floss of fools 

unschooled in lifting and heisting arts of rapaciously 

shiftless thieves and worse in an unlikeably complacent and 

tedious milieu of the miserable and the mean and morosely 

moronic,nauseating nincompoops, a fetid coterie of 

charmless charlatans caught in a miasma of macabre 

mediocrity at best,monstrous masters and miserable 

madames of malice mired in the trivial temporal, a coldly 

coalesced cadre of capriciously cretin spooks contaminated 

continually by corrosive crime, putridly piggish punks 

wallowing in diseased criminal filth like incensed bubble 

bath, and a dopishly discordant scourge of disconnected 

dissidents in a frightfully fitful froth of filth and slime 

flagrantly flying its flatulently fatuous flag as devoid of 

enduringly and enlighteningly meaningful value as its 

bankrupt runs of paper currency for the lost and berated, 

the beaten and buried and bossed, witlessly awaiting the 

second coming of reconstruction for themselves, vagrant 

and felonious from the mainstream of accomplished civility 

embraced globally, and more universally -- and to distance 

myself geographically, three times voluntarily for restfully 



rejuvenative legally official public East Tennessee resurgent 

residence, with overjoyed relief from their uncomfortably 

untenable situations and intrusively ugly interactions, 

abusively abhorrent activities and distorted mental 

constructs that are frequently shockingly filthy of mind and 

speech and sometimes appearance and other behaviors 

unexposed and unused to finer tastes and customs 

elsewhere. (8,480 words) 

________________________________________________ 

Politics 

 

We're facing something like the monolith in the movie 

"2001: Space Odessey" -- an international evil cabal, 

criminal empire that encourages and rewards the worst of 

behaviors. A few multi-billionaires, some billionaires, more 

millionaires, and "the huddled masses yearning to breathe 

free" of onerous tariffs and taxes, regulations and rules, 

limited employment, housing and self-actualization 

opportunities. Small business owners struggling and going 

under, swallowed up by monopolies and conglomerates. 

Impoverished, ailing youth and elders dependent on 

charities and a retrenched welfare state. Working people 

taking two or three sometimes mindless and/or dangerous 

jobs, often entailing extraordinary commutes in time and 



traffic, to make ends meet and trying to care for their 

families and communities. Overwhelmed by costs of 

mortgages and medical care, and sick and tired from the 

burdens they bear. Requiring the ever-increased expense of 

higher education and legal representation amidst the 

myriad, byzantine laws promulgated at every level of 

government involving personal, professional, familial, 

commercial, educational and artistic experience. A 

worrisome necropolis that drains good people of money, 

power, energy, health and life itself, with an ever-widening 

disparity of resources available between rich and poor, and 

a shrinking middle-class saddled with debt. Against all that 

is an aphoristic worldwide City of Light -- a loose affiliation 

at every level of individuals, organizations, some 

governmental agencies, civic leaders, educators, artisans, 

political associations, media outlets, voters, all cognizant of 

and resistent to that direction, creating and maintaining an 

alternative awareness, consciousness and worldview. The 

old world that lavishly remunerates greed and acquisition 

by fair means or foul, with some of its "top dogs" 

attempting to alleviate some of the misery caused by 

establishing and underwriting philanthropic foundations, 

fellowships, scholarships, institutes and trusts to deal with 

the human and planetary consequences of it all -- including, 

for children and adults, homelessness and diaspora; mental 



disarray, most particularly depression, treated by an 

ever-increasing cornucopia of psychotropic drugs with 

unfortunate, sometimes fatal, side-effects; decreasing 

availability of potable water, a life-essential, for expanding 

population billions, more and more of whom are struck by 

diseases concommitant to consumption of contaminated 

substances, including foods and air; famine, war, individual 

and mass murder and disfigurement over ever-diminishing 

non-septic requisites available for the masses. In the Age of 

Technology, we have to choose whether continuing 

innovations and inventions will be used for the 

preservation, protection and benefit of living and 

inanimate, delineated and analogized* ecstancies*, or be 

allowed ever-expanding manipulation and exhaustion 

toward the annihilation of species, planet, universe and 

history to the short-term, ultimately suicidal extravagance 

of a very few statistically. The sneering avariciousness of 

that monumental Pacman-like tornadic force against the 

universality and existence of history. The spread of 

mechanistic overseers and drones, with human beings still 

evolving onward and upward in capacity and capability. The 

American Dream turning into a nightmare of home and 

credit card debt, spiraling insurance costs, legal and illicit 

drugs, violent criminality, educational dysfunction, and 

undiagnosable disease. The Scales of Justice out of control, 



dipping and rising with a building psychotic momentum, 

analogically whirling and spinning themselves insanely off 

their pedestal into the universe toward The Dead Zone. The 

Wheels of Progress losing traction and binding cords 

metaphorically, tattered rubber flapping into the 

incredulous galaxy, blindly and pitilessly careening toward a 

destination of ultimate destruction for every thing and 

every one, every ecstancy*. We're at a critical point, 

juncture, and it's time, as ever, for adults, and children 

even, to take a stand and push back that devouring spiral 

with an uplifting, affirmative, instant and effevescent 

energy that commands the air, fills the skies, covers the 

land, and atomizes the waters through and through. God, 

the loving Creator of it all, is on the side of righteousness 

and life, continuance. Through civic involvement in every 

way citizens of the Earth can, one by one and together, end 

that reign of intimidation and terror until it's over, crushed, 

converted or defeated, here in the twenty-first century 

since the appearance of God as man, Divinity as flesh and 

blood, crucified to save us all everlastingly. Le monde sans 

la fin. World without end. 

 

________________________________________________ 

In God We Trust 



 

"You O Lord have been our refuge!/ You O Lord have been our 

strength!/ You have been our deliverer,/ Adonai Tz'va'ot, the Lord 

of hosts./ Kuma Adonai ul'cham lanu!/ Hate z'roah kodshecha!/ 

Atah Adonai b'kirbeinu,/ Adonai Tz'va'ot el chai./ Your enemies fall 

defeated/ As nations see and fear Your name./ O Lord, our God, be 

exalted!/ Adonai Tz'va'ot, Adonai Tz'va'ot,/ Adonai Tz'va'ot, The 

Lord of hosts./ Arise again, O mighty warrior!/ Let Your arm be 

lifted high!/ You are God in the midst of us,/ Adonai Tz'va'ot, The 

Lord of hosts." 

-- Joy Griffiths, The Lord of Hosts Adonai Tz'va'ot on the CD Adonai 

The Power of Worship from the Land of Israel coordinated by 

Yochanan ("This music is dedicated to the singers, writers, and the 

musicians, the physical and spiritual Levites who reside in the land 

of our fathers, Eretz Israel. This music is also dedicated to all those 

precious ones who live by faith and not by sight, who stand firm in 

the Promised Land and who await the glorious return of the 

Messiah, our Lord, our King, our Savior, the Holy One of Israel. 

Brothers and sisters, be encouraged!"), Galilee of the Nations 

Music, LTD, Tiberias, Israel 

 

" I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man comes to the Father, 

but by me." 

-- Jesus (John 14:16) 

 



"Nestled among the oak, fir, and flowered valleys -- half shrouded 

in the blue mist that is the namesake of the Blue Ridge and Great 

Smoky Mountains -- is a culture whose history reaches back in an 

unbroken chain to a time when even the great pyramids of Egypt 

had yet to rise out of the African sands. Theirs is a culture whose 

legends of the creation were common knowledge among even their 

youngest tribe members a thousand generations before the first 

Aztec calendar was chiseled into stone. They were a thoughtful 

people who established democracy and equality many centuries 

before Jefferson penned the Declaration of Independence. A people 

so attuned to their natural environment and the spirits of their 

plants that their medicine men had a cure for every known ailment, 

millenia before the discovery of penicillin. This great people were 

the Cherokee -- Ani-kituhwa-gi as they called themselves -- and 

they reigned supreme over the southeastern mountains of the 

North American continent for over 10,000 years. A people so proud 

that even great armies could not force them from their homeland 

among the streams and forests of what is called today Western 

North Carolina. 

"But unlike many great cultures of the ancient past, theirs has not 

been relegated to the dusty catacombs, inside some forgotten vault 

of some forsaken museum of antiquities. Quite the contrary, they 

are one of the few Native American tribes to still occupy their 

original homelands -- the Qualla Boundary -- and they were the 

only ones to invent a written language without being literate in any 

language beforehand, thus assuring their oral traditions could be 

passed down to future generations. Such bravery, foresight, 

tenacity, and intelligence has resulted in the vibrant Cherokee 



culture of today. A culture that thrives amid the demands of 

modern existence while honoring, preserving, and, in some cases, 

resurrecting aeons-old traditions. 

"Today the 100 square mile, sovereign nation of Cherokee 

welcomes visitors, researchers, artisans, and heads of state equally, 

to enjoy their legendary hospitality, living culture, rich tradition of 

art, and ancient history. Such warmth and openness is just an 

extension of the silver thread of harmonious coexistence that 

stretches back to the days of glaciers and the Mastadon, and 

reaches forward into a future that can only be imagined -- or 

perhaps anticipated -- by their legends and prophecies." 

Our Past Is In Your Future, Cherokee NC (Qualla Boundary) 

 

There are people, some of them ministers, who believe that sex as 

an activity is evil,... but everything else is sort of okay. Minor little 

sins like rape, robbery, pedophilia, theft, forgery, torture, beating, 

slavery, murder, perjury, "bearing false witness against thy 

neighbor," libel, slander, lying, prevarication, fleecing, scamming, 

misleading, denying, contortions of the Truth and The Word. No 

problem. At least we didn't sin today. Sex is our physical attribute: 

XX, XY, XXY, XXXY, YYX, YYYX, appearing male or female or 

hermaphrodite. Gender is our identification with male or female or 

both (bi-gendered) or transgendered. Sexual expression and 

satisfaction is heterosexual, homosexual, bi-sexual or trans-sexual, 

hedonistic or sado-masochistic, and may be procreative or not. 

Other less-common expressions like beastiality also exist and 

probably always have. 



Misguided "fundamentalists" and "conservatives" believe that if 

you "go through the motions" of church (or synogogue or mosque) 

attendance, Bible (or other scripture) reading and recitation, and 

even tithing, you'll be saved. But if you don't know, experience God 

and The Word, and follow the teachings every day, you're as lost as 

if you'd never done anything but pray. "By their deeds ye shall 

know them." 

 

The Golden Rule has nothing whatsoever to do with chastity and 

that misconstruction is a total misunderstanding of the message of 

Genesis, the fall from paradise and innocence to cursed humanity 

with its wars and sufferings for material power and, and over, 

things. The benighted belief of the Catholic Church, for instance, 

that real service to God and Christ is sexual negation and denial is 

not based on the Gospels, or the Old Testament. Jesus never said 

anything like that, nor did the prophets preceding him, nor any 

commandment of God. 

 

"Thou shalt love the Lord with all thy heart, with all thy soul, and 

with all thy mind. Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On these 

two commandments hang all the law and prophets." Those don't 

distinguish between sex, gender, ethnicity, background, wealth, 

position, skin color, physical attributes, language, expression, or 

locality, but are universal. Jesus also said, reiterating previous 

instructions to God's people, "Go, and sin no more." 

 



Jesus has been the subject of a very long-lasting smear campaign, 

also, to distort and damage his identity and reputation, most 

particularly by the Catholic Church initially and continuing through 

other denominations of the faith, many of whose popes, priests 

and preachers fathered illegitimate children to mention the least 

onerous of their historic dalliances and digressions in violation of 

chastity vows. He was not, for instance, a pale-skinned gentile with 

blonde hair, or meek and mild. He was tough, courageous, bold. A 

man (with all the normal human male physical attributes, including 

body and facial hair and finger and toenails) who walked, traversed 

many, many miles, leagues, talking with strangers, enraged by the 

temple money-changers, a lover most probably, with younger 

brothers and sisters as well as parents and friends, devoted 

acquaintances, supporters and followers, powerful enemies and 

disdainful disbelievers. Maybe his nose ran from the wind and sand 

and his eyes, when not closed, reflected, expressed his soul. He had 

ears, of course, too to hear the rain and God whispering or 

thundering through it. Jesus confronted the wilderness, desert, 

cities, towns and countrysides, and contended with Satan. He was 

tempted with riches and material power, chose immortality 

instead, and fought, fights to deliver his message of serving God 

and man and thoughtful, conservative husbandry of all God's 

creation. We don't have a clue what he and other Gospel figures 

looked like, maybe because it isn't important really. 

 

We do know that he was mortified -- mocked and crucified, 

undignified in a loincloth, with a crown of thorns on his head and a 

jeering sign proclaiming "King of the Jews" over it. From that he 



returned, walking the earth again with friends to prove that he was 

and is just that, then and still, always and forever the warrior king, 

the prophesied Old Testament Messiah who promised he would 

return to the world of men, the Second Coming, for the believing 

faithful, a healer who'll reign in peace and justice "for a thousand 

years" (whatever that is in "the eyes of Divinity") in the name of 

God over His creation on this small, spinning planet in the infinite 

universe He brought into existence with and through The Word, 

the mystery central to all that is and was and ever shall be. 

 

So get rid of those S&M sex toys: the near-naked Jesus nailed to a 

crucifix. It was not a good Friday when he buckled under the weight 

of the cross carrying it on his back through streets of the curious, 

nor later when bodily fluids and waste ran down from and on his 

body, agonized in every way with pain and physical distention, as 

he expired slowly before his weeping mother, Mary Magdalene and 

friends, callous soldiers and unsympathetic strangers. He didn't die 

for anyone's sins, but at the hands of corrupt and jaded Romans 

who also found it amusing on an earlier day to sever St. John The 

Baptist's head and serve it on a platter to Salome while she danced. 

If you love Jesus, put his robes back on him and hear his words, 

instead of distracting yourselves and others with sick images and 

fantastic satisfactions. The message is his life, teachings, 

resurrection and ascension. He's a Jew, a modest man deserving 

respect and admiration for his work and consciousness, who lived 

and lives to show the way and asks that you follow him with 

comfort and thanksgiving. 



 

 

"Let not your heart be troubled. You believe in God, believe also in 

me. In my Father's house are many mansions; if it were not so, I 

would have told you; for I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go 

and prepare a place for you, I come again, and will receive you unto 

myself; that where I am, there ye may be also." 

-- Jesus (John 14:2-4) 

 

ˡ˰ˣ ˫˪ˣ˰˪ (Hebrew). ɼˈˋ˃ˇˌ ˔˖ˊʾˌ ˍʷ˂ˇˌ (Greek). a da `do `lis do 

`ti `ga lo `ne `da (Cherokee, tsa la `gi, literally worship/pray to 

/ƘǊƛǎǘύΦ |ǿƛŀǘ ōŜȊ ƪƻƵŎŀ όtƻƭƛǎƘύΦ tƻǊ ǎƛŜƳǇǊŜ ό{ŎƻǘǘƛǎƘύΦ aǳƴŘƻ ǎƛƴ 

extremo (Spanish). Welt ohne Ende (German). Mondo senza 

estremità (Italian). Dunia bila mwisho (Swahili). Umhlaba 

ngaphandle isigcino (Zulu). Mundo sem extremidade (Portuguese). 

Världen without avslutar (Swedish). Wereld zonder eind (Dutch). 

Verden uten slutt (Norwegian).  (Chinese). 

Mundial sem fim (Brazilian Portuguese). Svet beskrajno (Serbian). 

Lefase esegoka sekuba (Northern Sotho). Od veka do veka 

(Slovenian). Dünya sonrasƤz (Turkish). Byd heb darfod (Welch). 

Daigdig wala tapusin (Filipino, Tagalog). Veröld án endir 

(Icelandic). Világ nélkül vég (Hungarian). Maailma ilman häntäpää 

(Finnish). Jord uden slut (Danish). åååøìã ååéèäååè òðã (Yiddish). 

bŀǾȌŘȅ ό/ȊŜŎƘύΦ    (Korean). Svjetski dan sa kraj 

(Croatian). ThԀ giԏi không bԆ mӵu th a֑ (Vietnamese). Dunia tanpa 



akhir (Indonesian). Selama-lamanya (Malaysian). ˿ ͍ͭ͜ ͔͋͘ 

ͤ͟͜;͙͊ͭ ό¦ƪǊŀƛƴian). Wêreld sonder einde (Afrikaans). ˿͍Ύͭ ͔͋͘ 

͚ͪ͊͟ ό.ǳƭƎŀǊƛŀƴύΦ ²¨ġʪx w{Íɨ}ʨ ¤ęʪ (Hindi). ϝ͟ дмϹϠ дϝлϮтдϝ  

(Farsi). ϣтϝлж дмϸ бЮϝК (Arabic). ּך  (Japanese). Lume 

ŦŇǊŇ ǎŦƞǊǒit (Romanian). Universitas saecula saeculorum (Latin). Le 

monde sans la fin (French). Mondo sen fin (Esperanto). World 

without end (English). Bry(y)h bly swyk (Aramaic). 

 

 

"For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, 

that whosoever believeth in Him shall not perish, but have 

everlasting life." 

-- John 3:16 

________________________________________________ 

III. Denouement: Deadbeat Detail 

Bizarro News Cartoons 

Bizarro News Quips & Quotes A 

 

ding ding "Great White Hope discovered to be black!" 

ding ding "In commemoration of the prior Administration, 

Manhattan's Four Seasons' chef extraordinaire prepares 



and presents 'Chicken a la Cheney, Brulee' to any taxpayer 

left who can afford to visit outside of their home state." 

ding ding "Assets garnered to restore celebratory relic of 

sacred Valley Days of Gory." 

ding ding "This just in! Hot off the wires! Virginia only 

passes cryptic legislation barring their attorneys indefinitely 

from practicing or researching particle physics." 

ding ding "Bill to force full disclosure of medications taken 

daily by Congressional representatives stalled, and may be 

DOA, on House floor." 

ding ding "Arraigned today before the World Court for 

'crimes against humanity' attorneys for G. W. Bush and R. 

Cheney entered defense pleas of 'Unrestrained Idiocy'." 

ding ding "The Give-A-Shit Association announced today 

that it has run out of "I-Gave-At-The-Office" buttons but 

that it has a small supply of "I-Gave-A-Shit" bumper stickers 

remaining." 

ding ding "The following document has been unearthed 

from a Time Capsule loaded and owned by former Special 

Prosecutor Kenneth Starr: 

'Contract on America: ...Whuriz, females have been 

garnering in their names alone savings, investments, 



incomes and properties rightfully belonging by historically 

long-standing Edicts From On High to Gentile Males, we 

hereby secede, as attested through our X's below, by prior 

sacred precedent from any and all instances of equitable 

distribution of anything and declare all females INJUNS ....'" 

 ding ding "In Court session yesterday, Judge Lopick 

declared Josey Kapil and Kurt Drebon Unfit Persons, 

vacating their legal status as People." 

ding ding "The Republic of China today declared the decade 

of 2000-2008 officially Years of The Pig and ordered that 

printed on all restaurant tablemats." 

ding ding "Appropriately, during the tenure of President 

Barack Obama and his family, a Fort Knox of western state 

black gold is discovered and developed within the USA." 

ding ding "'Lose-It-Here' dollar-toll booths spring up all over 

America as Publirats buy for salvage and reconvert antique 

telephone booths coast to coast and border to border." 

ding ding "According to reporters on the scene.... from his 

deathbed, Dick Cheney whispered to high priest Monsignor 

Jose Lachavos overseeing last rights that he looks forward 

to spending some inequality time soon with Stalin, Dahmer 

and Mengeles especially." 

ding ding "Patronize and investigate your local bank of 



Publirats, specializing in cumulative compound criminal 

outrage computed and paid hourly or, at the very least, 

daily." 

ding ding "A universal movement commenced today to 

convert the American 'Religious Right' and 'Born Agains' to 

Judeo-Christian attitudinal principles and ethical 

behaviors." 

ding ding "Forty-seven native-born Americans were found 

dead of disgust this morning in Manhattan's Central 

Station." 

ding ding "Following development of huge oil reserves in 

North Dakota and Montana, Governor Perry declares his 

state America's official Ghost Town." 

ding ding "Socio-economic journalists and media 

commentators have coined and popularized acronym 'The 

Humpie-Dumpies' for reference to early 21st century 

Hurting and Downwardly Mobile Professionals." 

ding ding "For sound philosophical and widely-known fiscal 

reasons Publirats clarify that they are only Pro-Life for the 

unborn whose Constitutional rights and guarantees, since 

they can't think or speak for themselves obviously, 

Publirattas continue to channel vociferously and 

exclusively." 



ding ding "Famed mystic Polgharisha Lomisan last night on 

The Real Radio Show observed that the ancient Mayans 

may have missed the year in their prophecy and that the 

World as we knew it for storied millenia has already ended 

without formal notice or fanfare." 

ding ding "In accounting to visiting journalists for the 

preturnatural quietude and pleasantry of Jouphing Fall 

Flats, resident Alicita Lominko observed that they had 

accidentally the prevous week opened fire at close range on 

all of the town attorneys and banking personnel." 

ding ding "Publirat Pharms, Inc. announced today mass 

retail release worldwide of its $14.83 Be-Calm/Be-Gone 

OTC to quell stomach upset and heart palpitation found to 

be common cross-country consequent to reading, hearing 

or watching media daily news programming." 

ding ding "Shortages of fresh tomatoes, pine nuts and real 

life were recorded on Earth today. Loss of pine nut habitat 

has become critical, M.I.T.'s Professor Nathaniel Pinfergel 

warned in recommending urgent private-to-governmental 

studies and subsidies. The dearth and decline of all three 

naturally-occurring substances has been traced to 'free 

radicals' found by research chemists amongst trial lawyers 

and investment bankers." 

ding ding "With joint appearance yesterday of Perry and 



Palin, historic worldwide Stock Markets and Banking 

Systems and Evolution bottom out synchronistically." 

ding ding "New fad hobby of 'slug-watching' heats up 

during election campaign season. Hobbiest supplies 

discounted globally!" 

ding ding "Publirat Perry, flanked by Publirattas Bachman 

and Palin, last night on the internationally-syndicated FOX 

chat-news show 'Pack-in'' publically accused the First 

Family and the entire Obama Administration of being 'soft 

on Sadism.'" 

 

Break Time! 

 

  

ding ding "Reality found to be biggest casualty during 

Bush/Cheney War on Terrorism. D.C. Mall memorial to loss 

to be designed and unveiled next year." 

ding ding "Hell-oo-Eaze reminded her audience seniors 

today of the natural savings inherent in not buying anything 

new because, '... due to old age memory loss, everything 

you have seems new!'" 

ding ding "Virginia becomes first state to be expelled 



officially from the United States of America, and the 

Continent of North America, and the Western Hemisphere! 

-- closely followed, precedent having been set, by Texas." 

ding ding "Buzzed tax-exempt ultra-rich wind up their Perry 

and Bachman toys in flurry of fear they may be thrown 

overboard into Somalian Sea from refurbished Ship of State 

anchored here." 

ding ding "Western Hemisphere Misery Index having 

topped 100 yesterday, the Federal Reserve in concert with 

the World Bank anounced its replacement with the Agony 

Factor which has been set at 2 initially and is predicted by 

them to rise exponentially during American Presidential 

campaign season." 

ding ding "Beta-tested killer app 'pop-OFF' for Windows 2.0 

and up marketed retail today. If successful, developers vow 

to extend functionality to 'Right-Wingers'." 

ding ding "Critically high membership dropout rate from the 

I-Give-A-Shit Association reported yesterday by its director 

who also noted a low demand volume for and inventory of 

'I Gave A Shit' buttons and bumper stickers." 

ding ding "Constitutional amendment barring residents of 

former CSA from holding USA government office gains 

energetic momentum following quasi-CSA public conclave 



recently at Reagan Crematorium." 

ding ding "Like gorging on pepperoni pizza and draught 

beer, a coalition of the global ultra-wealthy announced 

today they're tired of('pigged out' on) collecting other 

people's money and have switched to used hubcaps." 

ding ding "With commencement of Publirat presidential 

campaign season, historians Assad Al-Lomkaj and Chi Won 

Tsao-Li announced jointly today that the global EIEI 

(Embarassingly Ignorant Evil Idiot) Index rose to a 

statistically significant 13.777777777777777777776." 

ding ding Hillary Clinton's just-released children's coloring 

book, It Takes A Village of Idiots To Create The Crap We're 

Wading Through, is a best seller now amongst grade schools 

attempting to orient and adjust their students to 21st 

Century Earth realities." 

ding ding "For Labor Day 2011 Publirats, especially in 

Virginia and its Shenandoah Valley, made official to 

historians and clergy worldwide their determination to test 

truth of God's promise of eternal damnation and Hell to 

unreformed evil-doers and to generations that follow 

them." 

ding ding "Since locusts have been overused previously and 

have lost some of their dramatic effect, Turkish Botanist 



and Seer Karishman Jaduanarou predicts a plague soon of 

black carpenter ants next to afflict North America." 

ding ding "A lead article in yesterday's mainstream media 

pondered out loud whether Americans could bring 

themselves to elect a fat person to the USA presidency 

which led Pulitzer Prize winning journalist Cervarsa 

Pindletoski to wonder at length before the United Nations 

General Assembly why there is a material world at all, 

especially the one inhabited by that particular writer." 

ding ding "Publirats plead nolo contendre to capital offense 

of 'spreading the wealth' by moving American factories and 

'white collar' businesses overseas in outsourcing jobs and 

(discounted) wages globally. Presentence report 

recommends confiscation of Patriot badges and federal tax 

subsidies." 

ding ding "Correction**! Eighteen percent of Americans 

now prefer Congress to Leprosy or Refrigerator Mold." 

**"A record 82 percent of Americans now disapprove of the 

way Congress is handling its job — the most since The Times 

first began asking the question in 1977, and even more than 

after another political stalemate led to a shutdown of the 

federal government in 1995. More than four out of five 

people surveyed said that the recent debt ceiling debate 

was more about gaining political advantage than about 



doing what is best for the country. Nearly three-quarters 

said that the debate had harmed the image of the United 

States in the rest of the world. Read More: 

http://www.nytimes.com/2011/ 08/05/us/politics/05poll.h

tml" 

 ding ding "The Christian Wrong gathered in closed session 

last night at Yucca Flats Montana EconoLodge#6 where 

cloaked and hooded members exchanged in whispers their 

on-line nicknames, promised unanimously future fealty to 

linguistic purity, and pinky-swore to atone publicly with 

twelve bloody marys each for past mixed metaphors." 

ding ding "The federal Health and Human Services 

Department announced this morning that the 'caps lock' 

key has been designated our official National I've-Had-It! 

Button." 

ding ding "[all caps] Only 'stand-by' tickets available now on 

retroactive Back-to-the-Future Flight #13 from America to a 

surviveably sane destination." 

ding ding "Self-aware Publirats refute and reject concept of 

Evolution, citing inarguable evidence they have not grown 

or changed at all from their predecessors at the Dawn of 

Humanoids on Earth." 

ding ding "Dog-Dung attire declared cultural couture 

http://www.nytimes.com/2011/08/05/us/politics/05poll.html
http://www.nytimes.com/2011/08/05/us/politics/05poll.html


epitome in Virginia's Shenandoah Valley. Hordes swamp 

local lost-hound pounds." 

ding ding "Following a very long illness, America was found 

dead this morning on the starstep of the Universe of 

complications arising from mistreated Hubris and Bigotry." 

ding ding "Americans vote that they are not ready for or 

capable of responsible exercise of the right/gift of 

franchise." 

ding ding "Plan to balance federal budget by selling 

Congress overseas fails when glutted global markets make 

clear that the price of sleaze has fallen there below that of 

(mongrel) dog tail futures." 

ding ding "Constitutional amendment barring trial 

attorneys from holding legislative office gains support of 

ABA after passports of all its members revoked 

permanently." 

ding ding "Six out of ten Americans find the concept of 

Evolution more unbelieveably unacceptable than the 

prospect of Perry or Palin running The Greatest Nation In 

The Free World." 

ding ding "Publirats convinced at Las Vegas convention 

yesterday by Stage-Front Seminar speaker Louis B. Mayer IV 

that they are not really characters being filmed for a 



B-string 1930s Hollywood cinematic break down in tears 

ruining their makeup and wrinkling their Botox." 

ding ding "Citing recent behavior(especially), Constitutional 

Amendment to balance Congress by mandatory random 

drug-testing of legislators gains momentum amongst 

states." 

ding ding "To cheer up about the latest socio-economic 

news, Hell-oo-Eaze recommends watching replay loops of 

films 'The Texas Chainsaw Massacre' or 'Saving Private 

Ryan,' or 'Thelma and Louise.'" 

ding ding "In legislation endorsed enthusiastically last week 

by Governors Perry and Palin, Publirats have introduced 

officially their own Clean Water Act(H.B. 

#P|3j:6Lp9-4Fd.S/K7m) with proviso for (bid-winning) 

vendor-installed hydrogen pumps at all intersection stop 

lights so populace can mix their own pure staple elixir with 

free radical air in sterilized milk jugs available for a 

now-estimated $4 each (plus tax) from on-the-spot 

dispensing machines -- all to be trial-marketed first in 

Virginia, and Texas!" 

ding ding "Economists note that the daily media news 

opens up a vast, largely unexplored and fertile field for 

innovator/purveyors of affordably and healthily effective 

distraction and a potential solid gold job creation 



opportunity for government or private enterprise. Federal 

Bureau of Homeland Serenity suggested to oversee and 

certify projects." 

Break Time! 

 

    

ding ding "The RRI (Ridiculous Rhetoric Index), as assessed 

and recorded monthly by the Federal Bureau of Weights 

and Measures, peaked in the U.S.A. mid-July. Fox A-Live 

ratings rose accordingly while jubilant stockholders and 

unrestrained brokers cheered on Wall Street." 

ding ding Beginning at 10:38 a.m. this morning and as long 

as supplies last, Shenandoah Valley Visitors Centers are 

providing free with every purchase a super-large dark 

brown muscle shirt printed on the front in large brightly 

bold red lettering, 'Proud graduate of Fuk U., Virginia.' For 

additional fee of $22 (plus tax) each a complimentary 

hunting knife directed inward can be printed on the back in 

black." 

ding ding "Political Scientists have tracked a recent 

exponential rise globally in the Kaflooey Phenomenon to 

America's former Bush/Cheney Administration and its 

supportive legislative Congress and estimate a positive 



relationship ratio of 4.83:1 from it to measurably 

observable instances of the WTF Factor worldwide." 

ding ding "Citing the Book of Genesis and numerous other 

sources, attorneys representing God have sued the 

Bush/Cheney Administration and Publirats over their claim 

to exclusive domain over Zero or Nothingness, as well as 

Negativity and Fission." 

ding ding "Hell-oo-Eaze advised today in her popular FOX 

A-Live syndicated morning jog-along and meditation 

monologue 'Ditch The Drain Strain': Try not to take the end 

of the world personally." 

ding ding "Perry promises supporters life sentences to all 

internet users and owners of witches before Palin explains 

to him that the word is 'widget'and is not necessarily evil." 

ding ding "Legislator Michelle Bachman took The Fifth on 

last night's Chat-With-The-Scientists show on the grounds 

that anything she said would incriminate her of stupidity, or 

at least ignorance." 

ding ding "Commemorative Woodstock NY dance planned 

for tonight by The Old Schmuck Society of baby-boomers 

who fell for Wall Street's IRA/pension fund plots and other 

rip-off scams in planning for their senior years of 

'retirement'. All geezers -- and their live-in children and 



grands, stray pets, parents and other kin -- are invited to 

boogey on down!" 

ding ding "Warren Buffet poised to buy China in potential 

rescue of USA government, and Bank of America and a few 

other stumbling companies. Expects to double his 

investment within twelve years." 

ding ding "In the interest of world peace, all phony and 

bogus entities have been consigned to report and are 

segregated to Texas or, if full, Virginia. True and real 

entitites are to be picked up and transported soon to New 

Jerusalem, or Iceland and New Zealand." 

ding ding "Invest your assets in Virginia and its Confederate 

valley. Criminality compounded daily -- sometimes hourly!" 

ding ding "Hell-oo-Eaze reminded her audience today that 

historically good teeth may be sure evidence indicative of a 

missspent, possibly very evil or brief, life." 

ding ding "Virginia unveils new media campaign for its 

Basket Case: 'Be someone else! Relax in our Shenandoah 

Valley!'" 

ding ding "This just in! At an urgent meeting of the Global 

Psyciatric and Stock Brokers Association (GPASBA) affiliates 

address new finding that the average IQ across 

socio-economic groups is actually '80' now by a broad range 



of accepted standard measurement tools and 

methodologies, skewing statistical bases for using '100' as 

meaning 'average.' In consequence, '80' will now be '100.' 

'120' will be '145,' and considered in the 'genius' range. 

Anything below '80' will be considered '0,' or functionally 

and untreatably braindead. The modified number variants 

will be extended to our currencies, e.g. a bill for $100 may 

be paid in full with four $20 bills and a ticket for $80 is 

nonexistent, meaningfully, and conveys that no amount is 

due on that account. This adjusted mathematical model is 

expected to solve federal and state over-indebtedness 

issues during our lifetimes on this planet and in this new 

dimension being dubbed Probable Zero, or Base Zero, by 

worldwide statisticians who've been taking their 

medications as prescribed to accommodate their 

uncomfortable disorientation in dealing with and adjusting 

to these incontravertible research findings and 

post-contemporary realities." 

ding ding "Virginia's Shenandoah region beats out others 

nationally and globally on newest offically validated 

DWPSM(Dangerous Weirdos Per Square Mile) Index. Code 

Red! Exercise Extreme Caution there." 

ding ding "Economists turned in this morning startlingly 

good news about the American financial structure, which 



has inched up in the past two months to Dysfunctional 

Fragility from being stabilized at Totally Afunctional at year 

end." 

ding ding "Former 'breadbasket of the Confederacy' 

recently recognized officially as its 'basketcase' and the 

nation's 'waste disposal unit'." 

ding ding "China salutes U.S. Gang of Nine and expresses 

formal solidarity with Supreme Court in festive 

commemorative Memorium to be called 'Gang Bang Days' 

scheduled to commence on December 12, 2011 in Beijing. 

Lesser local U.S. gangs to be honored simultaneously in its 

provinces." 

ding ding "Forecasters warn that WTF Factor rose last 

weekend to dangerous levels. Babies, the elderly and 

asthmatics advised to stay indoors with reliably-filtered air 

conditioning." 

ding ding "House #MK5/437.987{g+0}~ and Senate 

#LJd098.66|83.px5V-7.2 Bills introduced to Congress, over 

raucous Publirat objection, prohibiting verbal 

contemplation, introduction and discussion of enervatingly 

stupid or obviously trivial legislation. FOX A-Live hosts and 

reporters warn sponsors they will quit and network 

threatens to go off the air if bills pass." 



ding ding "Facing squarely a lingering Commonwealth issue 

of socio-medical contention and litigation, Virginia 

legislators introduce bill definining 'braindead' as 

'physiologically headless.' Contraversial proposed clarifying 

amendment adds ', and literally spineless also.' " 

ding ding "In today's edition of the Duh-Duh News & World 

Report, ace journalist Jacko Plarnis shocks Main Street by 

revealing, in his words that,'...with executive pay, rich pull 

away from America [and that a] mounting body of 

economic research indicates that the rise in pay for 

company executives is a critical feature in the widening 

income gap....'" 

ding ding "Hold it! First National Gag-In scheduled on the 

steps of Congress for next Sunday. Simultaneous secondary 

function planned on steps of Supreme Court building." 

ding ding "Shenandoah Valley Visitor Centers announced 

provision this month of complimentary anti-stress pills to 

passers-through: Cyanide or the natural alternative, 

certified organically-grown Hemlock. Government 

authorities guarantee program extension through yearend 

if popular with public served." 

ding ding "At today's international WHO symposium Riyad's 

Dr. Sylva Muhammed Noaleraj continues to tout 

penilectomies to arrest inexplicably sudden and drastic 



worldwide epidemic of prostate cancer amongst 

Anglo-Saxon males." 

ding ding "Pulitzer Prize-winning investigative reporters 

Windward and Barnsheen 'follow the money' to 

fundamentalist churches and trace most funds to a 

clandestine coalition of wealthily militant missionary 

atheists and the Vatican." 

Break Time! 

 

    

ding ding "Virginia's Valley Tourism Association announced 

today it has a newly-arrived inventory of 'MADE IN THE 

SHENANDOAH VALLEY' red self-stick labels with distinctive 

black lettering, free (plus $7.50 entrance fee and 47 cent 

state sales tax) for proper identification of items and 

individuals damaged beyond repair there." 

ding ding "Internationally-acclaimed documentary, 'The 

Basket Case: Skipping The Crime Fantastic,' released 

recently to packed theatres worldwide." 

ding ding "Newly discovered 1992 Al Queda bulletin 

addressed to its militantly radical devotees reads in part, 

'Our operatives have perfected a priceless new technique of 



torturing and killing (wasting) Capitalist American Pigs! We 

have, therefore, stepped up our intensive covert 

encouragement of commercial t.v employment and 

expansion there. Combined with our Poppy Project, we 

predict the Mother of All Victories by 2012 with minimal 

casualties forecast for Allah's side'" 

ding ding "Dubai-Beijing Bazaar announces: ' Live Americans 

for sale! Get your used model today! Bargain rates now. 

Don't wait till it's too late.'" 

ding ding "Economists have determined that the main 

innovative offering of the prior U.S. Administration and the 

Publirats was and is Compound Crap computed daily. USDA 

now requires warning label displayed clearly: 'Compound 

Crap may cause eyes to cross or roll up into forehead 

uncontrollably.'" 

ding ding "Commonwealth corrects officially popular 

reference to its Basketcase as now, more properly, the 

'Slaughterer of the Stars' and its misspelling in previous 

travel slogan to the more accurate historically 'Virginia is 

for Muggers'!" 

ding ding "Sowega Township's Right Reverend Sahia 

Banuaro Ptimasha advises that correct benediction for the 

passing of a Publirat or Publiratta is, 'Mud to mud, crud to 

crud, dud to dud....' at close of ritual public celebratory 



commemoration ceremony at home communal landfill." 

ding ding "Recidivist offender Gregory Klimfald sentenced 

to ten years without parole of continual multiple exposure 

to 'The Enigma of The Feminine' breaks down publically in 

Court, falls to his knees and weeps openly for merciful 

reprieve." 

ding ding "Virginia reclarifies that it is 'For Lovers' following 

approval of properly completed permit application with 

remittance of one-time/one-pair use fee of $1000 ($2500, 

lifetime permit for age 55 and older). Women violators will 

be jailed repeatedly." 

ding ding "Supreme Court Building renamed officially today 

as the Whole In-The-Wal in recognition of the Gang of 

Nine's Walmart decision against class action sex 

discrimination litigants." 

ding ding "Norway's Dr. Hugo J. Komclo, Jr. has proven 

conclusively through his innovative and peer-reviewed 

statististical research methodology that criminal assholes 

are not gender-specific, i.e. there are female and male CAs, 

which he terms 'CACAs' generically. Reached for comment, 

Publiratta Debora Penmik exclaimed enthusiastically, 

'We've come a long way, BABY!'" 

ding ding "Publibats and Publirattas introduce federal and 



state legislation claiming and declaring the color blue to be 

greenish-yellow. Activists mobilize to circulate petition 

protesting this bill and demanding it be redacted and urge 

their 283 hardcore afficiandos not otherwise preoccupied 

with rebuilding their homes, lives, investments, careers and 

neighborhoods to write or visit their Congressional 

representative personally to demand that blue remain blue 

permanently." 

ding ding "According to research journalists reporting in this 

month's edition of the Swedish World Report Summary, 

America has answered in the affirmative: 'Is it possible in a 

democracy to have an apparently popular political party 

that is fundamentally in its behavioral history and actuality 

opposed to democracy as a viable socio-economic and 

governmental structure?' Publiratta Joycie Yulmik of Ghistle 

Township, Maine commented for attribution, 'Democracy 

and Individual Liberties are pie-in-the-sky irrational 

fantasies of a bunch of no-nothing old farts who banged 

around these parts a few centuries ago and couldn't 

envision cable television or Lady GaGa, or whole body 

waxes.'" 

ding ding "Reknowned clinical psychistrist Dr. Oleg 

Pistreniano postulates in chart-topping research exposition 

Nose To No-Nos that criminal assholes are 



over-compensating for diminutive penile size and 

misfunction and suggests innovative medical therapeutic 

interventions." 

 

Break Time! 

 

  

ding ding "The National Weather Service has just issued 

another alert:'Extreme awkiness (uncomfortably 

disorienting weirdness) is expected to move in early this 

afternoon to our mountain regions, and coastal areas, and 

into our alluvial plains, and to what remains of our inland 

peninsulas and offshore islands.' Residents are advised to 

find an unoccupied space under a convenient rock their 

weight and girth will accomodate without strain and remain 

covered until an 'All Clear' is issued from Camp David to 

which our top meteorologists have beaten a scurried yet 

dignified retreat." 

ding ding "Ms. and Mssr. Manners advise that there are 

situations and places where the most polite thing to do is 

throw up on everything and everyone in sight. This is called 

The Gag Rule." 



ding ding "Belatedly, the United States of America has 

billed the CSA's "Dixie" for reparations for damage caused 

in her mid-19th century criminal rampage against federal 

property and its citizens and for arrears in welfare funds 

doled out since to its recidivist residents." 

ding ding "Widely-anticipated release of New DelHi's Slam 

Studios Unlimited's 'Run, Ramrod, Run! The Road to 

Monstrously Hideous' starring the overseas Cheneys and 

G.W.'s in selected theatres globally now. Coincident 

documentaries,'How To Cut Off A Head, Cleanly' and 'Allah 

IS Great!,' precede each showing." 

ding ding "Publirats argue legislatively today that carrying 

things to an ILLogical conclusion has never been formally 

tried before and may work where reason and ethics have 

failed them." 

ding ding "Publirats restart publication tomorrow of their 

newsletter, The R&R (Rerun & Rehash) Daily, with free gift 

to subscribers of PR theme song, Pat Boone's rendition of 

'Stuck in the Who-Knows-Where-or-When's Today', on 

eight track tape, or one-size-fits-all brown tee-shirt printed 

as usual in bright red lettering 'BEEN HERE. DONE THIS 

ALREADY YET. HERE'S YOUR FRIGGIN TEE-SHIRT BACK 

(again).' 

ding ding "Forget Viagra! Treat the cause, not the symptom. 



Look for new Ball-Begone from Dang-It Labs International, 

Unlimited, today in your local pharmacy. One tablet'll blow 

you, and your pain, away! Find two-for-one coupon specials 

on your newspaper's stock market quote page." 

ding ding "During Oslo's international symposium yesterday 

university professors worldwide agreed unanimously that 

the Number One Question of 21st Century Philosophy 

worldwide is: if a stack of bills in a vault falls over but 

there's nothing left alive to hear it, does it make a 'thud'? 

The Number Two Question selected by majority vote was: Is 

the pig dancing on top still boogeying if nothing sees it?" 

ding ding "The National Weather Service has issued yet 

another Weirdness Warning. Normalcy has been spotted 

approaching the American mainland! Whether it will 

develop into full-blown ordinariness meteorologists have 

not yet determined." 

ding ding "First known instance of prophetically proactive 

criminal sentencing recorded." 

ding ding "Shenandoah Valley Visitors Centers began 

promotion last month of their fund-raising Commonwealth 

mascot dolls, 'The Pretentious Pompous Criminal Asshole.' 

Red-faced male and female versions on sale now. Pick up 

your unique Virginia and Valley keepsake memento today!" 



Break Time! 

 

    

 ..........   

 .............    

     

ding ding "The Federal Reserve Bureau of Statistics 

announced today its seasonally maladjusted monthly 

Criminal Asshole Index (CAI) rose from 23.2% to 26.1% 

following four breathless months of steady decline." 

ding ding "Publirats and Publirattas invited to step up to the 

line next month for their celebrity 'thug shot'." 

ding ding "Biologists worldwide advise North American 

continent Publibats that they face the inevitable death 

panel of natural extinction for failure to adapt survivably 

and viably in and to unavoidably true 21st century global 

environmental acualities and the 'clear and ever-present 

danger' of the future." 

ding ding "Seventy-two percent of Americans found to 

prefer refrigerator mold to politicians, or trial attorneys." 

Break Time! 



 

  

ding ding "Ecologists warn migratory Canadian geese that 

'the grass is not greener' and to stay home where there's 

universal health care." 

ding ding "Archaelogists uncover incontravertible evidence 

that most southern trial lawyers have lied or forged their 

birth documents and are natural citizens of Yemen. Mass 

deportations and disaccreditations loom." 

ding ding "Consulted last month on a matter of Confederate 

confusion in etiquette, Ms. and Mssr. Manners stated 

unequivocably that kidnapping, assault, torture and murder 

are considered traditionally inhospitable if not downright 

impolite. They consequently placed larceny above using a 

bouillon spoon to eat ice cream on a graduated scale of 

embarassing social faux pas." 

ding ding "First retroactive American 'honor killings' 

reported by New Mexican desert psychic Juan Jose 

Maniora. Names of Publirattas and Publirats pre-deceased 

not revealed." 

ding ding "Psychiatrists worldwide at their annual Aspen 

seminar advise Publirats to 'try reality. It is and isn't as 

scary as they believe,' coaches Dr. Alicia K. P. Lobiela, 'and it 



has its rewards naturally.'" 

ding ding "Rushed to Publication for its heavily promoted 

and marketed Shenandoah Valley Sesquicentenial 

Commemoration, Virginia released last week its highly 

anticipated official government guide Bullish on Basics: 

How To Create Hell on Earth and Build Communities 

Acceptable To And Accredited In The Commonwealth." 

ding ding "The twenty-seven native-born Americans who 

could still stand their homeland were caught fleeing 

yesterday on a sinking raft headed east from the southern 

coast of Florida and detained now without trial on Maui." 

ding ding "'Social contracts are too complicated for me to 

understand.' explained Publiratta Patsee Blogdia of 

Lobittsville Township, Texas in a recent FOX A-Live 

interview describing her ongoing difficulties with medicare, 

unemployment insurance, the EPA, FDA and OSHA, and her 

insistence on a federal government no larger than 

Lobittsville's. 'It works fine for us. Just ask Davey Shipmaer 

down the road. Or great-gramps Ollie here,' Patsee added." 

ding ding "Ms. and Mssr. Manners advise proper expression 

etiquette for 21st century turn-down is some variant of:' 

No, thank you. I'm not interested right now in living in your 

dimension or with your biorhythm. Please uninstall yourself 

from the premises.'" 



ding ding "Due to be released today worldwide for third 

hardcover printing!-- Arab and Chinese bestseller Ibn Hue 

Fu Saladin's The Rise and Fall of Anti-Social Psychopaths: 

How To Make A Killing In America." 

ding ding "Publibatism, the abnormal insistence on 

conserving what never had existence, is defined formally 

now by the American Psychiatric Association as a 

diagnosably treatable clinical condition and described for 

proper identification in their professionally indispensable 

omnibus reference manual on recognized disorders of the 

mind and/or maladies of the emotions." 

ding ding "Clinical child psychiatrist Dr. Nance B. Gedinridge 

summarized her award-winning thesis by noting that 

'Selfishness is a treatable abnormal cognition and 

behavioral condition, not properly a viable governmental 

structure or defensible socio-political theory.'" 

ding ding "Brand opening of Publirat fund-raising campaign 

shop, Frig'N'Filth, within a stone's throw of D.C.'s Lincoln 

Memorial today! Free bumper stickers for all who join up 

and/or contribute." 

ding ding "Federal representatives come together over 

bipartsan issue! Draw 'a line in the crap' concerning Elvis 

video." 



 

****JOINT CONGRESSIONAL STATEMENT**** 

 

Whariz, A precious video of Elvis in black leather performing 

'live' excellently and legendarily during the mid-60s in a 

boxing ring to an enthusiastic audience has been blocked 

from viewing in this country specifically by its current 

owners. 

Whuris, THIS MEANS WAR, obviously. The forces of 

darkness and misery have 'outed' themselves tauntingly 

and brazenly. 

 

Whariz, This outrage to our nation, its heritage and values 

cannot stand. Raise the alarm! Nashville is alerted to this 

blasphemy going on and going down!!! 

 

Wharis, Militias are hereby called up! Warned they'll be 

expected to bring their own guitars, harps, drums, and 

banjos definitely, fifes, bass, fiddles, ukeleles even, 

tambourines, mandolins, horns and other weaponry to the 

front. 

 



!!*********************************!!  

 

!!*********************************!!  

 

{Joint Resolution 

#ZsgJ089.76:54dxMh/cyFGg~u[o633.87yt]k(g)h1vn\ b} 

 

Bizarro News Quips & Quotes B 

 

ding ding "Nitwit order rescinded." 

ding ding "Federal What To Do Now and Why Department 

open for business. Phone lines jammed." 

ding ding "Joan Q. Publiqua anounced this morning that her 

WTF Box is overflowing and applied to Homeland Security 

for an extra-extra large Backup Crap Bucket." 

ding ding "Congress made it official today: Its quota of 

criminal slime and rooting pigscum garbage has been filled 

through 2013; No new applicants need apply." 

ding ding "Bush/Cheney era designated officially 'The Big 

Ugly' -- which lost out by a hair trigger to France's entry of 

'La Grande Pigaille,' Monaco's 'American Bore-ax, Belgium's 



'The Big Bully Bore,' Paraguay's 'The Big Yich,' Argentina's 

'El Grande S'Mear,' Poland's'The New Red Scare,' 

Afghanistan's 'Dopey America,' Bahrain's 'The Glob-al Retro 

Fit,' Turtle Island's 'The Big Waste Wampum, Sweden's 

'Zero Ultra' Austria's The Storm Poopers,' Quebec's 'The 

Sleazy Eazy,' the Cajun's 'Mardi Gross' and Kingdom of 

Jordan's suggestions of 'Age of Trash' or "The Grate Trash 

Rage,' Brazil's 'Playa AmeriCon,' Italy's 'The Dam Age 

Patrol,' Atlantic City's 'The Crap Chute,' Iceland's 

'Bjklopnfrcun Quake, Germany's 'The Grave Yard,' 

Denmark's 'That Damned Decade,' Holland's 'The 

DamNation,' Latvia's 'The Wreck Age,' Palestine's 'The 

United Fiend Fix-All,' Finland's 'Macho Maul,' Switzerland's 

'The Dirty AmeriCan,' Oman's 'The Mother Sucker Of All 

S'Mears,' Fiji's 'Hate's Gate, San Francisco's 'The Main Drag,' 

Morocco's 'The Market de Sade,' Disneyworld's 'The 

HUMPty DUMPty,' Paree's 'Le Tres Mal Garb Age,' London's 

' 'The Melt Drown,' Scotland's 'Wide World Sic 'N' Stick,' 

Dubai's 'The Silly Super-Power,' New Zealand's 'The Mash 

Pit' and Canada's 'The Big Mess' -- by global historians at 

their annual Cote D'Azur conference last month." 

ding ding "On her Java Take early early morning show today 

Hell-Oo-Eaze recommended adopting a radical evolutionary 

perspective she called The Wooly Mammoth View --'In a 

million years or so none of this will matter much' -- to 



de-stress." 

ding ding "Eye-opening detail results from an intensive 

Kulpinski Falls Iowa door-to door survey conducted for 

By-The-Numbers Media & Campaign Consultants Limited 

were released to the public yesterday. Gladys Dinthles 

believes in God, but not Physics or Chemistry, or evolution. 

Jacob Nutchkul believes in Mathematics with the exception 

of Calculus and Accounting. Basil Pembroke believes in 

Buddha, but not broccoli, or herbs. Ethel Kregoli believes in 

Jesus, but not Sugar which she knows to be an evil plot 

hatched by enemy Carribean Communists. Janiss Hilfer 

believes in the Lord of The Rings, but not the U.S. 

Presidency, or her local Mayor, or Post Office which she 

demands be abolished to cut the federal deficit. Kendle 

Joinder registers to vote, and does, every twenty or so 

years or whenever the Internal Revenue Service catches up 

with him sparking his notice and outrage, whichever comes 

first. 

ding ding "Shenandoah Valley discovered to have most 

disease-infested Malus domestica in Virginia's barrel and 

renamed official Rotten Apple Capitol of the 

Commonwealth!" 

ding ding "Sifting through data newly released under the 

Freedom of Information Act, global economists determined 



after intensive study that America's main export 

commodity during The Big Ugly was criminal assholes and 

that there is now a surfeit of that product worldwide. It's a 

buyer's market! Prices plummeting! Get one today for your 

hometown before they're gone." 

ding ding "Virginia's Shenandoah Valley recognized officially 

as nation's first leper colony and citizens elsewhere warned 

to be on their guard when visiting or passing through." 

ding ding "World's first known one-dimensional lifeform 

detected amongst Publirats and assigned unique phylum by 

Australia's Dr. Pat McV. L. Hoender." 

ding ding "Hell-oh-eeze Hints advises 'no matter how much 

you rush today you can't get anything done by yesterday'." 

ding ding "Presented with newly discovered data, 

astounded historians report there came a relaxingly 

welcome interim during the Civil War that the Union 

stopped advance relay firing in view of confused 

Confederate plots and strategies backfiring as effectively on 

downed and disarrayed grays as blues alone could ever 

dream or shoot for." 

ding ding "Publirats remind they warned of disruption and 

mental dysfunction, financial and emotional chaos by 

promising to preserve 'American family values.'" 



ding ding "Ancient Biblical mistranslation corrected! 

Linguistic scholars and historians report that Jesus actually 

said with consistency to earlier uncomplimentary 

statements about purportedly the world's oldest 

profession:'It's harder for a trial attorney to enter the gates 

of heaven than a camel to go through the eye of a needle.'" 

ding ding "In a trendy move toward transparency, 

multi-national Publirats today renamed next month's 

formal Potsdam sociopolitical global gathering The 

Repulsive Scum Party. Discount commemorative buttons 

and party hats for all attendees offered by Unstandard Oil 

International of Switzerland, Inc. Gate crashers welcome!" 

ding ding "Publiratta Kirsty Nomugha told reporter Freddie 

Tasoploit during an exclusive interview yesterday to be 

aired last week on NBC that Grate Grand Rat Otis Frenklion 

had explained to attendees at their inaugural ninenteenth 

century convention in Desdimona Falls Arizona that '... if we 

lower the overall average IQ through bad education and 

murder, if absolutely necessary, then we'll all be the smart 

ones....'" 

ding ding "Local organizations of neo-Confeds, neo-Nazis, 

'born-agains' and 'right-wingers' meet in Dobleyville TX 

today to formally codify their oppositional global Publirat 

Nation. Alternative site for legislative and military conclave 



-- luxuriently funded by an undisclosed and highly secret list 

of multinational entities -- is five-star El Mucho Muncho 

Grande Resort Hotel & Bazaar in coastal Fujillo City Mexico. 

Courtesy round-trip cruise accommodations for attendees 

provided by K.S.P. Derek Senior's Global Garage & Garbage 

Disposal Facilitator Unlimited, Inc." 

ding ding "Archeologists recently recovered from deeply 

recessed and multiply-locked Vatican vaults, along with 

earlier lost Aramaic and Greek books and missing pages of 

the Bible, the following sacred edict relic:..." 

You are here----> 

HEAVEN 

Rules and Regulations 

NO shoe wearing or throwing. 

NO spitting on clouds. 

ABSOLUTELY NO smoking or firing up. 

NO jumping up and down trying to take off to higher 

clouds. Your cloud is not a trampoline. 

NO hitchhiking onto passing asteroids. They aren't as 

comfortable as they may look and their destinations are 

unclear. 



NO hoarding of stardust. There's plenty for all. 

NO trading of wings for a better fit. Yours are assigned to 

you as is for a reason you'll discover if you get any closer to 

the edge. 

VIOLATORS WILL BE WITHOUT NOTICE AND SUMMARILY 

KICKED OFF THEIR CLOUD! 

 

Serenely sincerely and seriously, 

Saint Peter 

 

 

Break Time! 

 

 

 

 

ding ding "Top global sociologists, economists, 

mathematicians, physicists and psychiatrists meet 

tomorrow to present offically to each other and to the 

public their papers, findings and conclusions at Russia's 



long-awaited and heavily-promoted St. Petersburg 

Symposium: 'The 21st Century: Testing and Defining 

Real-Time The Survivable Limits of Non-sense'. The first 

worldwide compilation of live and otherwise casualty 

statistics will also be broken down and described in detail 

to supervising delegates from the nations of Earth." 

ding ding "Virginia's Shenandoah Valley announces opening 

of its cozily refurbished neo Blud 'N' Gutz Visitorz Sensor to 

acclimate travelers to legendary battlefields and 

graveyards. Watch live reenactor patients -- as young as 

fourteen! -- bleed onto filthy bandaging in its reconstructed 

farmyard field hospital. Hear them scream in unstaunchable 

pain!" 

ding ding "Publirats protest they have too progressed since 

the days they used their feet as an abacus, and counted on 

their gonads for higher math functions, including 

accounting." 

ding ding "Finally, engineers and programmers creatively 

combine hardware and software so incompatibly slow that 

G. W. Bush, Palin and McCain, and trial attorneys can 

handle it!" 

ding ding "'Son of Sam' relatives consult with officials of 

DCV and SCV (Daughters and Sons of Confederate Veterans) 

on how best to market profitably and popularly their 



famlial connection to that mass torture/murderer." 

ding ding "A lingering budgetary crisis has been averted! 

Consultants recommend that funds previously allocated 

during the Bush/Cheney era for an Alaskan 'bridge to 

nowhere' be directed instead for its construction from 

American taxpayers to Publirat politicians." 

ding ding "Hell closed today for expansion of facilities due 

to overflow of trial lawyers. Its Thief Floors, deluxe business 

to standard budget class, closed temporarily for the same 

reason." 

ding ding "Newly discovered genus found in our southern 

lands! Rich white trash, or trasheo albino moola moola as 

scientists have affectionately nicknamed it." 

ding ding "In a bold initiative American Bar Association 

requires, effective ten years ago, that all practicing and 

prospective attorneys and officers of the law pass for 

accreditation and/or employment written and oral tests 

annually to establish their thoroughly knowledgeable 

acquaintance with the highest law of the land, the United 

States Constitution, and reaffirm by oath and bond their 

allegiance to it."  

ding ding "Worldwide criminologists and historians of 

terrorism and genocide along with psychiatrists specializing 



in deviant behavior express interest in research and study 

of salvaged personal documents and artifacts of the 

Confederacy (CSA) which attempted mid-19th century to 

overthrow and over-run the democratically constructed 

government and legally constituted territories of the United 

States of America (USA) on the North American continent." 

ding ding "'I'll Cry Today,' remake of Susan Hayward 

Hollywood classic set now in 21st techno-century, due for 

release momentarily." 

ding ding "Cremation ceremonies for legislative aide 

Publiratta Joania Kowarsky, said to have died of boredom 

at her office or the last Publirat Nation convention, 

scheduled for next week at Lodunk Central in Scatville 

Mississippi." 

ding ding "Bad news for trasheo albino moola moola! 

There's NO evidence at all and little likelihood that Jesus 

'died for the sins' of 'Gentile dogs' to whom he directed his 

Jewish sisters and brethren specifically NOT to deliver his 

message, before pseudo-disciple pharisee Paul defied him. 

Looks like yer gonna have to pay fer ' em yersefs." 

ding ding "Pollsters report that the 20th century question of 

'Where do you wanna go today?' has morphed through the 

21st century into 'Who do ya wanna hit today?'" 



ding ding "Pollsters note that Publirat wimmin pay for their 

sins in the male slimeballs and slugs their formal association 

attracts and brings in." 

ding ding "In a transparent sign of awakening disgust that 

all of his military campaigns ended in an expensively 

embarassing bust, former 'Basketcase of the Confederacy' 

last week renamed her Stonewall Jackson Hotel 'The Sorry 

Charlie Tuna Motel and Cantina' and melted metals in the 

statue of him for retooling into protective bars on its doors 

and windows." 

Break Time! 

 

   

ding ding "Media pros warn that Death is merely an 

historically effective attention-getting device." 

ding ding "Iceland's unparalleled photographer Svensettia 

Jkojvhkubdgsolsdouikhybjm has provided rare negatives to 

the global press of an actual Publirat after birth and 

afterlife!"  

Publibat after birth  

 

Publirat afterlife 



 

ding ding "Sociologists proved recently that Yickies do meet 

and mate. Biologists advise that Yickiness is an inherited 

recessive trait and recommend thorough ancestral research 

for any concerned or conceivably affected by the new Yick 

finding." 

ding ding "Homeland Security announced yesterday that, in 

the event of The End of the World, it will send out an E-mail 

Alert to that effect to all citizens of the Republic recorded as 

up-to--date on paying their full income taxes due and owed. 

This includes CEOs and corporations, er...., people. Message 

will arrive with attention-getting but subtle and 

non-alarmist subject tag: 'No taxes due next year!!'" 

ding ding "Hillary Clinton's fondly-awaited sequel 

exposition It Takes A Village To Raise A Humongous Pile Of 

Crap (Too) available this month in preview on-line." 

ding ding "Rumor that only 'cream of the crop' accepted 

into southern law schools traced to recently disbarred and 

bankrupted, escaped convict Lucy Gianetti of Limeton Falls 

South Carolina." 

Break Time! 

 



    

ding ding "The featured speaker at next month's combined 

Flagstaff Arizona convention for adherents and officials of 

the Publirat Nation and Repulsive Scum Party will be the 

reknowned Dr. Lydia Pishtonn whose grant-funded fields of 

expertise, study and research are Esoteric Triviality and 

Boring Banality cogently summarized in her best-selling 

thesis Banal Anal." 

ding ding "Publirat Nation reveals initial impetus for its 

entrance into politics was Monica Lewinsky and the 

prospect of Yickies finally getting sexual attention and 

bargaining power." 

ding ding "Following the Valley Confederate marketing 

example, Germany and Austria open to a cool public 

reception Lake Belsen-Belsen, l'Auberge Auchwitz, The Gas 

Chamber Cafe and Cookery, Super-race Spa Sauna & 

Holocaust Hotel Complex in Mengeles Mall and Hitler 

Hostelry for Mein Kampf University and Military Academy, 

plus Your Neighborhood Nazi Nookie Nookery and Fascist 

Foolery Fun Haus, Gluck & Goebbels Ghetto Gas Grille 

adjacent conveniently to Shumann's Little Lampshade 

Shoppe. Heavily-trafficked Autobahn renamed Heil 

Highway as a boost for the commercial occasion. Call for 

guided tour map. Discount pedestrian portable podcast 



available on request." 

ding ding "Discovered today in a vault under Richmond's 

Confederate Museum, a document fragment of Jackson's 

campaign notes reveals the storied and feared 'rebel yell' in 

commencing each battle to have been a loudly growled or 

snarled affirmation of 'ya kaint beet wite trash!'" 

ding ding "Heterosexuals clamor for official Civil Unions, 

rather than legal marriages, for themselves too. Use 'equal 

protection' clause to bolster their argument." 

ding ding "Insomnia found to be long-sought Cure-All 

Wonder Drug! Get it free, naturally!Write for details." 

ding ding "Virginia Welcome Centers announce installation 

statewide of Commonwealth Courtesy Barf Barrel 

dispensories." 

ding ding "Social historians estimate probability of 

inter-planetary 'aliens' being more generally dangerous and 

widely harmful than native species 'homo sapiens sapiens' 

at .01%." 

ding ding "All recent Supreme Court decisions vacated on 

the grounds that the judges are not corporations, or 

'people,' as required by the Constitution." 

ding ding "Political scientists determine that the Right Wing 



may be the perfect place for you! If you're a brillo pad." 

ding ding "New Publibat campaign slogan introduced -- 

'Vote Publirat! Help bring new meaning to the classic 

phrase, 'a tale told by idiots.'" 

ding ding "Ms. Manner advises unscheduled face-to-face 

public encounter with a Publirat person or place presents a 

version of The Ugly Baby Problem , i.e. how do you keep 

yourself from exclaiming in surprise out loud on unwarned 

first sight, 'OmiGOD, what an ugly baby!!'? what do you say 

or do in the lapse where that hangs like a guilty ghost in 

fully-loaded and loudly silent gulped airspace? what do you 

do about the unrehearsed expression on your face? where 

can you find a bandaid or surgeon to mend your tongue?" 

ding ding "Triviality ruled not important. Practicing 

attorneys out of work." 

ding ding "The National Weather Service has issued another 

Weird Day Alert. Citizens are advised to find and hold onto 

their blankies." 

ding ding "Publirat engineers design and mass market 

Oh-Shit! Bar for their socio- economic hairpin turns. 

Promise minimal startup and production costs as one color, 

one size suits all. Opening share prices skyrocket as 

investors forecast vast popular demand." 



ding ding "Virginia felons extradicted to Tennessee to face 

federal charges of interstate kidnapping, harassment and 

trafficking in bad ideas." 

ding ding "February 28th declared official National 

Okay-to-Cry Day." 

ding ding "Foreign enemy nationals committed to 

overthrow and takeover of USA step up funding of 

Neo-Nazis, Burn Agins and Meo-Confeds." 

ding ding "Giant aliens descended mysteriously yesterday 

on Virginia's Shenandoah Valley 'macho' boys and carried 

them off, along with their toys, for supper to Planet Sun 

Ioeilu to serve there as prized gourmet entree' 'Homo 

Reductus Tartare' in standard celebratory coming-of-age 

ceremony!" 

ding ding "Sloths, believed to be extinct, found slightly 

moving in southern temperate zone's Lurid Acrid Park." 

ding ding "Virginia's 1001 Uses For Chicken Shit tops 

How-To Best Seller List." 

ding ding "'Common sense' found to be less common than 

previously believed." 

 

ding ding "Granma's rocking chair found to have more 



sense and worthwhile purpose than 'white' dixiecrats, 

Publibats, Meo-Confeds and quasi-nazis." 

ding ding "Patrons barred and heavily fined for throwing up 

or crying in aisles, especially around holidays, at Walmarts 

globally." 

ding ding "McLean House, Appomattox Court House 

Virginia: April 9, 1865--Sherman and Sheridan announce 

delivery of their pièce de résistance Dixie Flambé."  NO 

tyranny slavery racism-- click for 'overkill' 

ding ding "Media experts reveal publically secret 

unbeatable response statement to whup a Publirat verbally 

at his or her own game: 'Bet I can make less sense than you! 

zsy xaduc fugi yuop ioulk yovgijab, gladly.'" 

ding ding "Hot new Virginia advertising slogan catches on 

like wildfire: 'The Shenandoah Valley! It's hard to miss!'" 

ding ding "The Rapture has begun! Jar tops to edible 

produce become easily openable." 

ding ding "In lab test measurement last month snailshells 

found to have higher IQs, and make more logical sense 

verbally, than Publirats." 

ding ding "Microbiologists identify mutant gene causing 

global Publirat germ infestation. Clever camouflage, a 



common trick in nature, as human being stymied for 

decades scientific apprehension and discovery. Potent 

vaccine now in research and development." 

ding ding "Chicken Shit Capitol recognizes officially newly 

formed commemorative chapter of SFC, Slops For Christ." 

ding ding "New Age alibi of 'I'm sorry, I was channeling' no 

longer accepted." 

ding ding "(subtly smart) 'Good guys' exact the ultimate 

revenge -- agree to allow (stoopid) 'bad guys' to kill them 

all, leaving 'bad guys' to their own company exclusively." 

ding ding "One hundred and fiftieth anniversary reprinting 

of Davis and Jackson's 3,785,634,214,235,468 Ways To Lose 

and 5,342,263,4587,058,709 Others Not to Be Cool back on 

bookshelves nationwide. Film reruns released 

simultaneously into local theatres. Documentary 

accompaniment, 'Why War Is Boring,' coming soon."Click 

for 'Overkill' 

ding ding "Ottawa's A-B-C Talent Scouts Unlimited 

guarantees Leonard George Messeldorf of the tiny town of 

Grand Pointe Indiana can run a global mega-bank 

profitably."  

ding ding "Latest Labor Department advisory on 

employment outlook warns, 'Don't be an asshole. We have 



enough of them already. There are no vacancies for that 

position nationally.'" 

ding ding "Hell defined finally as as a lifetime in Virginia's 

Shenandoah Valley." 

ding ding "f9 button accepted worldwide now as 

on-line'"WHUT???!?" response."  Lisa Marie -- click to 

enlarge 

ding ding "'Vote Publibat! Temporary Insanity Made 

Permanent!' Newly-designed Publirat bumper stickers going 

like hot cakes(especially in our colder climes like Alaska)!" 

ding ding "Born Agains rip up streets paved of gold for scrap 

metal!" 

ding ding "'Right Wing'offers poor worldwide free vinegar 

in place of pure water, nutrition, and clean air." 

Break Time! 

 

  

ding ding "Paradise pinpointed as potty stop for 'Saved' 

Brigade." 

ding ding "Measure for weighted ballot ( based on proven 

personal morality,IQ and education) introduced to stunned 



legislators, many of whom will lose their jobs and franchise 

if it's approved." 

ding ding "Stats show white folk dumbed down enough! 

(see graph)" 

ding ding "Geneticists warn white folk 

recently-decriminalized 'miscogenation of the races' is their 

only hope for fitness and survival." 

 

  

 

 

ding ding "Following a 'Right-Wing' cue and effective last 

year, all computer pop-up windows required to have a 'NO! 

Forever ' button. Severe penalty for violation." 

ding ding "For reasons of economy, Seven Deadly Sins 

reduced to one:Greed(in anything)." 

ding ding "Covert installation nationally of URAM (ultra 

random access memory)documented in leaked 

Bush/Cheney manuscripts." 

ding ding "Invasion of The Booty Snatchers: An Historic 

Perspective due for publication within two years." 



ding ding "FOX live exclusive! CEOs line up to drop their 

pants for customary obeisance from Congress and, now, 

Supreme Court Judges!" 

ding ding "December 12th declared commmemorative 

National Weird-Out Day." 

ding ding "Innovative high-tech wall-mounted alarm device 

indicates brain explosion anywhere in its vicinity. Suitable 

for home, office or store installation. Battery-run mini 

version disguised as hearing aid available for purchase and 

streetwear worldwide next month." 

ding ding "Pearls cashed in from gates." 

ding ding "Conversion of chicken shit to gourmet condiment 

shows mass marketing promise." 

 

Break Time! 

 

  

ding ding "Possible instance of retroactive karma 

investigated." 

ding ding "Updated edition of Who's Not Who hits 

bookstores tomorrow!" 



ding ding "Scientists postulate creepy crud rejection not 

symptom of insanity." 

ding ding "Commonwealth clarifies that it is 'for lovers' 

each year on February 30th from 2809 hours to 2703 hours. 

69,064 troopers deployed to help residents and tourists get 

'in the mood'.Discount feathers and pre-boiled tar available 

at all highway rest stops!" 

ding ding "Hazardous road conditions! Highway patrol 

advises not driving any faster than speed you'd like to hit 

something at." 

ding ding "In a Gallop survey first, Supreme Court edges out 

Congress as branch of government most held in contempt 

by American citizens." 

ding ding "'Right Wing' working on multi-media blockbuster 

sequel titled Blown With The Sinned." 

ding ding "Priest avers way to Real Thing cannot be faked." 

ding ding "The Rapture was yesterday and the Born Agains 

are still here." 

"More of God's mysteries coming up and to be revealed." 

ding ding "Tuesday night's Town FROM HERE TO 

YESTERDAY Seminar topic:'Were O'Connor, Kennedy, 

Thomas, Rehnquist and Scalia REALLY wiser and more 



judicious than the American electorate in 2000?'" 

ding ding "The Sham of the White Man scheduled for early 

release worldwide." 

ding ding "As suspected, undercover agents in commercial 

labs have confirmed that tops to canned and jarred edible 

produce are designed for and market-tested now by Big 

Foot, King Kong, and the Loch Ness Monster." 

ding ding "CEOs summon their Publitwat groupies to D.C. 

for open-ended and laid-back discussion of upcoming 

priorities." 

ding ding "Scientists determine cognitive/behavioral 

dysfunction linked to diminutive penile size." 

ding ding "Average Virginian found to have borderline IQ." 

ding ding "'Right Wing' responds to urgent research funding 

request to cure Publibat boys' insatiable need for Viagra!" 

 

Break Time! 

 

  

  

 



 

 

ding ding "In compliance with federal 

transparency-in-signage directive, Route 66 West from 

Washington D.C. renamed Route 66 South." 

ding ding "Contract killers assigned badge numbers." 

ding ding "Jules Fressarge of Montreal Canada wins top 

prize for Best Oxymoron:'Virginia Gentleman'.Runner-up 

award goes to Jacques LeClaire of Quebec City for 'southern 

man'." 

ding ding "Supreme Court sobers up and notices belatedly 

that 'don't ask-- don't tell' proposition represents 

across-the-board violation of Free Speech guarantee to all 

individual citizens of the Republic within U. S. Constitution's 

First Amendment." 

ding ding "Hell located. Roads demolished." 

ding ding "No medication found effective yet for chronic 

idiocy." 

 

Break Time! 

 



  

  

  

 

 

ding ding "Via prior Bush Administration tutelage random 

access memory becomes truly random and users really 

bugged." 

ding ding "The Myth of Manhood tops sci-fi best seller lists 

worldwide." 

ding ding "Survey confirms that driving impetus behind 

student pursuit of a law degree is inability to pass General 

Accounting and Introductory Statistics and Basic Algebra." 

ding ding "Edith finally speaks up and calls Archie a 

'dongbat' on T.V to live audience cheers." 

ding ding "'Right Wing' assures adherents they won't live 

long enough to need Social Security benefits anyway." 

ding ding "America announces Mother of all Close-Out 

Sales." 

ding ding "Lost bonko bozos found klepping jewels from 

crown." 



ding ding "Jurisprudence nails whit's end." 

ding ding "Bland Lizard clarifies, as suspected for decades, 

that KKK stands for 'Krappy Kretin Kreep' to initiates." 

ding ding "King of The Shill found and crowned in 

unannounced and sparsely-attended ceremony in Chicken 

Shit Capitol of The World. Without fanfare his Queen of 

Dung introduced simultaneously there." 

ding ding "Satan recognized formally as Supreme Deity for 

stupid people." 

ding ding "Pilate whales, proven to have higher IQs, show 

them the way." 

ding ding "Proposed 28th Constitutional Amendment 

prohibits and severely penalizes foreign/alien popup 

[hertofore referenced as'poop up'] windows that override 

native industry." 

ding ding "In recognition of vastly injurious fiscal disorder 

from local to federal levels of government, the recently 

introduced 29th Amendment to the U.S.Constitution 

requires that all nominees for public office pass a 

proficiency test for basic standard accounting practices and 

higher math functions." 

ding ding "Bored? Emergency-To-Go lines installed 



nationwide. Place your order through-911 today!" 

ding ding "Meo-confeds and Burn Agins and Neo-Nazis 

meet on the plains of what remains of America to make yet 

another human sacrifice on the still-flaming pyre of their 

vanities to their pre-Israelite gods, What's-His-Name and 

What's-Her-Face, in whose image they are made." 

ding ding "Hell freezes over! Frigid residents take their shill 

on-line." 

ding ding "Indisputable evidence uncovered that women 

aren't just boys not working quite right physically or 

mentally." 

ding ding "Autopsy during criminal probe reveals new 

dimension to term 'scumbag'." 

Break Time! 

 

   

 

ding ding "Men request their penises back." 

ding ding "Confusion between 'L' and 'R' cleared up!" 

"Evidence that cLass does not equal cRass submitted for 

peer review." 



ding ding "Porn star Vanity Vapid reveals tips." 

ding ding "Free indigenous economic stimulus! Raw chicken 

shit found to be effective anti-wrinkling agent. Introductory 

cut-rate sale prices in bounteous rural markets 

nationwide!" 

ding ding "Brassy, officious underlings from sea to shining 

sea scheduled for Texas/Virginia lethal injection en masse 

effective 12/25/10." 

ding ding "Dow rises .0693%! Traders and market 

analyst/writers more jubilant than remaining 

stockholders." 

ding ding "Revised Fourteenth Amendment bars 

natural-born citizens from the inherently seditious and 

prohibitively expensive states of the former Confederacy 

from holding high federal elective office." 

ding ding "Publibats resolve to quit doing it to themselves, 

Admit it's driven them crazy." 

ding ding "Man reported spotted in unknown location." 

ding ding "Mass suicide! Trial attorneys refuse to live in 

world they've made." 

ding ding "The Sham of the White Man scheduled for early 

release. 



ding ding "All practicing members of the bar ordered to 

front lines in simmering Yemeni confrontration. Flotilla 

transport provided from coast of Somalia." 

ding ding " In early returns, Born Agains and Meo-Confeds 

voted out of Heaven by preapproved residents." 

ding ding "CEOs finally given official recognition as Trophy 

Wives." 

ding ding "Potential development of chicken shit dried into 

fiber for woven clothing, shoes, hats, necklaces touted in 

Country Couture For All trade mag." 

ding ding "Publigads profer proof positive of inferiority---it's 

taking President Obama FIVE TIMES as long to fix the mess 

they made while in office as it took them to make it to 

begin with." 

 "Youngsters ordered to clean up their own mess." 

ding ding "Okay to stop doing everything wrong. George 

and the gang are gone!" 

 "Proven imbeciles disenfranchised effective 11/1/10." 

ding ding " Statisticians estimate 1:20 ratio of surviving 

overeducated non-white male geniuses to remaining white 

male dummie-dorks." 

ding ding "In recognition of its numerous poultry houses 



and their contribution to the local economy, Page County 

Virginia renamed official Chicken Shit capital of Virginia." 

 

New Original Words (NOW) 

 

Explicative taxonomy: 

genus: eil 

species: eileck 

subspecies: unbeing, disbeing 

 

genus: homo (is) 

species: sapiens 

subspecies: sapiens, luminous 

 

The genus eil species are born in the earthly equivalent of 

garbage pails and septic systems and need that atmosphere 

to survive and breed. The genus homo (no etymological 

relationship to sexual preference implied or meant) species 

needs oxygen to breathe and conceive in and on a healthy 

earth and environment. The ascendance of eils on any 



planet makes the Nazi Holocaust look and seem like a day 

at the beach, a prom party, a country picnic. Governance by 

is (homo sapiens sapiens and homo sapiens luminous) 

advances civilization in arts and sciences and overall 

sanguinity. 

 

In addition to those few listed below, popular is and eil 

bands, duos and soloists performing worldwide to 

audiences of various size and appreciation are: 

Scum Crumb and The Dumb Delites; Tame, Lame, Flame and 

The Same Dame; Love Shove; The Ill Mess Messenger Band; 

Pell Mell To Hell with The Moan, Groan and Loan Trio; 

Nosey Nauseate and The Nastifarian Contrarians; Dizzy 

Kolipski and The Discords; Hansel, Gretel, and the Grumpy 

Grandparents; Loose Abuse and The Noose; Borrow Sorrow 

and The Tomorrows; Tippler and Toppler; Liquor Tricker and 

Trigger Dick; Flail and Bail; Viper Biker with The Damned 

Dames; Warn and Piece; Steamin Streamin and The 

Unnaturals; Friendly Fire, Nice Ice and The Hysterical 

Historics; Hope, Dope, Smoke and The Realities; Ecstacy and 

Origin Organ; Late To The Gate, Borin' Moron and The 

Saloon Platoon; Dream Scene; Life Boat Band with Minerva 

Preserva; Mad Hatter and The Chatter; Freakin' America 

and The Hyped Hystericas; Pip and The Nips with the 



Ripette Flagelettes; Teach-In-Song Throng and Tell Well 

Revival; Freakin' Fun, Viper Vibes and Homeless Homey; 

Moonshine Spectre featuring Feckless Lecter; Upchuck and 

The Schmucks; Machete Spaghetti; Pop Eye and The 

Prevailing Wind Machinations; S, M, and The End; Heckle, 

Jeckel, Jackal and Matter Rattle; The Scramble; The Lean 

and Clean Machine; Ooze and Snooze; Mad Cadet and The 

Jetty Set; Quick & Dirty, Flirt and The Skirt: Fantasy World 

Twirl and The No-No Gerls; Strange Aflame and The Same 

Game; The Blight and Bloat Boat; Slum Scum and The Earth 

Movers; Slime Crime and The Nick-O-Time; Sad Lad, 

Treason, and The Bad Season; Sloop and The Pitiful Poop; 

Hoarse Men of the Apocollapse; Ground Zero for the 

Socio-Economy performing with Null Set; Beyond Grumpy 

and The Fitfog Pit; Tricky Bit with Slaughter Date; Penis 

Bullemis and The Believis; Anna Hexaura; Killer Thrill Her 

and Stink Instinct; Trick Em and Flick Em; Duns of Leaches 

and The Peachy Teachers; Good By and The Last Lie; Terse 

Verse with Poet Suet and The Screw It; For Loon Tune and 

The Moon Beem Ream Machine; Chalice and The Mad 

Rattler with Sue The Crookin' Ass; Class Bash and The Trash; 

Wipeout Whip and The Lip Trip; Absolution Ablution; 

Aberration Elation Station; Murder For Hire and The Fire 

Pyre; Moon Phase, The Craze and Daze Daisy; Flaky Katy; 

Flighty Louse and The Lousemetears; Les Femmes Zen Men 



with Rain Rend; Fried Tried and The Tier Smear; Secret 

Secrete and The Meat Beat; Macho Mash and The Stash 

Crash; Weird Pal Rankoditch; Stench Wench; Dye Reel with 

Squeel Appeal; Bankeruptsy; Hope Lope and Dope-A-Rope; 

Sustenance and Survival Sceance Revival with Dance 

Trance; Dung Rung and The Bled Dead Bods; Caress Depress 

and The Suicide Ride; Greed Not Need Feed Meet; Greeding 

Frenzy; Drug Thug and Slug Mug; Cheney Blamey and The 

War Snore Lore Floor; Arrive Alive and The Strive; Flush 

Lush and The Creep Sweep; Creation Realization with What 

You Done Run; Runtime Lode; Mia Kulpia and The Fuss 

Rush; Zonked Zombie; Scat Rat with Rape Date and The Too 

Late; Haridan Sheridan and The Blue Moon Brigade; 

Emotion Commotion; Knockout and The Knack Track Attack; 

Tired, Fired and Mired Mirage Garage; Tell Well with The 

Looney Runes; Exhaustion Holocaust with Wee Source; 

Overwhelm Hell and The Sell Bell; Track Back and The Sack; 

Brain Drain and The Scene Fool; Easy Shot and The Lost Lot; 

Fucaluck; Trash Smash with Lust Bust Trust Train; Pee Wee 

Sherman with Cost Calvary Calgary Category; Confusion 

Profusion; Murder Herder and The Satanic Hearses; Phoney 

Baloney and The Pill Mill Pall; Jeannette Credit and The 

Fleece Police; Drunk Skunk; Brain and The Same; Despair 

Dare and The Real Rare; Criminal Minimal and Monster 

Mass; Drool School, Sick Trick and Dead Dick; Over The Edge 



Wedge Ledge and The Dredge; Critter, Crater, Creeper and 

Crawl Shawl Y'all; Insanity Calamity with Distraction 

Impaction and Stifle Rifle; Taser Fazer and The Erection 

Eraser; Fission Emision Ignition; Exhaustion Caution with 

Finale Rally and The Cryfright Drone; The Final Ticket with 

Disaster Hereafter; Shooter Hooters; Garbage Garage 

Barage, Pitiless Critter and The Creepy Trawlers; Laugh 

Trash and The Infinities; Super Saturation Satisfaction and 

The Sex Freinds; Bore and Ignore; Pot Shot Reign and The 

Toys-R-Us Game; Nasty and The Nickelodiums; Soul Roll and 

Extol Harmony; Nifty Nerd, The Herd, and Cream Machine; 

Expletive and The Explosives; Sniffle, Snuffle, and Jailhouse 

Shuffle; La Creme and The Girdled Curdles; The Detected 

with Unseen Teem; Pout and The Louts; Riddle MacFiddle; 

Zoot Suit and The Boot; Stop-and-Go Intersection 

Connection; The Hereafters and The Heretofores; Dredge, 

Dam and The Music Man; Vile Valley Vermin with the 

Mental Midgets and Moral Moron Majority; Lewd Lawyer 

and The Screw Review; Malice Mundane Maline with The 

Not-Too-Prime Time Clobber Cloggers; Drubbing Thug and 

The Drab Scrubs; Vanity Insanity with Dolt Bolt; The Late 

Screwing and Undoing Society Maven Haven Chorus; 

Humpty Dumpty and The Coarse Corpse; Crash and The 

Crush; Dunce Lunch and The Crunch; Go Along Song in the 

Wrong Tongue Show; Welcome To America Chorale with 



the legendary Check Your Ethics at the Door Floor Show; 

Miserable Feasible; Tickable Dickable; U-Bet and The Debt; 

Idiocy Mimicry with the Collapsible Stackables; The Sellin' 

Felons and Sludge Budge; Despots Deluxe and The Relapse; 

Deletin Cretin and The Creepy Staller Trawlers; Diggin 

Trickin with McFriggin; Sick Bay and the Stone Bone Boy 

Lay; Temperate Reverence with Soul Revere; Serene and 

Slim Dickins; Spry and The Family Clone; The Marooning; 

Drop 'Em & Stop 'Em; Constance and The Castaways; Panic 

Mechanic and the Groan Drones; Felicity Persnickity; 

Calculated, Manipulated and Masticated with Castigated 

and The Medicated; Fascination Realization; Seduction 

Reduction; The Bully Culprit; Heaven Eleven and The 

Unleavened Seven; I Can Take You There with The Scare; 

The Death Trap; Oxygen Paroxysm; Analysis Paralysis; Know 

Thought Bloc; Cross Toss; Brash Trash and The Cash Flash; 

The Loan Stranger; Torch and The Force; Brute Scoot, Loot 

and The Root; Darn Barn Scorn and The Born Forlorn; 

Trick-A-Beat and Sweet Meat; Boredom Adornment; Petty 

Fretty and Snaggle Finagle; The I's of Mush; Pun Pity; Crystal 

Cleer; Amniocentrics and The Amnesiacs; Earth Hell and 

Revival Recital Remix; Princess Anesthesia; Hot Dog and The 

Worse Wurst; Hunstable Atum and The Particulates; 

Tedious Termite and The Tantrum Tidbits; Start and Fart 

Fidango; Muddle Befuddle; Doomsday Dance and the Lost 



Last Romance; Clique Mystique; Democracy Derailment 

Disaster Entailment; Vile Villain and The Chillin' Killin'; 

Thieve Deceive with No Reprieve and The Leave Achieve; 

Breeze and Breathe; Toothless Ruthless and Rail Derail; 

Holy Soulee with The Folly Trolley; Fright Nite and The Fight 

Flight Aright; Trite Mite and The Aware Scare Flare; Artie 

Farty and The Bummy Runs; Rote Vote with The Friggin 

A-Note; Ark Lark; Celeste Trieste; Love Trove; One and The 

None; Undone Scum and The Last Squeal Appeal; Pop-up 

Idiot; Projection Rejection; Miracle on 94th Street; Wizened 

Wizard and Whiz Kid; Batter Smatter with Latter Tatter; 

Loss Cost and The Frost; Shame Blame and The Rain Reign 

Dear; Hollow Cost; Ream Dream and The Scream; Snoring 

Bore and Bull Haven with Soaring Hoar; Witch Ditch and 

The Snitch Stitch; Vixen Bewitchin; Inimical Criminal; 

History Blistery Bluster Buster; Hip-A-Dong Collapsidy and 

Loon Nite Rhapsody; Real Deal and The Fair Snare Dare; 

Devil's Treble; Forget It and Regret It; Hortex Vortex; Filth 

Stilt Tilt and The Bugger Man; Shit Pit; Ding Dong 

Slop-A-Long; Beast Release; Trash Cash and The Last Gasp; 

Heat-A-Gator with Later Satyr and Crime Sindikut; Money 

Love with Dove Shove; Pent Vent and The Lent Bent; Erase 

Trace with Enrage Engagement Gauge; Haste, Waste and 

Sour Taste; Bad and The Mad; Consistent Resistent with 

Fried Suicide; Brutal and Brutus; Slouch and The Mouth; 



Money Mad and Sad Lad; Delusion Confusion; Up-In-Smoke 

and The Dope; Liar Pyre; God Align and Just-In-Time; Hack 

and Stack; Marriage Mirage; Sex Reflex and Tyrannasaurus 

Rex; The Wrong Wing and Crassholes with Crud; Harbage 

Garbage; The Icky Sicky with Bullmobile; Self-Destruct and 

Muck Truck; War-More-War with The Hollar Store; 

Merciless Hearse and The Verse; Bull Scatador with Miser 

Riser; Deck-A-Dent with Heaven Scent; Malarkey Harpie 

Hoes and Read Leadfoot Lives; Crime Time Slime Line 

Rhyme; Trouble Bubble; Gay Crash and the Crud Flood; 

Buddy Boy Toy and The Ploy; Sicko Gicko; Hate-A-Date; 

Infliction Affliction Fiction; Tickle Trigger of Late; Twisted 

Blister; Doom Balloon and Mortal Chortle; The Worst 

Hearse; Hearse Rehearse; Sanity Calamity; Save Slave and 

Ravin Raven; Hateful Fateful; Pig, Fig and Saggin' Riggin'; 

The Boredom Blabbersuckle Fire Mire Choir from Fault Fake 

Bitty Titty Witty Pity; Current Current; Thread Bear and The 

Steady Bread; Stop, Drop, and Flop Be-Bop; Revoltin Revolt 

and The Upchucks; Invisible Dirigable and The Indivisables; 

Mime Sine and The Just-In-Time; Mustard Seed and The 

Golden Cockroaches; Money Malarky and The Hark 

Harpees; The Moronic Tectonics Rag Time Band; Lawyer 

Sawyer Sawer Sewer, Queer Parry Quary and The Stear Leer 

Smear, Rave Enclave Conclave with Ouch, Slouch and 

Crouch; The Heat Beat Retreat; Faith Escape and The 



Skates; Liar Afire Frier; Rid Bid and Sleaze Please Release 

backed up by The Law Claw; Flim-Flam Man and Honey Dew 

Maroon; Discord Harpsicord and The Floored Adored 

Singers; The Blame with Dizzy Dame; Brazen Brahmin and 

The Haven Hazin; Moron-o-Sickle; Insane Domaine with The 

Lie-Die Train; Revulsion Compulsion; Phantom of the Soap 

Opera; Torture Couture Cloister; Bastard, Bitch and The 

Hitch Witch; Pissed Miss with The Tryst; Je T'Adore And 

Some More; Thievarama; Unreal MacFeel; Dark Lark and 

Lurk; Your Turn and The Stern; Faint Fickelaus; Through and 

Threw with Shrewd Shrew and Screw; Evil Upheaval; 

Money Honey and The Scummy; The Craze Daze; Lock Ness 

with Mirage and Had-It-Comin; Trickle and Tattle; Pesky and 

The Pestilents; The Unfazed and The Unglazed; Drunks and 

Skunks; Fool School; Steer and Leer; Fear Appear with Mere 

Dear and The Tear; Scarred Bard; Nerd Herd Huddle 

Rebuttal and The Scuttle with Cuddle and Befuddle; Mine 

Blowing and The Sowing Flowing; Crack Attack Snack and 

The Black Stack; Sneak Peak and The Retreat; Hoot, Toot 

and Root; Clean Aire and The Register; Confrontation 

Orchestration and The Idiotics; Truth in Tending; On It and 

Daggone It; Nesty Nerd and The Herd; Prickly Pair with The 

Sukit Fukits; Innocent Illusion And Delusion Deluge; Sulky 

Sateen; Bring It Down and The Clown; Steely Glam with The 

Tart Fart Faker Forsakers; Heart Rakers, Dart Makers, Cart 



Takers, and The Smart Breakers; Crude Lewd Ludicrous; 

Leering Smearing and The Incomptable Splattables; 

Lope-A-Long Catastrophe with Sound Byte; Crimin' Simon 

and The Diamond; Sally Finale; Tripster and Flipster with 

Mix Stir; Surly and Slurry with Git-Along Shirley; Enemy 

Enema, Brute Scoot and Boozie; Scorn Adorn with Harm 

Alarm; Reeling Writhing and Rthritic; Fallow Feller with 

Shallow Seller Cellar; Wiley While; The Ups (Upchurning and 

Upchucking) with Clux and Fucs; Benevolent and 

Malevolent Contra Dance Collection; Brutal Fool with 

Charm School; Fuc Truck with Outta Luck; Muck Mole Hole 

and The Troll; Flux and Fucs; Higher than Hi with Belie and 

Sigh-Fry; Wordless and Herdles; Soul Retrieval and The 

Upheaval; Smile Defile; Laugh and The Gaffe; Trash Rehash 

and The Bash; Recitation Release Police with Sleeze 'N 

Please 'Em; Grin Spin and The Sin Bin; Trespass and Confess 

with Cess Pool Tool; Lied Cried with Tie-Died; Bow Allow, 

Too Much and None Such; Ever Source Resource and The 

Course; Relay Obey Okay; Kiss Out and Bliss Out; Heart 

Attack and Stark Bark; Faith and Folly Solly Trolley; Elation 

Nation; Commemoration and Celebration Convocation with 

Salvation Creation; The Unsexicals backed up by The 

Inimicals and The Inimicables; Nascense and Nonsense with 

Snarly No Sense; Exhaustion Caution with the Rot Snot 

Spot; Irradiate Gate and Natural Hi with Stye and Sly; Faint 



and Feint; Change Range and Challenge; Slavery Enslaved 

with the Endurable Durables; Sync and Stink; Minus 

Mucous with Magnificat and Mistaken Mistake; Panic 

Volcanic and The Mechanic; Grime Time and The Sign; 

Gritty and Snitty; The War S'Mores with Terror Error; Giddy 

City with Blowing Flock; Rocky Flop and Devolution 

Devined; Regress Release Police with Snare and Scare Flare; 

The Think-No-More Sink Store Roar; Deduction Reduction 

Seduction; Stink-A-Long Throng; Clash and Crash Ruse Loose 

with Crisp and Clout; Vivisection Infection; Infection 

Rejection Revival; Lead Lead and The Ungrateful Dead; 

Obtuse Abuse Excuse with Infatuation Inflation Infraction; 

Smash and Smashed; Delerium Tremons Felons and The 

Deconstruction Deluction Construction; The Big Erasure and 

Claws Applause; Pest and The Rest; Blood Lust Fuss and 

Foment Commotion Motion; Attention Deficit Order; 

Schtick Crick Blue Class Band and The Randy Rollers; Creepy 

Crawlers and The Unstellar Cellar Brawler Stallers; Dumb 

Sum with The Off-Shore Rig_It Store; Drunk Skunk Funk and 

Dunk; Beside Allied and Tied Tide; Gentile Gene and The 

Beam; Pithy and Punchy with Tall and Small; Bodily Junction 

and Dis Function; Be Fitting and The Tittering; Indignity 

Magnaminity; On Squalid Ground with Tipsy and Topsy; 

Law Less Law with Fame Game and The Drain; Celebrity 

Indemnity and Nauseous Incautious; Blame Train with Burp 



and Slurp; Whimper and Whisper; Harass Embarass with 

The Shell and Sell Spell; Whisk Her Whisker and The Twister 

Twat Squat; Snot Rot and The Bought Bot; Cull and Cram 

Slam; Insane Crane with Do Flu and Cuckoo; Revelation 

Station and The Creation; Pain-in-the-Check Trek, fronted 

by Credit and Shred It with The Bled It; Peace Now and 

Rowdy Row Row; Caution Flotsam with The Commotion 

Ocean; Dead Celeb and The Thread Bare Bear and Med 

Sled; Threat and Embargo; Chief of Thief Police and Polite 

Please; Jelly Bean and His Teem; Revive Vibe and The Alive; 

Star Struck with Cocktail and Coattail; Defamity Insanity 

with Spin and Babykins; Airs and Stares; Rebel Rouser and 

Douser; Peer Less and The Mess; Masses and Classes; 

Learn-O-Lie with Lean Way and Pray; Prey Fray Day with 

Pop-Up Parasite and The Rare Site; Lure and Lair; Scare 

Flare with Ding-Dong and Strong Song; Dilly The Kid; Off The 

Rock Flock; Black is Back and Back in the Black; Smooch 

Hooch and Lurch Church; Lurch and The Perch; Caca-Phony 

with Funny Bone and Trickle Down Clown; Fierce and 

Fearsome; Ramble and Gambol; The Lion King and 

Ring-A-Ding-Ding; Fear-No-More Lore; Spear and Fear; 

Startup Stirrup and Stir Up; Luck Truck and The Muck; Buck 

and Fuk; Static In The Attic with Chill and Thrill; Panic 

Mechanic and The Big Swill; Corruption Eruption with Deth 

Seder and The Raider; Traders of the Tossed Ark; Lost in the 



Dark with Fast Faders of the Bossed Bark; Fall Apart Heart 

and The Start; Rave Wave and The Stave; About and Clout; 

Flick and The Sticky Slicky Sickies; Platitude Gratitude and 

The Spitoon Platoon; Vanilla Guerilla; Hard Corps; Inert and 

Inane; Enuf and Enunciate; Trinity Affinity and The Gold 

Metal Band; Wedding Ring-Sing Sir Cuss; Madam Had 'Em; 

Lead Foot and Dead Beat with Treat 'Em Sweet; Piracy 

Conspiracy and The Theory; Nonesuch and The Clutch 

Hutch; Memory Plenary; The No Penny Operetta with No 

Libretta; Oratorio Signorno with Sicilian Pi; Flipsy and Ditsy; 

Rewrite Byte with L'il Bit; Trip and Dip Schtick; Major Minor 

with Cord Tiff and Riff at the Cliff; Cloud and Shroud; Sow 

and Stow Flow; The Not-Onto-Themselves Rendition Edition 

Predeliction Fiction; Loud and Bowed; Forget It and Regret 

It; Sleaze Squeeze; Swamp and Swear; Curse Rehearsal; The 

Eight Deadly Sins with Denied and Revised Revival; 

Sing-Song and The Wrong; Row Your Gloat Meltily Down 

The Beam Team; Hate Spate, Blushing Bride and The 

Forever Ride; By Your Side and The Flinch Flies; The 

Mushroom ("keep it in the dark and feed it manure") 

Crowd; Masticate Emasculate with Femina Enema; Regurge 

and The Urge Purge; Sick Dick and The Lick Trick; The 

Groaning Group; Eternity University Unison; In No Sense 

with Cry Seas; Innoculate Immaculate; Resistent Kitten with 

Devil Devined; Begin Sin with Motive Motif; The Wailing, 



Vicious Malicious and The Last Ounce; Worth Less with 

Funny Honey; Walling Wall; Burp and Usurp; Rantless 

Scantless with Sludge Budge; Yippie Deluxie and The Flakey 

Flukes; The Unimpressed Impression Section; Delerious 

Session with The Erection Section; Mack The Loose and The 

Obtuse Ruse; Rhythmic Gimmick and Bulemic Limerick; 

Bodacious Contagious with Binding Spell and The Smell; 

Fool Ya Allelujah with The What's It To Ya Pal Chorale; The 

Erection Connection with Selection Election; Vituperous 

Viper and Vulgarity Hilarity; Pointless Pantless; Weird, 

Wired, Wild and The Weirdos; At Ems and Add Ems 

Orchestration Nation; The Adamant Atomic Adam featuring 

Ever Ebulliantly Evanescent Eve; The Trickle-Up 

Symphonics; Reluctant Redeemer and The Coax Folks; 

Foment Torment with The Torture Chambre Quartet, Agony 

Shag and The Trick Bag; Mini and The Muckrakers; Guest 

Pests and The Nest with The Rest of the Ring-A-Sing Ding 

Caroling Chorale; Blood Will Tell Overture; The Smattering 

and Scattering Screw Crew; Idiotic Tectonic Timpani 

Symphony; and Psycho Set with The Ill Wind Ensemble. 

 

A few popular buttons and bumper stickers are:  

Is is. Was was. Will be will be. All the declensions of is are. 

Spend more, have less. 



Jesus is just a little sneeze. -- Sleaze and Company 

Honk if you're a real person. 

Down with excellence. 

Bad is glad. Good is stupid. 

It's a Mad, Mad, Mad, Mad World: The Reality 

My dick is my brain. That cantalope on top is just for 

feeding it. 

Far From The Badding Crowd. 

Ingrates are great. 

Ole Ginny Two-Stomp Company Volunteer. 

Fortune now. Fame posthumously. 

Blondes do have more fun. 

Sober no more! 

Toys Are Us. 

Brain dead and proud of it. 

Do nothing plus feel nothing equals get something. 

Replaced by a candle and beer bottle. 

Dead IS better than red. 

Choose to lose. 



Break everything. 

There's a difference between my brain and my dick?? 

No respite for despots. 

Looters and polluters will be neutered. 

Anyone find a clear mind today? 

Virginia is for Shovers. 

Consider yourself mooned. 

Daughter of the Bars. 

Ginny is for Sinny. 

Crime pays real bucks here. 

Think the worst. Be the worst. Be the worst worst. 

Out-worst 'em. 

Vanquish worst with worst worst. 

Thirst for ignorance. 

Excel in everything. 

Sin is 'in'. 

Ream the extreme. 

Outlast the blast. 

Bring back class. 



Dis ease dis ease. 

Lose to win. 

 

 

 eil unnermul kerv eil unnermul kerv  

graphic above: eil unnermul kerv (unconception and 

unconfiguration of is normal curve), shown in progression 

 

  

 

 

Abstract Star of Davidaa: agglomeration of abominations 

aaaaaaeeeeooo: sound expression from chest area at 

varying decibels and pitches frequently accompanying 

kolipse. variations include aaaaaaaaaoooo, 

uuuuuuuueeeuu, other combinations of vowels, and their 

expiration singly. suspected of being an alien EMERGENCY 

911 call (maps of the Universe, Seb Chevrel Map of the 

Known Universe, New Scientist Space, Sloan Digital Sky 

Survey, Dark Energy, John A. Gowan's Spacetime Map of 

the Universe (Cornell), BBC Science & Nature Space Map, 



Ask An Astronomer (Cornell), Atlas of the Universe, Ecology 

Global Network). 

aadit: acronym for armed and dangerous incensed techie. 

international subspecies of is. 

aare: acronym for amoral atheists ruining earth by valuing 

only the accumulation of money, things including personal 

property, companies, corporations, stocks, bonds and 

precious metals, and arbitrary power for unchecked and 

self-aggrandizing profit over species and material resources 

like potable water, coal, oil, and arable land for 

chemical-doused and -injected meat, poultry, fruit and 

vegetable produce, creating pollutant-laden skies and 

ground, and new species like mutant bacteria and germs 

resistant or impervious to known innoculations and 

medications and mutating yet again into other new species. 

or that giant sucking sound by day and through sleep of 

species, ecstancies and materialities being pulled toward a 

vacuous vacancy in space. opposite of is. 

aaicup: acronym for amoral and illegal competitive 

practices. e.g. The disbeing and unbeing owners and 

original website employees of Shentel, Shenandoah 

Telecommunications Company [OTC: shen (shet)] instigated 

and launched aaicup -- habitual, publicly and blatantly 

criminal, easily proveable and monstrously inhumane 



activities -- in assuring that shenandoah.com (which they 

once called, lying in every sense of the word, "the original 

Valley's home page," as part of the site's banner and for 

quite a long period of time) be the prevailing, and nearly 

only, commercial Valley website, rather than ACR/OSCR, 

designated by quite a few as one of the best in the world, or 

any other site, thereby negating capitalist theory that the 

best will become ascendant in the best interests of 

everyone and disserving the interests of citizens and 

communities and nations -- including this one, the 

Constitution-based United States of America, or even the 

Constitution-based Confederate States of America -- 

worldwide. also a synonym for burping. 

aart: is treatment therapy for aare 

abutes: subspecies, as yet unrecognized scientifically or 

previously named, of disbeings who engage relentlessly and 

remorselessly in abusive behaviors, verbal and physical. 

medication highly recommended. 

acidic whit: is chemical to extinguish and exterminate 

flakfits. similar to anti-roach spray. 

acr: abbreviation for accrued country remains 

active pentance: making amends positively and publicly for 

harm caused to is and is property by eils in the UNGOD, the 



Emsirate of Dumm. only avenue for redemption, salvation 

and acceptance into heaven after revelation of the Second 

Coming, or any kind of regard or respect from progeny, who 

may well be is in hiding. 

ahaj: acronym for anticipating Hank, awaiting Josh 

ahold: acronym for atavistic henchperson of a lawra dodie 

ahumu: discordant and unattuned disbeing tribe 

aip: acronym for arrogant idiotic pigs. dominant eil tribe. 

endangered due to brain stricture and dams. 

aleen: acronym for aerated living engineered endangered 

notery. a type of interplanetary is which communicates and 

transports by sound waves beyond the part of the spectrum 

perceived by human is. 

aloon: dummee looney by itself. 

altar ego: other entwined soul 

amistphere: a spherical mist emanating from sinkholds, of 

filth, and hilands, of light 

amur: wishful athinking by eils 

analogized: something that can only be described by 

analogy 

anyway: is method of exterminating unbeings and 



annihilating or converting disbeings 

aprice: appraising cost of gun 

aprik: acronym for assinine, perverted, resigned, indicted 

killer 

asane: subspecies of disbeing that doesn't recognize or 

value sanity. medication and therapy recommended. 

ashin: is survivor of repeated dummee attacks and 

captivities orchestratated by SS agents, kops and other 

members of The UNGODDY 

athink: a strong drink in Dumm, or an UNGOD medication 

like pohzac 

augh: afinancial and abusiness system in DUMM (UNGOD, 

land of un, unamurickaugh). enforced particularly by The 

UNGODDY, lawrers, curts, shet, shen, baad muthas, baad 

fathas, and baad mirages. also a tontine. or a pyramid 

scheme. 

awise: Godless subset of disbeings and unbeings who 

discard all the wisdom of the ages -- known, saved and 

perceived -- in an arrogant quest for ruthless and 

omnipotent power over every thing, one and ecstancy. 

sometimes synonymous with emsnibbet. 

awtwib: dummee who goes any way the wind blows. see 



spintle. 

baad: act of following leaders like sheep, even if the leaders 

are bad. pervasive in the land of un (UNGOD, DUNG). 

baad fatha: male unbeings that guide their turdites by 

example in becoming adult unbeings or, less dishonorably, 

disbeings. may not provide financial support or even claim 

their turdites in some instances of relinquishing or relishing 

the caches of others, including sometimes is, instead. 

baad mirage: formal coupling without reality, connection, 

commitment or substance 

baad mutha: female unbeings who have no real care or 

concern for their offspring but do all they can to control and 

exploit them, including by severing their relationships with 

friends and other family members (shretting). an isolation 

technique to acquire and maintain sole influence and 

direction. concentrated in shenadoa alley where their 

headquarters, ho haven, is located. 

bakwads: subspecies of disbeings that think, say and do 

everything backwards. no known medication or therapy 

available. may be amusing unless put with insterators, in 

which case they are extremely dangerous and need to be 

identified, removed and/or quarantined immediately. 

ballbutter: result of head-on is collision with unbeing. may 



require hospice care, but isn't necessarily fatal. full 

recovery, although potentially lengthy, totally possible in 

healing atmosphere. subject/patient may be even better 

than before and frequently is. preliminary data suggests 

that ionized atoms reconfigure in a similar but more highly 

charged structure. ongoing research crucial to life of world 

and nations will more fully explicate phenomenon and 

treatment methods, which involve art therapy and all the 

sciences in a non-judgmental, spiritual/soul-based, holistic 

approach, drawing on best caring medical and psychological 

therapies known throughout the ages as helpful, 

catastrophes being hardly new to species, cultures and 

civilizations, to patient well-being. 

bamibicm: acronym for bad moods in big criminal men. e.g. 

There were bamibicm everywhere for the mess they'd 

made and were in. 

baschin: unbeing stronghold. or street slang for "bash you 

in the chin." e.g. "Shenadoa alley is a baschin of emsnibbets 

and dodies," or "I'm gonna baschin because you did that to 

my bro." 

barc: acronym for blasting apparatus remaining cold. 

unbeing tool for scattering is. 

batten: wantonly batting around people and property 



Battle of the Beats: on-stage competition between disbeing 

and unbeing deadbeat bands and the is Symphony of the 

Universe with is Cosmic Dance Company performing 

be: acronym for being engaged 

beezee: sound and sight of be 

bek: acronym for bow, entice, kneel 

benking: Dumm institution providing cache for unbeing and 

disbeing activities, attempting, frequently successfully, to 

trick is into bankruptcy with exhorbitant fees and surprise 

usury, and throwing up its financial wreckage on a regular 

basis all over is and is constructions 

bich: acronym for brittle, idle, cheating harpie. subspecies 

of disbeing. may be of either gender. 

boi: a boink gone baad 

boing: lowest position necessary to enter or exit eil 

territory. also a synonym for Trivial Pursuit. 

boink: eil boing toy used to batten is around 

bookself: anything that an is may put a book or books in or 

on. 

boomedung: phenomena where shet circles around and hits 

in the face all the ones who threw it in the first place. see 



kearma. 

boosh: boozy smash 

booty queen: ho with official position in UNGOD (DUNG) by 

unbeing cromosin 

bort: boring terminated eil 

brain scramble: favorite unbeing breakfast item 

brain stricture: unbeing and disbeing mind formation 

bro: acronym for brilliant radiant organism. may be 

synonymous with is. 

buklarnin: useless and stupid little thing to do or have. 

waste of time and effort and energy. e.g. Gramophones are 

buklarnin. 

bull: acronym for baad unbeing lalaland loliffe. subspecies 

of all dummees. 

bull hockey: game played by is where they bat shet around 

amongst themselves to see who can get it most often and 

most deeply in the hole 

bulloney: lonely bull in the land of un 

bullshet: bull in shet 

bum: acronym for braggy, undereducated murderer. male 

or female. subspecies of unbeing. 



bunee: acronym for being undertaking nationally excellent 

exigency. subspecies of is. 

burpoholic: patient experiences spastic burping as a 

physiological symptom of prolonged and profound stress to 

organism. abates as presenting situations improve or 

disappear. may reexhibit off and on under similar duress or 

reminiscence. treatment consists of reconfiguring 

environment to remove offending stressors and awaiting 

time for their memory to recede. medication not 

recommended. 

bushman administration: primitive eil harkening back to 

beastial means and way before the development and use of 

higher is functioning and the dawn of civilization on Earth 

cache: unbeing term for cash. or non-linear area in memory, 

is or digital. 

caustick: a ticking bomb or cause that needs to be 

addressed 

cave (or caving or west virginia) syndrome: patient is in 

love, an affliction where month, day, and physical or 

otherwise location is a bit hazy. may not go away. outside 

intervention, including therapy and/or medication, may 

drive patient crazy and/or cause madness, further mental 

and/or bodily deterioration, suicide or mortality, and is not 



recommended. 

ccsv: abbreviation for concentration camp survivor vote of 

is still alive after dummee capture and insistent 

disencounters with the Wall of Dumm, land of un and The 

UNGODDY 

chik: acronym for cad hailing is killing. subspecies of 

unbeing. 

chiklette: offspring of chik 

coc: half a dudel 

coh: acronym for calling out Hank. method of dispersing 

and dispelling assemblages of unbeing and/or disbeing 

spirits. 

confed: subspecifies of unbeing raised on homegrown 

buklarnin in lalaland 

Cosmic Dance Company: an is troupe of the best, most 

brilliantly accomplished in strength and agility, air and 

grace, balance and movement dancers in the cosmos. 

performs with the Symphony of the Universe with special 

command performances for planetary delegations and 

dignitaries and divinities on call. 

cppa: abbreviation for callous pitiful pathetic ash. remains 

of doublemint unbeing. 



creep: acronym for closed, reviled executor of everlasting 

perdition 

crockpot: name for region where potheads tend to 

congregate and multiply 

cromosin: crime and sin, particularly those committed by 

unbeings and disbeings who are homosexual or inclined to 

be 

curd: curdled eil. sometime consequence of bois and/or 

gerls playing in is physics laboratories and/or with is 

chemistry sets. an is gourmet delicacy. 

curt: unbeing DUNG institution for dispensing incivility and 

injustice by shock attack from SS agents and lawrers to is in 

the process of throwing them into and against the Wall of 

Dumm, encouraging cromosin, and protecting from 

yabutiny and True Blue all the insterators, jelly beans, junc, 

hites, jungle rots, greefs, farts, fleases, indreds, freends, 

scummees, litterates, shretters, m&m's, scummaambulists, 

nonuttins, greiths, negates, mega-craps and micro-craps, 

apriks, biches, bums, aares, confeds, disbleefs, creeps, 

disconstitutes, dregs, sims, dodies, snotts, deads, sterettes 

and turdites, bakwads, abutes, torms, ho's, petties, threets, 

skweels, lawring and ahumu, emsnibbets, dodies and other 

dummees in Yland, the lyins' den, shadowland, shenadoa 

alley and other baschins of the land of un. guarded by The 



UNGODDY who swear on their dummix to serve the un god 

Dumm in curt and elsewhere throughout the Emsirate in 

assistance with expanding DUNG throughout territories 

held by is for and in service to Yahweh, Yeshua and other 

holy ecstancies on earth and universally. 

curt-a-prud: portable potty for encircled and lassooed 

lawrer, SS agent, kop, or other dummee caught in the act 

dammit syndrome: psychotic expression, previously 

unobserved or recorded scientifically, where patient can't 

stop swearing, sometimes creatively and especially in 

writing, for a long time. same treatment as for the dozens 

(see below). medication not recommended as it will cause 

confusion, spaciness, withdrawal, physical illness, and 

possible fatality. 

dams: acronym for dance and marching step. stiff, 

awkward, arythmic and uncoordinated move of dummees 

and The UNGODDY to nockers of deadbeat bands. 

dead: acronym for deranged, endangered and dangerous. 

subspecies of disbeing or unbeing. e.g. Draps are playing for 

the dead. 

deadbeat band: amusical genre reflecting and 

accompanying the Nazi-style marching beat and screaming 

clamor of disbeing and unbeing wawems. 



ded: acronym for disbeing entrail details. e.g. "Is examined 

the ded and classified them according to their structure and 

functioning." 

ded meet: place where eils congregate to conspire against is 

and dominate unamerickaugh 

deth cohs: anguished cries, screams and writhings of 

interwoven and dying individuals, countries and planet 

being killed by eils who will also die too and may be making 

deth cohs themselves. See Y cromosin. 

disbeings (or "dis" in common parlance): a species, as yet 

unrecognized scientifically or previously named, sharing 

few qualities of animals or homo sapiens sapiens or homo 

sapiens luminous, having no sympathy, empathy or mercy 

for any of those creatures, or ethics of any kind, but 

resembling in some aspects hyenas or Nazi concentration 

camp employees or blood-suckers or invasive biogenetically 

programmed plants like kudzu or a pack of vicious dogs, 

some of them rabid and at a stage where they can still 

infect a human being through biting, all on the prowl and 

attacking without warning or provocation or reason or 

meaning. medication or removal highly recommended. 

ding-dung: distended and/or atrophied dummee 

appendage 



disbleefs: disbelievers in the existence of God and/or Christ 

or holy ecstancies like angels and spirit guides, or lesser 

gods and goddesses such as Krishna and Shakti, or 

mythological figures e.g. King Arthur, Guinevere, Merlin, 

Zeus and Poseidon 

disconstitute: subspecies of unbeing that believe the 

Constitution of the USA is just a suggestion, a notion, a 

passing fancy, a buklarnin 

disconsulate: disbeing political structure, or a baschin 

dissee: is reaction to and symptom of disbeing encounter 

dodie: acronym for damned oppressive dame inflicting 

existion. subspecies of unbeing. 

doop: disbeing or is tricked into believing an unbeing is not 

by elaborate lies and grandiose speeches. tactic of baad 

muthas particularly in swaying activities toward is sacrifice 

at the Wall of Dumm and other torture in the land of un 

(DUNG, UNGOD), including of their offspring if discovered 

to be is and therefore a threat to the un god Dumm. doops 

can locate these unbeings by the dummix affixed in their 

frontal lobes within their foreheads, if visible to earthly is 

eyes which they are to some. 

doublemint: name of political organization governing the 

land of un (DUNG, UNGOD). or a circular, contralogical way 



of speaking and dealing with currency and its distribution 

that doubles back on itself in reasoning existence. 

dragin: acronym for determined rarity asserting gargantuan 

insightful necessities 

draps: acronym for dirge for rapist assigned permanent 

sentence. disbeing and unbeing caught in the act. 

dreg: acronym for disultory recipient engaging greed. 

subspecies of unbeing. 

dudel: artfully intimate is entertainment 

dug: acronym for dead unbeing gun. a barc. a member of 

The UNGODDY. 

Dumm: name of highest and reigning deity in the land of un 

in front of whose effigies (graven images) public sacrifices 

of is and is constructions are made to soothe and satisfy 

Dumm's jealous rage at confrontation and competition for 

supremacy from God (Yahweh, Jeshua) and is and to warn 

is, Yahweh and Jeshua that it's in their best interests to stay 

away. some sacrificial rites are also performed at the Wall 

of Dumm from time to time either by accidental direct 

contact or orchestrated by unbeing rulers in DUNG 

(UNGOD, land of un) for amusement and entertainment of 

disbeing and unbeing subspecies, usually accompanied by 

deafening performances of deadbeat bands, including the 



crowd favorite Lawra, Dodie, Pawla and The Emsnibbets. 

dummix: graven image of the frighteningly grotesque un 

god Dumm. Affixed in every unbeing and disbeing forehead 

and a quick identifier for interplanetary is with x-ray vision. 

dummee: servant of the deity DUMM in the land of un 

(DUNG, UNGOD). they have no distinguishing 

characteristics so are difficult to draw or locate. 

DUNG: acronym for and common appelation of the 

Dominion Under Negating God. also known as UNGOD 

formally and the land of un in common parlance. 

dung-a-ling: appendage atop dummee body. sometimes 

synonymous with tet and/or pukinhed. 

dungin (pronounced dun'jin): shack in DUNG 

duns: experience of disorientation and unreality by humans 

following disbeing encounters. if contact is prolonged, 

disease reaction may include paralysis of thought, speech, 

expression, movement, and mortality if left untreated 

properly and effectively. proven therapies include change 

of venue, if possible, and heavy infusion of love, human 

friends, good times and healthy experiences that interest 

and reinvigorate human patient. relapses of intermittent 

intensities, depending on length of exposure, are inevitable 

but of decreasing duration and occurrence with continued 



guidance and advice from holistic healing professionals and 

devoted continuation of appropriate therapies. 

earthnocentricity: belief that human beings are the only 

and/or most intelligent life form in the universe 

eci: [pl. of eck] orgasms of diverse kind, creativity, duration, 

willingness, gravity, intensity, involvement, gender, 

pleasure, reality, exhaustion, place, relationship and guise 

ecstancy: ecstatic (moving, vibrating) singularity that exists, 

or has; configuration that's never existed before 

edookashun: a buklarnin and disregarded completely by 

dummies in their service to the un god of DUNG 

eegl: acronym for excellently everlasting guy or gal legend. 

subspecies of is. 

eezee: eil modus operandus requiring little effort or 

thought. e.g. "That emsnibbet took the eezee way out." 

eggo stomp: delerious dummee dance to dams on is 

identities. opened by Lawra, Dodie, Pawla and the 

Emsnibbets accompanied by other LLL deadbeat bands and 

guarded by SS agents with a rousing close by Un, Dumm 

and The UNGODDY after which they all kolipse permanently 

into DUNG 

eil: below evil, Dumm, The UNGODDY, and the land of un. 



when capitalized the name of a place of torments beyond 

torment, tortures beyond torture, anguish beyond anguish, 

hell beyond hell, un beyond un, and totally unimaginable to 

any of anything 

eileck: amalgamation from Eil of eil that never hit bottom 

emale: acronym for eileck making assininely laughable 

exertions. subspecies of eileck. or type of scurm. 

Emsirate of Dumm: far-flung dummees and their dungins 

from UNGOD 

emsnibbet: subspecies of disbeings, acronym for 

egomaniacs sure nobody's important but them individually, 

causing a great deal of conflict and tension between them 

over which emsnibbet is right. 

encantment: is blessing. "Now I smash thee against the 

Wall of Dumm, throw thee into the land of un, and hurl 

thee to the end/beginning of time and back. May you learn 

many true lessons on your journeys. Let it be so." 

eression: experience and expression of release from sexual 

restriction 

existion: exhaustion to the point of mere existence. 

breathing but otherwise motionless essence. 

expire: due date on murder for hire and murder for profit to 



pay costs incurred by eil forever. eternal denouement, 

universal condemnation, and extraordinary damnation 

remorselessly pursued, enticed and earned. a lesson never 

learned. exclusion from the Second Coming, paradise, 

immortality, and Joie Plaisir or any other neverland 

permanently. 

expisse': film or literature exposing the land of un -- 

including shadowland, shenadoa alley, Yland, the lyins' den 

and all of the wide-flung Emsirate of Dumm and The 

UNGODDY -- and its dummees for what it is. animated 

features and documentaries frequently present the Cosmic 

Ballet Company, Symphony of the Universe, noteries and 

aleens as accompaniment to the story line. organized by 

Yahweh, Jeshua and other holy ecstancies. 

expon: quone exponentially. infinite quoning. necessary in 

national and international emergencies sometimes. also 

only works with is. disbeings and unbeings don't really 

know who they are so can't achieve even duality, just 

puddling. 

fart: acronym for fat ass retarded trickster, a subspecies of 

disbeing 

Fear My Name Game: compeition to see who can evoke 

Yahweh's wrath and blessings, or those of Jeshua, most 

frequently in restoring is health, including that of jellyfish 



and noteries, and planetary balance through prayers, 

righteousness and thanksgiving 

feelon: dummee eil male who feeds on female is. 

feems: an eil method of reaming captives while picking 

their pockets clean 

feersum: baschin economic theory that limiting or 

eliminating is freedom, and is, will add up to a strong, 

viable country for the land of un and its dummies 

fency: eil name for is art and civilization 

firemoney: cache that burns in eil hands and spreads gas 

chambers everywhere. see benking, doublemint, feersum, 

mega-crap, nocleer war, and other brain strictures by 

disconstitutes particularly. still being explored and 

documented by ongoing expisse' of baschins in the Emsirate 

of Dumm, including shenadoa alley, having made itself one 

spotlight of aadits and other surviving is. 

firemusic: [1] an eternal analogized ecstancy of rhythmic 

and arhythmic sound and light waves; [2] a multi-faceted 

spirit, mystery, magnetism, magic, majesty, fury, ecstacy 

that few have ever seen or heard or knew existed 

previously; [3] a humbled and humiliated miracle that rises 

from the mud and muck of history to blow the dirt and dust 

away revealing the inner, essential "you," the kernel of God 



in everybody 

fitfog: acronym for fart in the face of God. legendary eil 

tribe currently being rounded up for enclosure and 

treatment. 

flakfit: an eil method of obstructing is projects and success 

by spitting dirt, garbage and mud all over it. or is armor to 

deflect it. 

flease: subspecies of disbeings who try to exonerate 

themselves from responsibility for fleecing a human being 

with vacuous lies and prevarications. therapy includes 

confrontation with irrefutable reality, acceptance of 

culpability and reformation of heart, soul and body. 

medication not recommended. 

folklure: is victory celebration organzied by aadits with 

special performances by the Cosmic Ballet Company, 

Symphony of the Universe, and other noteries and aleens 

throughout the cosmos. overseen by Yahweh, Jeshua and 

other holy ecstancies. 

fomenting (or fermenting) fodder: mutating ingredient used 

in assembling acidic whit 

fonie: acronym for full of noxious incidents of excrement. 

synonym for shet. 



foo: acronym for fart of old 

fraze: passing elative phase of sudden and complete 

freedom. expression, duration and number usually vary 

from individual to individual and amongst species. 

freeak: acronym for felon reeking excrement endlessly and 

killingly. subset of aip. 

freend: an unbeing who pretends to be a friend but is really 

an evil fiend. a criminal. 

fumblementalist: dummee who believes it knows better 

than the inspired and divinely directed is who wrote them 

what scriptures of various worldwide religions mean and 

meant. e.g. The vast majority of the Bible was written by 

Jews whose interpretation is likely to be fairly insightful, 

especially since most of it was written in languages native 

to the ethnicities of God's "Chosen People" and by their 

ancestors in traditions, oral stories, and literature passed 

down through millenia of generations 

fun: acronym for free, unlimited nomenclature 

funn: acronym for funny unbeing nomenclature and no-ing 

(see nonuttin) 

gas chamber: street slang for diseased and polluted air 

gerl: a growl gone moot 



ginny: rogue state that harbors and supports terrorists. e.g. 

Afghanistan is a ginny. 

glood: gloom and doom from working very hard to earn it. 

eileck method of interacting, conducting business and 

converting every ecstancy to trash for their sustenance and 

survival. 

gittle: is who gits up and gits when the gittin' is gut away 

from Un, Dumm, its dummees and The UNGODDY 

goff: short for "get off me." may refer to material or bodily 

property. for use in dispersing sims. 

goom: acronym for "get out of me." may refer to material 

or bodily property. for use in expelling sims. 

gosp: specious rumors causing people to gasp in excited 

incredulity accompanied by an irrepressible urge to 

reiterate the gosp repeatedly, sometimes in conspiratorial 

whispers, to friends, acquaintances and families. gosp tends 

to mutate unpredictably as it spreads. 

greefs: subspecies of disbeings who benefit from 

good-willed largesse but, instead of appreciating it, steal 

the rest or try to. ingrates. therapy includes confrontation 

with irrefutable reality, acceptance of culpability and 

reformation of heart, soul and body. medication not 

recommended. 



Gaiagree: glee at being free 

greiths: subspecies of disbeings who steal out of greed, not 

need. theives. opposite of Robin Hood. 

grexa: greiving exhaustion and angst from working to calm, 

communicate and cure resistent disbeings through 

awareness, annihilation and evolutionary development 

toward being and having all they've missed of truly 

bounteous and blessed human lives 

gull: gullible doop 

gun: non-repeating explosive device 

gurge: regurgitative urge to confine and punish active 

disbeings in the therapeutic process of transforming them 

into human beings, homo sapiens sapiens or homo sapiens 

uminous 

gut: (pronounced goot) opposite of evil. e.g. "He's got the 

guts on them, or "She was gut." also German nomenclature 

for goods. 

ha: acronym for hypocrits anonymous. a vast eil tribe 

composed of representatives from every subspecies. it has 

no headquarters or formal organization. 

hairheads: dummees who sprout obfuscatory ideas. may be 

an emsnibbet. e.g. "The value of a stock is just in people's 



heads." (The value of a stock is its last official selling price 

to a willing buyer. Spread is the low and high price paid for 

the stock daily. Fair Market Value is the total assets of a 

company minus its liabilities divided by the number of 

shares outstanding. If AZ, Inc. has a net worth of $100,000 

and has issued 50,000 shares for buying and selling on the 

stock market, the fair market value of each share is $2. This 

is not rocket science, and one doesn't need a PhD to 

understand it well enough to invest intelligently after 

appropriate research and study of offerings available.) 

ham: acronym for hate all mornings. revolutionary is group 

seeking to outlaw all morning activities and 

consciousnesses. motto is "Late to bed, late to rise glories, 

exults and mystifies!" banner is a full moon surrounded by 

shimmering stars and spiralling galaxies. marching flag for 

street demonstrations is Haley's Comet rending through 

midnight skies. party platform includes annihilation of 

breakfast -- not its historic foods and dishes, but its 

existence as a concept -- and its substitution with kaffe 

klatches and French dessert pastries or Hebrew delicacies 

like lox and cream cheese, and introduction of afternoon 

siestas to Anglo-Saxon lands mandated by law. scientific 

ham theory postulates that all the world's evils and ills 

accumulate during wee hours of the morning when they're 

generally unwatched and unheard and hit is full in the face 



with that first sunny splash of cold water onto innocent and 

unwary is cheeks and eyes causing immediate 

disorientation and distress which take hours to fully apprise 

and dissipate. 

hark: is hearing 

hart: synonym for wabit or bunee 

hartake: used and abused is tool 

heil: method of beating an is to death with all eil methods 

of The UNGODDY and their supporters in the land of un 

heppy: hip is who's happy. may be a wifph or hubaaa. 

h.i.: abbreviation for Hank infusion. essential survival and 

health is nutritional element. 

hi: freedom elation 

hiland: natural formation of positive energy. is 

headquarters sending out universal light symbols and 

signals. 

him: acronym for healing and inspirational mentality 

hippotrick: unbeing who tricks others and itself into 

believing it is something it's not. a fonie. a lya. 

hites: subspecies of disbeings who are out-of-control 

Hitler-like, psychotic haters. incapable of rational discourse 



or friendly comprehension. Medication and/or removal 

highly recommended. 

hitmem: member of The UNGODDY employed to administer 

liks 

ho: subspecies of unbeing that uses sexual attraction 

and/or sexual intercourse for money, prestige, 

manipulation, theivery and/or murder of or from is. may be 

either gender. e.g. bro's not ho's. 

ho haven: convention center of baad muthas in shenadoa 

alley, its world headquarters where they are protected by 

DUNG law, the Dumm army The UNGODDY, and 

encouraged and rewarded by emsnibbets and insterators 

frequently with cache and un sex. offspring, if able to 

survive, are usually turdites but may be or become is, in 

which case they leave the land of un and baad muthas any 

way they can, including by suicide. 

homoside: a disbeing and unbeing method of attracting gay 

citizens and companionship of the potentially gay 

hooka: subspecies of unbeing used in lassooing is. or an 

ancient is implement. or an is poking fun at corralled 

dummees. 

huac: acronym for headquarters of un-American captivities. 

watering hole for eils in charge of the Emsirate of Dumm. 



hubaaa: acronym for he's under bliss alarm and alert. 

husband of is in love. 

hypocrap: large, excited dummee. see mega-crap, lawrer, 

curt, ss agent, and kop. 

ic: acronym for irresponsible cad. subspecies of disbeing. 

ick: name for alegal system in unamurickaugh 

ifo: acronym for identified flying object. may be an is. 

disbeings and unbeings are never ifos because they're 

afraid of heights and prefer to burrow into mud and debris 

or hide under rocks. it is illegal in nearly every state to 

shoot at ifos because they are endangered and protected in 

most areas and regions of this country and some parts of 

the world. 

IIIC: abbreviation for Ignorant Idiots In Charge. regulatory 

board of the Emsirate of Dumm. 

indred: frightening mutant resultant of compressed gene 

pool. subspecies of unbeing. 

insterators: subspecies of disbeings who place themselves 

hierarchically above other disbeing subsets, and human 

beings, by instilling horror and terror everywhere with 

dedication to unremitting behaviors and attitudes. 

medication and therapy highly recommended, as well as 



quarantine until conversion or death. 

insumnia: is existion at noting and adding up dummees in 

UNGOD (DUNG, land of un) to arrive at priss 

is: intelligent earth species. endangered. candidates for 

inclusion in EPA's "protected" list, precluding hunting 

and/or killing of any is, with heavy fines and prison 

sentences for violators. 

isnorant: pesky little thing like truth or reality, law or love, 

equity or sharing, caring, compassion or concern, 

democracy or discernment. always ignored by disbeings and 

unbeings in the land of un (DUNG, UNGOD). 

iu: abbreviation for idiots unanonymous. organization of 

dummees. it has no formal structure. aa is an affiliate of iu. 

jelly bean: disbeing or unbeing that never understands 

what an is is or what it means 

Jesu [explicative derivation-nobody really knows the date 

Jesus was born; December 25th of the year 1 A.D. is just an 

arbitrary month, day and year set by the Catholic Church 

soon after its organization and establishment, so it makes 

sense to celebrate the occasion year-round and daily with 

decorations, gifts, sharing and good will to make sure we're 

doing the right thing in honoring the Messiah's birth on 

whatever day it actually occurred; if instead we happened 



to be engaging on that day, for instance, in conning 

someone out of their property and fighting viciously with 

everyone we meet, that would be an embarassingly 

dishonorable and sin-full desecretion of worshipful 

remembrance for that Holy Night]: daily celebration and 

worshipful remembrance of the Messiah's appearance on 

earth. every day sacrament of the Holy Birth. 

jike: a bad joke that makes an is go "Yike!" may be 

synonymous with dummee, especially a curt, lawrer, ss 

agent, kop, microcrap or megacrap. 

jinder-binder: eil brain stricture requiring rigidly predictable 

behaviors based on sexual conformation of baad muthas 

and baad fathas. 

Jo The Plunger: emsnibbet member of iu sure that his 

unlicensed and unstarted business will zoom from zero to 

over a quarter of a million precipitously and be subject to is 

progressive taxing of the rich to provide services of all kinds 

and including for the poor. prominent participant in 

unamurickaugh. 

jos: leftover ahaj. synonym for shet. or shen. 

junc: acronym for juiced, uncouth, nameless cads. a 

subspecies of disbeing who inhabit shenadoa alley and side 

with members of lawring. 



jungle rot: subspecies of unbeing that disparages and 

disrespects service veterans, especially those of foreign 

wars 

k.u.: abbreviation for krischen un-rite. loose affiliation of 

eils worshipping the un god Dumm. or a diet beverage 

consumed by dummees while shretting and devouring is 

and is constructions at celebratory DUNG buffets. 

kane: acronym for kill all nown excellencies 

kearma: acronym for killers earning and receiving 

murderous anger. unbeings and eilecks who don't believe in 

the wrath of God, or God, and thereby earn it. 

kolipse: eclipse of human beings from existion, sometimes 

brought on by eression, into something resembling a 

dangling participle 

komide: acronym for kick of major impact described 

exhaustively (or excellently, or extensively, or evenly, or 

everlastingly, or eventually) 

kop: acronym for killer on payroll and integral part, along 

with SS agents, lawrers and curts of The UNGODDY in the 

land of un (UNGOD, DUNG) and the Emsirate of Dumm 

kruul: method used by both is and eils. type of warfare 

implement used by The UNGODDY and other eils in ways 



violating all Constitutional guarantees of the USA, of which 

they are not a part anyway being its opposite, 

unamerickaugh, so it doesn't matter to them, and Biblical 

commandments, which they also disregard being followers 

and servants of Dumm, not Yahweh and/or Jeshua, instead. 

is follow provisions of the USA and its Constitution in tool 

use and then only as punishment in extremis for relentless 

eil disregard of the laws of man and God. see boomadung 

and/or kearma. 

kumt: acronym for killer undertaking mass termination 

laffe: form of orgasmic expression and relief for is. 

lalaland: acronym for limited and literal arid place. home to 

some disbeings and unbeings. 

land of un: homeland of the disbeings and unbeings and 

their unthinkable, unspeakable, undoable behaviors and 

attitudes, activities and relations. a stupid, little sneeze in 

the eyes of God and man and history. a place of well-earned 

torment and widely-documented misery. a flea, an ahold, 

on the body politic, civilization and humanity. a region 

going down, and down, and down amidst the children and 

the flowers. a blasted toxic waste negative zone turning 

every thing and one deposited there into trash and ionizing 

it into radioactive isotopes of carbon, hydrogen, oxygen and 

other trace chemical elements of living organisms or 



consuming it all in a fiery flash. a stinkhold of trash without 

class on every level that believes despicability and 

depravity are fun for everyone, including their own progeny 

and other subsets of their dump and dung communities. an 

ecstacy of unreality and unlawfulness of every kind. a state 

of mind usually medicated and put away with heavy-duty 

and intensive therapy. 

larnya: eil term for teaching eil methodology in serving 

Dumm in the land of un 

lawra: an expletive used in place of "Damn!" when 

something goes badly wrong and may be attributed to evil 

spirits or hearts or Godlessness or lawlessness generally 

Lawra, Dodie, Pawla and The Emsnibbets: a deadbeat band 

from shenadoa alley in UNGOD (DUNG, the land of un) 

composed of three screeching unbeing rappers and a 

backup disbeing trio of discordant and clashing kazoos, 

cymbals, washboards and out-of-tune ukes. 

lawrer: unbeing that serves curts in the process of 

spreading shet to appease the un god Dumm and feed its 

ravenous appetite for is, particularly noteries, aadits and 

aleens which it considers gourmet delicacies 

lawring: circle of murdering, marauding, maiming, theiving 

and ho'ing unbeing and disbeing bandits prowling shenadoa 



alley to pounce on unwary is visitors and homesteaders 

there. beware! the lawring are armed, dangerous and 

everywhere. travelers' advisory is to flee and avoid 

traversing by any means or methods available until the 

lawring are disabled and dispersed. 

leck: lack of eck 

Leps: common parlance name for the natives of Eil. 

etymology relates to leprosy of mind and materiality. 

lien: a walking, breathing lie about itself and everything 

else who devours is and other disbeings by spreading itself 

everywhere. type of emsnibbet, dodie, pawla, or lawra. 

lik: unbeing hit on is 

likker: unbeing beverage that causes them to lik is to death 

lirik: theme song of immortals and interplanetary is. english 

translation abbreviated goes, "Go ahead and end the world; 

I wasn't planning on staying here anyway." 

literary elation: patient can't stop writing epic epistles, 

disseminated or not. behavior may recede naturally over 

time and isn't a threat or harmful to any person or thing, 

although it may require multitudinous pens and pieces of 

paper and/or extraordinary amounts of typing time. 

medication not recommended. 



litter: remains of disbeing or unbeing. or an is transport. 

litterate: subspecies of disbeing that takes everything 

literally and doesn't comprehend the meaning of or 

difference between analogy, metaphor, hyperbole, myth 

and fantasy 

LLL: abbreviation for Living Lya Legend. designation for 

fonies who peak publicly in their ability to create mass 

doops, who are usually also fonies so can't discern what's 

not from what is. particularly prevalent in shadowland. 

lof: acronym for love of friends. essential for is. negligible 

influence on unbeings and disbeings who are profound 

loners in their competitive quest to earn the admiration 

and respect of their un god Dumm and sole rule over the un 

whole Emsirate. 

loliffe: acronym for little old liquor-imbued feller feeling 

enlarged. subspecies of disbeing. 

loo-rey [pronounced LOO-ray; derivation: place name of 

shenadoa central]: international exclamation of disgust 

and/or horror, or a prison. e.g. "Oh, loo-rey! Ne voyez pas, 

les enfants. Martha, apportez une couverture pour couvrir 

cette place. Dépêchez-vous! Je ne peux pas cesser de 

bâillonner, Martha. Oh, loo-rey." or "She was sent to 

loo-rey, but was innocent, set free, and proved the truth." 



lya: synonym for fonie 

lye city: place where eil throw is into pools of variously 

concocted lyes in attempts to drown them. shenadoa alley 

is one, but there are many in the Emsirate of Dumm (land of 

un, DUNG). m.f.: abbreviation for murdering filth 

m&m: subspecies of disbeing with muddled mind 

magiti: acronym for murderers armed greedily in 

terminating is. disconstitute, disbleef tribe of liens engaging 

in glood doublemints and feems. 

main please: favorite is. see hubaa, wifph, wowwacht and 

cave (caving, West Virginia) syndrome. also wiw, eci and 

kolipse. 

make kane: offensive of The UNGODDY 

malapropia: an is affliction by eil contamination where 

alliterative or rhyming words connoting the opposite of that 

intended and meant are used inappropirately and 

randomly, and sometimes with correction. 

male order: official accreditation and certification of 

lawrers and curts in the land of un, particularly shenadoa 

alley and other baschins of the Emsirate of Dumm (DUNG, 

UNGOD) guarded and served by The Ungoddy 

marrie: dynamic, fecund, and frequently humorous process 



of intimate interaction between individuals and groups 

mecho: acronym for men engaging criminal and ho 

operatives for dominion. e.g. "He was really mecho," or "He 

was a mecho kind of guy." 

medel: mind and memory disruption, interruption and/or 

distortion 

mega-crap: humongously large shet, criminal commercial 

organization, composed usually of smaller shets previously 

eaten. a pyramid of sorts with a few noman unbeings at the 

top and a variety of unbeing and disbeing subspecies at 

various levels beneath that. 

men-o-pause: situation or experience that causes is men to 

pause and stare absently into space mid-sentence and other 

inexplicable behaviors that distract disbeings and unbeings 

from the serious business of bankrupting, torturing and 

killing everyone 

micro-crap: insignificantly forgettable subspecies of 

unbeing. may include offspring, but isn't necessarily 

inherited due to the blessing of randomly recombinant 

dominant and recessive gene cohesion. 

mind blitz: overwhelming is mental capacity with 

information and experience compressed into a brief time 

period. a common late 20th and early 21st century 



phenomenon. makes intelligent, effective and common 

sense action and reaction difficult. frequently requires 

triage approach of prioritizing issues to be addressed by 

urgency. necessitates acceptance of some loss and 

fomentation of items deemed less major in importance. e.g. 

recovery from life-threatening illness precedes financial and 

professional success, the most urgent issue being initially 

resuscitation and restructuring of wholesome functioning 

and interaction, which will then allow material and career 

order and accomplishment again. 

mind poison -- expressions, attitudes and atmospheres that 

warp healthy minds by distending synaptic connections, 

introducing toxic chemicals, and rearranging structure and 

composition of brain cells. change to or of venue highly 

recommended. no extant medication available or 

recommended. 

minutive: diminutively minute, tiny, infintisimal, 

microscopic, atomically particulate 

Misery Central: convention center for unbeings and 

disbeings. dedicated publicly to spreading misery 

worldwide inside every individual everywhere, including 

themselves and their progeny too. may relate somehow to 

their belief in "original sin" and devotion to committing it 

again and again, thereby creating a self-fulfilling prophecy. 



still being studied by experts in pest control with attempts 

at eradication, as they tend to become mass murderers and 

with a slime-spreading theivery that threatens to be 

all-encompassing. 

mitip: acryonym for murdering ignorant thieving idiotic pig 

mohjo: acronym for music of Hank/Josh organism. a very 

strong is force in the universe. 

moot: push-off point for is of eil into the land of un 

(UNGOD, DUNG) permanently 

muq: acronym for megacrap ungovernance quotient. e.g. 

"Shen's muq is 27.5." 

mutha inc.: acronym for murderous undertaking to harm 

America(ns). association of kurts, lawrers, kops, ss agents, 

megacraps and microcraps, and other pohtriet dummee eils 

engaged in killing is, bombing is constructions, and 

rewarding that through iu and aa in un (UNGOD, DUNG) 

with cache. 

naming syndrome: patient creates new words and 

definitions. symptoms will disappear in time. medication 

not recommended. 

nap: acronym for night-attuned person 

nazipoops: nincompoops espousing nazi-like mentalities 



and shetting all over everything and everybody, including 

themselves and their communities. subspecies of disbeing. 

negates: subspecies, as yet unrecognized scientifically or 

previously named, of disbeings who spew relentlessly 

multi-leveled negativity over every one, thing, process, 

interaction and construction 

neverland: a place too spectacularly wonderful and 

enlighteningly gorgeous to exist anywhere, but it does. e.g. 

Joie Plaisir Eibr 

nockers: tool to keep un beat of dams for The UNGODDY 

and DUNG amusical groups including the deadbeat bands, 

most particularly the LLLs Un, Dumm and the Disbeings and 

Lawra, Dodie, Pawla and the Emsnibbets 

nocleer war: battles waged and raging within nuclear 

families in the land of un (UNGOD, DUNG). encouraged and 

enforced by The UNGODDY. 

nod: acronym for negation of disbeings. may be is sign of 

existion or affirmation or hi. 

nomen: asexual disbeings and unbeings with no mentality 

who want all other beings to be nomen too and are willing 

to fight for that worldwide. 

nonuttin: nutty disbeing or unbeing who always says "no" 



to everything just on principle and whether the question or 

situation is understood or not 

nosea: common is reaction to and symptom of interaction 

and/or collision with unbeing or disbeing. may be 

accompanied by breathing irregularities. holistic therapies 

including meditation and calming, regular inspiration and 

expiration exercises recommended for is patient who will 

recover with positive healing methodology. 

notery: is organism constructed mainly of musical notes and 

sound waves 

now: acronym for new original word 

nowah: acronym for not without Hank. e.g. Rise and shine/ 

And give God the glory, glory/ Rise and shine/ And give God 

the glory, glory/ Rise and shine/ And give God the glory, 

glory/ Children of the Lord/ The Lord said to Nowah:/ 

There's gonna be a floody, floody/ The Lord said to 

Nowah:/ There's gonna be a floody, floody/ Get those 

children out of the muddy, muddy/ Children of the Lord/ So 

Nowah/ He built him, he built him an arky, arky/ Nowah/ 

He built him, he built him an arky, arky/ Built it out of 

gopher barky, barky/ Children of the Lord/ The animals, the 

animals,/ They came in by twosie, twosies/ The animals, 

the animals,/ They came in by twosie, twosies/ Elephants 

and kangaroosie, roosies/ Children of the Lord/ It rained 



and poured/ For forty daysie, daysies/ It rained and 

poured/ For forty daysie, daysies/ Nearly drove those 

animals crazy, crazies,/ Children of the Lord/ The sun came 

out and/ dried up the landy landy/ The sun came out and/ 

dried up the landy landy/ Everything was fine and dandy, 

dandy/ Children of the Lord/ Rise and shine/ And give God 

the glory, glory/ Rise and shine/ And give God the glory, 

glory/ Rise and shine/ And give God the glory, glory/ 

Children of the Lord/ The animals they came off/ They came 

off by three-sies three-sies/ Animals they came off/ They 

came off by three-sies three-sies/ Grizzly bears and 

chimpanzee-sies zee-sies/ Children of the Lord/ Rise and 

shine/ And give God the glory, glory/ Rise and shine/ And 

give God the glory, glory/ Rise and shine/ And give God the 

glory, glory/ Children of the Lord./ That is the end of,/ The 

end of my story, story/ That is the end of,/ The end of my 

story, story/ Everything is hunky dory, dory/ Children of the 

Lord/ Rise and shine/ And give God the glory, glory/ Rise 

and shine/ And give God the glory, glory/ Rise and shine/ 

And give God the glory, glory/ Children of the Lord" -- Rise 

And Shine (Children of the Lord) 

noyfib: acronym for none of your friggin' business 

nukit: acronym for naming undertaking of killing insight and 

testimonial 



obseen: obscurely seen 

odur: the aura of any purloined object containing its 

history, discernable by some is, aleens and other 

interplanetary is, and true ownership. having and keeping 

odur is bad leck for is or eils, akin to a voodoo curse, and 

not recommended as it may cause disease, distemper, 

dysfunction and death, as well as forthcoming time in 

Purgatory, or worse. 

oscr: abbreviation for obvious source collection 

remembrance 

Padj Count Ree: name of bridge to the Age of Cro-Magnan 

Man, a baschin in the Emsirate of Dumm (DUNG, land of un) 

guarded by The Ungoddy and ss agents and served by 

lawrers and curts. located in shenadoa alley. 

pane: acryonym for pitiless and nasty eil 

pane mechanic: breakable eil instrument for torturing is 

and other eils. outlawed in places like neverland and joie 

plaisir eibr where ownership or use is subject to severe 

penality, including quarantine and deth, as well as 

encantment. 

pane-poh: pane mechanic resembling a yo-yo in that it 

keeps circling around and hitting itself and its origin, over 

and over and over again 



pawla: acryonym for pathetic, anachronistic, weeping, loud 

ahold. a type of SS agent or micro-crap. 

pawlin: unbeing scratching motion. or appalling booty 

queen. 

pbc: acronym for poor baby cat 

peeg: acronym for pompous egotistical excremental guy or 

gal. subspecies of unbeing. 

pesticle: pathetic excuse for sentient thing, a subspecies of 

disbeing 

pettie: subspecies of small unbeings. may be a 

scumaambulist. e.g. "Scumaambulists are pettie." 

peuke: is reaction to pohtriet hypocrap. or an is musical 

instrument played while eil dance to deadbeat bands 

protected by The Ungoddy in the land of un (DUNG). 

phdd: abbreviation for pompous hateful ded dirt. remains 

of curt unbeing after close ded examination. 

pimps: acronym for pitifully insistent, malingering piles of 

shet 

pissee: participant in expisse' 

pleeze: interplanetary is prayer to be removed from DUNG, 

away from the un god Dumm, and transported back home 



again where God reigns unopposed with Jesus and all the 

holy ecstancies over thankful aleens, spirits of saints, 

heroes and heroines of the ages in peace, beauty and glory 

everlasting 

podink piddle: remains of eil lawrers, curts, kops and ss 

agents, megacraps and microcraps 

POH: acronym for Pit Of Hell, sometimes used in place of a 

geographical location's real name 

pohjekshun: POH eil method of attributing dummee 

methodologies, attitudes and behaviors to is, rather than 

claiming them for themselves in service of the un god 

Dumm 

pohtriet: dummee from UNGOD in POH who ate an is. 

usually rewarded in the baschins of Dumm by awards from 

iu. 

pohzaq: main drug used by any age unbeing or disbeing to 

obliterate any latent tendencies toward being or becoming 

is. many other Dumm medications are easily available and 

utilized in the land of un by dummees to maintain unbeing 

and disbeing wawem for themselves and their turdites. 

pop: prison of POH and coloquially a name for shenadoa 

alley, or sometimes the whole land of un (DUNG, UNGOD) 

because of its brain strictures and wawem 



potheads: endangered eil tribe atop whose bodies are 

appurtenances shaped like flower pots and into which dirt 

is poured. when they bend or bow, all the dirt rushes out 

and their panicked extremities refill the empty spot with 

whatever ground refuse is available. during rainstorms and 

showers, the dirt and detritus turns into mud which 

splatters and spills all over is and is productions as well as 

themselves, sometimes completely drowning everything 

out. potheads are frequently confined, when captured, to 

abandoned quarries and active landfills. 

pow: acronym for poor old world 

pregnation: for either gender, the introduction and 

instillation of new ideas, concepts, attitudes, behaviors, 

abilities. may be positive or negative and resultant from 

force or choice, persuasion or propaganda 

priss: acronym for price received in serving shet. e.g. "The 

lawrer and other aholds got a gut priss." 

pubs: acronym for pubescent underlings beneath satan 

pukinhed: name for appendage atop eil. synonymous with 

dung-a-ling. also see boomadung. 

quoning: an exponential of cloning where just two of an 

organism/entity won't do and more are needed/required. 

only works with is. a new science, as yet unperfected but 



known to be possible by observation of phenomena and 

theoretical physics. 

rag: acronym for rage at gulls 

rap: acronym for rapist, atrophied peeg. may be subspecies 

of unbeing and disbeing. 

redhed: extravagant and wasteful eil that's always in debt 

and borrowing more and actually bankrupt in material 

assets and otherwise 

redundancy ("stuck needle") syndrome: serious to critical, 

sometimes fatal condition in which patient repeats in words 

or pictures the same concept or information over and over 

again with slight variations. may become brain dead, if not 

treated effectively, and is a threat to the whole and entire 

organism, by part and whole entity. a fixation with organic 

causation. patient will become disoriented in time and 

space and exhibit behaviors that are inappropriate but not 

usually harmful except to self. early intervention highly 

recommended in maintaining human viability and health. a 

communicative disease. patient may become mute and/or 

immobilized eventually. therapies include providing 

innovative and humane interventions as early as possible, 

including a supportive and accepting environment which 

encourages skills and healthy mental and physical activities. 

exploratory research and study important to fund and 



pursue. No effective medication known and/or available. 

reel: is reaction to and symptom of unbeing encounter. or 

an is dance for folklure and other celebrations. 

reelty: is housing and furnishings 

rek: remaining eck. an echo. a remembrance. 

reking ball: dummee debutante coming out party with all 

the deadbeat bands playing to encourage dams 

retroactive kill: is formulation currently in research and 

development stage whereby eil will be identified and 

eliminated, and their effects and constructions obliterated, 

from chosen past dates to present setting and enabling of 

the mechanism for their annihilation from existence and 

memory. aka The Big Eraser or [name].*;*/de 

ripple effect: result of dummees drinking cheap, baad wine 

rong: remaining song 

S&M freak show: usurpation of power by corrupt and 

amorally violent politicians, business leaders, military 

personnel and/or legal professionals in some places around 

the world historically and now to the detriment of healthy 

and liveable environments for everyone, including their 

progeny and themselves. a stupid little game. a path to Hell 

on earth and, for them, in the afterlife, if you believe in 



one, Judgment Day, Biblical warnings of ascension and 

damnation, and prophesied promise of the Second Coming. 

saa: organization of scam artists anonymous. subspecies of 

unbeing who prey on the very old, young, weak, and sick by 

promising benefits that are really schemes to divert money, 

energy and material from good people and causes to 

criminals. 

sad: acronym for sorrowful accumulation of details in DUNG 

(UNGOD, land of un) 

sailp: acronym for sell all immediately low-priced 

satan's stew: empty a poke of heartless, unrestrained 

emsnibbets into large pot. add one bushel of wawem and 

any other eils on hand. spice most particularly and liberally 

with sterettes and turdites, if available. dodies, lawras and 

pawlas will add an especially distinctive flavor too. stir in 

liquid dung and turn up heat. continue stirring until pot 

boils and ingredients dissolve and meld into one heavy and 

thick mass. turn down heat and let chemicals simmer while 

aromas steam into air for awhile. turn off heat, pick up pot 

carefully as it will be very hot, and pour into bowls, being 

sure to thank the un god Dumm for all his bounty and 

blessings. 

scumm: acronym for sick criminal undertaking mayhem and 



murder(s). subspecies of unbeing. 

sexification: the treatment and turning of a human being 

into an object of sexual publicity and mass gratification by 

and for financial exploitation, sometimes leading to 

retirement, suicide, or morbidity 

scummaambulist: scummy unbeing who picks on women. 

scummee: a dummee who's scummy. may be a 

scumaambulist. 

scurm: overall term for methods, including deth, by which 

scurmers like lawrers, kops, curts, and all The UNGODDY, 

try to scare and smear is 

shadowland: a place where there are no real people, just 

apparitions and self-mockeries 

shen: dull, false (like fool's gold), dark; opposite of shine, 

e.g. "The silver plate wore off and all the pieces were shen." 

shenadoa: legendary disbeing tribe of worldwide infamy 

and loathing, or a dungeon. e.g. "The shenadoa are coming! 

The shenadoa are coming!" or "He was convicted by 

mistake and put in the shenadoa for thirty years before 

being exonerated finally and set free." 

shenadoa alley: a mean and ugly street in a ghetto slum 

known worldwide for its rampant and unrestrained 



criminality and invasion by disbeings and unbeings of every 

subspecies. feared by even the most intrepid of travelers. a 

place only the heavily-armed dare abide and not 

recommended for is at all. 

shet: living, steaming excrement 

shiddup: anti-is unbeing implement to put foot in while 

riding. used mostly by baad muthas, lawrers, and baad 

fathas. 

Shit Pride: growing movement to redress grievances and 

misconceptions about cleansing functions that rid a body of 

waste, toxins, infections and impurities. Motto is: "Fairness 

and affirmative action for shit." Flag is yellow and brown 

with "Expellents Extraordinaire" emblazoned in gold in the 

center. Bumper stickers and marching signs for street 

demonstrations are: "Free pee"; "Shit rocks"; "Go with the 

flow"; "Excrement is excellent"; "Equal rights for turds and 

nerds"; "Pieces of shit unite"; "Shit all, Leps less"; "Respect 

relief"; "Team with release"; "Compassion for 

decompression"; "Affirmative action for decompaction"; 

"De-scandalize scatology"; "Ass has class"; "Clog no more"; 

"Get down on brown"; "Review runs"; "Fund bun 

research"; "Tantalize a toilet today"; "Cleanse and clean 

with natural steam"; "Shit is fit"; "Pee glee"; "Meditate on 

expectorate"; "Back scat"; "Bowl over the bowl"; "Yeller is 



stellar"; "Bun fun"; "Piss is bliss"; "Shit sharpens"; "Let pee 

go"; "Puss is not muss"; "Don't stop snot and slop"; "Down 

with shit"; "Outlaw expellent repellent"; "Turd herd"; 

"Don't fuss about puss"; "Expect expectorant." 

shock attack: capture and onslaught by shredding and 

devouring unbeing(s) and/or disbeing(s) of is. Remediation 

is corralling and, if necessary, medicating of shocks until 

they're effectively restrained. 

shretter: a lawra dodie. subspecies of unbeing that 

attempts to shred is and is interactions and relationships. 

shretters are always at war with is because their lawless 

god Dumm commands and demands it. battle techniques 

include lies, false innuendo, misdirection and misguidance, 

physical and verbal assault, and plotting surprise attacks 

with other lawra dodies, unbeings and disbeings, forming 

sometimes a loosely-organized but amalgamous gorilla unit, 

which prefers to target one is at a time to assure 

overwhelming force and victory. shretters are frequently 

defeated by strong and impermeable is interconnections 

which are not within the spectrum of disbeings and 

unbeings and of which they are, therefore, totally unaware. 

shretters are usually emsnibbets, so it never occurs to them 

that is usually interrelate cohesively and share in peaceful 

and productive coexistence with mutual support and care, 



that not being the experience of emsnibbet existence, 

which is solitary except for war. during those open 

hostilities shretters, including emsnibbets, assume 

strictly-proscribed and preordainred roles which preclude 

any real interaction or friction between them. shretters, 

emsnibbets, and other disbeings and unbeings avoid 

face-to-face war, fair battles and/or competitions with is by 

any means and method including friendly pretense, 

because they are aware of is superiority in planning, design, 

strategy and activity when alerted and roused. 

shtiq: is reaction to encountering the Wall of Dumm in the 

land of un (UNGOD, DUNG) 

sik: acronym for sad incident kearma brought on by 

disbleefs in The UNGODDY, lawrers, curts, kops, and other 

eils as persistent and insistent dummees unacquainted with 

is, Yahweh, Jeshua and other holy ecstancies 

sims: subspecies of disbeings who are sick sado-masochistic 

rapists. may be of any gender, kinship and/or 

estrangement. Medication and/or removal highly 

recommended. 

sinkhold: natural depressive formation of negative energy 

spreading DUNG (UNGOD, the land of un and worship of 

DUMM) and attempting to draw in every ecstancy 

everywhere for denial and destruction. worldwide eil 



headquarters, concentrated in shenadoa alley and other 

lolands throughout earth. 

skweel: acronym for sadistic killer with everlasting 

excremental legend. subspecies of unbeing. 

slime: acryonym for sadistic living incidence of mental 

excrement. bull shet. 

smash: the scummee method of dealing with cash 

smoke scream: eil device to muddle and muffle is protests 

and cries as eil spread garbage and lies everywhere and 

suck up all the clean air for waste disposal 

smore: eil smear campaign of is stepped up expondentially. 

see unacceptionale. 

snott: acronym for seriously negative and offensive twerp 

or twit. subspecies of disbeing. medication and therapeutic 

intervention recommended, along with isolation from is. 

sol: acronym for single organism living. or sole organ left. or 

singular other laughing. 

sooeyside: a way to call pigs in from grazing by yelling, 

"Soo-ey! Soo-ey! Soo-ey!" 

sopping: is method of siphoning discarded or disregarded 

sailp tresures 



spintle: little spineless dummee. subspecies of disbeing who 

kolipses regularly at the least pressure. 

sprint: disembodied traveling spirit 

squidhead: is with tanticles of many different kinds and 

shapes that dangle down and spew black ink all over 

benking, doublemints, other boomedung un constructions, 

and even redheds sometimes 

SS agents: acronym for screaming scum. subset of The 

UNGODDY. official police of unbeings and disbeings 

employed in undoing and obliterating any sign of 

enlightened, civilized, accomplished, educated and 

constructive is and is products. For remediation, see shock 

attack. 

sterettes: offspring of insterators 

stinkhold: a smelly depression that keeps on getting deeper 

and wider while it swallows up homes, gardens, animals, 

and people. shenadoa alley is located in a stinkhold. 

Symphony of the Universe: fully-instrumentalized is 

orchestra -- including harp, grand piano, concertina, violin, 

viola, cello, timpani, drum, tuba, trumpet, trombone, flute, 

oboes, etc. -- of beautiful and harmonic music and melodies 

recording the history of creation and civilization with its 

myths and legends, saints and monarchs, armies and 



artisans, archons and angels, oceans and divinities, lands 

and skies, orbs and flashing galaxies, nations and vessels, 

the accumulation and essence of existence and God. 

tanticle: tantalizing field of study or endeavor, creative 

idea, concept, or hypothesis 

tearerist: dummee eil who shreds is identity, property, 

livelihood and freedom with curts, ss agents, lawrers and 

kops, particulary. see shretter. tearor: eil fear of being 

shretted permanently, publicly and legally because of 

expire. 

the dozens: mild syndrome, also previously unobserved or 

recorded scientifically, where patient can't stop speaking, 

and writing particularly, in usually short-metered and 

coherent, insightful and expressive rhyme. treatment 

involves calming love and patient, nonjudgmental tolerance 

of aberrant behaviors and attitudes. medication not 

recommended. 

teckle: is tickle or tickled is. may be a wifph or hubaaa. see 

wowwahct. 

 

Chief Dragon, click for explication Winged Dragon, click for 

explication  



 

mud, bits and pieces, shards  

(Click on dragons for explication of symbolism) 

tet: acronym for terminal excremental tale. scientific 

designation for roundish body part, sometimes with hair or 

freckles or warts, atop nomen 

tet-a-tet: nomen gathering to discuss is attacks, past and 

present 

the funnies: mild syndrome where patient expresses humor 

within situations and experiences normatively considered 

serious or dire. individual remains lucid and capable of 

intelligent communicative interaction, comprehension and 

empathy. treatment, if disruptive, is recital of poignant 

story or fact to calm and reground. medication not 

recommended. 

the lyins' den: place of devilish fabrication having no 

relationship to reality at all. central headquarters for 

insterators. 

the other half: missing link in is chain of evolution. believed 

to be recently discovered but details remain sketchy and 

are held secretly until scientific inquiry and research can 

determine full extent and accuracy of dimensions, powers 



and prowess 

The UNGODDY: army of dummees from DUNG (land of un) 

under the deity DUMM 

The Un-Repentant and The Un-Saved: infamous eil 

deadbeat band of raucous un singers and amusicians that 

continues to play as dummees plunge with dams one by 

one and then tet-first into DUNG, eternal or temporary 

depending on species-specific activities and attitudes 

prevailing, and nosea and duns expand to include many eils 

too. may be consequent to benking as well as tenacities of 

curts, lawrers, kops, SS agents and other provisional 

astructures of UNGOD and The UNGODDY in 

unamurickaugh. 

tht: abbreviation for totally heart-breaking truth. sickening 

and potentially, probably fatal. 

tiert: frequent is complaint of existion. sometimes 

accompanied by pleese. gradation of inert. see kolipse. 

trashman: unbeing dedicated to turning every thing and 

one, including itself, into trash 

threets: subspecies, as yet unrecognized scientifically or 

previously named, of disbeings that repeatedly engage in 

verbal and physical threats. medication highly 

recommended. 



tommy: is pot 

tommyock: is apparatus to keep memory alive. or an is war 

weapon. or is celebration. 

Toolittel and Toolatte: deadbeat band duo for playing draps 

at the Wall of Dumm when an unbeing or disbeing falls. 

torms: subspecies of disbeings who are predatory torturer 

murderers killing for the perverse enjoyment of exerting 

lethal power over human capture. Medication and/or 

removal highly recommended. 

treeage: is effort to protect and save natural ecstancies 

from denigration, desecration, exhaustion and extinction 

tresure: is accumulation of value including cherished art, 

science, heritage and humanities, relationships and 

interactions with other is, aleens, Yahweh, Jeshua and holy 

ecstancies, and mansions earthly and paradisial 

trijecta: tendency to repeat everything three times. e.g. 

torms everywhere! Torms Everywhere!! TORMS 

EVERYWHERE!!! 

trixes: an eil way of extorting cache for no services 

rendered, or worse 

True Blue: challenge game in which citizens compete to see 

who is the most truly patriotic, courageous and faithful in 



service to principles and ideals of USA founders-to-date like 

Patrick and Dorothea Henry, Paul and Rachel Revere, Henry 

David Thoreau, Ralph Waldo and Lydia Emerson, Martha 

and George Washington, Benjamin and Deborah Franklin, 

Martha and Thomas Jefferson, Betsy Ross, Mary Todd and 

Abraham Lincoln, Florence Nightengale, Emma Lazarus, 

Coretta Scott and Martin Luther King Jr, Franklin D. and 

Eleanor Roosevelt, and Al and Tipper Gore. Prize for winner 

and runners up is international recognition and honorable 

mention in subsequent history books for themselves and 

communities they represent. 

trivial pursuit: a disturbingly stupid little POH war game 

played by disbeings and unbeings against truth, law, love, 

sanity, fairness, equity, equality, reality, God, nature, and 

life in which even the proponents, if they win, lose. a waste 

of time, energy and resources. fighting for the sake of 

fighting with no actual reason or purpose at all. e.g. "It's the 

same old shet, trivial pursuit benefitting no one, no where, 

no time, no place, and no thing, and the is are totally bored 

playing it." 

turdites: progeny of mating with shet 

uffoo: sound unbeing makes when it hits an is planet 

ufu: abbreviation for unbeing fart undone 



un: acronym for unamerickaugh nightmare created by 

dummee eils like curts, lawrers, kops, megacraps, 

microcraps and ss agents. common parlance for unbeing or 

a destination below Hell never before described or known, 

but the aim and goal of unbeings for themselves and every 

life form and materiality. a place where every interactional 

law previously accepted generally throughout life, history 

and the existence of God is broken, babies and elderly are 

tortured ceaselessly, beauty is despised and converted to 

ugly garbage piles, and any sign or least behavior of the 

good, gentle, true or merciful is punished to extinction. 

worse experience and memory than the Nazi Holocaust, 

and some lesser ones that have followed. the absolute end 

of humanity, any life form back to amoebas and smaller, 

and Divinity. 

unacceptionale: eil who murders or attempts or incites 

murder -- three crimes of worldwide and historic 

unexceptionalism -- of exceptional is, or any is, 

interplanetary or otherwise 

unamurickaugh: recently acorporated land of un and its eils 

from Dumm. it has no constitution. 

unamurickaughee: eil intent on depleting is assets of all 

kinds in any and every way inconceivable and unbelievable. 

may be synonymous with unacceptionale 



unbeings: below disbeings in depravity of 

mind/soul/spirit/body/heart. dedicated to the complete 

undoing of every thing and one and the total unraveling of 

history, truth, reality, civilization, health, religion, 

spirituality, art, architecture, science, mentality, and 

consciousness to absolute destruction and annihilation, 

including of themselves and their families and properties. 

nihilists gone totally berzerk. immediate eradication, 

medication, quarantine, expulsion necessary and overdue. 

identify and liquify pronto and tout de suite. emergency, 

Emergency, EMERGENCY. 

unbernagins: unreincarnated souls that just exist stupidly in 

bodies without knowing or knowledge or learning 

underling: low-level worker for unbeing who wears 

underwear and is linguistically-challenged 

un-civil war: instigation of hostilities at all levels, 

embarkations and expressions of weaponry between is and 

eils. caused partly by the destructive forces of lawrers, 

curts, kops, SS agents and other members of The 

UNGODDY, as well as lawras, dodies and pawlas. 

emsnibbets are also involved. as ever, deadbeat bands 

accompany dams in aformations. 

uncoop: unbeing that never cooperates with is or disbeing 

but bands with other chiks. 



Un, Dumm and the Disbeings: lightning band of clap and 

thunder which performs on cue from the God it doesn't 

believe exists anywhere and falls to its knees in supplication 

with screams and cries before Jesus ultimately, still lawless, 

loveless, clueless and hopeless without mercy or pity for 

any being but itself. a conundrum in action. an impossibility 

that doesn't recognize itself. an incapacity for 

comprehension and action within celestial law which 

doesn't get it because it can't due to brain stricture and 

wawem for which it receives after Judgement Day a 

merciful death because it really couldn't help itself for the 

way it was born and what it was and became. a great show 

and recommended that is, particularly, buy tickets for it, 

which are going fast as always when this band performs 

throughout history. 

UNGOD: acronym for and common appelation of 

Unconstitutionally Negating, Grandiose and Obfuscating 

Dominion. home to shenadoa alley, lawrings, deadbeat 

bands, misery central, and other disbeing and unbeing 

formations, official and informal. formal name of the land 

of un. also known as DUNG (Dominion Under Negating 

God). 

upope: acronym for usurious piece of petrified excrement. 

infamously legendary and dead eil tribe. 



utterants: subspecies of human beings who speak in 

multi-layered levels of meaning and may use sound waves 

inaudible to other beings 

u.u.: abbreviation for unmoral unmajority. association of 

eils dedicated to their god Dumm and obliterating is and is 

productions. 

verbal duet: instance where two people speak 

simultaneously but differently and understand each other 

perfectly. Most often observed in females of the species. 

viel: cup of poison drunk by eils, especially lawrers, curts, ss 

agents, kops, microcraps and dummees in megacraps 

before engaging in pohjekshun on is in the service of their 

un god Dumm in DUNG (the land of un, UNGOD). 

vooter: acronym for vile organism of teeming excrement 

revealed. subspecies of dummee. 

wabit: acronym for wonder-full, attuned bearer of 

incredible tidings. subspecies of is. 

Wall of Dumm: a very simple, basic and sacred construction 

in the land of un similar to China's Great Wall to keep is and 

all is knowledge, ideas, productions, research and progress 

from entering into DUNG, UNGOD 

wawem: acronym for warped and wasted evil mind. a 



disbeing and unbeing aspect of construction being studied 

now by awarded is students and honored is scientists of the 

arts and humanities, physics and biology. also an area of 

research in the aftermath of the Nazi holocaust in Europe 

with particular concentration on those who routinely ran 

concentration camps and gas chambers and performed 

gruesome experiments on living, unanesthetized human 

beings, adults and children, for disinterested inquiry and 

amusement, activities similar to those regularly 

encountered and pursued in the land of un (UNGOD, DUNG) 

on lassoed is, as well as occasional out-of-favor disbeings 

and unbeings, especially during lulls and declinations in the 

is capture rate. 

weed: acronym for wilted eil exuding dirt 

whutt: dummee form of "whipping butt." see 

boom-a-dung. also doublemint, hairhead, and benking. 

wich: acronym for woman in criminals' hands 

wickit: acronym for witch or warlock intent on catching and 

killing intelligent things 

wifph: acronym for woman in funny phase. wife of is in 

love. 

wim: new world white magic for use against ancient 

witchcraft and evil spells 



wiw: acronym for walking into walls and standing for that 

and other previously unrecorded symptoms of is 

menopause. that kind of dazed, spacey look is another one. 

so is smiling or grinning or laughing for no apparent reason. 

they are not manifestations of psychiatric aberration 

requiring therapy or medication, but a natural female 

phenomena. may linger inexplicably post-menopause but 

should be tolerated with patience and responsibly caring 

planetary guidance if and when necessary. 

womankind: all-inclusive word synonymous in meaning 

with humanity and including all expressions of gender. 

replacement for mankind, a word which very obviously and 

blatantly excludes woman by semantics and spelling and 

has since the inception of the English language, presumably 

formulated by man with woman possibly as a slight 

afterthought. 

worrm: acronym for white, oppressive, retarded, 

reactionary male 

wowwahct: acronym for is phenomenon and standing for 

watch out world, wifph and hubaaa coming through 

Y cromasin: defective, mutant X chromosome in eils causing 

them to be born in sin and sinning over and over and over 

again and again. medication and removal, or deth and 

resurrection highly recommended. 



yabutiny: is science to investigate, discover, classify, and 

name heretofore unknown and/or unrecognized species, 

constructions, associations, actions and interactions of 

disbeings, unbeings and is, especially but not exclusively in 

the land of un (UNGOD, DUNG). 

Yland: a place with lots of anguished questions and no 

answers at all to anything. may be synonymous with 

UNGOD, DUNG, the land of un and other disbeing and 

unbeing settlements and scatterings. 

z: unquantifiable and indescribable elementary is ecstancy 

building block. analagous to a genome or gamete. 

 

 

 

Some useful English-language word and phrase definitions, 

almost all from Dictionary.com. 

Click here for printable version. 

alien 1. a resident born in or belonging to another country 

who has not acquired citizenship by naturalization 

(distinguished from citizen). 2. a foreigner. 3. a person who 

has been estranged or excluded. 4. a creature from outer 

space; extraterrestrial. 



 

angel 1. one of a class of spiritual beings; a celestial 

attendant of God. In medieval angelology, angels 

constituted the lowest of the nine celestial orders 

(seraphim, cherubim, thrones, dominations or dominions, 

virtues, powers, principalities or princedoms, archangels, 

and angels). 2. a conventional representation of such a 

being, in human form, with wings, usually in white robes. 3. 

a messenger, esp. of God. 4. a person who performs a 

mission of God or acts as if sent by God: an angel of mercy. 

5. a person having qualities generally attributed to an angel, 

as beauty, purity, or kindliness. 6. a person whose actions 

and thoughts are consistently virtuous. 7. an attendant or 

guardian spirit. 8. a deceased person whose soul is regarded 

as having been accepted into heaven. 9. Informal. a person 

who provides financial backing for some undertaking, as a 

play or political campaign. 10. an English gold coin issued 

from 1470 to 1634, varying in value from 6s. 8d. to 10s. and 

bearing on its obverse a figure of the archangel Michael 

killing a dragon. 11. Slang. an image on a radar screen 

caused by a low-flying object, as a bird. 

 

are pres. indic. pl. and 2nd pers. sing. of be. 

 



art 1. the quality, production, expression, or realm, 

according to aesthetic principles, of what is beautiful, 

appealing, or of more than ordinary significance. 2. the class 

of objects subject to aesthetic criteria; works of art 

collectively, as paintings, sculptures, or drawings: a 

museum of art; an art collection. 3. a field, genre, or 

category of art: Dance is an art. 4. the fine arts collectively, 

often excluding architecture: art and architecture. 5. any 

field using the skills or techniques of art: advertising art; 

industrial art. 6. (in printed matter) illustrative or 

decorative material: Is there any art with the copy for this 

story? 7. the principles or methods governing any craft or 

branch of learning: the art of baking; the art of selling. 8. 

the craft or trade using these principles or methods. 9. skill 

in conducting any human activity: a master at the art of 

conversation. 10. a branch of learning or university study, 

esp. one of the fine arts or the humanities, as music, 

philosophy, or literature. 11. arts, a. (used with a singular 

verb) the humanities: a college of arts and sciences. b. (used 

with a plural verb) liberal arts. 12. skilled workmanship, 

execution, or agency, as distinguished from nature. 13. 

trickery; cunning: glib and devious art. 14. studied action; 

artificiality in behavior. 15. an artifice or artful device: the 

innumerable arts and wiles of politics. 16. Archaic. science, 

learning, or scholarship. 



 

atheism 1. the doctrine or belief that there is no God. 2. 

disbelief in the existence of a supreme being or beings. 

 

baby 1. an infant or very young child. 2. a newborn or very 

young animal. 3. the youngest member of a family, group, 

etc. 4. an immature or childish person. 5. a human fetus. 6. 

Informal. a. Sometimes Disparaging and Offensive. a girl or 

woman, esp. an attractive one. b. a person of whom one is 

deeply fond; sweetheart. c. (sometimes initial capital letter) 

an affectionate or familiar address (sometimes offensive 

when used to strangers, casual acquaintances, 

subordinates, etc., esp. by a male to a female). d. a man or 

boy; chap; fellow: He's a tough baby to have to deal with. e. 

an invention, creation, project, or the like that requires 

one's special attention or expertise or of which one is 

especially proud. f. an object; thing: Is that car there your 

baby? 

 

barbarous 1. uncivilized; wild; savage; crude. 2. savagely 

cruel or harsh: The prisoners of war were given barbarous 

treatment. 3. full of harsh sounds; noisy; discordant: an 

evening of wild and barbarous music. 4. not conforming to 



classical standards or accepted usage, as language. 5. 

foreign; alien. 6. (among ancient Greeks) designating a 

person or thing of non-Greek origin. 

 

be 1. to exist or live: Shakespeare's “To be or not to be” is 

the ultimate question. 2. to take place; happen; occur: The 

wedding was last week. 3. to occupy a place or position: 

The book is on the table. 4. to continue or remain as before: 

Let things be. 5. to belong; attend; befall: May good fortune 

be with you. 6. (used as a copula to connect the subject 

with its predicate adjective, or predicate nominative, in 

order to describe, identify, or amplify the subject): Martha 

is tall. John is president. This is she. 7. (used as a copula to 

introduce or form interrogative or imperative sentences): Is 

that right? Be quiet! Don't be facetious. 

 

beauty 1. the quality present in a thing or person that gives 

intense pleasure or deep satisfaction to the mind, whether 

arising from sensory manifestations (as shape, color, sound, 

etc.), a meaningful design or pattern, or something else (as 

a personality in which high spiritual qualities are manifest). 

2. a beautiful person, esp. a woman. 3. a beautiful thing, as 

a work of art or a building. 4. Often, beauties. something 

that is beautiful in nature or in some natural or artificial 



environment. 5. an individually pleasing or beautiful 

quality; grace; charm: a vivid blue area that is the one real 

beauty of the painting. 6. Informal. a particular advantage: 

One of the beauties of this medicine is the freedom from 

aftereffects. 7. (usually used ironically) something 

extraordinary: My sunburn was a real beauty. 8. something 

excellent of its kind: My old car was a beauty. 

 

bigotry 1. stubborn and complete intolerance of any creed, 

belief, or opinion that differs from one's own. 2. the 

actions, beliefs, prejudices, etc., of a bigot. 

 

bliss 1. supreme happiness; utter joy or contentment: 

wedded bliss. 2. Theology. the joy of heaven. 3. heaven; 

paradise: the road to eternal bliss. 4. Archaic. a cause of 

great joy or happiness. 

 

brainwashing 1. a method for systematically changing 

attitudes or altering beliefs, originated in totalitarian 

countries, esp. through the use of torture, drugs, or 

psychological-stress techniques. 2. any method of 

controlled systematic indoctrination, esp. one based on 

repetition or confusion: brainwashing by TV commercials. 3. 



an instance of subjecting or being subjected to such 

techniques: efforts to halt the brainwashing of captive 

audiences. 

 

brown 1. a dark tertiary color with a yellowish or reddish 

hue. 2. a person whose skin has a dusky or light-brown 

pigmentation. –adjective 3. of the color brown. 4. (of 

animals) having skin, fur, hair, or feathers of that color. 5. 

sunburned or tanned. 6. (of persons) having the skin 

naturally pigmented a brown color. 

 

bully a blustering, quarrelsome, overbearing person who 

habitually badgers and intimidates smaller or weaker 

people. Synonyms cow, browbeat, coerce; terrorize, 

tyrannize. 

 

byzantine 1. of or pertaining to Byzantium. 2. of or 

pertaining to the Byzantine Empire. 3. noting or pertaining 

to the architecture of the Byzantine Empire and to 

architecture influenced by or imitating it: characterized by 

masonry construction, round arches, impost blocks, low 

domes on pendentives, the presence of fine, spiky foliage 

patterns in low relief on stone capitals and moldings, and 



the use of frescoes, mosaics, and revetments of fine stone 

to cover whole interiors. 4. Fine Arts. pertaining to or 

designating the style of the fine or decorative arts 

developed and elaborated in the Byzantine Empire and its 

provinces: characterized chiefly by an ecclesiastically 

prescribed iconography, highly formal structure, severe 

confinement of pictorial space to a shallow depth, and the 

use of rich, often sumptuous color. 5. (sometimes 

lowercase) complex or intricate: a deal requiring Byzantine 

financing. 6. (sometimes lowercase) characterized by 

elaborate scheming and intrigue, esp. for the gaining of 

political power or favor: Byzantine methods for holding on 

to his chairmanship. 7. of or pertaining to the Byzantine 

Church. A term describing any system that has so many 

labyrinthine internal interconnections that it would be 

impossible to simplify by separation into loosely coupled or 

linked components. The city of Byzantium, later renamed 

Constantinople and then Istanbul, and the Byzantine 

Empire were vitiated by a bureaucratic overelaboration 

bordering on lunacy: quadruple banked agencies, dozens or 

even scores of superfluous levels and officials with high 

flown titles unrelated to their actual function, if any. Access 

to the Emperor and his council was controlled by powerful 

and inscrutable eunuchs and by rival sports factions. 

 



chameleon see expanded definition page 

 

chaos 1. a state of utter confusion or disorder; a total lack 

of organization or order. 2. any confused, disorderly mass: a 

chaos of meaningless phrases. 3. the infinity of space or 

formless matter supposed to have preceded the existence 

of the ordered universe. 4. (initial capital letter) the 

personification of this in any of several ancient Greek 

myths. 5. Obsolete. a chasm or abyss. 

 

character 1. the aggregate of features and traits that form 

the individual nature of some person or thing. 2. one such 

feature or trait; characteristic. 3. moral or ethical quality: a 

man of fine, honorable character. 4. qualities of honesty, 

courage, or the like; integrity: It takes character to face up 

to a bully. 5. reputation: a stain on one's character. 6. good 

repute. 7. an account of the qualities or peculiarities of a 

person or thing. 8. a person, esp. with reference to behavior 

or personality: a suspicious character. 9. Informal. an odd, 

eccentric, or unusual person. 10. a person represented in a 

drama, story, etc. 11. a part or role, as in a play or film. 12. 

a symbol as used in a writing system, as a letter of the 

alphabet. 13. the symbols of a writing system collectively. 

14. a significant visual mark or symbol. 15. status or 



capacity: the character of a justice of the peace. 16. a 

written statement from an employer concerning the 

qualities of a former employee. 17. Literature. (esp. in 17th- 

and 18th-century England) a formal character sketch or 

descriptive analysis of a particular human virtue or vice as 

represented in a person or type. Compare character sketch. 

18. Genetics. any trait, function, structure, or substance of 

an organism resulting from the effect of one or more genes 

as modified by the environment. 19. Computers. a. any 

symbol, as a number, letter, punctuation mark, etc., that 

represents data and that, when encoded, is usable by a 

machine. b. one of a set of basic symbols that singly or in a 

series of two or more represents data and, when encoded, 

is usable in a computer. 20. a style of writing or printing. 21. 

Roman Catholic Theology. the ineffaceable imprint received 

on the soul through the sacraments of baptism, 

confirmation, and ordination. 22. (formerly) a cipher or 

cipher message. 

 

child 1. a person between birth and full growth; a boy or 

girl: books for children. 2. a son or daughter: All my children 

are married. 3. a baby or infant. 4. a human fetus. 5. a 

childish person: He's such a child about money. 6. a 

descendant: a child of an ancient breed. 7. any person or 



thing regarded as the product or result of particular 

agencies, influences, etc.: Abstract art is a child of the 20th 

century. 8. a person regarded as conditioned or marked by 

a given circumstance, situation, etc.: a child of poverty; a 

child of famine. 9. British Dialect Archaic. a female infant. 

10. Archaic. childe. —Idiom 11. with child, pregnant: She's 

with child. 

 

christmas 1. the annual festival of the Christian church 

commemorating the birth of Jesus: celebrated on December 

25 and now generally observed as a legal holiday and an 

occasion for exchanging gifts. 2. Christmastime. 3. 

Christmastide. 

 

civil 1. of, pertaining to, or consisting of citizens: civil life; 

civil society. 2. of the commonwealth or state: civil affairs. 

3. of citizens in their ordinary capacity, or of the ordinary 

life and affairs of citizens, as distinguished from military and 

ecclesiastical life and affairs. 4. of the citizen as an 

individual: civil liberty. 5. befitting a citizen: a civil duty. 6. 

of, or in a condition of, social order or organized 

government; civilized: civil peoples. 7. adhering to the 

norms of polite social intercourse; not deficient in common 

courtesy: After their disagreement, their relations were civil 



though not cordial. 8. marked by benevolence: He was a 

very civil sort, and we liked him immediately. 9. (of 

divisions of time) legally recognized in the ordinary affairs 

of life: the civil year. 10. of or pertaining to civil law. 

 

civilization 1. an advanced state of human society, in which 

a high level of culture, science, industry, and government 

has been reached. 2. those people or nations that have 

reached such a state. 3. any type of culture, society, etc., of 

a specific place, time, or group: Greek civilization. 4. the act 

or process of civilizing or being civilized: Rome's civilization 

of barbaric tribes was admirable. 5. cultural refinement; 

refinement of thought and cultural appreciation: The letters 

of Madame de Sévigné reveal her wit and civilization. 6. 

cities or populated areas in general, as opposed to 

unpopulated or wilderness areas: The plane crashed in the 

jungle, hundreds of miles from civilization. 7. modern 

comforts and conveniences, as made possible by science 

and technology: After a week in the woods, without 

television or even running water, the campers looked 

forward to civilization again. 

 

clown 1. a comic performer, as in a circus, theatrical 

production, or the like, who wears an outlandish costume 



and makeup and entertains by pantomiming common 

situations or actions in exaggerated or ridiculous fashion, by 

juggling or tumbling, etc. 2. a person who acts like a clown; 

comedian; joker; buffoon; jester. 3. a prankster; a practical 

joker. 4. Slang. a coarse, ill-bred person; a boor. 5. a 

peasant; rustic. 

 

comet a celestial body moving about the sun, usually in a 

highly eccentric orbit, consisting of a central mass 

surrounded by an envelope of dust and gas that may form a 

tail that streams away from the sun. [Origin: 1150–1200; 

ME comete < AF, OF < L cométés, cométa < Gk komtés 

wearing long hair, equiv. to komé-, var. s. of komân to let 

one's hair grow (deriv. of kómé hair) + -tés agent suffix] 

 

confusion 1. the act of confusing. 2. the state of being 

confused. 3. disorder; upheaval; tumult; chaos: The army 

retreated in confusion. 4. lack of clearness or distinctness: a 

confusion in his mind between right and wrong. 5. 

perplexity; bewilderment: The more difficult questions left 

us in complete confusion. 6. embarrassment or abashment: 

He blushed in confusion. 7. Psychiatry. a disturbed mental 

state; disorientation. 8. Archaic. defeat, overthrow, or ruin. 



 

conscience 1. the inner sense of what is right or wrong in 

one's conduct or motives, impelling one toward right 

action: to follow the dictates of conscience. 2. the complex 

of ethical and moral principles that controls or inhibits the 

actions or thoughts of an individual. 3. an inhibiting sense 

of what is prudent: I'd eat another piece of pie but my 

conscience would bother me. 4. conscientiousness. 5. 

Obsolete. consciousness; self-knowledge. 6. Obsolete. strict 

and reverential observance. 

 

consciousness 1. the state of being conscious; awareness of 

one's own existence, sensations, thoughts, surroundings, 

etc. 2. the thoughts and feelings, collectively, of an 

individual or of an aggregate of people: the moral 

consciousness of a nation. 3. full activity of the mind and 

senses, as in waking life: to regain consciousness after 

fainting. 4. awareness of something for what it is; internal 

knowledge: consciousness of wrongdoing. 5. concern, 

interest, or acute awareness: class consciousness. 6. the 

mental activity of which a person is aware as contrasted 

with unconscious mental processes. 7. Philosophy. the mind 

or the mental faculties as characterized by thought, 

feelings, and volition. 



 

constitution 1. the way in which a thing is composed or 

made up; makeup; composition: the chemical constitution 

of the cleanser. 2. the physical character of the body as to 

strength, health, etc.: He has a strong constitution. 3. 

Medicine/Medical, Psychology. the aggregate of a person's 

physical and psychological characteristics. 4. the act or 

process of constituting; establishment. 5. the state of being 

constituted; formation. 6. any established arrangement or 

custom. 7. (initial capital letter) Constitution of the United 

States. 8. the system of fundamental principles according to 

which a nation, state, corporation, or the like, is governed. 

9. the document embodying these principles. 10. Archaic. 

character or condition of mind; disposition; temperament. 

[Origin: 1350–1400; ME constitucion edict, ordinance < AF < 

L constitūtiōn- (s. of constitūtiō). See constitute, -ion] 

 

conviction 1. a fixed or firm belief. 2. the act of convicting. 

3. the state of being convicted. 4. the act of convincing. 5. 

the state of being convinced. [Origin: 1400–50; late ME < LL 

convictiōn- (s. of convictiō) proof (of guilt). See convict, 

-ion] 

 



corporate governance quotient: Eight core topics comprise 

the CGQ rating: (1) board structure and composition, (2) 

audit issues, (3) charter and bylaw provisions, (4) laws of 

the state of incorporation, (5) executive and director 

compensation, (6) qualitative factors (7) D&O stock 

ownership, and (8) director education. The score for each 

core topic reflects a set of key governance variables. The 

current list comprises 61 of these sub issues. In addition, 

some variables are analyzed in combination with other 

provisions. For example, a board with a majority of 

independent directors and all-independent key board 

panels (audit, nominating and compensation) receives a 

higher rating for each of these attributes than it would if it 

had either one of them in isolation. 

 

cosmos 1. the world or universe regarded as an orderly, 

harmonious system. 2. a complete, orderly, harmonious 

system. 3. order; harmony. 4. any composite plant of the 

genus Cosmos, of tropical America, some species of which, 

as C. bipannatus and C. sulphureus, are cultivated for their 

showy ray flowers. 5. Also, Kosmos. (initial capital letter) 

Aerospace. one of a long series of Soviet satellites that have 

been launched into orbit around the earth. [Origin: 

1150–1200; ME < Gk kósmos order, form, arrangement, the 



world or universe] 

 

courage 1. the quality of mind or spirit that enables a 

person to face difficulty, danger, pain, etc., without fear; 

bravery. 2. Obsolete. the heart as the source of emotion. 

—Idiom3. have the courage of one's convictions, to act in 

accordance with one's beliefs, esp. in spite of criticism. 

[Origin: 1250–1300; ME corage < OF, equiv. to cuer heart (< 

L cor; see heart) + -age -age] —Synonyms 1. fearlessness, 

dauntlessness, intrepidity, pluck, spirit. Courage, bravery, 

valor, bravado refer to qualities of spirit and conduct. 

Courage permits one to face extreme dangers and 

difficulties without fear: to take (or lose) courage. Bravery 

implies true courage with daring and an intrepid boldness: 

bravery in a battle. Valor implies heroic courage: valor in 

fighting for the right. Bravado is now usually a boastful and 

ostentatious pretense of courage or bravery: empty 

bravado. —Antonyms 1. cowardice. 

 

coward a person who lacks courage in facing danger, 

difficulty, opposition, pain, etc.; a timid or easily 

intimidated person. 

 



creativity 1. the state or quality of being creative. 2. the 

ability to transcend traditional ideas, rules, patterns, 

relationships, or the like, and to create meaningful new 

ideas, forms, methods, interpretations, etc.; originality, 

progressiveness, or imagination: the need for creativity in 

modern industry; creativity in the performing arts. 3. the 

process by which one utilizes creative ability: Extensive 

reading stimulated his creativity. 

 

crimes against humanity description from Survivors Rights 

International 

 

criminal 1. of the nature of or involving crime. 2. guilty of 

crime. 3. Law. of or pertaining to crime or its punishment: a 

criminal proceeding. 4. senseless; foolish: It's criminal to 

waste so much good food. 5. exorbitant; grossly overpriced: 

They charge absolutely criminal prices. –noun 6. a person 

guilty or convicted of a crime. 

 

death 1. the act of dying; the end of life; the total and 

permanent cessation of all the vital functions of an 

organism. Compare brain death. 2. an instance of this: a 

death in the family; letters published after his death. 3. the 



state of being dead: to lie still in death. 4. extinction; 

destruction: It will mean the death of our hopes. 5. manner 

of dying: a hero's death. 6. (usually initial capital letter) the 

agent of death personified, usually represented as a man or 

a skeleton carrying a scythe. Compare Grim Reaper. 7. Also 

called spiritual death. loss or absence of spiritual life. 8. 

Christian Science. the false belief that life comes to an end. 

9. bloodshed or murder: Hitler was responsible for the 

death of millions. 10. a cause or occasion of death: You'll be 

the death of me yet! 11. Archaic. pestilence; plague. 

Compare Black Death. 

 

democracy 1. government by the people; a form of 

government in which the supreme power is vested in the 

people and exercised directly by them or by their elected 

agents under a free electoral system. 2. a state having such 

a form of government: The United States and Canada are 

democracies. 3. a state of society characterized by formal 

equality of rights and privileges. 4. political or social 

equality; democratic spirit. 5. the common people of a 

community as distinguished from any privileged class; the 

common people with respect to their political power. 

 

despot 1. a king or other ruler with absolute, unlimited 



power; autocrat. 2. any tyrant or oppressor. 3. 

History/Historical. an honorary title applied to a Byzantine 

emperor, afterward to members of his family, and later to 

Byzantine vassal rulers and governors. 

 

devotion 1. profound dedication; consecration. 2. earnest 

attachment to a cause, person, etc. 3. an assignment or 

appropriation to any purpose, cause, etc.: the devotion of 

one's wealth and time to scientific advancement. 4. Often, 

devotions. Ecclesiastical. religious observance or worship; a 

form of prayer or worship for special use. 

 

diligence 1. constant and earnest effort to accomplish what 

is undertaken; persistent exertion of body or mind. 2. Law. 

the degree of care and caution required by the 

circumstances of a person. 3. Obsolete. care; caution. 

 

dozens archaic street slang for off-the-cuff rhyming Arabic: 

и Ͻ̲уϫ Ъ̲ ϤϜ Ͻ̵ в̲ ̪ев Ϥϝзт Ͼ̵ ϸ̲ Czech: mnoho Danish: dusinvis Dutch: 

tientallen Estonian: lugematud Finnish: lukuisa French: des 

douzaines (de) German: dutzende Male Greek: ένα σωρό 

Hungarian: számtalan(szor) Icelandic: margoft, margsinnis; 

mjög margir Indonesian: banyak Italian: dozzine di* Latvian: 



milzums Lithuanian: dešimtys, daugybė Norwegian: dusinvis 

Polish: mnóstwo Portuguese (Brazil): dúzias (de) Portuguese 

(Portugal): montes de Romanian: zeci de Russian: 

множество, масса Slovak: hŕba Slovenian: na ducate 

Spanish: montones de Swedish: dussintals Turkish: yüzlerce, 

pek çok 

 

ego 1. the “I” or self of any person; a person as thinking, 

feeling, and willing, and distinguishing itself from the selves 

of others and from objects of its thought. 2. Psychoanalysis. 

the part of the psychic apparatus that experiences and 

reacts to the outside world and thus mediates between the 

primitive drives of the id and the demands of the social and 

physical environment. 3. egotism; conceit; self-importance: 

Her ego becomes more unbearable each day. 4. self-esteem 

or self-image; feelings: Your criticism wounded his ego. 5. 

(often initial capital letter) Philosophy. a. the enduring and 

conscious element that knows experience. b. Scholasticism. 

the complete person comprising both body and soul. 6. 

Ethnology. a person who serves as the central reference 

point in the study of organizational and kinship 

relationships. 

 

enlighten To give spiritual or intellectual insight to: 



"Enlighten the people generally, and tyranny and 

oppression of body and mind will vanish like evil spirits at 

the dawn of day" (Thomas Jefferson). To give information 

to; inform or instruct. 

 

enslave to make a slave of; reduce to slavery: His drug 

addiction has completely enslaved him. —Synonyms 

enchain, shackle; control, dominate. —Antonyms free, 

liberate, release. 

 

ethics 1. (used with a singular or plural verb) a system of 

moral principles: the ethics of a culture. 2. the rules of 

conduct recognized in respect to a particular class of human 

actions or a particular group, culture, etc.: medical ethics; 

Christian ethics. 3. moral principles, as of an individual: His 

ethics forbade betrayal of a confidence. 4. (usually used 

with a singular verb) that branch of philosophy dealing with 

values relating to human conduct, with respect to the 

rightness and wrongness of certain actions and to the 

goodness and badness of the motives and ends of such 

actions. 

 

extra-terrestrial (a person etc) not living on or coming from 



the planet Earth Arabic: ЌϼцϜ ϟ Ъ̲н Ъ̲ Ϭ ϼ̴ϝ϶ е в̴ Czech: 

mimozemský Danish: som ikke har med jorden at gøre; som 

lever i rummet Dutch: buitenaards Estonian: maaväline, 

Maa-väline Finnish: maapallon ulkopuolinen, avaruusolento 

French: extraterrestre German: außerirdisch Greek: 

εξωγήινος Hungarian: földön kívüli Icelandic: geimvera 

Indonesian: luar bumi Italian: extraterrestre Latvian: 

citplanētietis; ārpuszemes- Lithuanian: nežemiškas 

Norwegian: utenfor jorda, ikke-jordisk Polish: (kosmita) 

pozaziemski Portuguese (Brazil): extraterrestre Portuguese 

(Portugal): extraterrestre Russian: инопланетянин Slovak: 

mimozemský Slovenian: zunajzemeljski Spanish: 

extraterrestre Swedish: utomjording; utomjordisk Turkish: 

uzaydan gelen 

 

fascism 1. (sometimes initial capital letter) a governmental 

system led by a dictator having complete power, forcibly 

suppressing opposition and criticism, regimenting all 

industry, commerce, etc., and emphasizing an aggressive 

nationalism and often racism. 2. (sometimes initial capital 

letter) the philosophy, principles, or methods of fascism. 3. 

(initial capital letter) a fascist movement, esp. the one 

established by Mussolini in Italy 1922–43. Word History: It 

is fitting that the name of an authoritarian political 



movement like Fascism, founded in 1919 by Benito 

Mussolini, should come from the name of a symbol of 

authority. The Italian name of the movement, fascismo, is 

derived from fascio, "bundle, (political) group," but also 

refers to the movement's emblem, the fasces, a bundle of 

rods bound around a projecting axe-head that was carried 

before an ancient Roman magistrate by an attendant as a 

symbol of authority and power. The name of Mussolini's 

group of revolutionaries was soon used for similar 

nationalistic movements in other countries that sought to 

gain power through violence and ruthlessness, such as 

National Socialism. 

 

felon: felon: 1. Law. a person who has committed a felony. 

2. Archaic. a wicked person. –adjective 3. Archaic. wicked; 

malicious; treacherous. 1297, from O.Fr. felon "wicked 

person, traitor, rebel," from M.L. fellonem "evil-doer," of 

uncertain origin, perhaps from Frank. *fillo, *filljo "person 

who whips or beats, scourger" (cf. O.H.G. fillen "to whip"); 

or from L. fel "gall, poison," on the notion of "one full of 

bitterness." Another theory (advanced by Professor R. 

Atkinson of Dublin) traces it to L. fellare "to suck" (see 

fecund), which had an obscene secondary meaning in 

classical L. (well-known to readers of Martial and Catullus), 



which would make a felon etymologically a "cock-sucker." 

OED inclines toward the "gall" explanation, but finds 

Atkinson's "most plausible" of the others. Felony is c.1290. 

 

freedom 1. the state of being free or at liberty rather than 

in confinement or under physical restraint: He won his 

freedom after a retrial. 2. exemption from external control, 

interference, regulation, etc. 3. the power to determine 

action without restraint. 4. political or national 

independence. 5. personal liberty, as opposed to bondage 

or slavery: a slave who bought his freedom. 6. exemption 

from the presence of anything specified (usually fol. by 

from): freedom from fear. 7. the absence of or release from 

ties, obligations, etc. 8. ease or facility of movement or 

action: to enjoy the freedom of living in the country. 9. 

frankness of manner or speech. 10. general exemption or 

immunity: freedom from taxation. 11. the absence of 

ceremony or reserve. 12. a liberty taken. 13. a particular 

immunity or privilege enjoyed, as by a city or corporation: 

freedom to levy taxes. 14. civil liberty, as opposed to 

subjection to an arbitrary or despotic government. 15. the 

right to enjoy all the privileges or special rights of 

citizenship, membership, etc., in a community or the like. 

16. the right to frequent, enjoy, or use at will: to have the 



freedom of a friend's library. 17. Philosophy. the power to 

exercise choice and make decisions without constraint from 

within or without; autonomy; self-determination. Compare 

necessity (def. 7). —Synonyms 1. Freedom, independence, 

liberty refer to an absence of undue restrictions and an 

opportunity to exercise one's rights and powers. Freedom 

emphasizes the opportunity given for the exercise of one's 

rights, powers, desires, or the like: freedom of speech or 

conscience; freedom of movement. Independence implies 

not only lack of restrictions but also the ability to stand 

alone, unsustained by anything else: Independence of 

thought promotes invention and discovery. Liberty, though 

most often interchanged with freedom, is also used to 

imply undue exercise of freedom: He took liberties with the 

text. 9. openness, ingenuousness. 12. license. 16. run. 

 

frighten 1. to make afraid or fearful; throw into a fright; 

terrify; scare. 2. to drive (usually fol. by away, off, etc.) by 

scaring: to frighten away pigeons from the roof. –verb (used 

without object) 3. to become frightened: a timid child who 

frightens easily. —Synonyms 1. shock, startle, dismay, 

intimidate. Frighten, alarm, scare, terrify, terrorize, appall 

all mean to arouse fear in people or animals. To frighten is 

to shock with sudden, startling, but usually short-lived fear, 



esp. that arising from the apprehension of physical harm: to 

frighten someone by a sudden noise. To alarm is to arouse 

the feelings through the realization of some imminent or 

unexpected danger: to alarm someone by a scream. To 

scare is to frighten, often without the presence of real 

danger: Horror movies really scare me. To terrify is to strike 

with violent, overwhelming, or paralyzing fear: to terrify a 

city by lawless acts. To terrorize is to terrify in a general, 

continued, systematic manner, either wantonly or in order 

to gain control: His marauding armies terrorized the 

countryside. To appall is to overcome or confound by dread, 

dismay, shock, or horror: The suffering caused by the 

earthquake appalled him. 

 

galaxy 1. Astronomy. a. a large system of stars held 

together by mutual gravitation and isolated from similar 

systems by vast regions of space. b. (usually initial capital 

letter) Milky Way. 2. any large and brilliant or impressive 

assemblage of persons or things: a galaxy of opera stars. 

[Origin: 1350–1400; ME galaxie, galaxias < ML galaxia, 

galaxias, ult. < Gk galaxías kýklos the Milky Way; see 

galacto-] 

 

gentile 1. of or pertaining to any people not Jewish. 2. 



Christian, as distinguished from Jewish. 3. Mormon Church. 

not Mormon. 4. heathen or pagan. 5. (of a linguistic 

expression) expressing nationality or local origins. 6. of or 

pertaining to a tribe, clan, people, nation, etc. –noun 7. a 

person who is not Jewish, esp. a Christian. 8. (among 

Mormons) a person who is not a Mormon. 9. a heathen or 

pagan. 

 

gestalt 1. a configuration, pattern, or organized field having 

specific properties that cannot be derived from the 

summation of its component parts; a unified whole. 2. an 

instance or example of such a unified whole. 

 

ghost 1. the soul of a dead person, a disembodied spirit 

imagined, usually as a vague, shadowy or evanescent form, 

as wandering among or haunting living persons. 2. a mere 

shadow or semblance; a trace: He's a ghost of his former 

self. 3. a remote possibility: He hasn't a ghost of a chance. 

4. (sometimes initial capital letter) a spiritual being. 5. the 

principle of life; soul; spirit. 6. Informal. ghost writer. 7. a 

secondary image, esp. one appearing on a television screen 

as a white shadow, caused by poor or double reception or 

by a defect in the receiver. 8. Also called ghost image. 

Photography. a faint secondary or out-of-focus image in a 



photographic print or negative resulting from reflections 

within the camera lens. 9. an oral word game in which each 

player in rotation adds a letter to those supplied by 

preceding players, the object being to avoid ending a word. 

10. Optics. a series of false spectral lines produced by a 

diffraction grating with unevenly spaced lines. 11. 

Metalworking. a streak appearing on a freshly machined 

piece of steel containing impurities. 12. a red blood cell 

having no hemoglobin. 13. a fictitious employee, business, 

etc., fabricated esp. for the purpose of manipulating funds 

or avoiding taxes: Investigation showed a payroll full of 

ghosts. 

 

god 1. the one Supreme Being, the creator and ruler of the 

universe. 2. the Supreme Being considered with reference 

to a particular attribute: the God of Islam. 3. (lowercase) 

one of several deities, esp. a male deity, presiding over 

some portion of worldly affairs. 4. (often lowercase) a 

supreme being according to some particular conception: the 

god of mercy. 5. Christian Science. the Supreme Being, 

understood as Life, Truth, Love, Mind, Soul, Spirit, Principle. 

6. (lowercase) an image of a deity; an idol. 7. (lowercase) 

any deified person or object. 8. (often lowercase) Gods, 

Theater. a. the upper balcony in a theater. b. the spectators 



in this part of the balcony. 

 

good 1. morally excellent; virtuous; righteous; pious: a good 

man. 2. satisfactory in quality, quantity, or degree: a good 

teacher; good health. 3. of high quality; excellent. 4. right; 

proper; fit: It is good that you are here. His credentials are 

good. 5. well-behaved: a good child. 6. kind, beneficent, or 

friendly: to do a good deed. 7. honorable or worthy; in good 

standing: a good name. 8. educated and refined: She has a 

good background. 9. financially sound or safe: His credit is 

good. 10. genuine; not counterfeit: a good quarter. 11. 

sound or valid: good judgment; good reasons. 12. reliable; 

dependable; responsible: good advice. 13. healthful; 

beneficial: Fresh fruit is good for you. 14. in excellent 

condition; healthy: good teeth. 15. not spoiled or tainted; 

edible; palatable: The meat was still good after three 

months in the freezer. 16. favorable; propitious: good news. 

17. cheerful; optimistic; amiable: in good spirits. 18. free of 

distress or pain; comfortable: to feel good after surgery. 19. 

agreeable; pleasant: Have a good time. 20. attractive; 

handsome: She has a good figure. 21. (of the complexion) 

smooth; free from blemish. 22. close or intimate; warm: 

She's a good friend of mine. 23. sufficient or ample: a good 

supply. 24. advantageous; satisfactory for the purpose: a 



good day for fishing. 25. competent or skillful; clever: a 

good manager; good at arithmetic. 26. skillfully or expertly 

done: a really good job; a good play. 27. conforming to rules 

of grammar, usage, etc.; correct: good English. 28. socially 

proper: good manners. 29. remaining available to one: 

Don't throw good money after bad. 30. comparatively new 

or of relatively fine quality: Don't play in the mud in your 

good clothes. 31. best or most dressy: He wore his good suit 

to the office today. 32. full: a good day's journey away. 33. 

fairly large or great: a good amount. 34. free from 

precipitation or cloudiness: good weather. 35. 

Medicine/Medical. (of a patient's condition) having stable 

and normal vital signs, being conscious and comfortable, 

and having excellent appetite, mobility, etc. 36. fertile; rich: 

good soil. 37. loyal: a good Democrat. 38. (of a return or 

service in tennis, squash, handball, etc.) landing within the 

limits of a court or section of a court. 39. Horse Racing. (of 

the surface of a track) drying after a rain so as to be still 

slightly sticky: This horse runs best on a good track. 40. (of 

meat, esp. beef) noting or pertaining to the specific grade 

below “choice,” containing more lean muscle and less 

edible fat than “prime” or “choice.” 41. favorably regarded 

(used as an epithet for a ship, town, etc.): the good ship 

Syrena. 

 



hate 1. to dislike intensely or passionately; feel extreme 

aversion for or extreme hostility toward; detest: to hate the 

enemy; to hate bigotry. 2. to be unwilling; dislike: I hate to 

do it. –verb (used without object) 3. to feel intense dislike, 

or extreme aversion or hostility. –noun 4. intense dislike; 

extreme aversion or hostility. 5. the object of extreme 

aversion or hostility. [Origin: bef. 900; ME hat(i)en, OE 

hatian (v.); c. D haten, ON hata, Goth hatan, G hassen] 

—Synonyms 1. loathe, execrate; despise. Hate, abhor, 

detest, abominate imply feeling intense dislike or aversion 

toward something. Hate, the simple and general word, 

suggests passionate dislike and a feeling of enmity: to hate 

autocracy. Abhor expresses a deep-rooted horror and a 

sense of repugnance or complete rejection: to abhor 

cruelty; Nature abhors a vacuum. Detest implies intense, 

even vehement, dislike and antipathy, besides a sense of 

disdain: to detest a combination of ignorance and 

arrogance. Abominate expresses a strong feeling of disgust 

and repulsion toward something thought of as unworthy, 

unlucky, or the like: to abominate treachery. —Antonyms 1. 

love. 

 

hedonism 1. the doctrine that pleasure or happiness is the 

highest good. 2. devotion to pleasure as a way of life: The 



later Roman emperors were notorious for their hedonism. 

 

hero 1. a man of distinguished courage or ability, admired 

for his brave deeds and noble qualities. 2. a person who, in 

the opinion of others, has heroic qualities or has performed 

a heroic act and is regarded as a model or ideal: He was a 

local hero when he saved the drowning child. 3. the 

principal male character in a story, play, film, etc. 4. 

Classical Mythology. a. a being of godlike prowess and 

beneficence who often came to be honored as a divinity. b. 

(in the Homeric period) a warrior-chieftain of special 

strength, courage, or ability. c. (in later antiquity) an 

immortal being; demigod. 

 

holocaust 1. a great or complete devastation or destruction, 

esp. by fire. 2. a sacrifice completely consumed by fire; 

burnt offering. 3. (usually initial capital letter) the 

systematic mass slaughter of European Jews in Nazi 

concentration camps during World War II (usually prec. by 

the). 4. any mass slaughter or reckless destruction of life. 

[Origin: 1200–50; ME < LL holocaustum (Vulgate) < Gk 

holókauston (Septuagint), neut. of holókaustos burnt 

whole. See holo-, caustic] —Synonyms 1. inferno, 

conflagration, ruin, havoc, ravage. 



 

holy 1. specially recognized as or declared sacred by 

religious use or authority; consecrated: holy ground. 2. 

dedicated or devoted to the service of God, the church, or 

religion: a holy man. 3. saintly; godly; pious; devout: a holy 

life. 4. having a spiritually pure quality: a holy love. 5. 

entitled to worship or veneration as or as if sacred: a holy 

relic. 6. religious: holy rites. 7. inspiring fear, awe, or grave 

distress: The director, when angry, is a holy terror. 

 

horror 1. an overwhelming and painful feeling caused by 

something frightfully shocking, terrifying, or revolting; a 

shuddering fear: to shrink back from a mutilated corpse in 

horror. 2. anything that causes such a feeling: killing, 

looting, and other horrors of war. 3. such a feeling as a 

quality or condition: to have known the horror of slow 

starvation. 4. a strong aversion; abhorrence: to have a 

horror of emotional outbursts. 5. Informal. something 

considered bad or tasteless: That wallpaper is a horror. The 

party was a horror. 6. horrors, Informal. 

 

hostage 1. a person given or held as security for the 

fulfillment of certain conditions or terms, promises, etc., by 



another. 2. Archaic. a security or pledge. 3. Obsolete. the 

condition of a hostage. 

 

human 1. of, pertaining to, characteristic of, or having the 

nature of people: human frailty. 2. consisting of people: the 

human race. 3. of or pertaining to the social aspect of 

people: human affairs. 4. sympathetic; humane: a warmly 

human understanding. –noun 5. a human being. 

—Synonyms 1. Human, humane may refer to that which is, 

or should be, characteristic of human beings. In thus 

describing characteristics, human may refer to good and 

bad traits of a person alike (human kindness; human 

weakness). When emphasis is placed upon the latter, 

human is thought of as contrasted to divine: To err is 

human, to forgive divine. He was only human. Humane (the 

original spelling of human, and since 1700 restricted in 

meaning) takes into account only the nobler or gentler 

aspects of people and is often contrasted to their more 

ignoble or brutish aspect. A humane person is benevolent in 

treating fellow humans or helpless animals; the word once 

had also connotations of courtesy and refinement (hence, 

the application of humane to those branches of learning 

intended to refine the mind). 

 



hypocrite: 1. a person who pretends to have virtues, moral 

or religious beliefs, principles, etc., that he or she does not 

actually possess, esp. a person whose actions belie stated 

beliefs. 2. a person who feigns some desirable or publicly 

approved attitude, esp. one whose private life, opinions, or 

statements belie his or her public statements. 

 

id In Freudian theory, the division of the psyche that is 

totally unconscious and serves as the source of instinctual 

impulses and demands for immediate satisfaction of 

primitive needs. 

 

in love infused with or feeling deep affection or passion 

 

individuation The act or process of individuating, especially 

the process by which social individuals become 

differentiated one from the other. The condition of being 

individuated; individuality. [Philosophy] The development 

of the individual from the general or universal. The 

distinction or determination of the individual within the 

general or universal. In Jungian psychology, the gradual 

integration and unification of the self through the 

resolution of successive layers of psychological conflict. 



[Embryology] Formation of distinct organs or structures 

through the interaction of adjacent tissues. 

 

integrity 1. adherence to moral and ethical principles; 

soundness of moral character; honesty. 2. the state of being 

whole, entire, or undiminished: to preserve the integrity of 

the empire. 3. a sound, unimpaired, or perfect condition: 

the integrity of a ship's hull. 

 

interesting 1. engaging or exciting and holding the attention 

or curiosity: an interesting book. 2. arousing a feeling of 

interest: an interesting face. —Idiom3. in an interesting 

condition, (of a woman) pregnant. —Synonyms 1. 

absorbing, entertaining. Interesting, pleasing, gratifying 

mean satisfying to the mind. Something that is interesting 

occupies the mind with no connotation of pleasure or 

displeasure: an interesting account of a battle. Something 

that is pleasing engages the mind favorably: a pleasing 

account of the wedding. Something that is gratifying fulfills 

expectations, requirements, etc.: a gratifying account of his 

whereabouts; a book gratifying in its detail. —Antonyms 1. 

dull. 

 



is 1. 3rd pers. sing. pres. indic. of be. 

 

jesus 1. Also called Jesus Christ, Christ Jesus, Jesus of 

Nazareth. born 4? b.c., crucified a.d. 29?, the source of the 

Christian religion. 2. (“the Son of Sirach”) the author of the 

Apocryphal book of Ecclesiasticus, who lived in the 3rd 

century b.c. 3. Christian Science. the supreme example of 

God's nature expressed through human beings. 4. Also, 

Je·sús. a male given name. joy 1. the emotion of great 

delight or happiness caused by something exceptionally 

good or satisfying; keen pleasure; elation: She felt the joy of 

seeing her son's success. 2. a source or cause of keen 

pleasure or delight; something or someone greatly valued 

or appreciated: Her prose style is a pure joy. 3. the 

expression or display of glad feeling; festive gaiety. 4. a 

state of happiness or felicity. 

 

liberty 1. freedom from arbitrary or despotic government or 

control. 2. freedom from external or foreign rule; 

independence. 3. freedom from control, interference, 

obligation, restriction, hampering conditions, etc.; power or 

right of doing, thinking, speaking, etc., according to choice. 

4. freedom from captivity, confinement, or physical 

restraint: The prisoner soon regained his liberty. 5. 



permission granted to a sailor, esp. in the navy, to go 

ashore. 6. freedom or right to frequent or use a place: The 

visitors were given the liberty of the city. 7. unwarranted or 

impertinent freedom in action or speech, or a form or 

instance of it: to take liberties. 8. a female figure 

personifying freedom from despotism. 

 

life 1. the condition that distinguishes organisms from 

inorganic objects and dead organisms, being manifested by 

growth through metabolism, reproduction, and the power 

of adaptation to environment through changes originating 

internally. 2. the sum of the distinguishing phenomena of 

organisms, esp. metabolism, growth, reproduction, and 

adaptation to environment. 3. the animate existence or 

period of animate existence of an individual: to risk one's 

life; a short life and a merry one. 4. a corresponding state, 

existence, or principle of existence conceived of as 

belonging to the soul: eternal life. 5. the general or 

universal condition of human existence: Too bad, but life is 

like that. 6. any specified period of animate existence: a 

man in middle life. 7. the period of existence, activity, or 

effectiveness of something inanimate, as a machine, lease, 

or play: The life of the car may be ten years. 8. a living 

being: Several lives were lost. 9. living things collectively: 



the hope of discovering life on other planets; insect life. 10. 

a particular aspect of existence: He enjoys an active 

physical life. 11. the course of existence or sum of 

experiences and actions that constitute a person's 

existence: His business has been his entire life. 12. a 

biography: a newly published life of Willa Cather. 13. 

animation; liveliness; spirit: a speech full of life. 14. 

resilience; elasticity. 15. the force that makes or keeps 

something alive; the vivifying or quickening principle: The 

life of the treaty has been an increase of mutual 

understanding and respect. 16. a mode or manner of 

existence, as in the world of affairs or society: So far her 

business life has not overlapped her social life. 17. the 

period or extent of authority, popularity, approval, etc.: the 

life of the committee; the life of a bestseller. 18. a prison 

sentence covering the remaining portion of the offender's 

animate existence: The judge gave him life. 19. anything or 

anyone considered to be as precious as life: She was his life. 

20. a person or thing that enlivens: the life of the party. 21. 

effervescence or sparkle, as of wines. 22. pungency or 

strong, sharp flavor, as of substances when fresh or in good 

condition. 23. nature or any of the forms of nature as the 

model or subject of a work of art: drawn from life. 24. 

Baseball. another opportunity given to a batter to bat 

because of a misplay by a fielder. 25. (in English pool) one 



of a limited number of shots allowed a player: Each pool 

player has three lives at the beginning of the game. 

 

love 1. a profoundly tender, passionate affection for 

another person. 2. a feeling of warm personal attachment 

or deep affection, as for a parent, child, or friend. 3. sexual 

passion or desire. 4. a person toward whom love is felt; 

beloved person; sweetheart. 5. (used in direct address as a 

term of endearment, affection, or the like): Would you like 

to see a movie, love? 6. a love affair; an intensely amorous 

incident; amour. 7. sexual intercourse; copulation. 8. (initial 

capital letter) a personification of sexual affection, as Eros 

or Cupid. 9. affectionate concern for the well-being of 

others: the love of one's neighbor. 10. strong predilection, 

enthusiasm, or liking for anything: her love of books. 11. 

the object or thing so liked: The theater was her great love. 

12. the benevolent affection of God for His creatures, or the 

reverent affection due from them to God. 13. Chiefly 

Tennis. a score of zero; nothing. 14. a word formerly used in 

communications to represent the letter L. 

 

make love a. to embrace and kiss as lovers. b. to engage in 

sexual activity. 



 

man 1. an adult male person, as distinguished from a boy or 

a woman. 2. a member of the species Homo sapiens or all 

the members of this species collectively, without regard to 

sex: prehistoric man. 3. the human individual as 

representing the species, without reference to sex; the 

human race; humankind: Man hopes for peace, but 

prepares for war. 4. a human being; person: to give a man a 

chance; When the audience smelled the smoke, it was 

every man for himself. 5. a husband. 6. a male lover or 

sweetheart. 7. a male follower or subordinate: the king's 

men. He's the boss's number one man. 8. a male employee 

or representative, esp. of a company or agency: a Secret 

Service man; a man from the phone company. 9. a male 

having qualities considered typical of men or appropriately 

masculine: Be a man. The army will make a man of you. 10. 

a male servant. 11. a valet. 12. enlisted man. 13. an 

enthusiast or devotee: I like jazz, but I'm essentially a 

classics man. 14. Slang. male friend; ally: You're my main 

man. 15. a term of familiar address to a man; fellow: Now, 

now, my good man, please calm down. 16. Slang. a term of 

familiar address to a man or a woman: Hey, man, take it 

easy. 17. one of the pieces used in playing certain games, as 

chess or checkers. 18. History/Historical. a liegeman; vassal. 

19. Obsolete. manly character or courage. 20. the man, 



Slang. a. a person or group asserting authority or power 

over another, esp. in a manner experienced as being 

oppressive, demeaning, or threatening, as an employer, the 

police, or a dominating racial group. b. a person or group 

upon whom one is dependent, as the drug supplier for an 

addict. Also, the Man. 

 

masochism 1. Psychiatry. the condition in which sexual 

gratification depends on suffering, physical pain, and 

humiliation. 2. gratification gained from pain, deprivation, 

degradation, etc., inflicted or imposed on oneself, either as 

a result of one's own actions or the actions of others, esp. 

the tendency to seek this form of gratification. 3. the act of 

turning one's destructive tendencies inward or upon 

oneself. 4. the tendency to find pleasure in self-denial, 

submissiveness, etc. 

 

meaning 1. what is intended to be, or actually is, expressed 

or indicated; signification; import: the three meanings of a 

word. 2. the end, purpose, or significance of something: 

What is the meaning of life? What is the meaning of this 

intrusion? 3. Linguistics. a. the nonlinguistic cultural 

correlate, reference, or denotation of a linguistic form; 

expression. b. linguistic content (opposed to expression). 



 

menopause men·o·pause (měn'ə-pôz') n. The period 

marked by the natural and permanent cessation of 

menstruation, occurring usually between the ages of 45 and 

55. 1872, from Fr. ménopause, from Gk. men (gen. menos) 

"month" + pausis "a cessation, a pause," from pauein "to 

cause to cease." Opposite of menarche "onset of 

menstruation," 1900, from Ger. (1895), from Gk. arkhe 

"beginning." 

 

morality 1. conformity to the rules of right conduct; moral 

or virtuous conduct. 2. moral quality or character. 3. virtue 

in sexual matters; chastity. 4. a doctrine or system of 

morals. 5. moral instruction; a moral lesson, precept, 

discourse, or utterance. 

 

murder 1. Law. the killing of another human being under 

conditions specifically covered in law. In the U.S., special 

statutory definitions include murder committed with malice 

aforethought, characterized by deliberation or 

premeditation or occurring during the commission of 

another serious crime, as robbery or arson (first-degree 

murder), and murder by intent but without deliberation or 



premeditation (second-degree murder). 2. Slang. something 

extremely difficult or perilous: That final exam was murder! 

3. a group or flock of crows. 

 

music 1. an art of sound in time that expresses ideas and 

emotions in significant forms through the elements of 

rhythm, melody, harmony, and color. 2. the tones or sounds 

employed, occurring in single line (melody) or multiple lines 

(harmony), and sounded or to be sounded by one or more 

voices or instruments, or both. 3. musical work or 

compositions for singing or playing. 4. the written or 

printed score of a musical composition. 5. such scores 

collectively. 6. any sweet, pleasing, or harmonious sounds 

or sound: the music of the waves. 7. appreciation of or 

responsiveness to musical sounds or harmonies: Music was 

in his very soul. 8. Fox Hunting. the cry of the hounds. 

—Idiom9. face the music, to meet, take, or accept the 

consequences of one's mistakes, actions, etc.: He's 

squandered his money and now he's got to face the music. 

 

negative energy field positrons, the antimatter counterpart 

of electrons; when a low-energy positron collides with a 

low-energy electron, annihilation occurs (called 

electron-positron annihilation), resulting in the production 



of two or more gamma ray photons or, less likely, collective 

n.e.f.s incapacitate and destroy humans creating a Negative 

Zone 

 

negligence 1. the quality, fact, or result of being negligent; 

neglect: negligence in discharging one's responsibilities. 2. 

an instance of being negligent: a downfall brought about by 

many negligences. 3. Law. the failure to exercise that 

degree of care that, in the circumstances, the law requires 

for the protection of other persons or those interests of 

other persons that may be injuriously affected by the want 

of such care. 

 

neighbor 1. a person who lives near another. 2. a person or 

thing that is near another. 3. one's fellow human being: to 

be generous toward one's less fortunate neighbors. 4. a 

person who shows kindliness or helpfulness toward his or 

her fellow humans: to be a neighbor to someone in distress. 

5. (used as a term of address, esp. as a friendly greeting to a 

stranger): Tell me, neighbor, which way to town? 

 

now 1. at the present time or moment 2. without further 

delay; immediately; at once: Either do it now or not at all. 3. 



at this time or juncture in some period under consideration 

or in some course of proceedings described: The case was 

now ready for the jury. 4. at the time or moment 

immediately past: I saw him just now on the street. 5. in 

these present times; nowadays: Now you rarely see 

horse-drawn carriages. 6. under the present or existing 

circumstances; as matters stand: I see now what you 

meant. 7. (used to introduce a statement or question): 

Now, you don't really mean that. 8. (used to strengthen a 

command, entreaty, or the like): Now stop that! 

 

oath 1. a solemn appeal to a deity, or to some revered 

person or thing, to witness one's determination to speak 

the truth, to keep a promise, etc.: to testify upon oath. 2. a 

statement or promise strengthened by such an appeal. 3. a 

formally affirmed statement or promise accepted as an 

equivalent of an appeal to a deity or to a revered person or 

thing; affirmation. 4. the form of words in which such a 

statement or promise is made. 5. an irreverent or 

blasphemous use of the name of God or anything sacred. 6. 

any profane expression; curse; swearword: He slammed the 

door with a muttered oath. 

 

object 1. anything that is visible or tangible and is relatively 



stable in form. 2. a thing, person, or matter to which 

thought or action is directed: an object of medical 

investigation. 3. the end toward which effort or action is 

directed; goal; purpose: Profit is the object of business. 4. a 

person or thing with reference to the impression made on 

the mind or the feeling or emotion elicited in an observer: 

an object of curiosity and pity. 5. anything that may be 

apprehended intellectually: objects of thought. 6. Optics. 

the thing of which a lens or mirror forms an image. 7. 

Grammar. (in many languages, as English) a noun, noun 

phrase, or noun substitute representing by its syntactical 

position either the goal of the action of a verb or the goal of 

a preposition in a prepositional phrase, as ball in John hit 

the ball, Venice in He came to Venice, coin and her in He 

gave her a coin. Compare direct object, indirect object. 8. 

Computers. any item that can be individually selected or 

manipulated, as a picture, data file, or piece of text. 9. 

Metaphysics. something toward which a cognitive act is 

directed. 

 

order 1. an authoritative direction or instruction; command; 

mandate. 2. a command of a court or judge. 3. a command 

or notice issued by a military organization or a military 

commander to troops, sailors, etc. 4. the disposition of 



things following one after another, as in space or time; 

succession or sequence: The names were listed in 

alphabetical order. 5. a condition in which each thing is 

properly disposed with reference to other things and to its 

purpose; methodical or harmonious arrangement: You must 

try to give order to your life. 6. formal disposition or array: 

the order of the troops. 7. proper, satisfactory, or working 

condition. 8. state or condition generally: His financial 

affairs were in good order. 9. conformity or obedience to 

law or established authority; absence of disturbance, riot, 

revolt, unruliness, etc.: A police officer was there to 

maintain order. 10. customary mode of procedure; 

established practice or usage. 11. the customary or 

prescribed mode of proceeding in debates or the like, or in 

the conduct of deliberative or legislative bodies, public 

meetings, etc.: parliamentary rules of order. 12. prevailing 

course or arrangement of things; established system or 

regime: The old order is changing. 13. conformity to this. 

14. a direction or commission to make, provide, or furnish 

something: The salesclerk will take your order. 15. a 

quantity of goods or items purchased or sold: The druggist 

is sending the order right over. 16. Grammar. a. the 

arrangement of the elements of a construction in a 

particular sequence, as the placing of John before the verb 

and of George after it in John saw George. b. the hierarchy 



of grammatical rules applying to a construction. c. the rank 

of immediate constituents. 17. any of the nine grades of 

angels in medieval angelology. Compare angel (def. 1). 18. 

Mathematics. a. degree, as in algebra. b. the number of 

rows or columns of a square matrix or determinant. c. the 

number of times a function has been differentiated to 

produce a given derivative: a second order derivative. d. the 

order of the highest derivative appearing in a given 

differential equation: d2y/dx2 + 3y (dy/dx)  6 = 0 is a 

differential equation of order two. e. the number of 

elements of a given group. f. the smallest positive integer 

such that a given element in a group raised to that integer 

equals the identity. g. the least positive integer n such that 

permuting a given set n times under a given permutation 

results in the set in its original form. 19. any class, kind, or 

sort, as of persons or things, distinguished from others by 

nature or character: talents of a high order. 20. Biology. the 

usual major subdivision of a class or subclass in the 

classification of organisms, consisting of several families. 

21. a rank, grade, or class of persons in a community. 22. a 

group or body of persons of the same profession, 

occupation, or pursuits: the clerical order. 23. a body or 

society of persons living by common consent under the 

same religious, moral, or social regulations. 24. 

Ecclesiastical. any of the degrees or grades of clerical office. 



Compare major order, minor order. 25. a monastic society 

or fraternity: the Franciscan order. 26. a written direction to 

pay money or deliver goods, given by a person legally 

entitled to dispose of it: delivery order; exchange order. 27. 

Architecture. a. any arrangement of columns with an 

entablature. b. any of five such arrangements typical of 

classical architecture, including the Doric, Ionic, and 

Corinthian orders invented by the Greeks and adapted by 

the Romans, the Tuscan order, invented by the Romans, 

and the Composite order, first named during the 

Renaissance. c. any of several concentric rings composing 

an arch, esp. when each projects beyond the one below. 28. 

orders, the rank or status of an ordained Christian minister. 

29. Usually, orders. the rite or sacrament of ordination. 30. 

a prescribed form of divine service or of administration of a 

rite or ceremony. 31. the service itself. 32. the visible 

structures essential or desirable to the nature of the church, 

involving esp. ministry, polity, and sacraments. 33. a society 

or fraternity of knights, of combined military and monastic 

character, as, in the Middle Ages, the Knights Templars. 34. 

a modern organization or society more or less resembling 

the knightly orders: fraternal orders. 35. (initial capital 

letter) British. a. a special honor or rank conferred by a 

sovereign upon a person for distinguished achievement. b. 

the insignia worn by such persons. 36. Chiefly British. a pass 



for admission to a theater, museum, or the like. 

 

organism 1. a form of life composed of mutually 

interdependent parts that maintain various vital processes. 

2. a form of life considered as an entity; an animal, plant, 

fungus, protistan, or moneran. 3. any organized body or 

system conceived of as analogous to a living being: the 

governmental organism. 4. any complex thing or system 

having properties and functions determined not only by the 

properties and relations of its individual parts, but by the 

character of the whole that they compose and by the 

relations of the parts to the whole. —Synonyms 4. 

organization, network, entity, structure. 

 

own to have as a possession Example: I own a house. 

Arabic: Щ Я̳ г̶ т̲ Czech: mít, vlastnit Danish: eje Dutch: bezitten 

Estonian: omama Finnish: omistaa French: posséder 

German: besitzen Greek: έχω στην ιδιοκτησία μου 

Hungarian: van vmije Icelandic: eiga Indonesian: memiliki 

Italian: possedere Latvian: piederēt, būt kāda īpašumā 

Lithuanian: turėti, valdyti Norwegian: eie Polish: posiadać 

Portuguese (Brazil): possuir Portuguese (Portugal): possuir 

Romanian: a poseda Russian: иметь, владеть Slovak: mať, 

vlastniť Slovenian: imeti Spanish: poseer, tener, ser dueño 



de Swedish: äga Turkish: …-e sahip olmak 

 

pain 1. physical suffering or distress, as due to injury, 

illness, etc. 2. a distressing sensation in a particular part of 

the body: a back pain. 3. mental or emotional suffering or 

torment: I am sorry my news causes you such pain. 4. pains, 

a. laborious or careful efforts; assiduous care: Great pains 

have been taken to repair the engine perfectly. b. the 

suffering of childbirth. 5. Informal. an annoying or 

troublesome person or thing. 

 

pain threshold the lowest intensity of stimulation at which 

pain is experienced; "some people have much higher pain 

thresholds than do other people" 

 

passion 1. any powerful or compelling emotion or feeling, 

as love or hate. 2. strong amorous feeling or desire; love; 

ardor. 3. strong sexual desire; lust. 4. an instance or 

experience of strong love or sexual desire. 5. a person 

toward whom one feels strong love or sexual desire. 6. a 

strong or extravagant fondness, enthusiasm, or desire for 

anything: a passion for music. 7. the object of such a 

fondness or desire: Accuracy became a passion with him. 8. 



an outburst of strong emotion or feeling: He suddenly broke 

into a passion of bitter words. 9. violent anger. 10. the state 

of being acted upon or affected by something external, esp. 

something alien to one's nature or one's customary 

behavior (contrasted with action). 11. (often initial capital 

letter) Theology. a. the sufferings of Christ on the cross or 

His sufferings subsequent to the Last Supper. b. the 

narrative of Christ's sufferings as recorded in the Gospels. 

12. Archaic. the sufferings of a martyr. [Origin: 1125–75; ME 

(< OF) < ML passiōn- (s. of passiō) Christ's sufferings on the 

cross, any of the Biblical accounts of these (> late OE 

passiōn), special use of LL passiō suffering, submission, 

deriv. of L passus, ptp. of patī to suffer, submit; see -ion] 

 

patriot: 1. a person who loves, supports, and defends his or 

her country and its interests with devotion. 2. a person who 

regards himself or herself as a defender, esp. of individual 

rights, against presumed interference by the federal 

government. 3. (initial capital letter) Military. a U.S. Army 

antiaircraft missile with a range of 37 mi. (60 km) and a 

200-lb. (90 kg) warhead, launched from a tracked vehicle 

with radar and computer guidance and fire control. 

 

peace 1. the normal, nonwarring condition of a nation, 



group of nations, or the world. 2. (often initial capital letter) 

an agreement or treaty between warring or antagonistic 

nations, groups, etc., to end hostilities and abstain from 

further fighting or antagonism: the Peace of Ryswick. 3. a 

state of mutual harmony between people or groups, esp. in 

personal relations: Try to live in peace with your neighbors. 

4. the normal freedom from civil commotion and violence 

of a community; public order and security: He was arrested 

for being drunk and disturbing the peace. 5. cessation of or 

freedom from any strife or dissension. 6. freedom of the 

mind from annoyance, distraction, anxiety, an obsession, 

etc.; tranquillity; serenity. 7. a state of tranquillity or 

serenity: May he rest in peace. 8. a state or condition 

conducive to, proceeding from, or characterized by 

tranquillity: the peace of a mountain resort. 9. silence; 

stillness: The cawing of a crow broke the afternoon's peace. 

10. (initial capital letter, italics) a comedy (421 b.c.) by 

Aristophanes. 

 

penitance the state of being penitent; regret for one's 

wrongdoing or sinning; contrition; repentance. 

 

people 1. persons indefinitely or collectively; persons in 

general: to find it easy to talk to people; What will people 



think? 2. persons, whether men, women, or children, 

considered as numerable individuals forming a group: 

Twenty people volunteered to help. 3. human beings, as 

distinguished from animals or other beings. 4. the entire 

body of persons who constitute a community, tribe, nation, 

or other group by virtue of a common culture, history, 

religion, or the like: the people of Australia; the Jewish 

people. 5. the persons of any particular group, company, or 

number (sometimes used in combination): the people of a 

parish; educated people; salespeople. 6. the ordinary 

persons, as distinguished from those who have wealth, 

rank, influence, etc.: a man of the people. 7. the subjects, 

followers, or subordinates of a ruler, leader, employer, etc.: 

the king and his people. 8. the body of enfranchised citizens 

of a state: representatives chosen by the people. 9. a 

person's family or relatives: My grandmother's people came 

from Iowa. 10. (used in the possessive in Communist or 

left-wing countries to indicate that an institution operates 

under the control of or for the benefit of the people, esp. 

under Communist leadership): people's republic; people's 

army. 11. animals of a specified kind: the monkey people of 

the forest. –verb (used with object) 12. to furnish with 

people; populate. 13. to supply or stock as if with people: a 

meadow peopled with flowers. 

 



perception 1. the act or faculty of apprehending by means 

of the senses or of the mind; cognition; understanding. 2. 

immediate or intuitive recognition or appreciation, as of 

moral, psychological, or aesthetic qualities; insight; 

intuition;  discernment: an artist of rare perception. 3. the 

result or product of perceiving, as distinguished from the 

act of perceiving; percept. 4. Psychology. a single unified 

awareness derived from sensory processes while a stimulus 

is present. 5. Law. the taking into possession of rents, crops, 

profits, etc. 

 

person 1. a human being, whether man, woman, or child: 

The table seats four persons. 2. a human being as 

distinguished from an animal or a thing. 3. Sociology. an 

individual human being, esp. with reference to his or her 

social relationships and behavioral patterns as conditioned 

by the culture. 4. Philosophy. a self-conscious or rational 

being. 5. the actual self or individual personality of a human 

being: You ought not to generalize, but to consider the 

person you are dealing with. 6. the body of a living human 

being, sometimes including the clothes being worn: He had 

no money on his person. 7. the body in its external aspect: 

an attractive person to look at. 8. a character, part, or role, 

as in a play or story. 9. an individual of distinction or 



importance. 10. a person not entitled to social recognition 

or respect. 11. Law. a human being (natural person) or a 

group of human beings, a corporation, a partnership, an 

estate, or other legal entity (artificial person or juristic 

person) recognized by law as having rights and duties. 12. 

Grammar. a category found in many languages that is used 

to distinguish between the speaker of an utterance and 

those to or about whom he or she is speaking. In English 

there are three persons in the pronouns, the first 

represented by I and we, the second by you, and the third 

by he, she, it, and they. Most verbs have distinct third 

person singular forms in the present tense, as writes; the 

verb be has, in addition, a first person singular form am. 13. 

Theology. any of the three hypostases or modes of being in 

the Trinity, namely the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. 

—Idioms14. be one's own person, to be free from 

restrictions, control, or dictatorial influence: Now that she's 

working, she feels that she's her own person. 15. in person, 

in one's own bodily presence; personally: Applicants are 

requested to apply in person. [Origin: 1175–1225; ME 

persone < L persōna role (in life, a play, or a tale) (LL: 

member of the Trinity), orig. actor's mask < Etruscan phersu 

(< Gk prósōpa face, mask) + -na a suffix] 

 



personal space the sense of invisible boundaries around an 

individual body and separating one from others, the 

encroachment of which may cause anxiety, cf. intimate 

space (the area around a human body, about an arm's 

length, in which one is comfortable with loved ones and 

close friends) 

 

perversion 1. the act of perverting. 2. the state of being 

perverted. 3. a perverted form of something. 4. any of 

various means of obtaining sexual gratification that are 

generally regarded as being abnormal. 5. Pathology. a 

change to what is unnatural or abnormal: a perversion of 

function or structure. 

 

pleasure 1. the state or feeling of being pleased. 2. 

enjoyment or satisfaction derived from what is to one's 

liking; gratification; delight. 3. worldly or frivolous 

enjoyment: the pursuit of pleasure. 4. recreation or 

amusement; diversion; enjoyment: Are you traveling on 

business or for pleasure? 5. sensual gratification. 6. a cause 

or source of enjoyment or delight: It was a pleasure to see 

you. 7. pleasurable quality: the pleasure of his company. 8. 

one's will, desire, or choice: to make known one's pleasure. 

–verb (used with object) 9. to give pleasure to; gratify; 



please. –verb (used without object) 10. to take pleasure; 

delight: I pleasure in your company. 11. to seek pleasure, as 

by taking a holiday. 

 

PMS premenstrual syndrome n. A varied group of physical 

and psychological symptoms, including abdominal bloating, 

breast tenderness, headache, fatigue, irritability, anxiety, 

and depression, that occur from 2 to 7 days before the 

onset of menstruation and cease shortly after menses 

begins. 

 

poetry 1. the art of rhythmical composition, written or 

spoken, for exciting pleasure by beautiful, imaginative, or 

elevated thoughts. 2. literary work in metrical form; verse. 

3. prose with poetic qualities. 4. poetic qualities however 

manifested: the poetry of simple acts and things. 5. poetic 

spirit or feeling: The pianist played the prelude with poetry. 

6. something suggestive of or likened to poetry: the pure 

poetry of a beautiful view on a clear day. 

 

polite 1. showing good manners toward others, as in 

behavior, speech, etc.; courteous; civil: a polite reply. 2. 

refined or cultured: polite society. 3. of a refined or elegant 



kind: polite learning. 

 

pretty 1. pleasing or attractive to the eye, as by delicacy or 

gracefulness: a pretty face. 2. (of things, places, etc.) 

pleasing to the eye, esp. without grandeur. 3. pleasing to 

the ear: a pretty tune. 4. pleasing to the mind or aesthetic 

taste: He writes pretty little stories. 5. (often used 

ironically) fine; grand: This is a pretty mess! 6. Informal. 

considerable; fairly great: This accident will cost him a 

pretty sum. 7. Archaic or Scot.. brave; hardy. 

 

prison 1. a building for the confinement of persons held 

while awaiting trial, persons sentenced after conviction, 

etc. 2. state prison. 3. any place of confinement or 

involuntary restraint. 4. imprisonment. 

 

projection 1. a projecting or protruding part. 2. the state or 

fact of jutting out or protruding. 3. a causing to jut or 

protrude. 4. the act, process, or result of projecting. 5. 

Cartography. a systematic construction of lines drawn on a 

plane surface representative of and corresponding to the 

meridians and parallels of the curved surface of the earth or 

celestial sphere. 6. Photography. a. the act of reproducing 



on a surface, by optical means, a remote image on a film, 

slide, etc. b. an image so reproduced. 7. the act of 

visualizing and regarding an idea or the like as an objective 

reality. 8. something that is so visualized and regarded. 9. 

calculation of some future thing: They fell short of their 

projection for the rate of growth. 10. the act of 

communicating distinctly and forcefully to an audience. 11. 

Psychology. a. the tendency to ascribe to another person 

feelings, thoughts, or attitudes present in oneself, or to 

regard external reality as embodying such feelings, 

thoughts, etc., in some way. b. Psychoanalysis. such an 

ascription relieving the ego of a sense of guilt or other 

intolerable feeling. 12. the act of planning or scheming. 13. 

Alchemy. the casting of the powder of philosophers' stone 

upon metal in fusion, to transmute it into gold or silver. 

 

psychopath A person with an antisocial personality 

disorder, manifested in aggressive, perverted, criminal, or 

amoral behavior without empathy or remorse. 

 

psychosomatic 1. Of or relating to a disorder having 

physical symptoms but originating from mental or 

emotional causes. 2. Relating to or concerned with the 

influence of the mind on the body, and the body on the 



mind, especially with respect to disease: psychosomatic 

medicine. 1863, "pertaining to the relation between mind 

and body," from Gk. psykhe- "mind" (see psyche) + 

somatikos, from soma (gen. somatos) "body." Applied from 

1938 to physical disorders with psychological causes. It can 

as easily apply to emotional disorders with physical causes, 

but it is rarely used as such. 

 

punitive 1. a projecting or protruding part. 2. the state or 

fact of jutting out or protruding. 3. a causing to jut or 

protrude. 4. the act, process, or result of projecting. 5. 

Cartography. a systematic construction of lines drawn on a 

plane surface representative of and corresponding to the 

meridians and parallels of the curved surface of the earth or 

celestial sphere. 6. Photography. a. the act of reproducing 

on a surface, by optical means, a remote image on a film, 

slide, etc. b. an image so reproduced. 7. the act of 

visualizing and regarding an idea or the like as an objective 

reality. 8. something that is so visualized and regarded. 9. 

calculation of some future thing: They fell short of their 

projection for the rate of growth. 10. the act of 

communicating distinctly and forcefully to an audience. 11. 

Psychology. a. the tendency to ascribe to another person 

feelings, thoughts, or attitudes present in oneself, or to 



regard external reality as embodying such feelings, 

thoughts, etc., in some way. b. Psychoanalysis. such an 

ascription relieving the ego of a sense of guilt or other 

intolerable feeling. 12. the act of planning or scheming. 13. 

Alchemy. the casting of the powder of philosophers' stone 

upon metal in fusion, to transmute it into gold or silver. 

 

quasar one of over a thousand known extragalactic objects, 

starlike in appearance and having spectra with 

characteristically large redshifts, that are thought to be the 

most distant and most luminous objects in the universe. 

 

rage 1. angry fury; violent anger. 2. a fit of violent anger. 3. 

fury or violence of wind, waves, fire, disease, etc. 4. 

violence of feeling, desire, or appetite: the rage of thirst. 5. 

a violent desire or passion. 6. ardor; fervor; enthusiasm: 

poetic rage. 7. the object of widespread enthusiasm, as for 

being popular or fashionable: Raccoon coats were the rage 

on campus. 8. Archaic. insanity. 

 

rape 1. the unlawful compelling of a woman through 

physical force or duress to have sexual intercourse. 2. any 

act of sexual intercourse that is forced upon a person. 3. 



statutory rape. 4. an act of plunder, violent seizure, or 

abuse; despoliation; violation: the rape of the countryside. 

5. Archaic. the act of seizing and carrying off by force. 

 

red 1. any of various colors resembling the color of blood; 

the primary color at one extreme end of the visible 

spectrum, an effect of light with a wavelength between 610 

and 780 nm. 2. something red. 3. (often initial capital letter) 

a radical leftist in politics, esp. a communist. 4. Informal. 

red light (def. 1). 5. Informal. red wine: a glass of red. 6. 

Also called red devil, red bird. Slang. a capsule of the drug 

secobarbital, usually red in color. 

 

rehabilitation 1. to restore to a condition of good health, 

ability to work, or the like. 2. to restore to good condition, 

operation, or management, as a bankrupt business. 3. to 

reestablish the good reputation of (a person, one's 

character or name, etc.). 4. to restore formally to former 

capacity, standing, rank, rights, or privileges. 

 

reign in my name traditional oath of hereditary royalty not 

to rule by self and egotism but in the name and for the 

good of God and God's creations 



 

republic 1. a state in which the supreme power rests in the 

body of citizens entitled to vote and is exercised by 

representatives chosen directly or indirectly by them. 2. any 

body of persons viewed as a commonwealth. 3. a state in 

which the head of government is not a monarch or other 

hereditary head of state. 4. (initial capital letter) any of the 

five periods of republican government in France. Compare 

First Republic, Second Republic, Third Republic, Fourth 

Republic, Fifth Republic. 5. (initial capital letter, italics) a 

philosophical dialogue (4th century b.c.) by Plato dealing 

with the composition and structure of the ideal state. (a 

country with) a form of government in which there is no 

king or queen, the power of government, law-making etc 

being given to one or more elected representatives (eg a 

president, members of a parliament etc) Example: The 

United States is a republic — the United Kingdom is not. 

Arabic: йΖт ϼ̴нл г̶ Ϯ̳ Czech: republika Danish: republik Dutch: 

republiek Estonian: vabariik Finnish: tasavalta French: 

république German: die Republik Greek: δημοκρατία 

Hungarian: köztársaság Icelandic: lÿðveldi Indonesian: 

republik Italian: repubblica Latvian: republika Lithuanian: 

respublika Norwegian: republikk Polish: republika 

Portuguese (Brazil): república Portuguese (Portugal): 

república Romanian: republică Russian: республика Slovak: 



republika Slovenian: republika Spanish: república Swedish: 

republik Turkish: cumhuriyet 

 

responsibility 1. the state or fact of being responsible. 2. an 

instance of being responsible: The responsibility for this 

mess is yours! 3. a particular burden of obligation upon one 

who is responsible: the responsibilities of authority. 4. a 

person or thing for which one is responsible: A child is a 

responsibility to its parents. 5. reliability or dependability, 

esp. in meeting debts or payments. 

 

rude 1. discourteous or impolite, esp. in a deliberate way: a 

rude reply. 2. without culture, learning, or refinement: 

rude, illiterate peasants. 3. rough in manners or behavior; 

unmannerly; uncouth. 4. rough, harsh, or ungentle: rude 

hands. 5. roughly wrought, built, or formed; of a crude 

construction or kind: a rude cottage. 6. not properly or fully 

developed; raw; unevolved: a rude first stage of 

development. 7. harsh to the ear: rude sounds. 8. without 

artistic elegance; of a primitive simplicity: a rude design. 9. 

violent or tempestuous, as the waves. 10. robust, sturdy, or 

vigorous: rude strength. 11. approximate or tentative: a 

rude first calculation of costs. 



 

sadism 1. Psychiatry. sexual gratification gained through 

causing pain or degradation to others. Compare masochism. 

2. any enjoyment in being cruel. 3. extreme cruelty. 

 

satan the chief evil spirit; the great adversary of humanity; 

the devil. 

 

sensory 1. of or pertaining to the senses or sensation. 2. 

Physiology. noting a structure for conveying an impulse that 

results or tends to result in sensation, as a nerve. 

 

serenity 1. of or pertaining to the senses or sensation. 2. 

Physiology. noting a structure for conveying an impulse that 

results or tends to result in sensation, as a nerve. 

 

sex The property or quality by which organisms are 

classified as female or male on the basis of their 

reproductive organs and functions. Either of the two 

divisions, designated female and male, of this classification. 

Females or males considered as a group. The condition or 

character of being female or male; the physiological, 



functional, and psychological differences that distinguish 

the female and the male. The sexual urge or instinct as it 

manifests itself in behavior. Sexual intercourse. The 

genitals. 

 

scam a confidence game (any swindle in which the swindler, 

after gaining the confidence of the victim, robs the victim 

by cheating at a gambling game, appropriating funds 

entrusted for investment, or the like) or other fraudulent 

scheme, esp. for making a quick profit; swindle. 

 

sham 1. something that is not what it purports to be; a 

spurious imitation; fraud or hoax. 2. a person who shams; 

shammer. 3. a cover or the like for giving a thing a different 

outward appearance: a pillow sham. –adjective 4. 

pretended; counterfeit; feigned: sham attacks; a sham 

Gothic façade. 5. designed, made, or used as a sham. –verb 

(used with object) 6. to produce an imitation of. 7. to 

assume the appearance of; pretend to have: to sham 

illness. –verb (used without object) 8. to make a false show 

of something; pretend. 

 

slave 1. a person who is the property of and wholly subject 



to another; a bond servant. 2. a person entirely under the 

domination of some influence or person: a slave to a drug. 

3. a drudge: a housekeeping slave. 4. a slave ant. 5. 

Photography. a subsidiary flash lamp actuated through its 

photoelectric cell when the principal flash lamp is 

discharged. 6. Machinery. a mechanism under control of 

and repeating the actions of a similar mechanism. Compare 

master (def. 19). 

 

socialization 1. a continuing process whereby an individual 

acquires a personal identity and learns the norms, values, 

behavior, and social skills appropriate to his or her social 

position. 2. the act or process of making socialistic: the 

socialization of industry. 

 

sociopath An individual who knows what they're doing is 

wrong and doesn't care. Someone whose social behavior is 

extremely abnormal. Sociopaths are interested only in their 

personal needs and desires, without concern for the effects 

of their behavior on others. 

 

soul 1. the principle of life, feeling, thought, and action in 

humans, regarded as a distinct entity separate from the 



body, and commonly held to be separable in existence from 

the body; the spiritual part of humans as distinct from the 

physical part. 2. the spiritual part of humans regarded in its 

moral aspect, or as believed to survive death and be subject 

to happiness or misery in a life to come: arguing the 

immortality of the soul. 3. the disembodied spirit of a 

deceased person: He feared the soul of the deceased would 

haunt him. 4. the emotional part of human nature; the seat 

of the feelings or sentiments. 5. a human being; person. 6. 

high-mindedness; noble warmth of feeling, spirit or 

courage, etc. 7. the animating principle; the essential 

element or part of something. 8. the inspirer or moving 

spirit of some action, movement, etc. 9. the embodiment of 

some quality: He was the very soul of tact. 10. (initial 

capital letter) Christian Science. God; the divine source of all 

identity and individuality. 11. shared ethnic awareness and 

pride among black people, esp. black Americans. 12. deeply 

felt emotion, as conveyed or expressed by a performer or 

artist. 13. soul music. 

 

spirit 1. the principle of conscious life; the vital principle in 

humans, animating the body or mediating between body 

and soul. 2. the incorporeal part of humans: present in 

spirit though absent in body. 3. the soul regarded as 



separating from the body at death. 4. conscious, 

incorporeal being, as opposed to matter: the world of spirit. 

5. a supernatural, incorporeal being, esp. one inhabiting a 

place, object, etc., or having a particular character: evil 

spirits. 6. a fairy, sprite, or elf. 7. an angel or demon. 8. an 

attitude or principle that inspires, animates, or pervades 

thought, feeling, or action: the spirit of reform. 9. (initial 

capital letter) the divine influence as an agency working in 

the human heart. 10. a divine, inspiring, or animating being 

or influence. Num. 11:25; Is. 32:15. 11. (initial capital letter) 

the third person of the Trinity; Holy Spirit. 12. the soul or 

heart as the seat of feelings or sentiments, or as prompting 

to action: a man of broken spirit. 13. spirits, feelings or 

mood with regard to exaltation or depression: low spirits; 

good spirits. 14. excellent disposition or attitude in terms of 

vigor, courage, firmness of intent, etc.; mettle: That's the 

spirit! 15. temper or disposition: meek in spirit. 16. an 

individual as characterized by a given attitude, disposition, 

character, action, etc.: A few brave spirits remained to face 

the danger. 17. the dominant tendency or character of 

anything: the spirit of the age. 18. vigorous sense of 

membership in a group: college spirit. 19. the general 

meaning or intent of a statement, document, etc. (opposed 

to letter): the spirit of the law. 20. Chemistry. the essence 

or active principle of a substance as extracted in liquid 



form, esp. by distillation. 21. Often, spirits. a strong distilled 

alcoholic liquor. 22. Chiefly British. alcohol. 23. 

Pharmacology. a solution in alcohol of an essential or 

volatile principle; essence. 24. any of certain subtle fluids 

formerly supposed to permeate the body. 25. the Spirit, 

God. –adjective 26. pertaining to something that works by 

burning alcoholic spirits: a spirit stove. 27. of or pertaining 

to spiritualist bodies or activities. –verb (used with object) 

28. to animate with fresh ardor or courage; inspirit. 29. to 

encourage; urge on or stir up, as to action. 30. to carry off 

mysteriously or secretly (often fol. by away or off): His 

captors spirited him away. 

 

star 1. any of the heavenly bodies, except the moon, 

appearing as fixed luminous points in the sky at night. 2. 

Astronomy. any of the large, self-luminous, heavenly 

bodies, as the sun, Polaris, etc. 3. any heavenly body. 4. 

Astrology. a heavenly body, esp. a planet, considered as 

influencing humankind and events. 5. a person's destiny, 

fortune, temperament, etc., regarded as influenced and 

determined by the stars. 6. a conventionalized figure 

usually having five or six points radiating from or disposed 

about a center. 7. this figure used as an ornament, award, 

badge, mark of excellence, etc.: The movie was awarded 



three stars. 8. Jewelry. a. a gem having the star cut. b. the 

asterism in a crystal or a gemstone, as in a star sapphire. c. 

a crystal or a gemstone having such asterism. d. star facet. 

9. Printing. an asterisk. 10. a person who is celebrated or 

distinguished in some art, profession, or other field. 11. a 

prominent actor, singer, or the like, esp. one who plays the 

leading role in a performance. 12. U.S. Military. battle star. 

13. U.S. Navy. a. a gold or bronze star worn on the ribbon of 

a decoration or medal to represent a second or subsequent 

award of the same decoration or medal. b. a silver star 

worn in place of five gold or bronze stars. 14. a white spot 

on the forehead of a horse. 15. Heraldry. a mullet. 

 

superego the part of the personality representing the 

conscience, formed in early life by internalization of the 

standards of parents and other models of behavior. 

 

terror 1. intense, sharp, overmastering fear: to be frantic 

with terror. 2. an instance or cause of intense fear or 

anxiety; quality of causing terror: to be a terror to evildoers. 

3. any period of frightful violence or bloodshed likened to 

the Reign of Terror in France. 4. violence or threats of 

violence used for intimidation or coercion; terrorism. 5. 

Informal. a person or thing that is especially annoying or 



unpleasant. 

 

terrorist: 1. a person, usually a member of a group, who 

uses or advocates terrorism. 2. a person who terrorizes or 

frightens others. 3. (formerly) a member of a political group 

in Russia aiming at the demoralization of the government 

by terror. 4. an agent or partisan of the revolutionary 

tribunal during the Reign of Terror in France. –adjective 5. 

of, pertaining to, or characteristic of terrorism or terrorists: 

terrorist tactics. 

 

terrorize 1. to fill or overcome with terror. 2. to dominate or 

coerce by intimidation. 3. to produce widespread fear by 

acts of violence, as bombings. 4. coerce by violence or with 

threats. 5. fill with terror; frighten greatly. 

 

theft 1. the act of stealing; the wrongful taking and carrying 

away of the personal goods or property of another; larceny. 

2. an instance of this. 3. Archaic. something stolen. 

 

then 1. at that time: Prices were lower then. 2. immediately 

or soon afterward: The rain stopped and then started again. 



3. next in order of time: We ate, then we started home. 4. 

at the same time: At first the water seemed blue, then gray. 

5. next in order of place: Standing beside Charlie is my 

uncle, then my cousin, then my brother. 6. in addition; 

besides; also: I love my job, and then it pays so well. 7. in 

that case; as a consequence; in those circumstances: If 

you're sick, then you should stay in bed. 8. since that is so; 

as it appears; therefore: You have, then, found the mistake? 

You are leaving tonight then. 

 

thing 1. a material object without life or consciousness; an 

inanimate object. 2. some entity, object, or creature that is 

not or cannot be specifically designated or precisely 

described: The stick had a brass thing on it. 3. anything that 

is or may become an object of thought: things of the spirit. 

4. things, matters; affairs: Things are going well now. 5. a 

fact, circumstance, or state of affairs: It is a curious thing. 6. 

an action, deed, event, or performance: to do great things; 

His death was a horrible thing. 7. a particular, respect, or 

detail: perfect in all things. 8. aim; objective: The thing is to 

reach this line with the ball. 9. an article of clothing: I don't 

have a thing to wear. 10. things, a. implements, utensils, or 

other articles for service: I'll wash the breakfast things. b. 

personal possessions or belongings: Pack your things and 



go! 11. a task; chore: I've got a lot of things to do today. 12. 

a living being or creature: His baby's a cute little thing. 13. a 

thought or statement: I have just one thing to say to you. 

14. Informal. a peculiar attitude or feeling, either positive or 

negative, toward something; mental quirk: She has a thing 

about cats. 15. something signified or represented, as 

distinguished from a word, symbol, or idea representing it. 

16. Law. anything that may be the subject of a property 

right. 17. new thing, Jazz. free jazz. 18. the thing, a. 

something that is correct or fashionable: That café is the 

thing now. b. that which is expedient or necessary: The 

thing to do is to tell them the truth. 

 

tolerance 1. a material object without life or consciousness; 

an inanimate object. 2. some entity, object, or creature that 

is not or cannot be specifically designated or precisely 

described: The stick had a brass thing on it. 3. anything that 

is or may become an object of thought: things of the spirit. 

4. things, matters; affairs: Things are going well now. 5. a 

fact, circumstance, or state of affairs: It is a curious thing. 6. 

an action, deed, event, or performance: to do great things; 

His death was a horrible thing. 7. a particular, respect, or 

detail: perfect in all things. 8. aim; objective: The thing is to 

reach this line with the ball. 9. an article of clothing: I don't 



have a thing to wear. 10. things, a. implements, utensils, or 

other articles for service: I'll wash the breakfast things. b. 

personal possessions or belongings: Pack your things and 

go! 11. a task; chore: I've got a lot of things to do today. 12. 

a living being or creature: His baby's a cute little thing. 13. a 

thought or statement: I have just one thing to say to you. 

14. Informal. a peculiar attitude or feeling, either positive or 

negative, toward something; mental quirk: She has a thing 

about cats. 15. something signified or represented, as 

distinguished from a word, symbol, or idea representing it. 

16. Law. anything that may be the subject of a property 

right. 17. new thing, Jazz. free jazz. 18. the thing, a. 

something that is correct or fashionable: That café is the 

thing now. b. that which is expedient or necessary: The 

thing to do is to tell them the truth. 

 

torture 1. the act of inflicting excruciating pain, as 

punishment or revenge, as a means of getting a confession 

or information, or for sheer cruelty. 2. a method of inflicting 

such pain. 3. Often, tortures. the pain or suffering caused or 

undergone. 4. extreme anguish of body or mind; agony. 5. a 

cause of severe pain or anguish. –verb (used with object) 6. 

to subject to torture. 7. to afflict with severe pain of body 

or mind: My back is torturing me. 8. to force or extort by 



torture: We'll torture the truth from his lips! 9. to twist, 

force, or bring into some unnatural position or form: trees 

tort ured by storms. 10. to distort or pervert (language, 

meaning, etc.). 

 

traitor 1. a person who betrays another, a cause, or any 

trust. 2. a person who commits treason by betraying his or 

her country. 

 

treachery 1. violation of faith; betrayal of trust; treason. 2. 

an act of perfidy, faithlessness, or treason. 

 

treason 1. the offense of acting to overthrow one's 

government or to harm or kill its sovereign. 2. a violation of 

allegiance to one's sovereign or to one's state. 3. the 

betrayal of a trust or confidence; breach of faith; treachery. 

 

unconditional love affection with no limits or conditions; 

complete love 

 

universe 1. the totality of known or supposed objects and 



phenomena throughout space; the cosmos; macrocosm. 2. 

the whole world, esp. with reference to humanity: a truth 

known throughout the universe. 3. a world or sphere in 

which something exists or prevails: his private universe. 4. 

Also called universe of discourse. Logic. the aggregate of all 

the objects, attributes, and relations assumed or implied in 

a given discussion. 5. Also called universal set. 

Mathematics. the set of all elements under discussion for a 

given problem. 6. Statistics. the entire population under 

study. 

 

vision 1. the act or power of sensing with the eyes; sight. 2. 

the act or power of anticipating that which will or may 

come to be: prophetic vision; the vision of an entrepreneur. 

3. an experience in which a personage, thing, or event 

appears vividly or credibly to the mind, although not 

actually present, often under the influence of a divine or 

other agency: a heavenly messenger appearing in a vision. 

Compare hallucination (def. 1). 4. something seen or 

otherwise perceived during such an experience: The vision 

revealed its message. 5. a vivid, imaginative conception or 

anticipation: visions of wealth and glory. 6. something seen; 

an object of sight. 7. a scene, person, etc., of extraordinary 

beauty: The sky was a vision of red and pink. 8. computer 



vision. 

 

vote 1. a formal expression of opinion or choice, either 

positive or negative, made by an individual or body of 

individuals. 2. the means by which such expression is made, 

as a ballot, ticket, etc. 3. the right to such expression: to 

give women the vote. 4. the decision reached by voting, as 

by a majority of ballots cast: The vote was for the 

resolution. 5. a collective expression of will as inferred from 

a number of votes: the labor vote. 6. an expression, as of 

some judgment: a vote of confidence. 

 

war 1. a conflict carried on by force of arms, as between 

nations or between parties within a nation; warfare, as by 

land, sea, or air. 2. a state or period of armed hostility or 

active military operations: The two nations were at war 

with each other. 3. a contest carried on by force of arms, as 

in a series of battles or campaigns: the War of 1812. 4. 

active hostility or contention; conflict; contest: a war of 

words. 5. aggressive business conflict, as through severe 

price cutting in the same industry or any other means of 

undermining competitors: a fare war among airlines; a 

trade war between nations. 6. a struggle: a war for men's 

minds; a war against poverty. 7. armed fighting, as a 



science, profession, activity, or art; methods or principles of 

waging armed conflict: War is the soldier's business. 8. 

Cards. a. a game for two or more persons, played with a 

52-card pack evenly divided between the players, in which 

each player turns up one card at a time with the higher card 

taking the lower, and in which, when both turned up cards 

match, each player lays one card face down and turns up 

another, the player with the higher card of the second turn 

taking all the cards laid down. b. an occasion in this game 

when both turned up cards match. 9. Archaic. a battle. 

–verb (used without object) 10. to make or carry on war; 

fight: to war with a neighboring nation. 11. to carry on 

active hostility or contention: Throughout her life she 

warred with sin and corruption. 12. to be in conflict or in a 

state of strong opposition: The temptation warred with his 

conscience. 

 

war crimes 1. a conflict carried on by force of arms, as 

between nations or between parties within a nation; 

warfare, as by land, sea, or air. 2. a state or period of armed 

hostility or active military operations: The two nations were 

at war with each other. 3. a contest carried on by force of 

arms, as in a series of battles or campaigns: the War of 

1812. 4. active hostility or contention; conflict; contest: a 



war of words. 5. aggressive business conflict, as through 

severe price cutting in the same industry or any other 

means of undermining competitors: a fare war among 

airlines; a trade war between nations. 6. a struggle: a war 

for men's minds; a war against poverty. 7. armed fighting, 

as a science, profession, activity, or art; methods or 

principles of waging armed conflict: War is the soldier's 

business. 8. Cards. a. a game for two or more persons, 

played with a 52-card pack evenly divided between the 

players, in which each player turns up one card at a time 

with the higher card taking the lower, and in which, when 

both turned up cards match, each player lays one card face 

down and turns up another, the player with the higher card 

of the second turn taking all the cards laid down. b. an 

occasion in this game when both turned up cards match. 9. 

Archaic. a battle. –verb (used without object) 10. to make 

or carry on war; fight: to war with a neighboring nation. 11. 

to carry on active hostility or contention: Throughout her 

life she warred with sin and corruption. 12. to be in conflict 

or in a state of strong opposition: The temptation warred 

with his conscience. –adjective 13. of, belonging to, used in, 

or due to war: war preparations; war hysteria. 

 

whimsy 1. capricious humor or disposition; extravagant, 



fanciful, or excessively playful expression: a play with lots 

of whimsy. 2. an odd or fanciful notion. 3. anything odd or 

fanciful; a product of playful or capricious fancy: a whimsy 

from an otherwise thoughtful writer. 

 

white 1. of the color of pure snow, of the margins of this 

page, etc.; reflecting nearly all the rays of sunlight or a 

similar light. 2. light or comparatively light in color. 3. (of 

human beings) marked by slight pigmentation of the skin, 

as of many Caucasoids. 4. for, limited to, or predominantly 

made up of persons whose racial heritage is Caucasian: a 

white club; a white neighborhood. 5. pallid or pale, as from 

fear or other strong emotion: white with rage. 6. silvery, 

gray, or hoary: white hair. 7. snowy: a white Christmas. 8. 

lacking color; transparent. 9. (politically) ultraconservative. 

10. blank, as an unoccupied space in printed matter: Fill in 

the white space below. 11. Armor. composed entirely of 

polished steel plates without fabric or other covering; 

alwite. 12. wearing white clothing: a white monk. 13. Slang. 

decent, honorable, or dependable: That's very white of you. 

14. auspicious or fortunate. 15. morally pure; innocent. 16. 

without malice; harmless: white magic. 17. (of wines) 

light-colored or yellowish, as opposed to red. 18. British. (of 

coffee) containing milk. –noun 19. a color without hue at 



one extreme end of the scale of grays, opposite to black. A 

white surface reflects light of all hues completely and 

diffusely. Most so-called whites are very light grays: fresh 

snow, for example, reflects about 80 percent of the incident 

light, but to be strictly white, snow would have to reflect 

100 percent of the incident light. It is the ultimate limit of a 

series of shades of any color. 20. a hue completely 

desaturated by admixture with white, the highest value 

possible. 21. quality or state of being white. 22. lightness of 

skin pigment. 23. a person whose racial heritage is 

Caucasian. 24. a white material or substance. 25. the white 

part of something. 26. Biology. a pellucid viscous fluid that 

surrounds the yolk of an egg; albumen. 27. the white part of 

the eyeball: He has a speck in the white of his eye. 28. 

whites, a. white or nearly white clothing. b. top-grade white 

flour. 29. white wine: Graves is a good white. 30. a type or 

breed that is white in color. 31. Usually, whites. a blank 

space in printing. 32. (initial capital letter) a hog of any of 

several breeds having a white coat, as a Chester White. 33. 

Entomology. any of several white-winged butterflies of the 

family Pieridae, as the common cabbage butterflies. 34. 

white fabric. 35. Archery. a. the outermost ring of the butt. 

b. an arrow that hits this portion of the butt. c. the central 

part of the butt or target, formerly painted white but now 

painted gold or yellow. d. Archaic. a target painted white. 



36. Chess, Checkers. the men or pieces that are 

light-colored. 37. (often initial capital letter) a member of a 

royalist, conservative, or reactionary political party. 

 

wicked 1. evil or morally bad in principle or practice; sinful; 

iniquitous: wicked people; wicked habits. 2. mischievous or 

playfully malicious: These wicked kittens upset everything. 

3. distressingly severe, as a storm, wound, or cold: a wicked 

winter. 4. unjustifiable; dreadful; beastly: wicked prices; a 

wicked exam. 5. having a bad disposition; ill-natured; mean: 

a wicked horse. 6. spiteful; malevolent; vicious: a wicked 

tongue. 7. extremely troublesome or dangerous: wicked 

roads. 8. unpleasant; foul: a wicked odor. 9. Slang. 

wonderful; great; masterful; deeply satisfying: He blows a 

wicked trumpet. 

 

woman 1. evil or morally bad in principle or practice; sinful; 

iniquitous: wicked people; wicked habits. 2. mischievous or 

playfully malicious: These wicked kittens upset everything. 

3. distressingly severe, as a storm, wound, or cold: a wicked 

winter. 4. unjustifiable; dreadful; beastly: wicked prices; a 

wicked exam. 5. having a bad disposition; ill-natured; mean: 

a wicked horse. 6. spiteful; malevolent; vicious: a wicked 

tongue. 7. extremely troublesome or dangerous: wicked 



roads. 8. unpleasant; foul: a wicked odor. 9. Slang. 

wonderful; great; masterful; deeply satisfying: He blows a 

wicked trumpet. 

 

yellow 1. a color like that of egg yolk, ripe lemons, etc.; the 

primary color between green and orange in the visible 

spectrum, an effect of light with a wavelength between 570 

and 590 nm. 2. the yolk of an egg. 3. a yellow pigment or 

dye. 4. Informal. yellow light. 5. Slang. yellow jacket (def. 

2). –adjective 6. of the color yellow. 7. Often Offensive. a. 

designating or pertaining to an Oriental person or Oriental 

peoples. b. designating or pertaining to a person of mixed 

racial origin, esp. of black and white heritage, whose skin is 

yellowish or yellowish brown. 8. having a sallow or 

yellowish complexion. 9. Informal. cowardly. 10. (of 

journalism, a newspaper, etc.) a. sensational, esp. morbidly 

or offensively so: That yellow rag carried all the gory 

details. b. dishonest in editorial comment and the 

presentation of news, esp. in sacrificing truth for 

sensationalism: Objective reporting isn't always a match for 

yellow journalism. 11. jealous; envious. 

 

zany 1. ludicrously or whimsically comical; clownish. –noun 

2. one who plays the clown or fool in order to amuse 



others. 3. a comically wild or eccentric person. 4. a 

secondary stock character in old comedies who mimicked 

his master. 5. a professional buffoon; clown. 6. a silly 

person; simpleton. 7. a slavish attendant or follower. 

 

________________________________________________ 

IV. Postscript: Artsmarts 
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