
"Eusapia, with her bent index finger, strikes a few blows on the wood of the table. Like
a distant echo comes a knocking in response. The experiment is renewed by several of
those who form part of the chain. After that, at the request of the medium, I cut off the
electricity. The room is plunged into a reddish twilight favorable to supernatural visitations.
The table is again moving. It taps with one of its legs on the floor. One, two, three, four,
five. 'That means that there is still too much light, someone explains.' 'No, it is merely
to attract attention,' murmurs a lady sitting near me.

"John is coming," Says another person present.

"John" is the unknown who is Eusapia's familiar spirit.





In the past six months five dogs have fallen to their death off a bridge in Dumbarton,
Scotland. This fact does not seem to be disputed. What is controversial is whether
or not the dogs fell because they committed suicide. In the most recent case a woman
claims that she was out walking her dog when it suddenly ran away from her "vaulted
over the parapet and plunged 40ft to its death."

Some animal behaviorists are dismissing the notion that suicide was the cause of
the dogs' deaths, arguing that dogs never commit suicide.

Personally, I'm not sure what to think. I did once hear about a dog who was so
despondent after its master died that it walked out to a train track and lay there
until a train ran it over. However, I'll concede that this story may be an urban
legend because I can't remember where I heard it. And I doubt that five dogs in a
row would commit suicide in the same place. However, this bridge in Dumbarton does
have a spooky history. In 1994 a man threw his two-week-old son off it, believing
that the child was the Antichrist. So believers in the supernatural are having a
field day with this case.
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The Death Experts

Acephale was intended to be a kind of detonator to set off an explosion (a human sacrifice) that would destroy both French society and
world society.
Gary Sauer-Thompson, sauer-thompson.com

Being more of a Fox Network/Spike TV kind of guy, Zarqawi skips the talk show wrapper and sticks with his classic reality TV formula --
confession followed by execution.  
Billmon, billmon.org, “The Abu Zarqawi Hour”

Rumsfeld:  As we know, there are known knowns; there are things we know we know. We also know there are known unknowns; that is
to say we know there are some things we do not know. But there are also unknown unknowns -- the ones we don't know we don't know.
(...)

Press: Excuse me. But is this an unknown unknown?

Rumsfeld: I'm not --

Press:  Because you said several unknowns, and I'm just wondering if this is an unknown unknown.

Rumsfeld: I'm not going to say which it is.
DOD news briefing, Donald Rumsfeld, Secretary of Defense

*********************************************************************

We open on the set of Talktalk.

Show host:  Larry Talktalk

Guests:
Georges Bataille
Joseph Campbell
Nick Berg’s friends
Voice of Nick Berg
Voice of Al Qaeda operative Abu Musab El Zarqawi
Videoman of torturedeathpix.com
Audience members

A large stage.  Larry Talktalk is sitting in a green arm chair facing Georges Bataille and Joseph
Campbell, who share a matching green loveseat. Larry Talktalk addresses the studio audience.

Larry Talktalk:  Hello and welcome to TalkTalk.  I’m your host Larry Talktalk and tonight we’ll
be discussing the case of Nick Berg, a 26 year old contractor beheaded by Al Qaeda operatives last month in Iraq.  A video of
his killing is available on the web.  It’s been viewed by millions.  We’ll watch a clip of that a little later on.  I have some very
special guests with me tonight. My dear old friend Joseph Campbell is here, he’s just put out a fantastic book on myths of
Iraq. Also with us Georges Bataille the founder of Acephale, a society dedicated entirely to decapitation. We’ll also be hearing
from Nick Berg’s friends as well as key players on the world wide web, perhaps they can tell us a little bit more on what might
have been going through Nick’s head at the time of his capture and execution--pay tribute to this amazing young man.  But
first let’s start with the experts.  Georges, talk to us about decapitation.   Where does this urge to decapitate come from?

Georges Bataille:  Well Larry, It is more plan than urge.  It’s a form of public sacrifice.  Ritual murder is like a very bloody
theater.  The body to be sacrificed receives the impurities of the audience.  When the body is destroyed the impurities are
released and the audience is then cleansed.

Joseph Campbell:  Human sacrifice was abandoned a thousand years ago.

Georges Bataille:  But decapitation remains alive!  We want very much to remove the head.  The head is rational.  Rational
thought will not save the world from catastrophe.  Acephale society took the emblem of the sorcerer’s apprentice.  The head
of the human, and also of the state and ideological groups, seizes power and becomes like a large cork, holding in the irrational
stink of the body.  But the stink is always trying to escape through the holes and orifices.  The sorcerer’s apprentice chops
off the head and releases this stink.

Larry Talktalk:  Yes… thanks for that Georges… It sounds like you’re drawing on some very ancient sources.  Joe, what can
you tell us about Iraqi myths that we don’t already know?

Joseph Campbell:  Not much Larry, in fact their mythology is surprisingly similar to ours.

Larry Talktalk:  I’d just like to mention for those viewers at home who may not be aware, that the original site of the Garden
of Eden is situated in modern Iraq. Let’s take a look at our map--  (Camera pans to a map of Iraq with the label “Eden”)

Clapping



Joseph Campbell:  --However I do have to disagree briefly with Mr. Bataille.  He seems to be implying that the murder of
Nick Berg was some type of social ritual.  I find this deeply troubling.  On many levels.  First of all, in regards to decapitation
Arabs have very little in common with Westerners..  The French in particular have a different relationship to beheadings due
to the history of the guillotine.  Frenchmen can sometimes become quite partisan in their affection for this method.

Georges Bataille:  Excuse me--

Larry Talktalk:  Just a minute Georges.

Joseph Campbell:  The head in the West has always been a symbol for singularity, for the self,
the power and matchlessness of the sovereign individual.  Intellect!  Will!  Everything these
terrorists do is an attack on our culture; they calculate the meaning very carefully, let me assure
you.  It is the head of an American--a man of the middle class, an entrepreneur whose society
celebrated his individualism, celebrated his freedom to travel and choose his own destiny--
that is being removed here Mr.  Bataille!   A free head, a democratic head--

Clapping

Georges Bataille:  -- Whether the head is a symbol of power or individualism does not negate
the public desire to see the head cut off!  They all watched the video.  The public needs a

scapegoat.   Why does it suddenly happen now?  Perhaps they are becoming hungry for more extreme rituals.

Joseph Campbell:  The scapegoat is individualism!  Through Nick Berg’s head we can see our own heads, the fragility of
modern selfhood.

Larry Talktalk:  Yes, perhaps Nick Berg was a scapegoat, but no one would have called him a weakling.  He was a loyal son,
a buddy, and a true adventurer.  When we get back, we’ll get to hear from some of Nick’s friends and take a look at the
infamous beheading video, plus special guests… stay tuned.

***





There are all sorts of possible explanations for the dogs' behavior, many totally
rational and prosaic. I wonder if perhaps the dog suicides are being caused by some
kind of subsonic or supersonic phenomenon that's centered on the bridge; that
scrambles their little brains (humans couldn't hear it... outside of the human
range). It could be sounds that are filtering up from underground, due to some kind
of weird seismic activity.

I've heard a story of a bull that would go nuts and act very aggressively because
a nearby satellite dish was making supersonic noises that were driving him up the
wall, could be something similar.

Posted by Barghest  on  Mon Mar 07, 2005  at  10:17 PM

Both articles mention 5 dogs leaping to their deaths but actually only chronicle
witnessing one incident. There are no pictures. Is it possible that there is some
unusual arrangement of the terrain that, from a dogs point of view, it appears that
there is solid ground on the other side of the parapet? I'm only speculating that
maybe the drop is not apparent to the dog until it is too late. Perhaps there is
some strange acoustic anomoly that makes it sound like there is something on the
other side of the parapet that aroused the dog's curiosity. Perhaps it's silly to
speculate about the cause of 5 apparent dog suicides before someone has confirmed
the circumstances of all 5 incidents if there were indeed 5 incidents.

It wouldn't be the first time that something that has happened "more than once" gets
reported as having happened 5 or a dozen or pick-a-number times and everyone gets
wrapped up in trying to associate a cause with a phenomenon which itself has never
been confirmed.

Posted by Blondin  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at  07:42 AM

Blondin, the paper (Scottish Daily Star, shamefully) ran a photo of the owner of
the latest dog standing on the bridge looking mournful.

It's difficult to tell what the view of the terrain is like from the bridge, as
they shot it from below, but it didn't look to me like there could be much of a
possibility of the terrain being confusing.

Gosh, that was vague, wasn't it?

I'm trying to find the picture, though.

Posted by Boo  in  The Land of the Haggii...  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at  08:10 AM













"The curtain waves forward into the room. A young woman sitting near it utters a slight cry. A hand concealed by the
cloth has seized her by the arm. The curtain slips along violently on the rings and envelops the medium. The chair
behind the curtain is raised by some sort of process, passes through the opening, brushes over Eusapia, and rests on
the table. It is almost absolutely dark, and Eusapia, buried in the dark and shadowy folds, is no longer visible.

"The medium groans again and twists on her chair. Her hair seems to rise on end. The table gives signs of movement.
It shivers, creaks, and then rises into the air. "Control," says Eusapia. 'Nous controlons' we respond together, which
signifies that our hands are holding hers and that our knees are touching hers. The table continues to rise. The two
legs which are furthest off from Eusapia leave the ground, fall back again, rise another time, and again fall back. At
the same time the curtain swells out slightly. The table rises again. This time all four legs leave the ground and fall
back to the floor with a noise. Eusapia's hands rest lightly on the table which she seems to draw toward her. Then
Eusapia withdraws her hands from the table altogether so that she is no longer touching it except with the folds of
her dress, and the table raises itself following the movement indicated by the hands. These experiments suggest the
movement of iron following a magnet. This continues for ten seconds.

"'Control,' says the medium. 'Nous controlons,' respond her neighbors with, it seems to me, a little less assurance.



>>
>> Q. When did you become interested in the occult and magic?

Paula Hayes:  I grew up in a very very very rural place, an
agricultural farm and sometimes a livestock farm. I was alone
in the woods and fields most of the time and became friends
with the natural world around me. And to the farm animals too
(that's why I am a vegetarian!) I became aware of magic when
I was a  little girl.

>>
>> Q. Could you talk about the scientific as well as the magical
>>aspects of your work.

PH:  The horticultural aspect of what I do is an old science and
an old craft. I think that science and craft is another distinction
to make. Much of science requires the skill or craft of observation,
recording, deduction and proof. Craft has other connotations
as well; craft can also mean deception or skill in evasion,
craftiness. The history of science is filled with distrust of the
scientist as he or she 'discovers' something new about the
natural world. Usually this 'discovery' requires a massive shift
in perception of something we have already accepted as the
truth which now will become false. The magical shift from truth
to false to truth again is perceived first with suspicion and
mistrust. The shaman, the alchemist, the witch, the scientist,
the artist all have to weather the lag in perception that will follow
as he or she is presenting new works to the world.

I have been practicing it for over two decades. I have found that
such a big  part of horticultural science is noticing small things
about change and growth in order to facilitate the craft of
relating to the growth needs of plants and encouraging them.
A great example of scientific craft in observation of plants is
Goethe's work and essay on the "The Metamorphosis  of Plants."
Goethe observed that plants grow both forward and backward,
as he stipulated that all plant formation stems from a modification
of the leaf as the plant returns back into itself and transforms
into other structures necessary for its development. (Rudolf
Steiner further elaborated on this by suggesting that this forward
and backward growth is caused by or related to similar
movements in the planet's orbits).  Artistry integrates all senses,
both scientific and craft-ific in to the presentation of freely
formed ideas.

>> Q. Are there aspects of your daily life that reflect these
>>needs?

PH: Taking care of my physical body! A time consuming activity
that stems from belief, desire, and the will to live. My body is
how I belong to the physical realm of nature. I don't at all feel
separate from nature, nor is anything I create.

>> Q. Do these intuitive/transformative practices play in
>>important role in your relationship with plants?

PH:  I get into important relationships with plants in order to
work with them. Well, so does everyone! We are completely
dependent on plants for our survival on earth! It is more about
a respectful relationship than a controlling relationship. Unless
they are controlling me and I don't know it! I feel that I am
nurturing plants and in turn they are showing me things about
the universe, not only in my head but physically, in my complete
body.





A longer couch has been brought out to the right of Larry Talktalk  forming a semi-circle with his armchair and the Joseph
Campbell- George Bataille loveseat. Sitting on the couch are Brian, in a button down shirt and pleated khakis, Judy in a tight
black dress and ponytail, and David in jeans and a t-shirt.

Larry Talktalk: Welcome back to Talktalk.  This is Larry T. and I’m here in the studio with George Bataille, Joe Campbell, and a
gaggle of Nick Berg friends and supporters.  We’re talking about the execution of Nick Berg in Iraq and what a heated discussion.

Audience claps and hoots

Larry Talktalk: But now we’re going to turn from analysis to a different side of death.  The human one.  So let’s talk about
Nick Berg, the individual.  Sitting across from me here are Brian, David and Judy, friends of Nicks from both high school and
college.  I’ve also been told that Nick Berg’s father is in the audience.  Let’s start with you Brian,  when did you first meet Nick?

Brian: Nick and I met during his freshman year at Cornell.  We shared a dorm room  He was always walking around with his
shirt off, usually with a big stick in his hands, and loved to just live in the raw.

Judy: Nick was like the coolest guy ever. He could build a computer out of cardboard and tin foil, and that's NOT an exaggeration.

David: One summer we were in this science program together.  Nick had an entire department of his own that he basically
invented called Bergology. It was this weird combination of computer engineering, electronics and craftsmanship.

Larry Talktalk: Sounds like an incredibly talented guy.

David:  One time at band camp, one of the girls in my cabin accidentally dropped her contact down the sink.  She hadn’t brought
any extra with her so she was in big trouble.  Nick came over with his toolbox and took the entire sink apart, including the
piping, until he found the contact.  The whole thing took him five minutes.

Larry Talktalk: Wow.  Amazing.  Tell me guys, were any of you in touch with Nick during his stay in Iraq?

David: He came home in January for domestic business.

Judy: Uhm no.

Larry Talktalk:  Alright.  Let’s turn to our audience.  I know there are lots of friends and family here today who would love to
share their stories and thoughts.

Larry Talktalk rises and is walking through the audience, handing audience members the microphone as they raise their hands.

Audience Man 1:  Hi, I’m Nick’s dad.  He was supposed to be on a Jordanian airline flight to JFK, but he wasn’t there when we
came to pick him up from the airport.  The next day we got a visit from the FBI.  I confirmed that my son was in Iraq.

Clapping

Audience Man 2: We are still in hot pursuit of Mr. Zarqawi.

Clapping

Audience Man 3: This shows the true nature of the enemies of freedom. They have no regard for the lives of innocent men,
women and children. We will pursue those who are responsible and bring them to justice.

Loud clapping

Audience woman 1: I met Nick Berg once, at this Jewish wedding of our friends.  I was  just standing there when this muscular
man emerged from somewhere in the center the Horah dance circle.   He had come in search of some water, but when he saw
me he stopped and asked if I wanted to join the dance.    I was really nervous, but he insisted and I spent  most of the night
on his shoulder.  Nick made it possible for me to fulfill the mitzvah of entertaining the Chatan and Kallah.

Clapping

Audience Woman 2: Hi this is for Mr. Bataille.  I am wondering if you could talk about how Nick’s incident relates to Foucault’s
concept of public punishment?  Is an internet execution by definition public?  If so how does it differ from a live execution in
terms of the ritualistic features; do you still get the same psychic release when you watch the execution on your PC as like if
you were sitting in a stadium watching it live?





George Bataille:  Do you enjoy masturbating with your computer?

Gasps

George Bataille:  You think it is the same as sex with a live body?

Audience Woman 2:  No...

George Bataille:  But what if you knew that this whole audience as well as your father and your friends had masturbated and
orgasmed last night to the same pornographic image that you were masturbating and orgasming to?

Silence is quickly broken by Larry Talktalk

Larry Talktalk:  --I think Georges is getting a little off topic (Winks.  Audience laughter).  I have time for one more comment
before our next segment.  Any other questions for our guests?  Oh I think I see Nick’s dad’s hand up once.  We usually don’t
do repeats but what do you think guys, this is a special case right?
Clapping, cheering

Nick’s Father:  I knew he had been decapitated.  It’s better than a long and torturous death.  But I didn't want it to become
public.  I can’t fall asleep at night with all the cameras snapping.

Larry Talktalk:  Well I can relate to that.

Laughter

***

Larry Talktalk: Alright.  What an uplifting evening.  For our last segment we’ll be bringing out surprise guests, two very brave
and enterprising young men, co-founders of torturedeathpix.com, a website they have dedicated to the memory of Nick Berg,
which provides universal access to images of decapitation and torture from Iraq.  So without further ado, I’d like to introduce
bloggers ArtBishop and Videoman to the stage.

Clapping.  ArtBishop and Videoman enter from backstage, replacing Nick Berg’s friends on the long green couch.

Larry Talktalk:  Hello.  Tell me boys, how old are you?

Videoman (pointing to self):  Eighteen, (pointing to Art Bishop) Seventeen.

Larry Talktalk:  Wow.  What gave you the idea to launch this project?

Art Bishop:  We were retrieving the Abu Ghraib pix and posting them to our blog and this Berg thing happened, so it was like
a natural segue.  It just like exploded. Everyone started messaging and grabbing our photos, so we decided why not charge a
buck for just the rarest ones, like the hardcore torture stuff?  My dad helped us get our finances organized.  We’ve recently
expanded our website to include torture in other countries.

Larry Talktalk:  Well I hope you boys are aware of the ethical issues that could be raised around your business.

ArtBishop:  Oh totally, see the thing is our concerns are completely humanitarian.  We believe our generation, like, needs to
see these pictures.  I know this sounds weird, but it heals them.  Friends of ours who have seen Abu Ghraib have all told us
that they would be much less likely to pull a Columbine since the photos.

Larry Talktalk:  Responsibility was important when I was young.  Is it possible these images are causing a resurgence of
responsibility in your generation?

ArtBishop:  Totally, I mean that’s really funny that you said that actually cus I was looking in the dictionary the other day,
randomly, and the root of responsibility is ‘response’,  which totally makes sense, because when people see our images they
can’t not respond, even if its just like coughing or something.  But like I’ve been listening to the whole show and I just want
to say that in that first part where the two old guys were going at it, that was so awesome, I mean you were both right.  Like,
in one way, Nick’s head is about right now, how the terrorist hate us because we’re greedy capitalist stealing their oil and
invading their country.  But then I was thinking, the head is also about humanity throughout everything, we’re always having
wars because our heads are all fucked up.

Larry Talktalk:  Well thank you ArtBishop.  I’m glad to know you were listening.  I’m sure these guys appreciate it as well.

Videoman:  Dude can we start?



Larry Talktalk: Folks, we have a very exciting treat tonight.  You are about to take part in the premier narration of the Nick
Berg video, presented to us by Videoman, whose done an in-depth study of the footage.  Videoman is itching to get started.
For the audience at home, please, the footage you’re about to view is extremely disturbing.  Not for the faint of heart.  Do
not expose these images to children.  If you are a child watching this show:  get up and turn your TV off now.  Folks, we will
be listening to the audio portion of the video prior to viewing the actual footage, so that the sound will not interfere with
Videoman’s narration.

Opening music

Voice of Nick Berg:  My name is Nick Berg, my father's name is Michael, my mother's name is Suzanne. I have a brother and
sister, David and Sara. I live in Philadelphia.

Voice of El Zarqawi (light middle eastern accent):  For the mothers and wives of American soldiers, we tell you that we offered
the U.S. administration to exchange this hostage for some of the detainees in Abu Ghraib, and they refused. Coffins will be
arriving to you one after the other, slaughtered just like this. How can free Muslims sleep soundly as they see photographs of
shame in Abu Ghraib prison?

Larry Talktalk (listening to headset):  Excuse me, I am being informed that this is not the actual voice of El Zarqawi.  The
original statement was given in Arabic.  This is a translation of the original voice.

Audio resumes

Voice of El Zarqawi (heavy middle eastern accent):  And the shameful pictures and the news of the evil humiliation of the
Islam people men and women in Ghareb 's father’s prison then were the jealousy and were the zeal and were the anger about
Allah's religion and were the jealousy for the Muslims sanctities and were the revenge for the honors of Muslims in the cross’s
prisons--

Audio cuts out into fuzz, then resumes

Voice of El Zarqawi (American accent):  The tide has turned, and like the battle of Badr, where Muslims were outnumbered,
Allah has given them victory.  As for you O dog of the Romans Bush, then have tidings of what will displease you, and await
with the assistance of Allah for hard days, and you will regret – you, and your soldiers – the day you set foot on the soil of
Iraq.

A large screen descends from the ceiling stage right.  Lights dim over the audience.  A still shot of Nick Berg sitting in a chair
in an orange jumpsuit appears on the screen.  Videoman stands to the left of the screen, holding a remote control and a
microphone.

Videoman:  This is the first shot--A, video time 13:26:24 to 13:26:27.  Nick is sitting in a chair giving his statement.  What
you just heard in the audio.

Videoman clicks the remote.  Next image appears.  Nick Berg sits.

Videoman:  Shot B video time 02:18:33 to 02:18:43, Nick in the chair again, giving his statement. However, this is not a second
angle.  Nick has obviously moved between these two shots as you can see by the patterns of folds and clothing position.  You
can tell a careful edit was made, and we don’t know how long apart these two shots were taken.  It also shows that the editor
has basic editing skills.  Why did they shoot this scene twice?  And why go to such lengths to make it look like it was shot at
the same time?

Videoman clicks remote again.  The next image appears.  Five hooded men stand in a row, Nick sits in front of them.

Videoman:  This is Shot C, video time 02:40:33 to 02:44:37.  Nick looks pretty tense.  You can see he’s shrugging a lot like
he’s aware of an impending issue regarding his neck. The terrorists - let’s call them Johndoe1, 2, 3 and 4 starting with the
guy on the left with his head wrapped in the red scarf.  El Zarqawi is the one in the center supposedly reading the statement
you just heard.  It goes on through this shot.  The terrorists are filed behind Nick.  JohnDoe2 is starting straight at the camera.
3 and 4 look nervous, and don't know what to do with their hands.  El Zarqawi is shuffling his statement papers.  None of them
have the normal body language of Iraqi kidnappers.  If you notice, they’re also a lot fatter than most terrorists.  There’s a thump
here at 02:44:02, which sounds like Nick hitting the ground, but then here he is hitting at 02:44:11, 9 seconds later, without
any visible cut in the video. Therefore an audio edit was made.  As Nick hits the ground El Zarqawi raises his knife, but we
don’t see him actually cutting Nick with it yet. We also don't see any panic reaction from Nick or hear a noise.  (Videoman flips
quickly through the next 3 shots).  The next few shots are mostly shaky close ups.  El Zarqawi seems to be working on cutting
Nick’s head but it’s too fuzzy to really see the action.  Okay, here we are in shot F, video time 13:47:46, almost 80 seconds



after shot E.  Nick’s head is severed from the body and raised in the air, but it isn't El Zarqawi who is holding the head and
knife, it's JohnDoe2 ! minus his bomb vest!  Why did JohnDoe2 remove his bomb vest?!  Why is he now the one to hold up the
head?  Where did El Zarqawi go?  Why would El Zarqawi, as a terrorist leader, humiliate himself in front of the others by looking
too incompetent to get off the head?

Larry Talktalk (appears in front of the screen):  Thank you very much!  That was fascinating.  What a video, what a document.
Let’s get a last round of comments from our audience and then we will be out of time.

Videoman (ignoring Larry, yells at the audience):  What true red-blooded card carrying bush hating terrorist would commit
a video beheading and then spend days editing it?
Since when do terrorists have media skills?  Why doesn’t Nick’s head bleed?  Why is the sound dubbed in?!   Why is Nick’s head
like my fifth grade zombie mask?  The head is a fake!

Art Bishop:  The head is a fake!  The head is a fake!  The head is a fake!

They begin chanting. George Bataille and a few audience members joins in.  Other Audience members boo and yell.

Larry Talktalk (runs into the audience, talking into his headset): Cut the
stage mikes, cut off the stage mics.  (He rushes over to Judy, who is crying
and waving her hand around from the front row) Yes sweetheart (holds mic
to her mouth).

Judy (crying):  Thank you for the memories Nick.  ArtBishop and Videoman
will never succeed in stealing your memory.  Never.

Nick’s father:  Nick?

Judy (begins to chant):  Nick’s memory lives on,  Nick’s memory lives on,
Nick’s memory lives on.

A section of the audience chants along with Judy while others counter-chant
with ArtBishop, George Bataille and VideoMan.

Videoman group: Judy group:

The head is fake                    Nick’s memory lives on
The head is fake                    Nick’s memory lives on
The head is fake                    Nick’s memory lives on
The head is fake                    Nick’s memory lives on
The head is fake                    Nick’s memory lives on
The head is fake                    Nick’s memory lives on

Nick’s father jumps onto the stage and slugs Art Bishop.   Nick’s friends jump up and tackle Videoman, knocking him to the
floor and all kicking him at once.  Larry Talktalk runs around, yelling into his headset.  Joseph Campbell escapes backstage.
Audience members rush the stage, throwing punches at eachother and the guests.  The whole place rumbles.





“Then, in the fullness of light, the medium, without forming a chain, again holds her hands above the table. The table
rises steadily from the floor until it's four legs are in the air. I press upon it, and it requires a considerable effort to
bring it to earth again. As soon as I removed my hand it rises again. This time I lie down flat on the floor under it. One
of my friends does the same. The table still rises. We seize upon its legs and it suddenly falls back to the floor, one
of its feet coming dangerously near the nose of my friend. We both get up confessing, both of us, that it is impossible
to see or even to understand the possibility of a trick of any sort.

“At 10:30 the chain is reformed. This time I am seated at Eusapia's left -- the preferred place, as being most exposed
to manifestations of the spirit. Eusapia puts her foot on my foot and gives me her hand, but she does not wish me to
hold it. She wishes to hold me, and as soon as the light is put out her hand is agitated with continual movement. Her
fingers 'play the piano' on my hands. She draws my arm across her knees and does as much for her neighbor's on the
right. Table and curtain again begin to give signs of activity. The mandolin rolls behind the curtain, which again envelops
Eusapia.



















Well, that's what I'm suspicious about.

Both printed and online, there has been absolutely no reference to the other
people involved. Not a name, not whether they were local or visitors, nothing.
And if they were all stray dogs (fairly unlikely) then how does anyone know?
I mean, did there happen to be witnesses to all of them? Because the witnesses
aren't mentioned either. Did they find the bodies of the dogs under the bridge?
Because that's no proof...
etc etc

It just seems a bit urban legendy to me, although six months is an awfully
short time for an urban legend to spring up, if you see what I mean. However,
since the area is a lot less rural than it was, being almost a part of Glasgow
these days, it will be a lot easier for 'friend of a friend' type stories to
circulate.

Posted by Boo  in  The Land of the Haggii...  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at 08:31AM

Oh, c'mon, this isn't suicide; the dogs are just stupid, or clumsy.

However, if you're interested in this subject, a couple of years ago I read
a book entitled "The Beast in Boudoir" (the author's name escapes me at the
moment), about pets in 19th-century France, which details many legends and
newspaper reports about suicidal dogs and cats, pets that willingly sacrificed
themselves to save their owners (or sometimes strangers), dogs that sat by
their late owners' graves mourning for decades, and so on. Pretty engrossing
stuff.

Posted by Big Gary C  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at  09:54 AM

I had a dog once that committed suicide. He ate a large amount of rat poison.
Of course the rat poison was mixed in with a peanut butter like mixture so
it would taste good to the rats. Does that still count?

Regardless, we sued the bastards that put it there.

Posted by Gentropy  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at  10:05 AM

Gentropy, that wasn't suicide, it was assassination (unless you really believe
the dog knew he was eating poison).

Posted by Big Gary C  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at  10:10 AM





Okay, here's my take on this. I read 9 news stories on the net. Granted, they were
mostly people just paraphrasing the original. BUT...

Nary a picture (except a dog with a fake knife through his head) was to be found.
E v e r y  o n e  o f  t h e  a r t i c l e s  m e n t i o n e d  O v e r t o u n  H o u s e
(http://www.overtounhouse.com/sitemap.html). All but two mentioned the guy who is
trying to turn this house into a religious retreat.  This started the gears grinding
a little...

Now get this... Six months ago, (http://www.wdcweb.info/news/DisplayArticle.asp?ID=5343)
happened.

Does it appear to anyone else that this guy might have something to do with the
stories? Wouldn't it be so much easier to raise money if the christians worldwide
knew of you, instead of just people in Scotland?

Posted by Rod  in  the land of smarties.  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at  10:26 PM

>>>Oh, c'mon, this isn't suicide; the dogs are just stupid, or clumsy.<<<

Yeah, but the dogs leapt over the railing and off the bridge. That goes beyond just
being clumsy and stupid, it takes an effort and an act of will. Lots of people are
clumsy and stupid, but the great majority of them somehow manage not to deliberately
jump off bridges....

Posted by Barghest  on  Tue Mar 08, 2005  at  06:21 PM We used
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Early Drive

From the kitchen window, I could see the sun rising over the hills. The lights in the house were still off, and in the dawn’s sun,
the sink’s shadow decreased incrementally. I got dressed in a blue button down and a pair of khakis. While tying my shoes, I
became fixated on the restored tissue that some mistakenly call “forearm.” “Forearm” offers nothing new by way of explanation.
A new issue of Math Perspectives sat beside the stack of open envelopes.

Outside, the top a palm tree swung its leaves. A family of rats had built a home on the top of the tree and in the morning when
they were hungry, they made a squealing noise that sounded like someone stomping on a parakeet. At 7:30 A.M., I left for work.
Driving toward the Golden Gate Bridge, the city’s white buildings blinded me, so I put on sunglasses. The moon was still visible,
but fading. Getting closer to downtown, the phrase, “a theory of everything has yet to be configured properly” rattled around
in what I call my “cyclotron”, but others incorrectly refer to as a “brain.”

As I approached work, there was an increase in my stomach acid levels. “This could be a problem,” I said to myself. I almost
entered the parking lot, but knew I shouldn’t go into work today. It would be more productive to take the day off and drive to
L.A. instead. I needed to think, to study this acid build-up problem with all its complications and qualifications.

The further south I drove, the more my stomach acid levels decreased. In the valley, walnuts waited for burlap. At some point,
I switched to the coast road, and listened to the Pacific churning below. It was already 9:00 A.M. The staff and other researchers
would be in our morning meeting by now. To my left, uniform rows of broccoli and spinach flourished.

Few general principles can account for what happened next. It requires an entirely new mode of explanation that hasn’t been
developed yet. On a shoulder of Route 1, I made a U-turn and headed back to work. There was no reason for doing this, no
hypothesis to account for it. As the car finished out the circumference of its turn, my thoughts made no motion. Driving north,
my ability to think returned in fragments. After twenty minutes had passed, my mind fixated on a drawing of the elementary
building blocks of matter that was in a biochemistry textbook I co-authored. Twenty minutes more and I could envision one
of the large superstrings used to account for dimension theory.

Pulling into the parking lot, I saw my coworkers returning from lunch. They were staring at me, wondering where I had been,
but I would explain it all in detail, the acid build-up, the locked mind, the building blocks, and the superstring. I knew that they
would agree with my considered decision not to go to the A.M. staff meeting. They might be concerned, but once I gave my
reasons, they would understand. They’d see that my reasons were part of a set of fractals derived from the same equation, an
equation that endlessly flaps its altering answer.













Recently I got a ticket going home for Thanksgiving.  While traveling I was pulled over for failing to yield to an emergency
vehicle. The highway patrolman made clear the charge and the fine for the offense - a hefty $110.  As time passed I prepared
to make a trip to NYC to take a vacation and see friends.  I discovered that my ticket could not be paid because there was a
mandatory court appearance for the offense.  I proceeded to find out that a warrant had been issued for my arrest.  What is
happening? I thought, as I listened to the county clerk explain that I could be arrested and put in jail if I was stopped by the
police.  "I am leaving for NYC in a couple of hours. What should I do?"  I asked the clerk.  I had to go to the courthouse and
add my name to the court docket when I returned from NYC.  So off I went, a little bothered by the whole incident but determined
to have a good time despite everything.

After returning from an extremely satisfying trip to NYC, I went to court where I had to wait for three hours to have the judge
hear my case.  I was very tired and fell asleep while waiting for my name to be called.  I was then startled by when they finally
called "Crispin Webb please come forward" After just a few minutes I was relieved  of my warrant and forced to pay $130 for
the ticket and court costs.  "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh" I gasped as I boarded the bus to return to my studio.  I decided I would get off
at McDonalds and get some breakfast.  I stepped off the bus, still a little upset by the fine when I looked down to find a crisp
$50 bill to my left, frozen in the snow.















"'Control,' she says. Remembering that the spirit is English, I address him a few words in this language. He rewards me
by tugging at the skirts of my coat. Eusapia's hands are placed on her knees one against the other, and in each of her
hands are the hands of the controllers whom the spirit now envelops also in the folds of the curtain. Suddenly through
the curtain a hand seizes me by the shoulder. I attempt to seize it with my left hand, the right being engaged in the
control.

"The hand releases me immediately. For a space nothing happens. Eusapia groans, her hands are unceasingly agitated.
The spirit vigorously pulls my hair. 'Look out,' says my self-controller in Latin. And he adds: 'Look out that she doesn't
hold both of our hands in one of hers.'

"The spirit is angry doubtless, for he gives my neighbor a blow in the middle of the back. The table is still moving but
the seance is almost over. Eusapia groans. She seems exhausted. The table gives a few more movements. The electric
light is again turned on. All is over."
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