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THE  DISTAL DECIMATION OF BLUE ECSTASY 



I had a dream about a wriggly penny 
dropping upside down on the account of 
the wind and it rolled on as it touched the 
ground for a very long time on a very long 
distance before it stopped.  And when it 
stopped it looked like a woman’s eye gone 
awry… 

“Are you having 
one of your sex 
dreams again?” 

Are you asking me if I’m having sex 
dreams about a woman’s eye going 
awry or with the woman’s eye gone 
awry…?  

“Oh, you freaking idiot!” 

Is that pain and the gnashing of 
teeth I hear? The author is having 
pain cramps again… 



“You can not have sex in Negative Space you freaking idiot. But 
who am I to tell you that when your brain is scattered all over the 
place …having sex you say…you’re looking like an idiot…You 
have no brain wave pattern readable…you have no platform by 
which you can even read the so called sex you have. You’re acting 
a fool  all over the place ..negative stems, negative droppings…” 

Oh God help me. Can I just 
tell the tale? 

“That better be your only option!” 



I heard from Umbrella man who says 
Blue Ecstasy is plagued by Distal 
Decimation everywhere. He  needs help 
in finding what’s causing it and how to 
stop it.  

“And you didn’t tell him to try 
straightening himself out?” 

He said it couldn’t be 
that easy. 



What did he say happens when this 
distal decimation occurs? 

He said some people go down for the annual 
occasion of the festival of the revolution, 
and they come back up dust. They never 
come back up.  He invited us to this year’s 
festival. He wants us to solve the problem. 
We take the readers along as we always do. 



I know you can always go as 
some unfathomable sex machine 
but there has to be a way for me 
to get into Blue Ecstasy? 

This sex machine better be 
having some sex… 

“Oh! Just shut the frack up 
and let’s get going.” 



I think you 
should go in as 
KOKONUT 

“I think I’ll  
go in as 
KOKONUT.” 



“Now, that we know we have to help, and are on 
our way there, I am willing to tell you what I 
think is wrong with Blue Ecstasy SEMEN. “ 

“And the ceiling. Anyway, I once sat the edges of Blue 
Ecstasy . And there I decided to wheel it with some 
power, make it go around so I can see if I’ll catch 
droppings. I wheeled it around and got 352 droppings. ” 

Of course. The author always has the floor. 



“…And then I began to 
wonder if Blue Ecstasy was a 
town of ghosts.”  

Why ever would you wonder such? 

“While statistics say there are people living there, you 
say Umbrella man and others live there, but there isn’t 
a shred of proof there is anyone there.”  

Why ever on earth will you say 
something like that? 



“Haven’t you heard me SEMEN; because there were 352 
droppings, there were 352 distal differentials for a possible self. And 
because there can be an alternate possibility of a self on top of a 
possibility of a self, there is a 758 distal differentials for all possible 
selves.” 

But you were there and you were not 
a possible self.  

“Yes I was there . All those possible selves were 
out side me.” 
However can you be sure of that? 
“Because I know a real self has no distal 
differential.” 



Blue Ecstasy is looking like a 
hell of a mess. What to do 
here? 

“First we find out how to stop whatever distal 
differential is decimating the area.” 

But you said a self doesn’t 
have a distal differential. 

“Between Areas 0671 and 0081, we 
have to differentiate between 17 and 
57.” What exactly does 

that mean? 

“SEMEN XY, to put it into perspective in plain 
English, you have to assume a self.”  
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