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Voices of the dead

Knowing how to feel is more important than what you feel.
This surely depends less on the robots than on the quality of
the humans who design them. Should beauty be painted with
her head in the clouds? She still has occasional mood swings 
but they’re nowhere near as severe. From the water everything
looks different yet most learning happens casually and without
programmed instruction. A system of uncertainty has entered
our daily lives. Pollack like a slow-moving bait and for that 
reason the action of your rubber eel is important. As mutinies
go this is a very laid-back affair. Some scientists say that our 
planet is running out of platinum. This may or may not be 
true but every cloud has its moment in the sun. During the manic 
phase there can be feelings of inflated self-esteem verging on 
grandiosity. Do you have the ability to spot the next big thing?
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Memoirs of a tour manager

Give me a vision of the future. Once again it is the rod that 
does most of the work. A new, or at least more confident, do-it-
yourself politics flourished out of necessity. Have you ever come
across a storm-surge? Purnell Roberts is dead. It’s difficult to 
control or anticipate what a robot might learn on the battlefield. 
Yet schooling is imposed on all citizens for between ten and 
eighteen years. As an actor he wished always to be detached 
from the part he was playing. Are you a wild swimmer? 
Everything swirled about him like a cloud yet people with mild 
mania are often witty and inventive. Was the war legal or not? 
All candidates are required to complete section 2B of the 
application form. When there is a crisis we will deal with the 
crisis. It could be said that we all employ some form of 
camouflage yet astronomers are waking up to brilliant, celestial 
views. Like all small children he was fascinated by the typewriter.


