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[SYSTEM ERROR]

Requesting new link

-NO SIGNAL-

Old link failed

Requesting new link

-NO SIGNAL-

There was an electrical magnetic wave

Link broken

Requesting new link

-NO SIGNAL-

Search for alternate links

SEARCHING FOR ALTERNATE LINKS...

-LINK FOUND-

-DO NOT RECOMMEND ESTABLISHING LINK-

Execute

ESTABLISHING LINK...

∆#!*]%

-ERROR-

-ERROR-

-ERROR-

-LINK ESTABLISHED-

PREPARING MONITOR...

[YOU ARE NOW TUNED INTO AWAYWARD TV]
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BLACK RASPBERRY
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She lies naked on the bed of mortis, dahlias at her feet

Polished in black and perfectly cut - Esprit de corpus

So lovely, yet so insidious - she continues to breathe

Her sulfur wings stretched across and covered me

She then sinks her teeth into me and I am hers... forever

In her coffin, I reside in tune with the other side

Nightmares come true within the strands of her hair

••••
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Nocturne is her home

Raspberries please her lips

Bondage around her neck

Her life she will not atone

••••
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She is lustful and insatiable, a Sodom ritual

My harpy, erect, perverse, in her eyes lie my curse

And the pleasure is lament - We bathe in ichor

Her pheromone mist intoxicating - I’m at her thrall

All my sins weave through her skin - A myth all surreal

This is but a dream, a dream that tears me into pieces

She takes me by the hand and says, “Let’s end it all”

••••
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Halcyon’s leave is swift

Tainted is her favorite treat

Revelations come at dawn

Her heresy shall not persist

••••
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She gave me the reason to worship the dead – vermilion

Away I went on the road of the never, never to see her again
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KIDS BUILD A SPACESHIP
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It was 1950-something...
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Mars Colony 003 is failing. Its purpose was to terraform the planet, but that’s impossible. And its real purpose was to mine the vast amount of gold contained within its many mountains. Everyone on Earth believes everything is okay, but the truth is a hard pill to swallow.

The two previous colonies also failed, turning the remaining adults paranoid and leaving their children in charge of running the whole place on their own, basically. All for one madman’s dream of being the King of Mars.

His name is Fuchs Ewe. A millionaire who conned the whole world into believing he was its savior. Without hesitation, people donated millions into his endeavor, in the hopes of investing in Mars gold and buying up future property on the wasteland.

Unbeknownst to these investors, Fuchs Ewe was only a millionaire on paper and was spending all their money on a lavish lifestyle. And it was starting to run out.
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At the Mars Colony 003, the daily activities move on as per usual.

“Cut down Sector 4’s ration supply by 11%,” said the manager.

His ten year old assistant Mary disagrees. “But with the 11% cut down from last week, that’ll make them short 22% in total, sir,” she pleaded, trying to reason with him.

“I don’t like how shifty their eyes look!” he bellowed in anger. “They know about our recent gold acquisition and are jealous! Every single one of them is jealous!”

All Mary could do was sigh. Despite the manager never wanting to leave his room, he still carried authority.

She then took her break, sat in a chair, and ate her dehydrated-rehydrated meal. She knew not what it was, it was bland and artificial. Nothing grew on Mars, nothing lived. There had to be a solution she thought, chewing each rubbery bite, but there was none. They were on their own, trapped. Despite the life support system reaching its lowest it’s ever been, the adults still mined the gold, forever loyal to Fuchs Ewe.

Then a thought bounced in her head: “A spaceship brought everyone here the first time around, all those years ago, perhaps a spaceship could take us back?” But no, the adults would never allow it. It would disrupt the gold mining. Still, if there was anything she learned from the adults it was how to be secretive. And perhaps the other kids would want to leave as well?

“Dare I?” she thought. “Dare I shall. But I must form a team.”

First, she needed parts. And Owen, at the recycling center, has access to parts, many parts. Obtaining parts in pieces then putting them together elsewhere could go under the radar. Owen didn’t take much convincing, he hated his job and the smell. Oh boy, did he smell, working all day virtually on his own. The other workers only argued over rations.

Next up, she needed builders, ones who could put all the parts together. And she had the perfect two in mind: twins Laura and Maura. Their job is mostly to repair the outer haul of Sector 9 which is in constant disrepair due to a mining accident that caused an explosion during a routine delivery. The amount of exposure to radiation leaks is still undetermined. They were not as forthwith as Mary had hoped, due to concerns of further exposure. As much as Mary understood the risks, she also knew the colony was doomed no matter what they do or don’t do. She told them this and they agreed.

Next up, Mary needed engineers to run the spaceship. And the best choices were Dobson, and his little humanoid robot pal Roy-Roy, whose key assignments were communications and programming. They already knew she was coming. Word was spreading quickly amongst the other kids in the colony who wanted in on the escape plan. Dobson had taken the liberty of severing the satellite link in Roy-Roy so Fuchs Ewe wouldn’t know what they were up to. The team is nearly complete with the exception of but one.

Pete sat alone in his room in the infirmary. His hair nearly all fallen out, and his skin pale as snow. His illness was progressing.

Before the accident, Pete was one of the best pilots at the Mars Colony 003, running deliveries daily without incident, but that all suddenly changed from out of nowhere.

He didn’t want to talk much, staring out the window at the never-ending wasteland. “No matter how hard you try to do things right,” he spoke softly, “it all amounts to nothing in the end.”

“We need you to fly the spaceship,” said Mary, biting her lower lip.

“There are others,” he said without looking at her.

“But you’re the best,” she asserted, “You can give us the best chance to escape and make the long journey to the Earth.”

“I have nothing left to give,” he replied with a scratchy throat. “Leave me with my thoughts.”

Mary lowers her head and leaves, wondering if her endeavor was all for not.

••••
[image: ]


The spaceship was starting to come together nicely; however, oblong and misfit, hidden away in a secret spot. They call it the Stargazer. Although, every now and then, they get a look from the adults, each at their respective jobs. The kids’ attitudes had changed, no longer were they just begrudging through the day, there was a sense of optimism to them, as if a better future was approaching. The adults didn’t like it. Not one bit.

Mary’s manager had called her to his room to speak to her. She obliged.

“Is there something you need from me, sir?” she asked, fearing the worst.

“You’ve been spending a lot of time with those other kids lately,” he said with a harsh tone in his voice. “Especially with those twins from Sector 4. You know very well they’re plotting against us to take our gold!”

“There’s no plot I’m aware of, sir,” she said firmly. “We’re all just trying to survive.”

“You may leave now, Mary,” he said with a knot in his throat. “I got what I needed.”

Mary felt uneasy leaving her manager’s room. But she brushed it off and went to the secret spot where the spaceship was. There she is met with a surprise: Pete was there, leaning on a cane, waiting to talk to her.

“Have you changed your mind, Pete?” she asked, hoping for the best.

“Yes,” he nodded. “I decided I didn’t want to die in this wasteland. Also, it could be fun going into outer space,” he said, forcing a soft smile.

Meanwhile, the manager has been in contact with Fuchs Ewe this whole time, relaying his suspicions on Sector 4 stealing the gold. And that the kids may have formed a union to help steal it. This displeases Fuchs Ewe who wants to make sure nothing happens to the gold. He instructs the manager to cease life support for the entire colony. Another convoy will be on its way to rebuild.

The kids make final preparations before launch, while others board, already donning their silver spacesuits with lightbulb-shaped helmets. Then, all of a sudden, the emergency lights flash red and the alarm sounds.

“This has happened before,” said Dobson. “The entire colony is shutting down to start over. I read it in an old log, which Roy-Roy hacked into.”

Roy-Roy quickly isolates the room they’re in, granting them some extra time to escape. They quickly rush to their stations and begin activating the minibus-sized spaceship. Mary helps Pete into the pilot’s seat and straps him in. Roy-Roy opens the launch doors high above, then rushes into the spaceship.

The spaceship blasts off, shooting right into outer space within a matter of moments, leaving Mars Colony 003 and all its problems behind. Since the kids were never able to calculate their departure, they must go the long way to Earth - a two-year journey. Thankfully, Mary brought enough rations for the crew, anticipating a rushed departure.
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Two years came and went.

The kids were older and quite tired, having very little to do but be patient; however, the planet Earth was not as they expected. A dark toxic cloud could be seen from space. It seemed to encircle the entire planet. There was also a crowd of people gathered around their landing site, wearing breathing apparatuses on their faces.

Unknowingly, the kids had made headlines. Their escape from the doomed colony and their journey to Earth was all well-documented by Roy-Roy’s encrypted backup system.

Upon stepping out, they were bombarded with questions about the gold, if it was secure. Mary tried to explain the deceit of Fuchs Ewe, seeing how far his evil plan had overtaken the world, but the crowd would not hear of it. Their only concern was their finances.

Just at that moment, Fuchs Ewe had arrived by limo. The crowd was overjoyed.

From inside the limo, using a loud speaker, Fuchs Ewe addresses the crowd: “Tank kyoo, crowth, ferd cohmin outh toothday. I vevy hoppy. Hyuk Yuk Yuk Yuuuk!” His speech pattern was messy at best, slurring his words with such gusto.

The crowd cheers.

“Tees kisd,” he explained, “hev brouth gooth tidins form Mars...”

The crowd waits in anticipation at what Fuchs Ewe will say next.

“...Yoll gold iz secord,” he laughed. “Mars Collon zeeroo zeeroo foh iz underth coonstrecten anth yooth ken benefifth form yoorth investments vevy sooth!”

The crowd roars in applause.
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It didn’t take long for AvariceLand to come a-calling with a million dollar multipicture deal that Fuchs Ewe could not pass up. Including a potential cameo. He owned everything and stood to benefit the most from this deal. Pop open the champagne bottle, his financial worries were a thing of the past.
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The kids are in shock at what has transpired. Though are left with the knowledge of one somber truth: it’s easier to believe the lie.
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PHANTASMAGORIA
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Exhibition of illusive images, figures caused by shadows

A phallus cast by the magic lantern for pervasive usages

From the abode of the evil spirits comes the wraith

Flowing through the mire secreting from his veins
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Lost inside of decadence - A netherworld helix

At the point of no return, I see my life was preconceived

Now there’s nothing left, Dybbuk collects his debt

I didn’t hesitate - What I’ve done cannot be unmade

••••
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Is it right what you believe?

Sinking deep into my own disease

But in the land of broken dreams

It all fades away like the ripples of a stream

••••
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Gripping the accursed lantern, thinking back in time

to when before the world was mine - All my life I strived

Shut my eyes and dreamt, wishing for accomplishment

So forth I stand above the meek, laughing at the weak

••••
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Is my life what you believe?

Dying alone within my own disease

But in the land of broken dreams

It all fades away like the ripples of a stream
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