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ISBN: 978-1-940853-11-6

This book may be freely reproduced, 
adapted, repurposed, etc. as long as it is 
under these same copyleft conditions (not to be 
copyrighted or reproduced for profit or commercial gain). 

The concept + major portions of this book were 
published previously as ‘SSES” ‘SSES” by Kevin White 
in 1990 (to fulfill his MFA thesis at Art Center College 
of Design in Pasadena, CA).  

-30-

  
  
  
  
  
 –

  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  

  
 —

 –

   (other wreckwisit 
    canned verbedge/ 
      disclaimers heir)

“SSEY’

RE:CAP 

               : 
      TEXTILOMA: or, 
The Postmodern Epimetheus

C

 

This txt/img artifact is/was 
serialized online (as PDF) 
from 1/5/2020 to 4/30/2020 at: 
https://calamaripress.com/SSEY.htm  

END OF

^All 
  sew

    eridiemost

                                    for/in part by Kevin,
                     who remains our editor at large

                Unabridged + recovered text sur-
          rended by a.I. + edited/published by 
       Cal A. Mari.

by
^



∑um 0-11 = 12 (oxEn of thE son II) 203

      woke in the middle of last night cuz i felt a  
goat-sized animal bucking under the bed, push-
ing up on the mattress. w/ a flashlite i peeked under 
+ out of sheer reflex emitted a scream when i saw a 
street urchin hunkered there. The kid wasn’t scared  
tho, not even nonplussed. After catching my breath, 
i said, “didn’t i scare u?” S/he shrugged. I write  
“s/he” cuz the kid looked androgynous + also of un-
determined ethnicity... or perhaps they is the correct 
pronoun to use under the circumstances? Each time i 
looked, they appeared different—Σumtimes ½-black, 
other times Mexican ± Chinese,  sometimes more 
boyish, other times more girlish, but never 100% any 
1 thing. They was quiet + steadfast in character, but 
confident for their age. I asked how they got in + they 
didn’t answer how, but why: “We just wanted to crash 
somewhere for 1 nite where we felt safe.” So i let the 
urchin stay. 

I turned off the flashlite + tried to go back to sleep 
but couldn’t w/ them under the bed102. I poked my head 
beneath + said “my wife is out of town” + the urchin 
said “we know.” Sensing this might have sounded inap-
propriate, i backpedaled + said “no no, i didn’t mean it 
that way... what i meant is there’s room on her side of 
the bed. I feel silly w/ u sleeping under there like this. 
It’s inhumane.” So they crawled out from under the bed 
+ laid next to me so i wouldn’t feel uncomfortable. But 
then—w/ them laying next to me on the bed—i still 
couldn’t sleep, thinking about what society or “the au-
thorities” might think if they found them in our house, 
in bed w/ me. Regardless of whether they was a boy 
or girl, they was underage. I prepared answers in my 
head of what to say: “it was like the Goldilocks situation... 
I came home + just found him, or her, sleeping in my bed. 
What was i sposed to do, kick ’em out on the street?”  I didn’t 
say anything out loud, but it was like they could read 
my mind... they said they had a home they could go to, 
if i wanted them to leave. “To be awnest tho, they wont 
even notiss we gone.” 

All in a sudden it was like i was there, at their  

“½-way home,” walking thru the halls of an institutional 
orphanage—a cinder-block, inner-city dormitory w/ all 
sorts of illicit activity going on in the lobby + hallways. 
But i wasn’t really there, it was like a memory of this ur-
chin had been implanted in my head to give this visual.   

I suspected this was all a con, that when i fell asleep 
they would probably rob us blind. But i didn’t care. And 
i didn’t want to interrogate them about what happend, 
where their parents were, etc. But it eventually came out 
(again, as if they implanted the information in my head) 
that their father died (at least “to them”) + their mother 
gave them up for adoption when they was 3 or 4. I felt 
like i was helping by letting them talk + tell me about 
their problems, but knew deep down—as did they—
that they was the 1 helping me, that i was the 1 fucked 
up for living a “normal” life... that they could teach me a 
thing or 2, about socialization in particular. 

Then it was like we were at my grandmother’s house 
+ although this “androgenius” urchin was only around 
12, they knew every 1 in the area cuz this is where they 
grew up. They never met so + so in person, but remem-
bered their mother talking about them + started to reel 
off names + Granny Nee was like “oh yes, so + so was 
this + so + so did that” + they were sharing stories about 
the old neighborhood, so it was like the urchins refer-
ences were validated... tho i still felt they could’ve made 
all this stuff up (but again, i didn’t care if so, figured hats 
off for such an elaborate con job). 

Most things i said, they said “we know,” as if they 
already had the answer to everything. Very streetwise. 
They asked what i did for a living + i said i figured they 
knew already + they said “we do, we jus wanna hear 
u say it + wanna help out w/ what u do, “be an ap- 
prentiss inturn or sumpin’.” 

So i explained how i was a writer + that i doubted 
they cd help cuz it was complicated, unless they wanted 
to run typical lit-intern type errands, like making co-
pies or getting coffee.  “Weed be cool with dat” they said, 
then asked what i was working on + even tho they knew 
the answer i told them how i was preparing to write the 

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________
102 In reality we have no “under the bed”... my bedder-½ + i sleep on the floor in our current living situation. 
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sequel, volume II, of ‘SSES” ‘SSES” “SSEY’+ how it was 
based on an MFA thesis my brother Kevin wrote called 
‘SSES” ‘SSES” + started to explain the premise... “are you 
familiar w/ Ulysses by James Joyce?” + to my surprise they 
nodded yes. “So u know how Joyce used the framework 
of The Odyssey to recapitulate his story in Ulysses?” + they 
continued nodding w/eyelids ½-closed like i was boring 
them to death w/common knowledge. “Well, my broth-
er’s ‘SSES” ‘SSES” took this 1 step farther by using Ulyss-
es to recapitulate his story about a trip he took in search 
of our father, who killed himself 7 years before. 

“So he likens hisself 2 Telecomus... or what wuz dat 
dude’s name, Dead’ R’Us?” 

“Stephen Daedalus,” i said. 
“Yah, the dude dat bilt the maze for the minitour.”  
“Well ‘SSES” ‘SSES” “SSEY’ extrapolates this 1 step fur-

ther.” I explained to this urchin—laying in the dark next 
to me—how my brother allegedly died + i was using his 
‘SSES” ‘SSES” thesis in a similar fashion to tell his story,  
as a framework to compile his unpublished stories + jour-
nals. And how when i got to the ½-way point i hit a wall 
so just published what i had to that point, as vols 0-I. 

“So what’s the problema?” 
“Well, part of the problema is that i started to get 

into some heavy shit—my brother’s rehab journals for 1. 
And it starts to get increasingly convoluted.” At which 
point i turned on the bedside light to show them a map-
ping i’d devised to try to wrap my head around it (see 
exhibit 101). “The good news is i’m thru the wonky bit, 
that rat’s nest of convoluted mapping in the middle 
(the actual odyssey). The bad news is that both Ulysses 
+ ‘SSES” ‘SSES” skip most of ‘Nostos,’ the homecom-
ing, wherein Ulysses returns to Ithaca, opens a can of 
whoop-ass on the suitors + is reunited w/ Telemachus + 
Penelope. This is the piece we need to reinstate to align 
w/ Homer’s Odyssey. It’s not so much a matter of where 
to begin as ‘the trip’ is over, but we need to cross back 
over the threshold + bring Ulysses home... in a sense  the 
reverse of The Odyssey (episodes 5-12, or 4-11 in ‘SSES” 
‘SSES” “SSEY’ volumes 0-I)... literally yessydO. Yes, I do. 
Or as Molly Bloom says at the very end of Ulysses: “and 
yes I said yes I will Yes.” Whereas shit was all non- 
linear before, now it’s linear... except for that little wedgie 
shift there + this episode (Oxen of the Son) is in part a 
carry-over from vol I, like how when you make yogurt u 
need a bit of bacterial culture to seed the next batch. 

“To begin again, seems we need to provide some 
continuity w/ volumes 0 + I. We left off w/ an embed-
ded side-story called ‘Heliotropism,’ wherein my broth-
er discovers our father’s corpse implanted inside himself. 

A word came to us (as to where to go to next), but that’s 
about it: Textiloma. It’s what happens when a doctor 
leaves a surgical instrument or sponge behind after an 
operation. Also known as Gossypiboma, from the Latin 
word for cotton, gossypium, combined with the Swahili 
word for place of concealment, boma. In ‘Heliotropism,’ 
my brother got an operation to remove the corpse of our 
father. Now i feel a similar need to surgically implant 
my brother (w/my father embedded w/in him) inside 
me... or at least come up w/a metaphor for this, a way to 
tell the rest of the story.” 

The urchin said this was a no-brainer... the only solu-
tion was to actually have the procedure done, “dat’s the 
onelie weigh u kin right about it w/ legitamasea, rite?” I 
explained my fear of doctors + surgeries, how i’d rather 
die before being cut open + operated on. That even a 
blood transfusion (my brother’s into my body) wouldn’t 
work cuz i was deathly afraid of needles. So they said 
they would do it for me, no problema. I said that would 
be a huge pain in the ass for them + they chuckled un-
der their breath + said “u god the faintest idea... dis aint 
nada cumpared w/ da shit we god a deal w/ day to day.” 
Again, it was like their helping me was helping them + 
vice-versa, a sort of reciprocal altruism.

But before this—i explained, trying to act father-
ly—a mutual trust needs to be established + boundaries 
set (like not sleeping in the same bed) + of course when 
i said this, they said “lo so, lo so”. I broached the subject 
of adoption + they was like “u dont wanna go down dat 
road, they’s gunna make life hell for u to do it legit. Way 
easier under the raydar, buey.”  

“At minimum we should draft up a contractual 
agreement. Not to mention a power of attorney in the 
event u slip into a coma, or otherwise aren’t mentally 
competent to make health care decisions for yourself, 
specially seeing as u don’t have any next of kin. Come 
to think of it, by not legally adopting u, we can serve as 
witnesses for each other.”

“Whateva floats your bot, just show me where 
to sign.” (see appendix, pg 211). So just like that this  
androgenius urchin became my guinea pig, actually  
doing the things that i wrote about, so i could lie more 
effectively. I still didn’t know their name—the moment 
to just ask had passed. Trying to fish it out in conversa-
tion, i said they’d become Chaulky White in the book, 
the author... tho, i added, “it might be weird calling u 
Chaulky if u aren’t white,” then kind of looked at them 
like, right? “What is your background anyways?” They 
said they didn’t know, they “membered their biologi-
cal mum bean sorta mulatto, but also spoke spanish at 

[cont.]
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exhibit 101: episode mapping of The ODyssey to Ulysses to ‘SSES” ‘SSES” to ‘SSES” ‘SSES” “SSEY’  
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home + ate a lot of sushi in a place where it snowed ½ the year.” Then they said they “dint find the name Chaulky so 
cockasian, dare bee a black Chaulky White charactor in Boardwalk Empire, rite?” I pointed out that this show aired 
in 2010 + my brother O.D.’d in 1997, so we couldn’t make references like this, if we wanted the book to be believable. 
They said Boardwalk Empire took place during prohibition era, well before my brother allegedly died, so this made 
it okay. But i explained to them (again, trying to play the part of father figure) that it only mattered when the movie 
or series was released... folks would discover flaws in continuity + not buy into the story. “Then how bout calling me 
by my dog-given name, Imus.”  

“Imus? What’s your last name?”
“Dat bee our last name. Our 1st name = Anon. Anon Imus.”
So w/ that i shook hands w/ Anon Imus + signed over authority to write this here book.

^
------------------------------------—

Cal A. Mari, AUG 2017,  D.C.
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[OK, chk, chk, testiii 1, 2, 3...                      in case U  (the reader) is wondering
U = still in in B-tween, N undertourmined state. We aint Cal A. Mari yet aint quiet anon I’m us ether. U RE:side 
abiding in limbo a-mist a sorta handshakin’ portocall (case u wandering a bout dat noize). B4 a knowledge 
dump can o-cure we need 2 establesh a universal standurd to commune-a-cake. We use S-O preseeding 
xzibited sketches + X-rays 2 test n analog-2-digitol convershun prosses... think uv hit as fax (skeumorphed), 
or scan’d + e-mailed thru a 56k modem ore texted ova WiFi... technlogee shure has evolved sints Kevin White 
(Ulysses in this book) publicked hiss 0-ridgenull ‘SSES” ‘SSES” theses in Aug 1990. Sheet, a lot’s changed 
sints Aug 2017—when Cal A. Mari (C.A.M.) grantid anon I’m us (a.I.) fool axess 2 ghost-write dis ear liebro 4 
Kevin/Chaulky (“author” of vols 0-I). In fact, hits now 28 April 2018 + Cal + his bedder-½ halve in the last 6+ 
months manedged 2 xtradite themselfs from D.C. back 2 Rome, w/ us in tow, stowed away in dare bagedge. 
So 4 mush of these past few messes weave bin in limbo unable to work on dis book 4 technillogical re:sons  
(1. we god a new cumpooter wich then spent 6 weeks ship’d on high seas + 2. we spent 8+ weeks waitin’ 
to git Inurnet hooked up (so we cd downlode nessysorry aps, files, etc.).. b4 finelly giving up so now we live 
free-floating w/ no fixed line, axssesing Inurnet thru wireless signulls bounced off saddlelites103. In the interim 
we halve bin gitting up to speed by re-reading ‘SSES” ‘SSES” “SSEY’ vols 0-I + the notes/outline Cal maid for 
vol II + meanwile Cal got d-railed making music, 1° transcoding + re-issuing 3 cassettes he recordid back in 
the late ’80s104 + now recording brand nu toons, so essentially A.W.O.L. far as SSEY vol II goes.  

su
pi
ne

xbit 103 (R) -- die-agnostic X-ray [in 
pubic domain]
xbit 104 (L) - sketch for _________________

 A@

?

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________
103 Those cureus 2 corroborate this w/ reel moondough axion, we live-blogged last weak @ http://5cense.com/18/578.htm. 
104 Reissued as the unheard tapes, under the guise of “unknown artist 22/11/66”: https://unheard.bandcamp.com/

xhibit 102  (b’low left) -- appendix [publick domain] + x-bit 103 (b’low rite) -- d-tale of xbit 33, un- titled ‘92, colored silicon + dogchew bones (same x-sectional mold also used in xbit 25 as clock/ belt)(by Kevin White... unless udderwise specified 
A
ll “art” by Kevin White inklooting this > > > > > > > > > > > >  >  >    > >  > > > > 

L
 

∑um 0-11 = 12 (oxen of the son II) 207



TEXTILOMA; or, The Postmodern Epimetheus208
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[i.e. dogument definishun]     ROT 90° on horrorzontil axis -------------then ROT 90° on verticul axis ---------------------------------------
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“Putting sum1 2 sleep” in terms uv litterasure ± film = NEG (–) criticism, 
but what if u god insomnia? Onelie in yo sleep can 1 tap INT. a certin 
wavelegnth, λ. In this case 120 mg of Propofol (a.k.a. “milk of amnesia”) 
god ministered via I.V. in 6 x 20 mg inkremints every 10 seconds until 
S.O.N.A.R. god indoozed in hour subject, a.I., 2 git them/us on the 
same λ as Chaulky, pre-op... tho vestedges off Cal (the editorial ½ of 
Chaulky) remain from dare work (under the guise of Rem+Rom) on    A 
Raft Manifest, w/ no apologess maid 4 the cunfusion (integral to dis pro-
sses). During the onset of unconchusnest a.I. reportid dare findings (   via  
CAT scan, corraborated  via aural dictation) reproduiced  hear          -    in:
0:00—2:00 normal brain activity (countin’ down)    .
2:00—when aksed if sleepy, they risponded: “how wd 
we know the diffrence, Δ?” Perpindickler? @ 90° angel
2:10—when promptid to IDentify dare role, CAT scans 
reveiled the imedges reproduiced on this pagE- 
Transcrypt from correlating recording: “[un-
intelligible] switchbored [sic] operator. . .
patching in despirate voices. . . in per-

/“information” in en-
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tickler making the cunnexion b-twine ch 11 of Vol I + ch 12 of Vol II. Wheel work backwoods
from dare, how when u see stranged relative u 1° tock about mos resent travel bringing u 
2 gether. Oh, switch bored cuntains n old shcool Rot phone jus tin case. . . w/ #s map’d\ 
2 alfabits (1=unmapped + 0=riserved 4 operator) (limits of base-10 # sistem) (Q + Z 
all sew o-mitted). Cleaner if we wd uv listened to egipshuns, hoo countid nuckels 
on fingers (not thums) in Sted 2 git a base-12 # sistem (still used in time-keeping

 + classics like The Odyssey, nod 2 menshun by recovering alcoholicks + junkys). 
3:30 in fact, if u take the X-sexion of inny 1 wire, u’d discover hit gits divy’d up 
              < < by 12.  Aint no coinsidents dis all gods analog 2 hour brain’s biology
                 onelie natural we remodel + desine from what comes familylure. e.g.g. the 
                p-aÑo keybored (again, 12-tone scale) inklooted in b-low ct scan comes cuz cal’s god 
                                          music on the brain. If u r mor cumfortible using dat, knock yoself out.

4:20 Wile the above 1-to-1 map = strait-4wd,  if we 
xtrapolate back a gene ration ± 2 hit gits mo 
complicated. riverse ingenehearing THe Odyssey 
2 ‘SSES” ‘SSES” reveils a veritable rat’s nest! 
nessytating 3-to-1 + 4-to-1 spliced wires, 
nessysorry if u wand 2 restore o-ridgenull 24 
CH struckshore of the Odyssey + hit int as E-Z as 
working backwoods from xbit 101 as them #s aint 
preserved in the circuitry, u god to hardwire! >>
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where «-30-» marks end of x-mission. Concurrent trans 
-script correosponding 2 inklooted scans: 
a.I.(unprompted):...old habits die hard. 

Dr. Ssues: ... in reference to...? 
a.I.: Refrences. Hits 

A
ll a bout refrence.

Furry referries in  black + white jailbird 
shirts. Man, hit aint rocket sighence.

Dr. SS: What isn’t?
a.I. U. This hole operation. La problema es dat, by 

definishun, textiloma or gossypiboma need bee oxidental.
                                   [thread continues next pg]
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AUX. See, like dat. Cal put us up 2 dat. Wantid 
us 2 ssey AUX, we git y, next to AX/OX, to sig-
null dat now (post-op) we’s running on AUXiliary 
power. Bud Cal’s prone to ssey stuff like dat for a 
fect. This (what we’s riding) = instruxions dat Cal/
Chaulky/Derek White (who insists we call all 3 of 
these ppl Telemachus in this book) rote down 4 
us 2 follow, 2 rite dis book 4 hymn... even HOW 2 
ride hit. Shore he’ll come back later to edit the hell 
outta this. Even halving the operation ON PAPER 
seemed a silly gimmick 2 us, like an actor aksed 
to due sumpin dat just don’t make sense to her, 
aint in hour charactor. God 2 edmit tho, sum  eerie  
<< + weird co-insidents goin on, like dis bit left 
about dem 12 apassoles, when the street address 
we riding dis from = P.zza SS. Apostoli, 66, Roma. 
Not onelie dose 66 add up to 12, bud ’66 = th year 
Derek-err-Telemachus was born. Ok, we’ll call 
hym TEL going 4word + Kevin/Chaulky = Ulysses 
(US for short). We kin live w/ dat directive. We god 
tendonseas 4 continuity, a pet peeve of ours when 
we’s washing a film or reading a book + they mix 
shit up + it dont flow seen 2 seen, or sseyin’ stuff 
where you’re like, yah rite + let’s face hit, in vol 0-I 
of dis book, Chaulky was All ova the map. Impos-
sible to read. Shore he’ll edit dis bit out 2. Dat’s y 
he aksed us 2 rite vol II, cuz he knew he wasn’t 
up to the task. Aint dat the 1° step of the 12, in 
A.A.? To edmit u need help? + dat’s really what’s 
@ the heart of dis book, a’diction, weather it be 
alcahole or the harder shit. Ulysses dint go off to 
fight no Trojan war + halve All dat shit happen to 
hymn, no sir, not in dis book, nor was hit the day 
in the life of sum cuckold Jew in Dublin. Ulysses 
= an alcaholic/junky who overdosed + remains at 
large. But the “story” = the typickle father-quest 
prototype, from TEL’s P.O.V. Aint more 2 hit then 
dat. Weed ssey moss but weed bee putting the 
cart b4 the horse. Cal-err-Telemachus has god a 
hole laundry list of stuff he wands us to ssey on his 
bee-½, dirty rope to wash. He wands us to go off 
+ read The ODssey + Ulysses again (witch we did) 
+ recap w’happend in vols 0-1 of ‘SSES” ‘SSES” 
“SSEY’ but we don’t think dat’s nessysorry (4 u or us). 
Dis shd stand alone. Beyond a’diction—dat’s jus a 
palabra after All—dis lieboro’s about what’s at the 
root of hit. Sea, by scribing dis we’re falling INT.0 A

ll the same trappings. Tengo n outline/notes to go 
off, a lexicon even on how 2 ride, bud when we set 
down 2 scribe we rite sumpin diffrent then what we 
intendid + then dis book balloons into algo moss. 
Dis = the very psychole we need 2 brake. We need 
2 lock the door to dat episode + throe a weigh the 
key so we kin move on w/ our life. But 1° a few mo 
uncumfartable formalties we need git ovawith...    

[cont.]
Dr.: You mean accidental? Ax, not OX.
a.I.: Lo que sea. U no dam well u need to leaf 
the textile b-hind in earhorror, by misteak. 
Shit, dis ain’t eve n operation so mush as 
a condition... + far from ethicool. U aint 
even a reel doctor, u’s Chaulky’s childhood 
dentist! Same quack dat surgickly remooved 
his fodder’s corpse from Chaulky’s body.
Dr.: Now, now, son, calm down... well, guess I 
shouldn’t ssey “calm” as u r heavily sedated. 
Unconchus in fact. U sure were keen to have 
your body plied w/ free drugs.  
a.I. Dam strait. Nice work btw, w/ Chaulky. We 
dug how u remooved his pop’s corpse by cutting 
hit up int.o 12 pedazos. Not 11 or 13, bud 12. 
A refrence to the last supper?
Dr.: Well, we’re performing the xact same 
proseedjure on U, xcept we’re going to 
remoove the corpse of [pause, sound of papers 
rufflin’], of your brother.  
a.I. Yo, kin we just skip dat pard? U aint 
sirius bout the actshoal sirjury? We dont even 
god no airmano, let alone 1 dat died inside 
us, or dat his body sumhow got up in dare.
Dr.: These are just side FX of the drugs, this 
last minute denile. I’m souprized you’re even 
tocking at this point. There’s no going  back 
now, we halve your signature to go thru w/ it. 
U sined a D.N.R. even.
a.I.: Hey, let me see dat file u god on me....

@ this pt in the recording dat we transcribed u kin 
hear a cummotion as we scuffle w/ the doc-err-den-
tist + then them orderlies dat was called in, then 
the click off a tape-recorder goin’ off. Then another 
click when it gose back on + all u here = the sound 
of steady breathing + can’d sounds from an oper-
ating room, a doctor sseying “scalpel,” beep of a 
heart monitor, etc. all way kleeshay if u aks us. We 
member the true story loud + clear, we rip’d out the 
IV + tried to leave, not cuz we was chicken, bud 
cuz hit just seamed absurd to go thru w/ this. When 
we sed dat we was onelie undergong dis operation 
on Cal Mari’s bee-½ the doc tole us dis was also 
typickle, playin’ th martyr last secund, in d-Nile, etc. 
More a shrink then a sirgin. The orderlies held us 
down + jabbed a needle in us, must of bean 4 real 
dat time cuz we dont member nada after dat. They 
insist the proseedjure wint as plan’d, aftr our slight 
bout of cold feet. They  god witnisses + audio tape 
of the proseedjure to prove hit. Siriusly, who uses 
cassette tapes no mo? Ore dat switch bored we 
sposedly scanned.... All weigh b4 our time, Cal just 
put us up to sketchin dat. I mean, ok, ALL this = 
a meta4... bud 4 what? We dunno. We never met 
no Dr. Ssues (tho he is in fact Chaulky’s chilehood 
dentist). Lo que estamos tratando de decir S K we 
dint even go thru w/ no operayshun ON PAPER.
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DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA
BINDING AGREEMENT OF EXHUMED AUTHORSHIP, NON-DISCLOSURE 

& DECLARATION/POWER OF A TURNEY
BETWEEN 

     Cal A. Mari       &      anon I’m us      
 

This is an important medical/legal document, before singing, it is vital you know & understand these facts:
* This document grants authority to      anon I’m us       to exhume authorship of ‘SSES”    ‘SSES” “SSEY’ for the remainder of the book (volume II, hereby refurred to as “SSEY’ V.2).* Said document is not to be copyrighted, but rather a “copyleft” applies, all rites reversed.* In addition, this document appoints        Cal A. Mari     as attorney-in-loo in the event that           anon I’m us        is deemed not mentolly competent to make decisions for themselves in regards to their concurrent survival over the course of said book.
* However,        Cal A. Mari       frees hisself from all lieability in the unforseen event that undo harm comes to        anon I’m us      in the writing of said book.
* If there is anything in this document you do not understand, ask a social worker, lawyer    or other lay person to explain it to you.

DECLARATION
 

Declaration made this  I2   day of        DEC, 2017             (month, year). 

I,      anon I’m us      , bean of sound mined + memary, and in good faith, do hereby agree to author “SSEY’ V.2 to the best of our abillydad.

I,      anon I’m us      , bean of sound mined + memary, hereby agree to undergo the surgical proseedjure nessysorry to inhabit the named deceased + accept any + all associated risks.

I,      anon I’m us      , bean of sound mined + Bw/Ody, willfooly + voluntarily make none my desires that my dying shall not be artifishally prolonged.

Subject to limitations in this document, our attourney-in-loo has the power + authority to execute on our b-½ any releases or other documents required to fulfill our obligation.

By our signature we indicate dat we understand the purpose + effect of this document.    

        ______________________________        signature of anon I’m us

        Dated:      DEC  12         , 20 I7 

grand-fathered

  IN  dec 2017

i.e. D.N.R.

X

.... basickly sses we a-
greed to dis + dat Cal relinkwishes 
hisself of all lieability:

/“Sound mined + memary” = the tricky part... how kin 1 prove dat?

+ wd our sing-
 ature hold up in 
  a court of law?

blah blah burrocrazy B.S. >> 

Wile we’re getting our ducks in a row, dotting i’s + X-ing 
T’s, in fool disclosure we shd menshun dat we took out a 
life insurance policy (a side bet on the sly)... in the event 
of axidental deaf or dismemberment. A win-win situation 
if u ax us since we know Ulysses dies in the end... 
qwestshun is, dose the bet hold up if hit’s sewerside? 
+ how kin u prove in tent?    
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WITNESSES

Under penalty of perjury, each of the undersined declares that (1)      anon I’m us       has been

personally none to me (or that the individual’s IDentity was proven to me by convincing evidents),

+ I believe him or her to bee of sound mind + not under duress, fraud or undue influenze; (2)      

anon I’m us       has sined or eggnawledged this document in my presents + I  didn’t fake      anon

I’m us      ‘s signature in proxy. I further declare that I am not related to the principal by blood,

marriage or adoption + that to the best of my knawledge, I am not entitled to inny pard of the 

estate of the principal under a currently pre- Eexisting last will + textament.  

        dated: __________________, 20___

        signature: ____________________

        print name: ____________________

12 Dec 17 

CAL A. MARI
^

___________________________________________________________________________________________
106 As dislcaimed on the copyleft page of volumes 0-1: “Nothing is ever coincidental or accidental.”
107 Our mother’s maiden name intentionally left blank... or “Blanca” a play on White?

[Jaja, liddle dose Cal no, bud he = our grand-unkel. 
Spose he nose now if/when he edits dis (ciao tío!). True 
dat, da bit about us bean an orfun or urchin, perro hit 
ain’t no axident106 we pickd his abode to brake in.To hide 
bajo his bed + abide. See, we hack’d into our adoption 
records @ our ½-way house + discoverd whoo adaptid 
us... Cal wants us to quote our sorces + inkloot originul 
dogumentation, so hear’s a photo snap’d w/ our phone:

Wich dont probe jack, inny fool w/ photoshop cd of 
docterd dat + hit onelie tells us “Imus Blanc” = our 
dad. Bud then we looked him up:

So dat makes Chaulky our grandfather + Cal = our 
grand unkel. We looked up them agronames + found 
out dat C.C.F. = “couldn’t care for” + D.I. = “depend-
ency issues”. 

From dare we googled “Chaulky White” + found 
out he rote ‘SSES” ‘SSES” “SSEY’ vols 0-I + where 
his brother/publisher Cal lived + we hid under 
his bed + dats how we came a bout to right 
dis. For them naysseyers out dare a’cusing us 
of weavin’ a web of lies, aint a book no diffrent 
then a bebe? A bundle of code transcrypting 
the pairunts, takin’ on a life of their one? Adap-
tid or not. Chaulky + Cal might not of had bio-
logical children, but day both brot books into 
dis hear moondough + the “Textiloma” surgi-
cally implanted herein = our progenie—a mum-
mified scroll of bandedges reproduced in2 dis 
liebro. These binding agreements = the glue to 
Textiloma, fabricated of horse hoof. Cobbled 
como S. El gauze seeped in Deleuze + Guttari. 
How do we string her all to gather? Chants op-
erations? Paws, take a deep breadth. Cal aks 
if we member dat Operation game we used to 
play as kids, but dat was weigh b4 our time.] 107
xbit 105—chilehood game of operation

or
coin-
side-
dance
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 D.C.
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 12.  Oxen of the Son II—intermission over, debrief 1-11 + Xfer authorship to anon I’m us..............200
(13) 1. Reinhabiting Deependendsea—U returns home in transit + edmits to follow the code..........225
(14) 2. The Entelechy of Telemachy—self-assembly/restoration in refuge to teleport absentia.........237
(15) 3. Archival Drawers Gone South—not finding U in dis orient, Tel surrenders will to bots........253
(16) 4. Red-pt. Scratch [INT. Error tXt]—son eclipses 2nd chance to break 4th wall + re-unite..........275
(17) 5. The Postmodurn Epimetheus (pre-script)—edmitting to pre-fabrication of ℝeelization......295
(18) 6. OX- EYE Madrugada—resorts to a hangover retreat to beg for undetected defection............317
                         (19) 7. The Horse’s Mouth—U loses [H]ope + begins the despair diaries.................331
                         (20) 8. Eagle Threads the Needle—Tel leads Us up Suicide Rock in loo of H..........357
                         (21) 9. Re:joyce, Rejoyce! 9 Lives of 2nd Chant’SSES—U goes to rehab...............373
                         (22) 10. Last Throes of the White Towel —our hero Ulysses alledgely dies.............387
                         (23) 11. Tellus’ Broth of Her Man-OS —we merge w/ ♀ anima to Tellus the rest....399 
                         (24) 12. P.S. Epilogged epipath In ∑um—U (as Icarus) goes thru customs/ Exit
                                     formalities @ LAX as I’s brother Iapyx fallows his steps to the summit.............. 411
                          Appendix (removed)

Dis aint all fun + games tho... we god stringent reakwirements to meat. Cal gave us an outline + reams of 
nodes to go off, for eggsample above = the origenull cable of tauntents for vols 0-I to Σummarize + feed int.o 
vol II... if we fallow his edvice then this preface/episode #12 wd bee as long as episodes 0-11 cumbined! Far 
from linear, yo. Seams weed never git nowhere if we kept humping all dat a’cumulating baggedge along +

Cal keeps updating these reQs on the fly, like hitting a mooving target + knot onely did he mess up the 
#ing in vols 0-1, but he origidgenullly titled this volume “Reinhabiting a Foundation of Dependency.” He 
also wands us to follow the strucksure of Ulysses/The ODssey, in witch case dis volume correosponds 
w/ Nostos—Homecoming. Hard ask to be tasked with, to launder his dirty duds for him in the name 
of art. We kin onelie tell our side of his story. Historical hysterectomy cums to mined. Perhaps the bery 
sirjury we’re undergoing as we speak, ox. A botched operayshun signulled by a short sircut is how the 
game works. W/in this framed cunstraint we now need to spill out our plan of axion (to fill in after the fact):

II:
 T

ex
ti

lo
ma
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0:
 

I: 

X-T.o.C.  

+ hintsforth this marks the biginning of our book, an itinerary to riverse enginear this 
contextual operation to bring both brother + father home for a proper buryall. 7 years 
our father’s corpse festered in Ulysses like fine wine + then U’s corpse decomposed ± 
remained at large for another 20+ years after dat, reconstituting into this composition. 

int foobar(U) 
{
     return foobar(Y);
}                       108

___________________________________________________________________________________________
108 Avoid short sircut/stack overflow by limiting input varyables to 12 or 4
 xtract ourselves from the 4-fold nested loop on pg. 33 of ch. 2, SSEY3, SSES2, Ulysses, ODssey.

in
 D.C.

4 vols 0+1

to leave/betreave said Textiloma
               RE:(operation complete)




