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Jan. 1

My only New Year’s resolution this year is to
keep a written record of the events that started last month. I know
that in the past I’ve tried to keep a diary but never stuck to it.
This time will be different, at least for as long as I have some
interesting stuff to put in it.

Admittedly, the interesting stuff hasn’t
involved me. I’ve just been a spectator. The main actor is someone
I don’t even know. Like every wannabe subversive, he calls himself
the Jackal. His real identity is unknown. He hacks into computer
records at financial institutions. What makes him big news are the
big fish he’s trying to skewer. He’s going after one in particular
right now, but he’s threatening to go after more. What he’s done is
reveal financial records that indicate that someone is shipping
cash off to illegal offshore tax shelters. The someone shipping
that cash is a former CEO at Seedy Bank, as Corky refers to it.
This has garnered quite a bit of media attention. Some of that
attention has focused on Corky’s website. The Jackal released this
information in two ways. He sent it to a muckraker at the Times,
but he also posted it on some websites including the online forum
on ZombieStop. When the journalist reported that more information
could be found at Zombiestop, there was an online stampede to check
out the action on ZombieForum. Overnight ZombieStop became a
heavily trafficked site. This should’ve thrust Corky into the
spotlight but instead it’s been on me. For reasons not explained,
Corky is being deliberately elusive. I know that he’s wary of the
media but I’m not sure why it’s okay for me to deal with them
instead. Now the media has the impression that I’m the person
responsible for ZombieStop. It doesn’t help that I’m referred to as
ZombieStopperUno. Even though I’ve tried to make it clear that I’m
just the media relations person, the fact is, I’m becoming the face
of ZombieStop. I’m not comfortable with this arrangement. Corky’s
the one who should be talking about ZombieStop, because it’s his
creation. I can talk about it because I’ve been there since it
started, but I’ve just been going along for the ride.

The Jackal has suggested a meeting between
himself and ZombieStopperUno. Obviously he doesn’t understand that
Corky is the one he should be meeting with. Corky thinks the
meeting is a great idea. I reminded him that ZombieStopperUno is
just a persona that we created for the website, but he didn’t see
any problem with transitioning it to a live-action stage. I wasn’t
able to articulate my uneasiness, so Corky probably assumes that
I’ll be in. He’s probably right. It’s not as though my life is so
rich that I can afford to turn down something like this.

Jan. 2

When I told Corky that I’ve started keeping
notes on everything that’s been happening, he said it’s a good idea
because then when I disappear, it won’t be without a trace. I don’t
know why he would say something like that. I should’ve asked him,
but I didn’t. Corky often says things just to dislodge people from
their comfort zones. I can’t see any other reason for him to try to
make the Jackal seem more menacing than he really is. Or more
menacing than I assume he is.

Mr. Seedy Bank seems more menacing than the
Jackal. His lawyers have advised the media that the whole thing is
a hoax, and they’ve promised lots of lawsuits for anyone who helps
perpetuate it. Corky doesn’t seem too worried. He calls it standard
intimidation procedure. If they think Corky’s going to cave in
under the threat of legal action, they definitely don’t know who
they’re dealing with.

The media doesn’t seem too worried about
lawsuits either. There’s a surprisingly vigorous pursuit of this
story. Suddenly illegal offshore tax havens are a sexy topic. A
couple of journalists have described this information as the
smoking gun which substantiates the claims they’ve been making for
some time now.

Jan. 3

I remember, a long time ago, Corky lent me a
book about Carlos the Jackal. I never did read it all the way
through, but Corky talked about it quite a bit. Even though the guy
was a terrorist who blew people up, the book made him seem like an
appealing character. Corky couldn’t understand how Carlos managed
to avoid being vilified by the media. Finally he decided that it
must’ve been the spy thing. Carlos was reputed to be a master of
disguise, constantly on the run, never sleeping in the same place
two nights in a row. Spy novel stuff. Some people must’ve got
caught up in cheering for this spy figure, eluding authorities
throughout the world. It’s a good trick, to blow up airplanes full
of people, and still make the police trying to catch you, look like
the bad guys.

Jan. 4

Corky’s been going through records of
ZombieForum discussions looking for any hints of a member who might
resemble the Jackal. So far he hasn’t found any references to the
name itself. He’s looking for other clues as well. Any references
to Mr. Seedy Bank, or illegal offshore tax havens, or hacking
computer records. Nothing obvious has turned up yet, but he’s going
to keep looking.

He’s trying to figure out why the Jackal
chose ZombieStop to publish the hacked financial info. It makes
sense that a hacker would be drawn to the non-conformist attitude
of ZombieStop. Still, there are lots of other similar sites out
there. Until this happened, ZombieStop didn’t have very high
visibility. A lot of the visitors are regulars. Over the years
there’ve been people who were active on ZombieForum and then
disappeared, so it could be one of them.

Jan. 5

Corky asked me if I wanted to write my
journal as a blog on ZombieStop. I told him to forget it. He didn’t
argue long before giving up.

Jan. 6

There’s been some discussion in the media
about the Jackal’s call to arms. Seems he’s not satisfied with his
own hacking. He wants other people to get in on the act. He’s
urging IT people to exploit the cyber-vulnerabilities of the
world’s financial institutions. Some computer security experts are
warning that the human element is the weakest link in the computer
security chain, and that layoffs in the IT sector may be producing
some dangerous malcontents.

Jan. 8

Corky still hasn’t found any evidence of the
Jackal in the ZombieForum records. He’s beginning to suspect that
the Jackal was never very involved with the site. Corky thinks the
Jackal might have been better matched with a Che Guevara type site.
ZombieStop is more of an educational site than an overthrow the
government site. There’s really nothing in the name ZombieStop to
suggest what the site is about. I remember arguing with Corky about
the name. We were twelve years old at the time, so if it sounds
kind of dumb, that’s why. He wanted a site to inspire people to
stop acting like zombies, so I suggested the name ZombieNot. He was
too attached to the name ZombieStop to give it up, despite the
obviously superior appeal of my suggestion. I still don’t
understand why he likes that name so much. Every time I hear it, I
think of a bus driver calling out the stops on a bus route.
ZombieStop. All zombies off here please.

Jan. 11

While I was doing a media cruise I found some
commentary from the media mogul whom Corky like to refer to as
Corporate Divine Right. His comments on the issue of Seedy Bank’s
tax evasion were typical of him. He argued that even if the
allegations do prove to be true, Seedy Bank was just trying to
protect himself from a government bent on persecuting him on the
basis of his financial status. Corky considers Corporate Divine
Right to be one of the ringleaders of radical corporatism, and a
prime example of the egomania that comes from owning your own media
machine. Take away the mass-media platform, and how many people
would have the nerve to claim that have-mores are a persecuted
minority in America?

Jan. 12

Corky says he found someone who had made some
references to computer hacking about a year ago. He tried to mail
him but it bounced back. I asked him why he would try to contact
this guy and he said it was just curiosity.

I’ve noticed quite a bit of online reaction
to ZombieStop’s latest addition. Last month Corky added a new comic
strip feature, describing the warning signs leading up to the
global financial fiasco, and the inept responses of a group of
fictional characters who end up getting blindsided by the crisis.
The characters are based on real-life persons and much of the
dialogue is taken from statements made by them. A few of the
characters can easily be connected to the real-life person they
represent. Some of the other characters aren’t so obvious. Some of
those who suspect that they may be represented here are claiming
that their comments are being taken out of context, in a deliberate
effort to unfairly malign them. Corky’s quite delighted by the
reactions we’re getting. We’ve never had this much attention
before. The publicity generated by the Jackal has produced quite a
bit more exposure for us.

Jan. 13

Seedy Bank’s lawyers have advised Corky to
remove all references to their client’s personal financial
information. Corky’s not feeling inclined to do so. They’ve
threatened legal action if he doesn’t comply. Corky says he’s fine
with going to court. It doesn’t sound like a good idea to me. I’m
hoping he’ll change his mind before it comes to that.

Jan. 14

Corky asked me if I would appear in a
Rehabracadabra video as ZombieStopperUno. This made no sense to me.
They could hire anybody to put on a zombie outfit. Corky said that
it needs to be the genuine look of ZombieStopperUno in order to
establish the brand. He assured me that it’s necessary for future
promotional efforts. Since I don’t have anything better to do I
agreed to do it, although I don’t know what this genuine look of
ZombieStopperUno is supposed to be. I’ve dressed up in zombie
makeup numerous times, but I’ve never paid any attention to trying
to establish a certain look.

Jan. 25

I’ve got my ticket to go to the
Rehabracadabra video shoot. They must be rolling in dough if they
can afford to fly me in just to be an extra in their video. It’s
hard to believe how big they’ve got to be since Corky first met
them, online of course. He was one of their earliest supporters,
going back to when they couldn’t give their stuff away. Corky’s
supported a lot of new bands, but they’re the only one who’ve
reached the point of having videos playing on T.V.. Lately Corky’s
been even more vocal about supporting new artists in every field.
He believes that American business is generally intent on
perpetuating existing brands. This is bad news for anyone trying to
break into the game. All the space on the board is already filled
up. That’s why he thinks that we have to fight so hard if we want
to get any culture of our own.

Jan. 26

No more contact with the Jackal. I guess he’s
laying low.

Jan. 27

Corky’s becoming a ghost. He’s descending
into blogaholism. He’s spending even more time online than he
usually does, which is quite a bit. That’s the lifeblood of
ZombieStop, him cruising online in search of ideas to link to.
That’s how he likes to think of himself, as an idea broker,
connecting ZombieStop’s visitors to the ideas they need to know
about. It’s getting so I’m about the only one who sees him in the
flesh, other than when he shows up at the club. This isn’t new for
him but it’s getting worse. For years now, much of his personal
interaction has been disembodied, conducted through the Net, often
with people he’s never personally met. I’m sure that some of his
online contacts would’ve been shocked to learn that they were
dealing with a teenager.

Jan. 31

Looks like my resolve to keep up this diary
has evaporated but it’s not my fault. Nothing’s been happening. The
Jackal has vanished.

Feb. 5

Back from shooting the music video with
Rehabracadabra. Other than meeting the members of the band, it was
pretty boring. I was there for an entire day to do a couple minutes
work, that will eventually get edited down to several seconds of
screen time. I couldn’t see the point of it but the band was really
enthusiastic about having me there. They’re pretty keen on Corky.
They told me he was the inspiration for the Teenage Anartist
song.

Feb. 8

I have to admit that I’m starting to miss the
Jackal. He made for quite a bit of excitement around here. I wonder
if we’ve heard the last from him, or whether he’s out there
plotting his next move?

A lot of new people applying for logins for
ZombieForum. Corky’s been busy screening the applicants. I’ve been
busy cruising through the media checking out any references to
ZombieStop. We’re getting our share of hits on the search
engines.

Feb. 9

Corky’s been taking advantage of this
un-seasonably mild weather to do some running. He hasn’t run very
much over the last few years. I asked him why he’s back into it and
he said it’s good stress relief. It un-nerves me that Corky’s so
stressed that he needs to go running in the Winter.

Feb. 10

Corky says the Zombieforum login that was
used to post the information about Seedy Bank’s finances, was
obtained last year but only used the one time. The login used a
webmail address which has since been discontinued.

Feb. 11

I’m back with the action. Big news item.
Corporate Divine Right’s summer mansion in the Hamptons was
fire-bombed over the weekend. No-one was there at the time. The
place burned to the ground. No leads on who the culprits might
be.

Feb. 12

Talked to Corky today about the bombing of
Corporate Divine Right’s house. He didn’t have a lot to say about
it. I asked him if he had any suspicions about who did it. He
didn’t.

There’s some speculation that the Jackal may
be behind this but so far there’s been no claim of responsibility.
Corporate Divine Right was interviewed on T.V. and labelled the
arsonists as terrorists. Just so that nobody missed the point, he
used the term terrorist or terrorism in every sentence. He called
on government officials at all levels to co-ordinate their efforts
to crack down on these terrorists before they get completely out of
control.

I guess I should mention that Corporate
Divine Right is one of the characters portrayed on ZombieStop in
the comic strip series about those who were blindsided by the
financial fiasco. His character’s dialogue is made up mostly of
exact quotes. It would be hard for him not to notice that this
comic strip character is based on him.

Feb. 15

Corky made another attempt to sell me on the
blog proposal. He said I have a unique perspective on the history
and meaning of ZombieStop. I convinced him that he needs a better
writer than I am.

Feb. 16

Corky finally removed Seedy Bank’s personal
financial information from the ZombieForum records. That’s a
relief. I was starting to worry that we were going to find
ourselves on the receiving end of a lawsuit that we really don’t
need.

It’s fair to say that Corky has a problem
with authority. His problem is the way it’s used to cut off any
discussion of options. A lot of the controversy about ZombieStop
that’s happening out there in the blogoshere, pertains to Corky’s
anti-authoritarianism. He’s been called an anarchist, and he is,
but not in the destructive way that anarchists are normally
portrayed. He’s a constructive anarchist, which means he wants to
undermine authority in order to defend the process of
discourse.

He has no illusions about how much trouble
he’s getting himself into. He understands his sin. Somewhere on the
site there’s a graphic that reads, Sacrilege Thy Name Is
ZombieStop. It’s available as a download. Corky encourages people
to substitute their own names into the caption.

If Corky was a kid he’d probably be diagnosed
with defiant-child disorder. For Corky every single choice he makes
about which information to consume, is an act of defiance. He
believes that simply being conscious of your choices is an act of
defiance.

Feb. 20

I’ve heard several people express
reservations about ZombieStop’s upsurge in popularity. At first I
thought they were just miffed about having new people crowding in
on their special community. Then someone asked if we’re still going
to be able to trust Corky in the wake of ZombieStop’s new-found
fame. This caught me by surprise. I’d never heard anyone question
Corky’s trustworthiness before. I know that trust is an integral
issue for Corky. I’m certainly not the right person to be asking
about this. I’ve always trusted him. I couldn’t imagine not
trusting him.

Feb. 21

Corporate Divine Right has suggested that
sites such as ZombieStop be shut down due to the security threat we
pose.

Still no claim of responsibility for the
fire-bombing but lots of speculation about it being connected to
the Jackal. There has been mention of the possibility that the
other sites that received Seedy Bank’s files, might have been used
as decoys. If we had been the only site involved then there would
be more suspicion on us.

Feb. 22

I’ve been thinking about how attached people
get to ZombieStop. When Corky tells people that ZombieStop belongs
to them, that’s not just marketing hype. He means it. He has an
advisory council that has the power to kick him out of his own
website if they think he’s not doing a good job. Corky doesn’t
think this is any big deal. He calls it fundamental accountability.
He doesn’t just talk about it, he does it. Lots of people have told
me that they feel like they’re part of the site. Nobody’s been able
to explain to me what that means, but it’s clear that there’s some
kind of connection between ZombieStop members.

Feb. 23

Last year Corky led a student discussion
group at the college. He was constantly surprised by how highly
influenced his fellow students were by the above-ground media. He
had quite a bit of difficulty in trying to tune them in to the
uprising happening in the online underground. Some of them seemed
not to want to know about it. They seemed afraid of what they might
find. He had no difficulty getting everyone to agree that it’s okay
to be concerned about the future, and to hope for making it better.
He was also able to convince most of the students that democracy is
impaired in an environment where such a small number of people have
so much control over the media platform. What he had trouble doing,
was convincing them to resist the messaging that’s coming at us
from every direction. We’re cautioned at every turn: Those in
charge know what they’re doing. Question nothing. Do what you’re
told. Don’t encourage trouble-makers by listening to what they have
to say. Obedient children will be rewarded and disobedient children
will be punished. Don’t upset the apple-cart, or we’ll all be
sorry. Conform conform conform.

They just didn’t seem to understand how much
they’ve incorporated these messages into their own
personalities.

Feb. 25

Corky has another assignment for
ZombieStopperUno. Rolling Stone wants to do an article on
ZombieStop. Obviously Corky should be the one doing this, but he
assures me that I’m the man for the job. I accepted the assignment.
I’m going to have to do the zombie makeup again, for a picture,
even though it makes no sense for a zombie-stopper to look that
way. I asked him what I should say when they ask about the Jackal.
He said we don’t know any more about him than anyone else does.

Feb. 28

I’ve had several people warn me about the
upcoming interview. They all sound quite paranoid, urging me not to
trust the media. Even though no-one expects a hatchet job, there’s
still the hazard of balanced reporting. What this means is that the
journalist is required to report all sides of the story. This will
require including some negative commentary about ZombieStop. If the
article plays up the controversial aspect of the site, there could
be a lot of attention paid to those who are critical of it. There
doesn’t need to be any malicious intent for the article to come out
making ZombieStop look bad. This unsettled me some. I hope I’m not
getting myself into something I can’t handle.

Mar. 4

I guess the Rolling Stone interview went not
bad. The reporter seemed somewhat sympathetic, certainly not
hostile. I wasn’t prepared for her question about ZombieStop’s
finances. I told her what Corky has told me: ZombieStop is
supported by anonymous donors. She wanted to know if any of them
are public figures from the entertainment industry. I explained
that Corky’s the only one who has access to that information and
he’s not talking about it. She wasn’t satisfied with my response,
but didn’t pursue it any further.

Corky had already advised me on what to say
when the reporter asked for a description of ZombieStop’s purpose,
but I didn’t feel like using his words. I talked about promoting
the concept of marketing literacy to get people to understand how
political products are being sold to them. She seemed okay with
that answer.

She asked how the site got its name and I
told her the story about how Corky and I had discussed name
options. I should’ve mentioned that the name’s really not even
relevant anymore. Corky’s long since abandoned the attitude that
fostered it but because of some kind of irrational attachment to
the past, he refuses to change it. When he was a precocious
twelve-year-old it was easy for him to see himself surrounded by
mindless zombies. Now he sees himself surrounded by purveyors of
exploitive leadership, and those he once viewed as zombies, he now
sees as victims, who just don’t have the resources to protect
themselves.

She caught me off-guard when she asked if I
thought that ZombieStop has played any role in fostering a new
skepticism on college campuses. I had to squeeze my brain to digest
that question. And what kind of brilliant answer did all that brain
squeezing produce? I told her it was possible. She just waited, I
guess assuming that I’d want to improve on that lame response. I
considered more brain squeezing but decided it wouldn’t do any
good, so I just started babbling. I went on about how Zombiestop
operated in obscurity for so long and how it’s only recently gained
more popularity since the financial fiasco struck. I’m not sure
what I said after that but I don’t think it made much sense.
Mercifully, she moved on to another question.

She asked if I had any idea why the Jackal
might have chosen ZombieStop as one of the sites to post his
information on. I expected this question but still didn’t have a
good answer for it. I told her that he must have liked something
about the site. I could sense her increasing disappointment with my
responses and it made me wish that I’d never agreed to do the
interview.

She asked if the publicity had increased
traffic to the site. I told her that it wasn’t enough for us to
increase advertising rates. This was an attempt at humor but she
didn’t get it. I explained that ZombieStop didn’t have any
advertising.

I knew that she would ask about Corporate
Divine Right’s claim that sites like ZombieStop are breeding
grounds for terrorism, and she did. There wasn’t much I could say
to this except to point out that there’s nothing on ZombieStop that
in any way encourages any form of violent behavior. Any claims to
the contrary are either inaccurate or deliberate attempts to
mislead. She asked if the Jackal’s call for the hacking of
confidential financial records was not a form of terrorism. I
didn’t attempt to address this question, but I did make the point
that the Jackal’s comments were his own, made in a public
discussion forum.

Another question that caught me un-prepared
was about how effective ZombieStop has been in getting its message
out. Probably the reason I’d never considered this question is
because Corky’s never been much concerned with it. Corky’s had this
website for years and being a voice crying out in the wilderness
has never been a problem for him.

Finally, she asked me why I’m zombie guy
instead of Corky. I told her that Corky wants to avoid the cult of
personality, which he feels is a slippery slope to corruption. She
commented that it’s a little confusing trying to sort out which
contributions are made by me, and which by Corky. I told her that
most of it is Corky.

Mar. 10

Corporate Divine Right has been ranting so
much about ZombieStop that he should be given the job of publicity
director. He’s really boosting traffic. It’s reached the point
where some people are starting to wonder if the fire wasn’t some
sort of publicity stunt for ZombieStop. There’s just one problem
with the publicity stunt idea: how would anyone connect the fire to
ZombieStop without implicating himself? There was no claim of
responsibility for the fire. Suggestions that the Jackal is
responsible are sheer speculation. Furthermore, the Jackal has no
known connection to ZombieStop other than having posted there
once.

Mar. 12

Today Corky told me that he’s been approached
by a publisher who is interested in doing a book about ZombieStop.
The problem is they want the book to come out of my journal
entries. I told him there’s no way he’s going to get me to write a
book and then I took off before he had a chance to trick me into
it. The problem with me writing anything is a simple one. I’m no
good at it. I always took forever to get essays done in school. The
only reason I can write this diary is because it’s easy. I just
write about what happens. There’s no pressure. Put a little
pressure on me and I know I’ll freeze up. Besides, why can’t Corky
write the book? He’s read way more books than I have and he’s
smarter than I am.

Mar. 14

I’m trying to convince myself that I didn’t
cave in. To an outside observer, it probably looks as though I did.
But I didn’t, because I don’t have to write a book. All I agreed to
do is continue writing my diary, which is no big deal, because I
was planning to do that anyway. The plan is for the publisher to
hire a writer who will use my diary and interviews with Corky as
the basis for the book. I agreed to include some background
material in what I write. Other than that, I’m carrying on as I was
before. Corky thinks this will be a good opportunity for ZombieStop
and that I’ll be glad I got involved. I just hope that everyone
keeps in mind the fact that I don’t do well under pressure.

Mar. 18

Corky’s frequently been the subject of
unsolicited psychological analysis. Usually it comes from someone
trying to tear him down but sometimes he gets it from friendly
sources as well. One well-intentioned person thought that his
activism was a manifestation of a suicide impulse. The logic was
that he was undertaking emotional suicide by subjecting himself to
so much vitriol. As crazy as it sounds, it makes some sense to me.
I’ve always wondered what drives him to endure the endless barrages
of personal criticism.

Mar. 19

I remember there was another amateur analyst
of the opinion that Corky has been seduced by the thrill of heresy.
I kind of doubt that. Corky believes in heresy, not for the thrill
of it, but because it works. For Corky, heresy is our ticket to
freedom.

Mar. 21

Of the many efforts to badmouth Corky, one of
the most common tactics is to accuse him of being a mindless slave
to the counter culture. The intent is to demean his efforts by
casting him as a follower of fads. Criticism of the existing power
structure is just juvenile attention-getting behavior that he
should’ve grown out of by now. Rebellion is a product of the
immaturity of the teen years and not to be taken seriously by
mature adults. Any passion for change is just foolish.

Corky wears his foolishness with pride.

Mar. 25

Someone once asked Corky if he was attempting
to become a cultural assassin. Corky just laughed. That kind of
talk is too melodramatic for him. He tells people that all he’s
doing is trying to facilitate some societal progress. It’s typical
of Corky to try to understate his role. If Corky can be faulted for
anything, it would be for being too modest within a culture of
relentless self-promotion. We talked about this quite a bit last
year. Eventually Corky came to agree that a little adverting was
necessary to allow us to compete with everyone else out there on
the Web.

Mar. 29

I saw the Rolling Stone article today. It
starts off by asking if America is under attack from jackals and
zombies. I’m not sure what I was expecting, but this isn’t it.
Fortunately, the article makes me seem more articulate than I was
during the interview. Everyone is congratulating me on doing such a
good job, but I don’t see it. I think that expectations were so
negative that anything shy of a disaster looks good.

April 2

One thing I avoided talking about in the
Rolling Stone interview was Corky Club. The reporter asked about it
indirectly when she asked me about Corky’s DJ work. I think she
could tell that I wasn’t giving her the straight goods, but there’s
no way we want everyone in the country knowing about it. We already
have too many people trying to get in. We’re very particular about
who we let in. Corky Club is more than just a music venue. It’s
more like a charismatic religious celebration. The early part of
the evening is dedicated to conversation, and the later part is
strictly dancing. The music starts off kind of trippy, and works up
into a frenzy, usually ending with Rage, or maybe Public Enemy
knocking down the hype. Corky’s been called a Rage-aholic, but
that’s an exaggeration. Still, he’s never gone through a night
without at least one song from them. All the songs at Corky Club
are his choice. He’s not interested in taking requests. He’s also
not interested in zone-out music. He wants the music to zone people
in. He has a Wikipedic knowledge of music. Songs could come from
any era, any style, or any part of the world. While he’s
performing, he’s not interacting with patrons. That job falls to
me. I’m the conduit to Corky. I talk to most everyone there. A few
people aren’t happy with this arrangement, but most have accepted
it by now. Sometimes someone will try to get Corky on to the dance
floor but we discourage that. Corky dancing is not a beautiful
thing. He’s been described as the high-priest of palsy. He makes
the Krump look like a Waltz. When we were younger I tried to smooth
him up some, but it didn’t work.



April 4

Today Corky asked me if I would go with him
to a meeting with the FBI. He had already agreed to talk with them,
so I told him I’d go along. This is something I’d be in a panic
about if I had to do it on my own, but it doesn’t bother me when
Corky’s taking the lead. This is the way it’s always been with
Corky and me. I’m a lot braver when he’s around. The deal is, they
just want to ask a few questions about ZombieStop. I asked Corky if
we needed to get our story straight before we go in. He said we
don’t need a story. I pressed him on this, pointing out that it can
be more important to look not guilty, than be not guilty. He told
me not to worry.

Despite having promised not to worry, I can’t
help thinking that we may be walking into some kind of trap. I
didn’t bring this up with Corky because he’d just say that I’ve
watched too many cop shows.

April 5

By the time Corky was twelve years old his
Mom had gone back to college and the two of them would discuss her
day’s lectures at the dinner table. Corky’s Dad was never home in
time for dinner, so Corky had to fill in for that role. Not that he
was hesitant to do so. Corky was eager to hear what his Mom’s
professors had to say each day. I was the one who had to struggle
to feign interest when I was there, which was quite often. Corky’s
Mom was always happy to have me join them. She saw me as a
surrogate sibling for Corky. I probably would’ve lived at Corky’s
house except that my Mother would get on about how I’m not an
orphan, and how I don’t need to be eating at other people’s houses
every night.

Corky never really belonged in our
working-class neighborhood. Corky’s Dad is an industrial mechanic
for a fair-sized factory. He keeps the place running. He worked a
lot and eventually the owners cut him in as a partner to make sure
he stayed. Even though Corky’s parents rarely display any money,
they have plenty of it. Enough to go on holidays to places like
Egypt and Italy and China when Corky was young. Enough for Corky’s
Mom to spend forever going to school. Enough to be able to move to
a more upscale place, but they never did. They intentionally chose
to stay where they are because they didn’t want Corky to be exposed
to an overly materialistic lifestyle. I still chuckle when I think
about Corky’s parents treating the city’s wealthy residents as
undesirables.

April 6

Had our meeting with the FBI today. They were
following the bad cop-worse cop routine that’s supposed to be so
effective in getting suspects to talk. Mostly it was just annoying.
They asked us a bunch of questions about where we were when the
fire-bombing happened, and who could verify our stories. They acted
as though they had all sorts of evidence against us. The
questioning led nowhere and eventually it petered out. Then Corky
asked why a suspicious fire was receiving so much attention from
the FBI. They explained that due to Corporate Divine Right’s high
media profile, the case was being treated as a possible incidence
of political terrorism. They also noted that Corky’s use of the
moniker, Corporate Divine Right, suggested some degree of hostility
toward the man. They warned us that the FBI treats all cases of
potential terrorism very very seriously. They waited a long time
for a response to this comment, but Corky never said anything.

After we left the meeting, Corky commented
that Corporate Divine Right must be pulling some strings in
Washington.

The meeting with the FBI started me wondering
how crazy it is for me to be involved in this stuff with Corky.
Let’s face it. By day, I’m a part-time sales associate at Be A
Sport. By night, I’m trying to undermine the hegemony of the
world’s most powerful interests. I’m in way over my head. Problem
is, I don’t know what I would do otherwise. Get a second job as a
sales associate? I don’t think I have the good sense to walk away
from this.

April 9

There’s been quite a bit of discussion about
what is meant by the term, Corporatism. Corky has defined it
clearly as the advertising that corporations do, not for their
goods and services, but to manufacture their own authority. Most of
it is not done directly, but instead is conducted by an industry of
consultants, lobbyists, academics, politico’s and media ho’s, who
make their living pushing the corporatist cause. Corky refers to
them as the priestly class of corporatism. Not long ago
corporatists were easily identified, but lately so many of them
have taken cover that it’s become almost an underground movement.
Still, it remains the world’s most successful marketing campaign,
engineered by a diverse coalition of believers, who have developed
it into a full-fledged mythology. For decades it has enjoyed the
exalted status of a reigning mythology, and most of its supporters
are still committed to it.

Corky believes that corporatism is the major
obstacle to progress in our society. He’s convinced that every act
of irreverence toward this ideology will help to undermine its
stranglehold on the political process. The trick to the game, lies
in understanding how corporatism camouflages itself, usually trying
to pass itself off as Economics. Corky doesn’t buy it. As far as
he’s concerned, Economics is just a somewhat cleverly concealed
power-grab. This is why he spends so much time bashing away at
it.

April 11

Last night at Corky Club a woman described
Corky as sexy. I’m not used to hearing that. If he wasn’t so
hyperthyroid he’d be good-looking enough, but he really is too
skinny. I suppose that women who go for the 1970’s punk look might
find him attractive. He is forever protesting that he’s not trying
for that look, but he’s going to have to wear less black and more
hair before I’ll believe it. He doesn’t like the punk label, and he
definitely doesn’t want to be called a hipster. He considers
Kerouac’s cirrhotic demise a fitting symbol of the self-absorbed
nihilism of classic hipsterism. He has no problem with being
thought of as a hip-hotster. Hip hot encompasses his hipster style
along with his socially positive values.

Any woman who’s attracted to Corky should be
aware of how aloof he is. He just doesn’t go chasing after them.
For women who want to be the chaser, he’d be perfect for them. One
other thing they should know about mister sexy is that he’s always
been involved with older women. This was true when he was fourteen
and involved with a sixteen year old, and it’s been the case with
every relationship since then. Presently he’s involved with a woman
almost twenty years older. This is one of the main points of
conflict between Corky and his culture. When they finally do tie
him to a stake and set him ablaze (as he’s convinced they will) the
crime he’ll most likely stand convicted of, will be his failure to
respect the national icon – the bimbo. I don’t share Corky’s view
on this. I consider the bimbo to be one of America’s greatest gifts
to the world.

April 12

I’ve been thinking about who might’ve carried
out the firebombing of Corporate Divine Right’s house. There has to
be at least some chance that this person or persons could be
somewhat emotionally unstable. Far be it from me to try to
stereotype fire-bombers, but they seem a little edgy to me. Not
that I’ve ever met one, or seen one doing an interview on T.V..
Maybe that’s the problem. If I had more exposure to them I might be
able to see that they’re just regular folks with an unusual hobby.
But just for a moment, let’s consider the possibility that they’re
seething with rage over the injustices perpetrated by a morally
corrupt system. Any chance we could be dealing with a runaway
nuclear reactor? If Corky is in some way involved with these
perpetrators, he’s definitely playing a dangerous game, where the
odds are against him. I’ve tried telling myself that the
fire-bomber is probably so terrified of being caught that he’ll
never breathe a word about it. I tell myself this often when I’m
trying to calm the gut ache that this thing gives me. Sometimes it
works and sometimes it doesn’t. I can’t imagine Corky dealing with
someone with screws loose, but how do you tell that your
fire-bomber is professional and discreet? Can you check their
references or do you have to take whomever volunteers for the job?
If Corky is worried about it, he’s not showing it.

I tried raising my concern about the
fire-bombing with Corky in as indirect a way as possible. He felt
that any suggestion that we were involved with the fire-bombing
simply doesn’t make sense. There was nothing about it that advanced
the position of ZombieStop. The publicity it generated was only the
result of Corporate Divine Right making a completely
unsubstantiated link between the bombing and our site. Some might
argue that we could’ve known that he would do that, but that’s
really a stretch. It assumes that we would want this kind of
publicity, which I don’t, and Corky says he doesn’t either. It’s
the kind of publicity that plays into the hands of those advocating
for a clampdown.

April 13

This weekend there’s a woman by the name of
Iris coming to Corky Club. She’s doing an article about ZombieStop
for her student publication. Corky wants me to give her the
tour.

April 14

From the opening days of ZombieStop Corky’s
been critical of the sport utility vehicle, or spewt, as he refers
to it. He considers it the vehicular symbol of corporatism’s toxic
excess. The very first video we ever did for ZombieStop was the
tale of the Spewt Hunter. I had a fake rifle and I posed next to a
spewt, as though I’d just bagged some kind of big game, and I
bragged about how little gas mileage it got and how much exhaust it
spewed into the air. It wasn’t bad for our first effort, but I
obviously had some work to do on my acting skills. I wanted to
re-do it, but Corky said it was okay and put it on the site. It’s
still on there now. Since then I’ve always exhaustively rehearsed
my lines before doing any video shoots.

April 15

Corky’s been trying to expand ZombieStop’s
audience into new market segments. He wants to appeal to present
and future corporate employees. He considers it a propitious time
for doing so, as lots of once-enthusiastic consumers of corporatist
propaganda are now becoming critical of it. Even though this
new-found non-conformity is mostly a product of the financial
fiasco, it’s still a boon to Zombiestop. It’s created receptiveness
to new ideas in once closed minds. Corky is finding that a lot more
people are starting to agree that they’ll be better off in the long
run by having the economy managed on a rational empirical basis,
rather than having it run according to a bunch of hyped-up
superstitions.

April 16

Corky got a call from a new FBI agent. This
one’s a woman. She apologized for any misunderstanding that may
have arisen from our last meeting with the agency. She’s offering
to take us to lunch to talk. Quite the different approach. Corky’s
not interested in any more meetings with them. I’m intrigued and I
admit it’s entirely because of her gender. I told Corky that I’d
meet with her and he’s fine with that.

Corky’s always been on about managing the
conflict between self-promotion and political promotion. For this
reason, he considers it one of his primary responsibilities to act
as a model of restraint on his own ambition.

April 17

Corky’s read a lot of books. He’s kind of a
freak that way. He’s had more time for that kind of thing than I
have, because he’s never played a video game in his life. When he
was a kid his Mom wouldn’t let him play them because she considered
them a waste of time. He must’ve absorbed that message from her
because as he got older he never had any interest in gaming. Quite
a bit different from my parents who encouraged me to do anything
that would keep me occupied and out of trouble. The first time I
can remember Corky using the term, Zombie, was in reference to me
playing video games.

Corky doesn’t just read books. He’s made
notes on every book he’s ever read since he was about twelve years
old. He writes the notes on un-lined paper and keeps them in
three-ring binders. Once, after I’d read Dunces, I asked him if he
was writing his notes on Big Chief tablets. He told me that he’d be
proud to. I think there’s more Ignatius J. Reilly in Corky than
anyone realizes. On the surface they appear to be opposites. One
trying to move the world backward, and one trying to move it
forward. Their similarity is that they’re both critical of the
society they live in. Corky’s criticisms however make some sense
and he has thousands of pages of notes to support them with.
Sometimes he’ll pull out a binder and just start reading his notes
to see what’s in there.

April 18

Spent the evening entertaining Iris. It went
well. She was absurdly impressed with my appearance in Rolling
Stone. At this point I’m wondering if this is what life is like for
celebrities? Is it possible that without being able to play a
single note on any instrument, that I am living the life of a rock
star? If this is what celebrity is all about, I want to retract any
negative comments I might ever have uttered, implied, or even
considered making against this fine and noble institution.

April 19

There’s a sentiment among some members on
Zombieforum that corporatism has so discredited itself that it’s
effectively finished. Corky is concerned about this kind of
attitude. He’s been warning that a mythology can’t be killed by
reality. A mythology needs a stake driven through its heart on a
regular basis in order for it to die. A financial fiasco can be
that stake but it has to be used repeatedly. Corky thinks that
people need to understand that corporatism has become such a
fanatical movement that there’s no way that the myth-mongering
industry is going to pack up its bags and go home. With unlimited
financial resources available there will be no shortage of mongers
willing to work on the rehabilitation project. One of the primary
goals of the rehabilitation project will be that of limiting the
consequences. While some reforms will be un-avoidable, it’s still
possible to limit them, as was done with the last mess. For the
myth-mongering industry, a financial fiasco is just another in a
long list of challenges they’ve faced. A little blame-shifting, a
little fact-twisting, a little fresh packaging and voila, the
mythology is back on the road building up momentum. As Corky has
said many times, the battle for marginally-informed public opinion
is never over.

April 20

Corky’s one of those people who can be
described as being genuinely high on life. This makes it easy for
him to maintain his drug-free lifestyle. I wouldn’t call him an
ascetic, but he’s not that far from it. He does have a few drinks,
but I’ve never seen him drunk. I have to consider myself fortunate
to have such a positive influence in my life, given the number of
functional substance abusers in my family. My father is the
soberest one in his family and he still drinks too much. I’ve got
several cousins who qualify as full-fledged stoners.

April 21

There’ve been a lot of requests for
clarification of the differences between corporatist mythology and
marketist mythology. I’ve been explaining it thusly: corporatist
mythology provides for government bailouts after the marketist
mythology screws things up. Marketism is just one of the tools in
the corporatist toolset. Now that marketism’s fortunes have
declined, crisisism comes in as a replacement and it’s very
effective in influencing government policy. This isn’t to say that
marketism is finished. If it was a legitimate scientific model then
it should be suffering a fatal setback from the recent economic
events. However, as a mythology, it can always be revived through
an infusion of new advertising.

April 22

Had my meeting with the new FBI agent and got
a nice lunch out of it. Corky has already decided on a handle for
her. Since it’s obvious that she’s here to work the psychological
approach on us, he’s named her Agent Sike. She’s been transferred
from FBI headquarters to work solely on this case. This came as a
surprise to me as I don’t see any case here at all, let alone one
that needs a special agent from headquarters on it. She assured me
that the agency feels that her attention to this case is fully
justified. Her skill-set is not so much criminal investigation as
it is intelligence work. Her background isn’t criminology. She did
her academic thesis on the issue of transference of legitimacy from
incumbent regimes to rebel groups. Her study focused on the
overthrow of the regimes in Cuba and Iran. She was working as an
academic and was recruited by the agency. I suspect she was telling
me all this to establish rapport and some sense of trust between
us. She tried to engage me in some discussion of my personal
history, but I didn’t give her a lot.

Corky is positively delighted over Agent
Sike. Her assignment represents a shift in the FBI’s attitude, from
treating us like criminals, to treating us as a political menace.
The fact that they’ve assigned an agent to keep an eye on us,
signifies how seriously they regard ZombieStop. It’s like they’re
giving us some award of merit. As happy as Corky is about it, he
did warn me to be careful not to fall into any of her psychological
traps. I assured him that only a simpleton would fall for any of
her obvious ploys.

April 24

I’ve dragged out all of my previous journals
and I see that I’ve tried to keep a diary in every one of the last
eight years. My worst effort lasted just under a month. The year
that Jilian moved away I made entries for almost nine months.
Reading over them, I can see that it was mostly stuff I wouldn’t
have talked to Corky about. Wouldn’t have talked about it with
anybody else either. That’s what a diary is for, to save you from
burdening someone else with your problems.

April 25

There’s a long-running debate over whether
the term, Medialize, means getting idolized by the media, or
cannibalized by the media. Corky doesn’t see any difference.
Probably not likely then that we’re going to be on T.V. even though
we’ve been approached by some of the newsmagazines. Corky says he’s
giving the proposals some consideration.

April 26

I remember Corky’s first impressions of
Professor Sheffield, whom he later renamed, Shillfield. He’s the
most prominent economics professor at UT. The school made a big
deal about him teaching an undergrad course. Corky didn’t know much
about his work when he got into the course. For a while Corky was
just flabbergasted. Every lecture was little more than an extended
sales pitch for the magic of free markets. Whenever there was a
question about cases where markets failed, Shillfield confidently
responded by assuring students that the failure was due to the
absence of true free market conditions. Corky hammered away at him
with one example after another of free market failures, but
Shillfield dismissed them all. Finally Corky felt like he was
arguing against the existence of Santa Claus with a group of
kindergarten kids on Christmas Eve, and that’s when it hit him: the
free market isn’t faulty science, it’s effective mythology, trying
to pass itself off as some kind of science.

Corky thinks that market theory has as much
to do with economics as earth-centered orbits had to do with
astronomy. He likes this comparison because both theories have one
thing in common. Epicycles galore. Epicycles were the loop-de-loop
that planets needed to do so that their orbits could stay
consistent with the theory of a geo-centric universe. It was the
means of twisting the fact of retrograde motion so that the faulty
model of planetary orbits could be maintained. The true-free-market
epicycle provides the same fact twisting function for market theory
failures. Whenever markets take a dump on the public’s head, the
true free market epicycle provides a get out of jail free card. The
explanation is simple enough. Markets work perfectly only under
true free market conditions. If markets fail, it is inevitably
because true free market conditions didn’t exist. Blame can be
placed anywhere except on the theory itself. This logic allows the
market to screw up endlessly, and still remain infallible. Given
that the free in the free market, is the freedom to subvert it,
there will always plenty of need for this epicycle to come to the
rescue of the mythology. That’s what epicycles are for – protecting
the mythology.

April 27

Last year Corky started referring to his
publicity campaign by the codename, ZombieStop Parade. After
spending years in underground obscurity, it was time for ZombieStop
to go on parade for all the world to see. I don’t need to wonder
where the parade reference came from. When we were kids we would go
to as many as a dozen parades a year. My Mother was addicted to
them. She thought that every kid should be fed a high-parade diet.
Sometimes we would drive for hours to get to a town that was having
one. Corky usually came along with us. We both became imprinted
with the idea that parades are the ultimate festivity.

April 28

Corky’s always been bothered by the number of
people who have difficulty understanding how market economics is
advertising masquerading as science. It frustrates him that it
takes so few academic props to build a winning pseudo-science sales
campaign. All it requires is to recruit a few economists to
proclaim laws, such as the law of supply and demand, and then it
becomes unlawful to try to conserve any resources for future
generations, because this law prohibits any considerations other
than short-term arbitrage. The whole business of elevating
observations to laws, is such a naked attempt to manufacture
authority, that it drives Corky batty. A basic appreciation of the
scientific process would enable anyone to understand that starting
with a conclusion and concocting a justification for it, is not
science. It’s intellectual prostitution. This is a harsh claim
coming from Corky, because in the hierarchy of ho’s, he considers
the intellectual ho to be at the very bottom.

April 29

I’ve been getting asked a lot about why Corky
and I dropped out of school. For him, it was because he decided
that college was more about indoctrination than education. Since he
wasn’t buying the indoctrination, there wasn’t much point in
sticking around for more of it. When Corky told me that he wasn’t
going back for senior year, I was relieved. I’d been debating doing
the same thing and that sealed it for me. My reasoning was a little
different. I was already hopelessly in debt and I didn’t need to be
incurring more student loans. If I thought that I’d ever have a
chance of getting a job that required a degree, I’d go back. I
doubt that I’ll ever have to worry about that.

April 30

Much to my surprise I got a call from Jilian
last night. Someone had told her about the Rolling Stone article
and she’d checked it out. She was surprised that I’d done it,
instead of Corky. She asked if this was a sign that I was starting
to move out from underneath his shadow. I assured her that I got
the job only because I’m the one who wears the zombie makeup. This
wasn’t what she wanted to hear, but she was still favorably
impressed. Even if I didn’t think that this was a sign of personal
development on my part, she did. We talked for quite some time.
She’s going to be back in town next week and she’ll call me.

May 1

Agent Sike contacted me to let me know that
she’s familiarized herself with ZombieStop and has worked her way
through about half of the ZombieForum archives so far. She joked
that she hasn’t applied for a login. How can I resist developing a
trusting relationship with this congenial person? She noted that
the FBI shares ZombieStop’s interest in discouraging irresponsible
leadership. I suspect her definition of the term is different from
ours, but I didn’t say so.

May 2

Corky’s always talking about the
authoritarian aspect of corporatism. This is his primary complaint
with mythologies in general. They never make any sense except
insofar as they bolster the authority of those in charge. Invoking
the mythology becomes the vehicle for avoiding accountability. As
far as Corky is concerned, mythocracy is just dictatorship all
dolled up in a pretty dress.

May 3

Sometime after Corky referred to me as a
zombie for my computer game obsession, I was at his house and he
was engrossed in his mashup software. I asked him if he was
zombie-ing out on his computer. He looked at me as though I’d just
announced that I was going to axe-murder his mother. He didn’t say
anything, but after that I noticed that he spent less time on his
music software. I don’t know for sure, but I suspect that he set
some limit on how much time he could spend on it. I have to chuckle
when I think about Corky succumbing to a form of zombie-ism. Not
that he would refuse to admit it. Corky considers vulnerability to
zombie-ism to be part of the human condition.

May 4

Corky often makes the point that it’s not
necessary to fool all of the people all of the time. Fooling most
of the people, most of the time, is all that’s required to keep a
mythology in business. Some parties are concerned that ZombieStop
is reaching an audience that previously had been content being
fooled. This is a segment of the population getting most of its
information from television. I’ve been talking to Corky for years
about keeping ZombieStop accessible to a wide range of audiences. I
think we’ve succeeded at that. There’s no pretension to it. There
are no pre-requisites for it. It’s a lot like television except
that it’s on the Web.

May 5

Jilian got back in town yesterday and we
re-lived some of the good times from years gone by. I was surprised
by how enthusiastic she was to see me. We haven’t had much contact
over the last couple of years. We never did officially split up.
Our relationship was just on hiatus, whatever that’s supposed to
mean. It seems like the hiatus is over.

May 6

Agent Sike contacted me today to ask if I’d
seen the news item about a suspect in the fire-bombing case. I had
not. She filled me in on the details and then asked me if I wanted
to add anything to what I’d already told her. I asked her why I
would want to do that. She suggested that this suspect might say
some things that might implicate Corky in some way. If that did
happen, I might be implicated as an accessory. I still didn’t see
any reason to change my story. She accepted this and told me to
think about it and give her a call if I have any questions. I told
her I’d do that. It seemed like a fishing expedition on her part,
without very good bait. She might be making a long-term play,
hoping it will eventually un-nerve me and cause me to crack. I
checked the news item online. Someone had been talking about the
bombing in favorable terms and had been reported to the police. The
person was questioned and nothing further has happened so far.

May 7

Corky’s long been dismayed by the ease with
which the myth-mongers are able to recycle tired old product by
foisting it on the fresh set of suckers that each new generation
provides. Without any training in how to protect themselves, each
generation is left to fend for itself by re-learning through
experience the lessons that previous generations learned but failed
to pass on. Corky believes that there’s no possible way that the
withholding of this knowledge could be accidental. It is
deliberately obfuscated by those who have an interest in duping new
victims. Corky’s convinced that any marketing-literacy campaign
will by necessity be a grassroots movement, because educational
institutions are reluctant to encourage anyone to become critical
consumers.

May 8

I’ve been getting asked about the secret to
Zombiestop’s success. Obviously its message resonates with a lot of
people, but there seems to be more to it than that. There seems to
be a little marketing magic involved. The comic strips are part of
that. That was my idea. One day I was reading some old comic books
at home and it occurred to me that this is the only kind of book I
don’t have to be coerced to read. So we tracked down an illustrator
and he connected us with some of his contacts, and now most of the
site is illustrated. It makes for more entertaining reading.
Suggestions like this are the reason that Corky wants me to do the
media relations for ZombieStop. He thinks I have more of a
marketing mindset. This isn’t a compliment, coming from him. Corky
has a low opinion of the marketing mindset.

May 9

Corky keeps emphasizing that it is the
priestly class who make up the ideological vanguard of the radical
corporatist movement. Corporate executives are just the spinpimps
for the material that’s been provided for them. They provide a
public mouthpiece for the ideology, but they’re not the one’s
concocting it. For them, corporatism is just a means to hoovering
up extra cash. For the priestly class, it’s their meal-ticket.

May 10

Corky is fretting over who he’s letting on to
ZombieForum. He’s not worried about someone getting in for the
purpose of antagonizing other members. He’s worried about someone
making extremist or violent declarations that may later be used to
misrepresent ZombieStop. He’s started requiring applicants to
provide a short explanation of why they’re interested in becoming
members of the forum. So far, he’s withheld a password from one
applicant who displayed some indications of hostility. Corky thinks
this will be necessary for as long as ZombieStop is in the
spotlight.

May 11

Jilian’s been an environmental advocate since
she was ten years old. Her friends used to call her, Eco-Geek, and
she was fine with that. One time she was at a meeting for her
climate change group and she met someone there who told her about
Corky Club. She was interested and talked the guy into taking her
there. He must’ve given her some advice on how to dress, because
she didn’t show up in her usual upscale attire. I don’t remember
what she wore but she must’ve dressed down quite a bit, so as not
to stand out as an obvious interloper.

I don’t envy Jilian with the pressure she has
to be exceptional. A lot of this pressure comes from her parents,
but she gets it from her friends as well. All of them want to feel
justified in their privilege. This has to suck for someone whose
talents are as relatively ordinary as Jilian’s are. I feel
fortunate that my parents have such limited expectations for me.
I’m in the same boat as Jilian ability-wise. I’ve been described as
just smart enough for it not to get me anywhere.

May 12

I’ve always avoided thinking about what I
would do for a living. I had no idea what to say to the counselor
on my first what-you-want-to-be-when-you-grow-up day. I knew I had
to give some sort of answer. I racked my brain to think of
something that suggested some ambition and yet wasn’t completely
un-realistic. I decided on, pilot, because it didn’t require some
degree that I would never be able to get. The counselor seemed
satisfied with that. In later years I became bolder. One time I
told the counselor that I wanted to be a cowboy because I wanted to
get lots of fresh air and not have to commute to work. Counselors
aren’t supposed to discourage your ambitions, but they are allowed
to ask if you’ve looked in to how much cowboys get paid. My last
year, I said that I wanted to be an assistant manager for any one
of the large retail chains. When the counselor asked why I didn’t
want to be the manager, I explained that it would involve too much
stress, and I would just end up with a rash of stress-related
health issues or some substance abuse problem.

May 13

The youth underemployment index continues to
degrade. It’s a relative index that measures how well workers under
the age of thirty are doing compared to a baseline from January
2000. The reality is that a lot of young people are working, out of
necessity, at survival jobs. So they don’t show up as unemployed,
and everything seems to be fine, except that they have no money and
no prospects. Some think the disenchantment this underemployment is
producing is going to be a big surprise when it finally manifests
itself.

Now the youth underemployment report has
drawn the ire of our friend, Big Fat Junkie. He’s incensed that the
authors of this report are trying to manufacture discontent.
Without having any research to support him, he is confident that
all is still well for deserving young Americans. He didn’t get
specific as to who might be among the deserving, but it was implied
that they know who they are, and the un-deserving have no-one to
blame but themselves. Not a lot of other media persons discounting
the plight of young job-seekers, but maybe this will get the ball
rolling.

May 14

Looks like we’ve got a new trouble-maker on
the scene, and he’s a fan of the animal code-naming scheme. The
Jackal is now passé and the new star of the show is the Wolverine.
The choice of the name is a deliberate attempt to suggest a more
ferocious approach than that of the Jackal. Yesterday the Wolverine
claimed responsibility for the fire-bombing of a large recreational
sailing vessel belonging to a T.V. personality whom Corky refers to
as, Ad Nauseam. Mister Nauseam has his own T.V. show that is
putatively about business related news. What it really is, is a
never-ending advertisement for corporatist ideology. An ad, that
goes on and on, ad nauseam. Corky thinks it’s his cleverest
handle.

Ad Nauseam himself has the nauseating quality
of a know-it-all wrapped up in a business package. He never tires
of his ongoing battle to cast aspersions on all those who would
suggest any limits on what business should be allowed to do. His
ultimate scorn is reserved for those who attempt to pass themselves
off as reasonable regulators. He is easily able to impugn the
motives of these people for the duration of the show, so that there
is never any time to discuss the regulatory proposals themselves.
Without ever saying so, all of his efforts are portrayed as a
service to the upstanding citizens of this nation.

Corky considers Ad Nauseam the zenith of
marketist fanaticism, even to the point of being a marketist on a
plane. Only the hardcore faithful are willing to let the market
regulate airline safety, which it is quite capable of doing. It
would take some time, but eventually those airlines that had the
most planes fall out of the sky, would start to lose customers and
go out of business. The remaining airlines, that didn’t go out of
business while the unsafe airlines were stealing their customers
with lower fares, would then be able to provide safe air travel for
all the remaining customers who didn’t perish in accidents on the
unsafe airlines. The process is simple, elegant, and irrefutable.
The only hitch is in recruiting volunteers for the process of
sorting out the safe from unsafe carriers. Ad Nauseam would not
only be at the front of the line, but he’d be exhorting others to
join in on the beauty of the market process.

Another of Ad Nauseam’s endearing qualities
is his persistent attempt to sell the merit of greed. This is a
difficult point to argue against him, as most of the world’s major
problems can clearly be traced back to a deficiency of greed. It’s
not unusual for people to want to remake the world in their own
image, but it would be nice if they could limit doing so, to when
they’re not on T.V..

One other thing about Ad Nauseam. He’s easily
identifiable as one of the characters in our comic strip series
about those who were blindsided by the financial fiasco. He’s
expressed the utmost contempt for our juvenile attempts to malign
him.

May 15

Today Corky was bemoaning the sad fate of the
superhuman CEO. This has been probably the most promoted aspect of
the corporatist mythology over the last few decades, and now it’s
taking the greatest beating. It looks as though executive pay might
be the sacrifice made to satisfy the appearance of reform.

The media is awash in speculation about the
identity of the Wolverine. Some are suggesting that the Jackal has
re-incarnated himself in order to throw the police off his track.
Others have suggested that the person, or persons, behind these
identities, have an insatiable thirst for fantasy.

Ad Nauseam seems quite happy to connect the
Wolverine to ZombieStop, even though there is no factual reason for
doing so. It looks like pure opportunism on his part. He knows that
he can imply a connection and lots of people will buy it. Nobody
knows better than Ad Nauseam that you don’t need the facts when you
have access to media. From personal experience, he can feel
confident that he’ll never be held to account for any
misinformation he spreads. Every day is slanderfest when you’re on
T.V..

May 16

Today, on his corporatist infomercial show,
Ad Nauseam claimed that he has been the victim of recent death
threats and he no longer feels safe even in his own home. The
threats are from anonymous sources. It sounds like he’s trying to
generate some public safety hysteria. Probably not going to work as
most people would figure that he had it coming, if anything bad did
happen to him. I think you need to be a likable personality before
making a play for public sympathy. Ad Nauseam has some work to do
there.

The Wolverine has created some discussion
over what his intentions are. He didn’t provide any manifesto in
his claim of responsibility. It seemed to be just a strike against
Ad Nauseam, possibly because of his politics. There have been some
comments about the tenuous link between this action and ZombieStop.
This fire-bombing is similar to the fire-bombing of Corporate
Divine Right’s house, and that action was un-convincingly connected
to the Jackal, and the Jackal once posted in ZombieForum. Despite
such a flimsy link, Ad Nauseam has shown no hesitation to blame
ZombieStop for inciting this violent attack. In his defense,
ZombieStop does look a little suspicious due to extensive
bad-mouthing of him in ZombieForum discussions. Corky has been
noting how fortuitous this bombing has been in providing Ad Nauseam
with cause to launch attacks against ZombieStop.

May 17

Corky continues to resist all advice to
target personal corporate players for vilification. While he
appreciates the marketing appeal of villainy, he is adamant that
the process of vilification is part of the problem, not part of the
solution. He believes that blaming the problem of greed on the
inherent immorality of any specific person, is counter-productive.
It distracts from the systemic arrangements that facilitate the
greed process. Corky feels that greed is a contagion that infects
otherwise healthy people. He prefers to go after the germ itself
rather than those who are host to it.

ZombieStop’s style is generating a fair bit
of controversy because it borrows so heavily from the established
tactics of the myth-mongers. Much of the success of myths is based
on their simplicity. ZombieStop has joined in on that simplicity.
Corky feels it’s a mistake to oppose simple logic with complex
logic. Complexity does not translate well through mass media. For
years the mongers have thrived on the failure of their opponents to
understand the use of mass media. Now there is anger in mongerdom
over the fact that Corky is stealing some of the tactics that they
had felt were their sole prerogative.

May 18

Jilian thinks that Corky is getting me to do
his dirty work. By dirty work, she’s referring to, interacting with
the media. She thinks that Corky considers himself too good to deal
with them, because he thinks they’re a bunch of hopeless panderers.
I’ve told her that I’m happy to do it, but she says that’s not the
point. The point is that Corky doesn’t respect this job and by
giving it to me, he shows that he doesn’t respect me. This is part
of why I have so little respect for myself. Corky’s been looking
down on me for so long that I’ve internalized his attitude toward
me. There seems to be no limit to her imagination when it comes to
trying to drive a wedge between Corky and me. She says she’s just
trying to do what I refuse to do, which is set some healthy limits
on what I’ll do for Corky.

Corky is out of town visiting Adriana. He
doesn’t talk very much about her, but they seem to still be
involved. He sees her about once a month. She hasn’t been here
since her one visit last year, when she seemed totally out of place
at Corky Club. If I’d known that she wasn’t coming back, I would’ve
tried to talk to her, but I was too busy that night, and she kept
to herself as though she didn’t want to talk to anyone. Then she
left early without Corky. I’ve been hearing a few people wondering
aloud as to what kind of effect she is having on him. This is new
for me. I’ve never thought about Corky being influenced by the
people around him. Corky has always been the influencer. Those who
influenced Corky were the people who wrote books.

Some discussion today on ZombieForum about
how globalfuckation is bringing the third world to the suburbs so
that America can get a good close look at it. It’s coming as quite
a shock for young people who once dreamt of stock options and now
find themselves working for minimum wage. An increasing number of
young people are seeing the writing on the wall, and the word
they’re seeing written most often, is the word, Less. It’s going to
be a rude adjustment for those who grew up in the luxury of their
prosperous parents’ homes. Corky doesn’t view a life less spewtly
as a tragedy. He sees it as an opportunity to cultivate progressive
changes that will make the World economy more sustainable into the
future.

May 19

I’m starting to appreciate the fact that it’s
not a game anymore. Through all the years of obscurity, Corky and I
have been able to play around with ZombieStop, free from any
misgivings, thanks to our irrelevance. Now that ZombieStop is
impacting the national political consciousness, it’s become
imperative for us to avoid screwing up. Now we’ve got pressure.
Plenty of people want Zombiestop to deliver for them. There’s no
shortage of advice and no way to please everyone.
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