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Machine to Speak with the Dead

david bowie

Have you ever wondered whether it's possible to contact the dead?
I’'m not talking about metaphysical spiritual contact

but real physical sensual

hermaszewski
This another test?

You wanna see whether everything’s all right with me upstairs?

david bowie

Trust us

we are exactly who we are

What would you say if you could ask your father

if he’s forgiven his murderer?

hermaszewski
| don’t want to go back there
| have have a list of tasks to accomplish

| can’t fail

david bowie
Philip, explain to our friend

the principles upon which our Machine to Speak with the Dead operates



philip k. dick

It's my greatest invention

the Machine to Speak with the Dead

we use it to converse with the dead

they hear you and you hear them

of course, if they want to speak with you

unfortunately, the minds of some of the dead have already
considerably dissolved in space-time

but my machine allows us to concentrate the waves they emit
so as to make them audible to the human ear

you only have to concentrate very very hard

on the dead person with whom you wish to make contact

my machine will capture your thoughts

transforming them into sound and delivering them to the addressee

Sit down and relax

david bowie
Go for it

you won'’t get another chance

hermaszewski

| subject myself to a force | don’t understand

h.p. lovecraft

And that’s the best solution, cosmonaut

Philip K. Dick places a contraption on Hermaszewski’s head and presses a button.

philip k. dick

Now concentrate

your thoughts on your father



hermaszewski
Daddy

you hear me?

philip k. dick

I’'m increasing the range

hermaszewski

| hear something
a buzz

some sort of voice
daddy you there?
daddy

How you doing there?

A buzz, in which tiny individual voices can be heard.

Daddy I'm in outer space right now
I've flown into outer space

you hear?

| met some people here

| don’t know who they are

it's all very strange

Daddy | don’t remember your face
are you there?

do you need anything?

can | do anything for you?

philip k. dick
End of transmission
the cosmic winds are up

storms on the face of the sun



david bowie
It's just a prototype, this Machine to Speak with the Dead

it's got its quirks sometimes

philip k. dick
No it's the cosmic wind

the wild cosmic wind

h.p. lovecraft

An omen of the coming end

david bowie

Our dear Lovecraft is a renowned catastrophist
and the end has neither come nor is it on the way
but let us give the floor to our dear Lovecraft

who is also working on his own invention

h.p. lovecraft

The machine created by our colleague Dick proves only
that of course life is absurd

but death is absurd as well

it brings no comfort with it

History does not arrive at any sensible point

It is indifferent to these pitiful peripatetics

the cosmic terror

simply increases

spreads and begins to find means of expression

It is the Great Cthulhu awakening from sleep

He has heard the whimpering of the first mammal
and shall hear the agonised screams of the last one

this hopeless cosmos is our mental universe



full of the repulsive

in which terror spreads like ever greater concentric rings
in which our one and only destiny

is to allow ourselves to be chewed up and devoured
Man is like a coral polyp

his one and only destiny

is to erect grand structures

splendid and mineral

that the moon shall shine down upon after his death
Life is horrible and mysterious

And only very rarely are we enabled to peek

behind the curtains of illusion

to catch a fleeting shadow of the truth

but when that happens

life appears to us a hundred times more terrible
You ought to understand that

you cosmonaut from Wotyn

hermaszewski

We were able to escape Hell
thanks to good people

you hear?

thanks to good people

Translated by Charles S. Kraszewski



