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Notes 38 ♫♪♫ 

 

When you break a lead in your pencil, you don’t lose everything. 

When you rely upon Bill Gates to Save everything as you 

scribble; Well! That’s chancy! 

It was a conspiracy, because the author was trying to get a 

handle on the revisions to the Constitution Of The United States of 

America; Bill could detect that the author was about to say 

something really nasty. So Bill just turned his head the other way. 

 

It was a good start, with Diogenes of Sinhope. 

Then came the famous quote that was accompanied by grins 

that sought a smack in the kisser, as Rummy laid it on, about: 

‘unknown knowns’. 

Then the outright accusation that the Bushy Administration had 

usurped the famous Document by admonishing it with claptrap 

(‘there ought to be limits to freedom’) to cover up its dirty war over 

there, over there. 

Nowhere in the famous Document does it say anything about 

National Security becoming privy to the Prez., and his henchmen.  

 But here it is: “Reports that say that something hasn’t happened are 

always interesting to me, because as we know, there are known knowns, 

there are things we know we know. We also know there are known 

unknowns; that is to say we know there are some things we do not know. 

But there are also unknown unknowns - the ones we don’t know we don’t 

know.”   

This has gotta be the first perversion of the Constitution Of  The United 

States Of America; Further amended, “There’s another way to 

phrase that and that is the absence of evidence is not the 

evidence of absence. It is basically saying the same thing in 

a different way. Simply because you do not have evidence 

that something does exist does not mean that you have 

evidence that it doesn’t exist.”  Not without the knowing grin. 

George (Washington, that is) rose up with his hatchet to cut that 

monstrosity down to size. 

 

Diogenes of Sinhope had become part of the equation because he was 

notorious for his cynical refusal to abide the vagaries of government; and its 

sycophants (like Plato). Diogenes called a spade a spade. But he was no 
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match for the reverse cynicism conducted by the smug grinner, taking 

liberties. 

The author wants to take a swing at the grinning mug. 

Then there’s that dumb pic associated with Mission Accomplished.  

Sick! Sick! Sick! Siccum! 

Puke your guts all over the deck. 

 

These guys knew the King of the Baudis; that’s how they got on the ark 

that was destined to go Noahwhere, and to take all of us to Davy Jones, 

20,000 Leagues down. They got medals, and we took it in the rear (that is, 

endured the ‘sea change’.). 

You can see why Bill didn’t want to Save. 

Things are even worse than the author depicts them. 

He has it on good authority (Diogenes) that man is a corrupt animal, not 

to be trusted. It’s like our neighbor’s pet Australian Shepherd; when it sees 

a sheep (shep) its guts go twang; it seeths, growls, snarls, lunges at its 

restraints (like morality is meant to curb our appetites) breaking them with 

ease, while the issuers of the decrees (the pet owners) scream: “Order!, 

Order!, Order!”. You have never seen anything like it; perhaps only in a 

cartoon; the hapless fluffy one being chased by the barking, snarling, good 

god, universal blood lust rage, wishfully biting deep, with the owners in 

panic, lest the worst violation will occur, Death Outside the OK corral. The 



                                              Notes   ♫♪♫ 38 

 

                                                                                     3 
 
         Notes ♪ ♫ ♪ 38 ©  2016                                                                                                                                       Louis W. Durchanek 
 

laughter, that is, the merit of cartooning (is to engender laughter); well, it 

was the panic on each end of the leaping dog.  

See how he grins; George; that is. We made it all possible. We got 

usurped. In one flick of the eye, the Constitution Of The United States Of 

America became an asswipe.  

There it is in the cartoon, on the flight deck;  in a flick of an eye, history 

banished. Ain’t it the Shytes? 

So why is it you can’t let it go, ole biting dog? 

Aren’t you the least bit afraid they will come after you; not because they 

are not guilty, but because its good form to persecute the good guy before he 

prosecutes you? 

 Isn’t that the way the script reads? 

There are no fences to separate us from them. They will come after you; 

they won’t just banish you; they will;  they just will, that’s all. 

If they can stomach the deaths of their own countrymen by the 

thousands; if they can stomach the deaths of the other country’s civilians by 

the hundreds of thousands, they wouldn’t bat an eye! Chuckle, most likely. 

 

God Bless. 

They told him it had nothing to do with him.  

The Patriot Act became necessary like the Alien and Sedition Acts. It 

wasn’t singling any one out. It was just one of those necessary things. It’s a 

kind of Xenophobia from within and without (without it we cannot maintain 

a necessary level of paranoia; ask Hillary). 

Yes! They are out to get you. If you didn’t believe that, you wouldn’t be 

you, and they wouldn’t be them. 

The bad part is when the government sets out to go after its citizens on 

the suspicion of not being citizens. Like when two people (citizens) get 

together to discuss the merits of their government, they are conspiring. 

Yeah! Well, even if they were engaged in such a discussion that might lead 

to taking action against that government, it is their inalienable right to do 

so. Its not the government’s inalienable right to harass them. 

Even without an inalienable right, in the right circumstances, they can 

get you, out of sheer malice.  
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This Herculean author proposes to rescue the man with the 

Woeful Countenance, by getting those other assholes stuck crosswise 

in the pillory. American Prometheus is somewhat misleading, if you 

follow the myth. Stealing the Fire (the Atom) from the Gods was 

intended to save the human race. There is some question as to what 

the Atom will eventually do for the human race. If you like living with 

a sword over your head, it makes for a disturbing image of salvation. 

So much for myths, analogies and metaphors. 

Being that as it may, you cannot make any assumptions about 

your inalienable rights, which have been superseded and usurped by 

the Patriot Act (supported by Hillary). That Act has been magnified by 

hacking. Edward Snowden apprised us of the liberties taken (in more 

ways than you can imagine) to implement the undermining of the 

Constitution Of The United States Of America. Thanks, Citizen Four. 

They accused (J’accuse) him of treason, for revealing to the Fourth 

Estate the abridgement of The Constitution Of The United States Of 

America. It was our right to know these ‘unknows’. Sea Change, my 

ass. We hear a lot about transparency; also about secrecy.                  

In reference to the Pulitzer Prized Tome, History, per se, is a 

telescoped thing, also a telegraphed thing, so we are apprised of 

consequences before we know of the actions that precipitated the 

consequences. Also we are treated to a kind of salacious tabloid 

journalism when the guy with the ‘brand’ gets in bed with a 

particular interest of his. Then we are subjected to the raglike details 

of the object of the Promethian endeavors found in the sack. That’s a 

consequence of unknown origin and character. Its also mellow 

drama. Like Rummy intimated, unknown unknowns. Everything is 

relevant! Especially underwear. 

Needless to say, if you are what you are, Leonard DiCaprio (J. 

Edgar) will tap you, watch you, dossier you, stuff you into a file 

cabinet, and generally surveille you without warrant; just on a 

hunch, whether provided by a whispering wind, or a rabid dog 

(patriot). So ya better watch out! Ya better get smart; Ya better not 

fart! Nowadays they got smeller detectors; sniffers! So when they ask 

to investigate you, they wait you out, until you let one go. Like R.R., 

when ya gotta go, ya gotta go. 
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Phlegm, blood, choler, and black bile; the four cardinals. 
 
Anyway, this had better be over soon, so the author can get on 

with his life. 

 
Its not that simple: 
The old geezur likes to make up words. Its something about the 

euphony in the midst of all the cacophony of ‘unknown knowns’. 
It came from the former Secretary Of Offense. He had been in 

government circles so long they finally gave him suzerainty over 
the desert, where he resurrected Abu Ghraib. Like Tromp says: 
Obama created ISIS. Goot Gott, the mentality of it all. 

The grinner and his mentor/cronies will spend the remainder 
of their days living on their government pensions justifying their 
actions and Blunders, while they were doing public service. This 
includes the pore Secretary Of State, who saw them suspiciously 
heinous trucks. Not to omit the rest of them buggers, like W., 
Dick, and their Roving associates. They ALL need to get it for 
Crimes Against Humanity. 

The Unknown knowns is a symptom of CRS peculiar to 
government officials in denial. 

 
While at breakfast, she asked, ‘what was wrong’, when he 

looked at her. He wasn’t, really, he was just looking for the raisins, 
which he puts on his oatmeal. She thought he was raisin’ Caine. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


