
● Man is an artifact designed for
space travel. He is not de-
signed to remain in his present
biologic state any more than a
tadpole is designed to remain a
tadpole.

● A functioning police state
needs no police.

● I think that Richard Nixon will go down in history as
a true folk hero, who struck a vital blow to the
whole diseased concept of the revered image and
gave the American virtue of irreverence and skepti-
cism back to the people.

● This is a war universe. War all the time. That is its
nature. There may be other universes based on all
sorts of other principles, but ours seems to be
based on war and games.

● There is the pleasurable orgasm, like a rising sales
graph, and there is the unpleasurable orgasm, slump-
ing ominously like the Dow Jones in 1929.

● Out of the closets and into the museums, libraries,
architectural monuments, concert halls, bookstores,
recording studios and film studios of the world. Ev-

erything belongs to the inspired and dedicated
thief. ... Words, colors, light, sounds, stone, wood,
bronze belong to the living artist. They belong to
anyone who can use them. Loot the Louvre! A bas
l’originalité, the sterile and assertive ego that impris-
ons us as it creates. Vive le sol — pure, shameless,
total. We are not responsible. Steal anything in sight.

● Now what sort of man or woman or monster would
stroke a centipede I have ever seen? “And here is
my good big centipede!” If such a man exists, I say
kill him without more ado. He is a traitor to the hu-
man race.

● England has the most sordid literary scene I’ve ever
seen. They all meet in the same pub. This guy’s writ-
ing a foreword for this person. They all have to give
radio programs, they have to do all this just in order
to scrape by. They’re all scratching each other’s
backs.

● Truth is used to vitalize a statement rather than de-
vitalize it. Truth implies more than a simple state-
ment of fact. “I don’t have any whiskey,” may be a
fact but it is not a truth.



● Nothing exists until or unless it is observed. An
artist is making something exist by observing it. And
his hope for other people is that they will also make
it exist by observing it. I call it “creative observa-
tion.” Creative viewing.

My general theory since 1971 has been that the
word is literally a virus, and that it has not been rec-
ognized as such because it has achieved a state of
relatively stable symbiosis with its human host; that
is to say, the word virus (the Other Half) has estab-
lished itself so firmly as an accepted part of the hu-
man organism that it can now sneer at gangster
viruses like smallpox and turn them in to the Pasteur
Institute.

● No atomic physicist has to worry, people will always
want to kill other people on a mass scale. Sure, he’s
got the fridge full of sausages and spring water.

● The exact objectives of Islam Inc. are obscure.
Needless to say everyone involved has a different
angle, and they all intend to cross each other up
somewhere along the line.

● A partner evoked by sophisticated electric brain
stimulation could be as real and much more satisfy-
ing than the boy or girl next door. . . . All the stars in
Hollywood living or dead are there for your plea-
sure. Sated with superstars, you can lay Cleopatra,
Helen of Troy, Isis, Madame Pompadour, or
Aphrodite. You can get fucked by Pan, Jesus Christ,
Apollo or the Devil himself.

William Burroughs


