“Hysteria”

We created this delusion, this ultimate form of mass hallucination. Our buildings stand as monuments to our obsessive desire to run away from the deeper truth, to run from the reality of our self-created nightmare. Cities are hives of paranoid virtual insanity, collectives of anti-realism. Our compulsions drive us toward a far flung extravagance removed from all sanity and logic, pressing hard against our predilections. We reject veracity; we fled from utopia to exist in the shallow cess pool we've engineered for our discomfort. We do not fear ourselves; we fear our reality, out true purpose in this creation-to exist forever as the bitch temptresses of Supremacy, whores for the powers-that-be to rape and strip of all dignity and status, pawns for the superpowers to dance around the board. And so we hide here in the shadows of our counterfeit realism, our bubble of illusion in the bowels of all creation. Such is the splendid tragedy of our hysteria.
