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C O N T E N T S

this scamway catalogue index of dreams held his attention as he drank in the

passages from this materialist bible he felt joyful his cup running over spilling

onto his jeans oh yes his faith was absolute in the heaven that the catalogue

offered him in fact the variety of heavens was there for him to make a quality

choice his life complete

C A R  C A R E  A C C E S S O R I E S

during the anti communist revolution in eastern europe it was discovered that

some desperate people oppressed by poverty actually lived in tents on traffic

islands and median strips as this was the only piece of real estate they could

afford and what the hell it was close to transport but you had to wait half a day for

the bus if it came at all so a lot of people sat around choking on diesel fumes

pondering democracy and wondering if they’ll ever own a car to clean and wax

with the pride of ownership and drive away from the strip forever into the 

car wash of love

E L E C T R I C A L  A P P L I A N C E S / W H I T E  G O O D S

ultra low light operation with out of balance input terminals shoot dark tint tube

on-screen display and diffused light random memory various repeat with

flamenco suction control tube and tools rear safety flap with bump feed head on

the flat dark picture active monitor system 9 cyclic white on white enamel hob for

freezing action fast no blur and double reverse quick start random repeat earpiece

density linear converter with pulse action smooth close ups on accurate small

compact signal event where melody meets power and sound

G A R D E N I N G  N E E D S

high rendered concrete walls stained brown and grey by unspeakable acts of

excess these citadel walls protect hideous black spawns of bowel movements both

bourgeois and proletarian the last act of equality this monument to consumption

stinks to high heaven treat stench and putrefaction but look there on a mound of

semi solid shit grow little yellow flowers of spring sun shaped faces of hope

fertilised by nutrients in the dark effluent a sliver of light in the decaying cave of

society’s ultimate product

a b a d d o n 3.020

by Ned Matijasevic



a b a d d o n 3.0 23

H E A L T H  F O O D  P R O D U C T S

karma free diet countless helpless animals civic laws of apathy slays the lamb all

evil passions vegetarian pacifism delicious things to eat i know but i still like the

taste of cows even though we eat their inbred flesh to satisfy our cannibalistic

desires and wear their skin in proud display of our superiority over nature we

have in fact become subsumed by the character of the docile bovine contentedly

chewing grass until we face the blade licking carnivorous butt a survival reflex

this revolution will never happen because we’re crippled lethargic from digesting

last nights steak dinner

L I T E R A R Y  B O O K  O F  T H E  M O N T H  C L U B

swirling landscapes emotional spires a moment’s reflection of eternal solitude

these sepia prints last century tomorrow’s sorrow comes like a raven’s gleaming

eye for shivering seconds to ponder the meaning of the struggle of mind over

heart the god of filth lets me stay in its mansions of stench and putrefaction from

which few survive to procreate with primal urgency the search for beauty in

music lights form flaubert to faust flee spirits of night sense flames of lust van

paean to morte vivebis in suburbs of fright shine stars in heavens basement

L O V E  A I D S  ( A D U L T S  O N LY )

silent vibro clit stim titans tongue with a lust for big strapping dicks for the true

offer with a multi speed motor that can purr or roar and open mouth doreen the

three hole beauty with hair and vibrating pussy mutual soaping session and

raging nympho is all horny for you through fuck scan and naughty line two girl

special as danish lesbian takes it full in the mouth frank and graphic knickerless

and wet finger my fanny bash my bishop wet my palm spurt your cream spunk

up my gash shag me senseless and shoot all over my love tits joy

M U S I C  C L U B  ( C O M P A C T  D I S C S  &  T A P E S )

a piercing tortured banshee scream filled every corner of the room as he took a hit

from the bong and a swig of beer to further drown out the blood letting between

his parents shouting out death threats to each other the thumping still coming in

from the other room but kurt’s scream drowns them out his sugar sweet corrosive

voice of experience at least he knows what its like this temporary nirvana to

father’s alcohol induced psychotic rages mother’s neurotic indifference and all

that’s left is losing yourself slamdancing in an imaginary mosh pit the bedroom

an aural demilitarised zone another youth demographic punk generation extinct

to save your soul through rock and roll the grunge messiah died for somebody’s

sins but not mine fuck you
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P H A R M A C E U T I C A L  G O O D S

the synthesis of all elements substantial pole of the soul materia prima rose bush

in flower capture mercury by the measure of time mastery of rhythm mineral

spirits undefiled stirrings of the vital will the ascent of the soul coagulation

crystalline nature amanita muscaria wild oak fantasies or phantoms five

milligrams of grail water cures anything anywhere in time its cosmic tendencies

true like the stone reflects pure light is everything filtered through a spiritual lens

an amethyst eye to focus form a nexus point asklepios so see a doctor if symptoms

persist

T R A V E L  G O O D S

sitting on a train thinking about the destination which always seems to change or

else is unknown the purpose of the journey has been forgotten or maybe the

purpose is to try and remember that there is no purpose and in remembering

comes the realisation that this is no journey but a test of patience like job lying in

bed counting the number of leaking boils on his diseased body because all this

travelling from one point to another is an illusion as the journey is internal with

the destination being the departure point and this attachment to objects and

preoccupation with linear movement means that our luggage will always hold us

back from leaving the train when we feel like it

U M B R E L L A S

pioneer artist werter fentzpalen makes conceptual coup opens umbrella at beach

on hottest day of the year states this is symbolic of the individuals protective

reflex action against mass conformity explains the reign of materialism is

drowning the core of humanity’s urge to compassion and the umbrella is a

conscious desire to deflect the information overload of tyrannical consumerism

asked one critic whether the idea of the umbrella is subverted by the notion of it

being a de facto parasol therefore conforming to consumer expectations of

acceptable beach accessories werter answered cryptically that paradox is the only

logical tactic against linear chauvinism such as society’s illusion of progress asked

where he got the umbrella werter replied that he found it abandoned on a train

seat

H O W  T O  O R D E R

oh look i wish i had that and that and this furniture stereo leather lounge

business suit designer label fashionable cut scamway wholesale catalogue to

bring me love and joy these things to make me whole fit in then they will know 

i am important weekend red lobster wine and she will love me frank and graphic

tools rear safety flap with immaculate grooming like a million dollars and

delicious things to eat then i will have the required urge to compassion karma

free social totems and wax with the pride of ownership the ascent of the soul

worthy of respect plus bonus bargains for exclusive members superiority over

cheap retail trash the pages of the catalogue show me release from misery and 

all that’s left is losing yourself this linear movement moment i feel like little

yellow flowers of spring joy erupting like a volcano so happy oh thank you death

and rebirth scamway  \


