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From Captain Ettbeck
I guess you all want to know what it like was, the big change over, was-it-how achieved, and what changes there were, and what the same stayed. 
First the new world is a world of no perspective, a world where you can get lost in quite easily, and a place that you can fit hardly into, it is; it is, Starry World Three. It became Starry World Three when the men of Hattenman, Cow-Mos and King Pee decided that as the star known as The Sun started to change into a red-giant Earth-world had to be evacuated to planet-another. 

There was secrecy great during the development stages of the Which Planet Project. Contraceptives were in-put to the supply water to down cut the population. 

Spaceships were out sent to look for a planet suitable to evacuate Earthlings to. When one was found, which was perfect in other-every way, except the fact for that it not did a sun have. Or a sun enough close. No sun, no light of to speak, no heat to water melt and no life other. The three major powers of Hatttenman, Cow-mos and King Pee got together and in their combined domwis, and with the help of their New Clear physicists created three suns, a blue one, a red one and a yellow one. And when the suns, three of them had length-waves adjusted, so a spectrum-ful was the come-out was light, white light. Isn’t New Clear fission wonderful? 
It took almost a hundred years to evacuate planet earth. And for the part most they made it in the image of the old earth, all that is except for the three suns already mentioned. 

First the thing that the new arrivals had to get used to was the six day week with three primary days, and three secondary days. On the primary days it’s yellow, red, and blue so blue sun rise. On the in-between, secondary days it’s orange, purple and green bi-sun arises. You don’t have remember to which day of the week it is – the sky tells you at sun rise, it is convenient so. 


Ettbeck had just got off the moon-balloon at Lindub moon-balloon port, and had found considerable favour in Sir Pa which had been of some cultural significance two centuries before. He had left Lindub because no one could decide which dog to worship. Some folk liked the Dog-bull whilst other-folk preferred the Terrier-Irish. It all got too much for Ettbeck when they started shooting and bombing other-each instead of fighting over a pint of Guinness. How it all started. How had it all started? Joyce James was the one. It was he who woke up Finnegan on his deathbed. That was the time he started speaking in tongues. Molly had thing some to say it about, but she used never any punctuation, and she just on, and on went. Interesting very, but times-some you had a moonballoon to catch, and it wasn’t as if there one was every hour. 

All the places that had been on Planet Earth had been constructed on Starry World Three. On Planet Earth there had been a first world, a second world, and a third world – another world emerged called then fourth world. The first world was a commercial success story, except that the second, and third worlds thought it was at their expense. There might have been some in this truth, but they would have done exactly the same had their foot been in the other shoe. Eat before you are eaten was their motto, which served them well, even if it left one-every wanting more. The second world built a wall, some called it a aincurt, to prevent selves-them from getting out, and to stop all the other world selves from getting in; it was a world closed for so long that they did not know what was on-going in the worlds other, and the others in the other worlds didn’t know what was going on in that world. Consisted the third world of all folk, those that were too poor to go anywhere. Some did but it only made else-one-every all the more poorer. There is a fourth world, but no one can criticise anyone it from, or anything from those parts, cause be the people get so setup. They think that an attack on them of one is an attack on them of all. Aristotle, would be turning in his square of opposites if he knew. Perhaps he does know, and is turning like a pig on a spit. 

In part this of the world there are three only cities that have any attraction to people like Ettbeck, Hattenman, Linber and Donlon. These were the three cities that had Surdab Theatres. Sir Pa had lost its attraction decades ago, and besides its people couldn’t talking stop about their livers over dinner, I mean, wants who to be reminded of offal whilst eating, especially during desert? 
Ettbeck wondered had whether he should visit the people of Cowmos or King Pee, but he decided against it when he read about the men of steel, and the great forward leap folk that had chosen selves them to reign as First Amongst Equals, and now they had personalised their office. There were just too many statues in the squares, and too many posters on the walls, all glorifying the first amongst equals. Some said that Cowmos is a drab place, but it isn’t, quite ochre in hue. On the hand-other people say that the people of King Pee have to wear culture revolutionary couture, and that anything else is considered counter-revolutionary.  That’s how it then was with one-every taking a forward leap only to find that one-every had two steps wards-back gone. How the first world, and the second world ranted at other-each. How Hattenman, Cowmos, and Kingpee bellowed through the curtains, over the walls and across the frozen north. How simple it was then when one-every knew they, and one-every stood. 
In Hattenman it was so up-built that millwinds had to be constructed on corner each to circulate genoxy that everyone breathed. The winds that were generated had a secondary benefit that one-no at the time they were being built had recognised. It was so windy that cityfolk started to carry sails to propel selves-them from one district to another. Folk put on their blade-rollers, on-put on their sails and went sailing away. One-every had their bank balance printed in silver on their sails. Silver reflected all the different light colours. It was the size of folk’s bank balances that gave precedence at road-crosses and three-ways.  

In King Pe it was folk’s age that gave precedence, and in Cowmos it was your hardness or cruelty that mattered. In cowmos they even gave titles like Terrible and Steel to their leaders they feared. 

Ettbeck had taken a moon-balloon to Donlon just a month ago, but he had found it just too blue. The folk there had preferred a form of government that wasn’t elected. They had chosen, or was it their goddess that had chosen the most dysfunctional in the land to rule the folk of Donlon. They called their leaders Quings, and Keens. They had been mostly governed by Keens in the last two centuries. Quings had seemed even more dysfunctional, or in lustre lacking than the matriarchs, who were seen as disciplinarians. Blue was seen as their colour as the main party that supported them always wore blue, nor matter whether it was a Redday, Yellowday or blueday. On a blue day it made just everything too blue. Visitors to Donlon just got fed up with the blueness all it of and after a few days caught the next moon-balloon out. It was a tradition that ever when one any boarded a moon-balloon out of Donlon that, as soon as they had taken off they would out of the window spit. It was the place only in the world that folk had to bow, or curtsy to their social superiors, and wards-back walk at the time same. Superiority was signified by the blue of shade you wore. The deepest blu, the more superior you were. The deepest blue was reserved for the Keens and Quings, and was called Alroy Blue. If anyone was caught wearing Alroy blue they were taken to the tower of Donlon and tried for low treason. If found guilty they were ordered to undress, and wear no clothes at all for the next year. Times-some the light got very blue, or green which not did make them look very attractive at all, and they much so hated it to the extent that they came be very depressed. When one any came be depressed they walked hearted-down to a pill dispenser for some happy pills.  Most people tried to take not the happy pills, cause be they were made so strong that they made one any taking them do surdab things. They became street performers which didn’t make them very popular with the Surdab Theatre’s that were a feature of each city down and up the land. 

Ever-when one-some was convicted of low-treason it also meant that they not could wear sails to windy around in so they had to everywhere walk. As they couldn’t wear thing-any not even hand-shoes or shoes even. And tide-be-woe if one-any wore shoes. They be would put to in the ‘What-a-way to go, share-stocks with other-themselves-like. All the by-passers would be given feathers to tickle with their feet. Some even of laughter died. Way-a-what to go. One-every would flock to these events for their entertainment leaving the Surdab-of- theatres empty.

Pong Ping was a tennis-top-table celebrity. He wore a pale grey, almost white suit. One-every who came from Kingpee wore a shade of grey. Celebrity status meant that he could travel, and the paleness of the grey meant that was he a trusted citizen. That is, that he could be trusted by the First Amongst Equals, or as trusted as one-any could be trusted in Kingpee. White was reserved for the oldest society member who that class in,was the First Amongst Equals. 

Pong Ping was sent to Sir Pa and Linber to make Ettbeck’s acquaintance. The King Pee First-Amongst-Equals thought had that Ettbeck had been trying to send a coded message to the people of King Pee. After Pong Ping had met Ettbeck for the third time he had concluded that he was talking wash-hog.


In Hattenman it was money that was Quing. In Linber it was those who could speak the longest sentences who were the most important, correct had they to be too; there were only two exceptions: Father Gasfire and Cabbage Helmet. Linber folk flocked to hail Father Gasfire until it ended all in a Linber bunker. After that all the tikaswass’s had to be burned. All around the bunker buildings were raised to the ground – Linberers had no homes to go to, no roofs to shelter under. Said some that they had brought it themselves on. Ever-how, it was decided that there had been enough suffering, and that Linber should be a example shining of a system. It was the men of Hattenman who decided this just as it was the men of Cowmos who decided to build the Linber-wall of graffiti. Artists from over-all Linber came to urinate paint against the wall. Soon it was decided that the Linberers could once again have their own pitolca, bye-good to Nnob! There were annual competitions to establish who had precedence over who. Long jokes were forbidden, cause be folk got so set-up there when no one saw the back-side-funny them of. It was thought that set-upping a Linberrer was not a dog thing to do. They tended to around-storm the place ever-when things didn’t work. It was the same when moon-balloons didn’t arrive on time. Everything had to arbite, like work-clock. You have could a serious discussion with a Linberrer, and that is why folk some went there. The trouble only was that Linberrer’s sentences were so long that no one else could a word get in ways-edge. 
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