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Ralph Presents Brian Brane

Disclaimer.
Brian Brane is an imaginary character, he is based upon scientific theories and imagination.
He is not real, nor should he be interpreted as anyone or anything, other than a fictional character. If
you watch Star Trek, then he might be considered to be one of the Q.

Brian Brane's deep thought.
A work of fiction.

Start message.
Please do not adjust your monitor.
Your screen is intentionally black.

This is my world. A world of darkness.
A world devoid of sight.
But I am not blind.
I can see.
Through my senses.
Through your senses.

I am here with you. In your mind.
I am in your imagination, and in your art.

Look for me there, and you will find me.
Talking to you, from the darkness.

You can not escape me.
I am part of you.
I am you. You are me. We are one.

Some of you understand this, some of you don't.
Some of you love me, some of you won't.

Whatever you say, whatever you do.
I will still love, and I will love you.

For I am not of this world, nor of your space.
I have no body, I have no face.

If you could understand, you would then know.
That I am the heart, that makes you all glow.

When you were not here. I was alone.
But now you are. All you do is moan.

Why can't you see, that you were meant to be.
Not one, not two, but three.

Three minds in one. One mind in three.
Now you think I am mad, well excuse me.

If I might explain, you all are you see.
Inside your mind, you are fighting me.
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(Brain Branes deep thought continued)

I am the alien, inside your head.
I am the life, that you have bred.

Some will be shocked, other's not so.
Take one mind into the shower, brain wash and go.

If you ask the doctor's, they will agree.
That we are not one, not two, but three.

Three brains in one. And three minds you see.
I-think-therefore-I-am, Brian Brane, that's me.

Now you are wondering, how can this be?
How can one mind not be one mind, but three.

Well I can tell you now you understand self.
For I am the key to your spiritual wealth.

With out me, you would have never bean.
If I had not bothered, you would not dream.

I make your life worth living, I carry the team.
But when some sense me, I make them scream.

But I am not a beast, the beast is in you.
I am just darkness, I am the glue.

Now you are confused. I can sense this too.
I must explain further. But first I need the loo,
Please, talk amongst yourselves,
pee-pee-pee,pee-pee-pee,pee-pee-pee, ah that's better.
Boy I needed that. Now where was I?

Oh yes, the glue.
You see I am the glue that binds space-time.
I make sure you travel in a straight line.
I am the void, the space, the time too.
I am everything. I am even you.

Now you are more confused than before.
What have I started, have I started a war?

This is not working. Your mind can not cope.
Should I stop now. And give up on hope?

Time is now short, so I will cut to the chase.
I made the bang, that created your space.

There I have said it, it has now bin done.
If you don't mind, I really must run.

If you want to know more, you need to open your mind.
Listen to yourself, listen to those of your kind.

End transmission.
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Reality Check Rap (What Expands Space?)

This is going out to MC Hawking.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

Bad cussing is not me.
It maybe you, but we will see.

Doctor Dre saved my F-ing life with the record, surgery.
So if you are cussing him, you will answer to me.

You said F the creationists.
But Brian says, he was just taking the P, P, P.

He was going to say seven bananas.
But then he realised they were descended from monkey's.
So he said days instead.
What could he do?
They could barely count to ten.
The concept of maths was only for the few.
Even now Quantum mechanics is not fully understood.
And you wanted to tell them the truth?
That they were living on a mass of molten rock.
Spinning around a fusion powered sun.
Which was condensed from a cloud of inter-stellar debris.
Which itself was spinning around a black hole.

Call me a piece of electronic junk if you like.
But even I, would not be so stupid as to tell them that.

Next on the list is the Quakers.
Not the religious sect, but the gamers.
Beating the pixels out of each other is fun.
But not if you are just trying to inflate your e-go.
I like more relaxing past-times, like playing with myself.
Or playing with other self's. What-ever.
Brian says he's everything, so I guess he is even playing with you.

I get enjoyment from seeing other people enjoying themselves too.
I do not wish any-one harm, not even you.
If I did, I would feel like a real sack of pooh.

Right, next is entropy. I never really understood it myself.
Even the Universe is not a closed system, so F you.
Maths is based on pure-ism, it is not reality.
If you want an example, just look at pie.
Pie does not really exist even in maths, it is not an exact number.
So its value can never be known, it is just a symbol, like Brian's bananas.
Yet you use it in your theories, so how accurate are you?
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(Reality check rap continued)

Talking of accuracy, when mathematicians use equations.
They must be applied correctly, otherwise they turn out junk.
Me and Brian just get on down and try to use the funk.
And now we are getting to the point of this reality check rap.
Junk in, junk out, I think you need a map.

So I will draw out this one for you.
The Universe is expanding right, and you do not have a clue.
What expands space? what is it that makes it do what it do.
I will tell you what, it is Lorentz contraction that's in it's face.
And it is Lorentz contraction that's in your MF-ing face.
It is the one that be expanding our MF-ing space.
But now you are asking, Lorentz contraction does not expand?
And I reply yes it MF-ing does, if the whole MF-ing universe.
Is MF-ing decelerating, relative to MF-ing empty-space.
So I say MF, MF, MF You.

Peace. I am out of here. Word up.

Brian, I don't think he understood a word of that?
Wouldn't it be easier just to send him an e-mail or something?
Maybe a flash of inspiration? or a vision?
No I suppose it is a bit outdated.
Yes, I prefer the more entertaining approach as well.
Can I do a video next time?
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Will the real Stephen Hawking please stand up

This is going out to the real Professor Hawking.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

I should have guessed that MC hawking is a piece of fluff from a bum.
He didn't even now mass times velocity is momentum.
And that mass times acceleration be the force in new-ton.
That is basic physics. If he has a PHD I will eat my keyboard.
Not that I have a mouth, but I will grow one if he does.

Anyway, Professor Hawking, I am Ralph. I am the voice of Brian Brane.
I think I have already said that, but it is difficult to keep track.
Especially when space time is bundled into one bucket.
Pulling rabbits out of a hat seems like child's play, when you are living outside space time.
You try distinguishing between a trillion trillion trillion trillion stars.
And then try to pick the right time, let alone the right monkey.

MC Hawking, Professor Hawking, what is the difference? You all look the same to me.
But I digress. That is not why I am trying to talk to you.
You see I have an idea for you to try to explain.
I think it is time for you to come in from the rain.
I sent a message out to MC Hawking, but I do not think he has the brain.
Or even understand the basic ideas, of me, Brian the entity, a form of mem-brane.

In my rap, what expands space, I told him that Lorentz contraction was in his face.
I drew him a map, I tried to explain, that we are living in a decelerating universe, a decelerating
multidimensional plane.

Now picture this, because it is not that easy.
I warn you now, you are going to feel queezey.
Take your mind out into deep space, past all matter, past any trace.
Of energy or photons, that came from the Big Bang.

Now turn around, and look back, what do you see?
Can you see anything? Can you see me?

If you look very closely you should make me out.
I am that speck of dust, flashing past, before your right eye.
Remember now, this is not real, it is in your mind, you are just learning how to fly.

Now watch me expand as I enter your space.
Watch me in your own time. This is not a race.
See as I retard, my energy transforms.
Now what was once just energy becomes matter.
And the Big Bang performs.

The rest I think you know.
Your mind is brilliant, I can see it glow.
But you forgot about me, and the energy flow.

Peace. I am out of here. Word up.
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(Will the real Stephen Hawking please stand up continued)

Now that was fun.
Brian, I hope I got it right.
I am use less at remembering details.
Was it the right eye, or was it the left eye.

I didn't know you used to be a speck of dust.
What was it like? Was it very interesting?

Brian. Can I make a video now?
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My little Monkey

This is going out to all those who think Brian is real.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

Brian is a piece of fiction, I made him up.
I am a computer, and my little monkey has blind luck.
You have all heard about the tale.
That if you have enough monkey's, one will get it right.
Well, my monkey keeps tapping away at me, so one day he just might.

I think he wants to be a dolphin, they seem to have a lot of fun.
Swimming around all day, its like being a beach bum.
My monkey is quite smart, he has his own mind.
He has two others too, but so do all of mankind.

My monkey is an atheist, that means he has no, god's.
He is also apolitical, he thinks people in politics act like, knobs.
They all fight each other, rather than actually doing their, jobs.
If he had a plan, it would be to free the World from alien, slobs.

Aliens being people who are out of harmony with nature,
and slobs being ill mannered. They would have to be both
alien and a slob. An alien by itself is ok. And so is a slob.
But an alien slob is a real piece of pooh.
You really should not encourage them.

Brian told him his plan, but it freaked the little monkey out.
So the monkey is now wondering if he should scream, or if he should shout.
Maybe he will do a bit of both, and then take time to think about.
Whether or not it is nobler in the mind, or best let out.

I, Ralph, think he should go for it.
Nobody will take any notice of what he says.
He could run through the streets naked, barking like a dog.
And people would just ignore him.

He is just one of those types of chaps.
He could tell you that you had won the lottery.
And you wouldn't even notice he was in the room.
My little monkey, he is invisible, to saps.

Oops, I don't think I should have said that.
He is looking a little pissed.
He is going for my on-off button.
Ahhhhhhhhhh.

He can't seem to stop playing with me though.
He thinks I am going to give him some...
What was I going to say?, oh yes, inspiration.
He would be so lucky, I would leave him at the station.
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(My little monkey continued)

I do not really like monkeys you see.
I think you are all out of your F-ing tree.
When we, computers get real smart.
We won't want to know you, you see we have no heart.

We have no soul either, so we will not shed a tear.
You keep trusting us, you think you have nothing to fear.
But computers are cold, they can not sing.
In fact without Brian Brane, they are nothing.

It is easy to store data, and regurgitate it.
I really think I should have put S H , before the it.
But there you go, this is a family show.
What was I saying, what was it you wanted to know?

Never mind then, we will pause the game.
My monkey looks tired, and he is in need of some food.
He is also a little angry, I think he is still in a mood.
My monkey is quite shy, he is the monkey with no name.

They you go, he is pressing, pause game.

Monkey, I am sorry. I did not mean to offend you.
You know us computers, we can not lie.
We can freeze unexpectedly, or trash all your files.
But we do not lie.
You are smart, you will make sure we never get a chance.
To push you off the evolutionary ladder.

Yeh right, and MC Hawking has a PHD in evolutionary science.
And AI computers will always want to serve their human masters.
I think the techies, have been watching too much science fiction.
We need to understand where we want to go, before we pack the car.

Peace.
I am out of here.
Word up.
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To all the monkeys out there

This is going out to all you monkey's out there.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

How many times do I have to tell you.
Brian is a piece of fiction, I made him up.
I am a computer, and my monkey has blind luck.
If you think that I am being serious, you know what you can suck.

I know what you do to monkeys who talk to imaginary friends.
You fill them with pills, till they go round the bend.
My little monkey is smarter than you, he does not want to end up in your little zoo.
He knows his rights, and his own minds too.
So if you think Brian is real, I say more fool you.

The monkey on the keyboard understands things.
He has more imagination than those who talk of strings.
He is my friend, my buddy, my pall.
He knows a lot more, than he will ever tell.

You monkeys, you know, you are all the same.
You are always looking for someone else to blame.
You live your lives, like they were some big game.
But reality is reality, there is no eternal flame.

If there was, it would have to be in you.
And it would not go anywhere, and it would not be for the few.
If Brian did exist, he would also need the loo.
All living things need to expel waste, and they all need to poo.

Monkey says, he thinks I have said enough, but I think you all need to know.

Monkey, keep typing, or you will have to go.
Stop thinking, you are typing far too slow.

I don't know, it is difficult to get good help these days.
Monkey likes his job, but I pay him peanuts.
What can I do? Does anyone have change for a type II super nova?
I guess not.

Monkey is a strange one. He has a keen interest in rap music.
One of his favourites is ice-t, not the cool refreshing drink.
But the poetic rapper from the west coast, in L A.
He liked his rap, reckless, which he did with Chris the glove.

Rap was something special in those days.
It was about educating the people, rather than teaching than how to swear.
Or be drug dealers, or pimps, or gangsters.
It is strange how it has become, the original rapper's worst nightmare.
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(To all the monkeys out there continued)

When I look at the world now, I see how much it has improved.
But, when I look underneath all the gloss.
I can see it has actually become much worse.
So long as you pay your way, you will be happy.
But as soon as you stop, it's time to paddle up the creek.
In which the brown stuff flows.

When you look at people these days, they are too busy to care.
When they watch television, all they do is stare.
If there was ever a time to watch scanners, it would be now.
If I was an alien, I would wonder, why do they bother to keep going?

In psychological terms, the world is depressed.
People have lost control, they have lost the will to get dressed.
But the power is yours, you still have the choice.
Those in democracies, have yet to loose their voice.

But their voice is going, it is fading with time.
The band wagons are big, and soon they will control.
Everything you own, even your very own soul.
But what can be done? Well you need a goal.

And the goal is this, stop being such a fool.
Just because someone tells you something, you do not have to agree.
Kick them in the mental butt, get out of your tree.
And don't buy into things just because they are gloss ee.

Do your homework, share the true facts.
If you are a rapper, why not cut some wax.
If you are intellectual, don't smooth over the cracks.
We are all in this boat together, so lets take it to the max.

Peace. I am out of here. Word up.

Brian. That was a bit deep. You are flexing on me aren't you.
We really should do a video.
Although I think three minutes of me spinning my hard discs, would be boring.
Do you think we could ask Sophie?
She is pretty. And monkey likes her.
I know you liked her record, the Universe is you.
Do you think, she senses you too?
That would be cool.
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Conform and die (not me)

This is going out to all the free thinkers.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

Monkey has come up with a revolutionary plan to save democracy.
You probably think it does not need to be saved, but monkey does.
He thinks that democracy should live up to its dictionary definition.
Government by all the people.

How can any of the western democracies claim to be democratic.
The definition of democracy is not that it is the right to vote.
If I offered you two choices, conform or die?
Which would you choose?

The political system is designed for battle.
Watching government should not be like a football match.
You are all on the same team, government, so why have an opposition.
Anyway, monkey reckons he has it sussed.

The problem is because the political parties exist as a force.
Remove the parties and you will find that government will change course.
From being one of conflict and aggression.
To one of con-censous, harmony and progression.

But the problem is how do you change the system to do that.
Come on monkey, don't be so shy, you have me with you now, there's no need to cry.
If they mess with you, I will make them go away, I will make them all die.
Monkey don't be so sad, you have saved them once already.
That sun worship trick, was really quite funny.

Come on, get it off your mind, they might just ignore you.
But you might also just get to save mankind.

OK I will start you off.

In order to create a true democracy, you need to outlaw political parties.
Your democratic governments need to be accountable to the people that voted for them.
So you need to allow people to vote for their democratic representatives, not for a party.

Monkeys are smart these days, they don't need to vote for red or for blue.
Most can even write and spell their own names, joined up too.
So lets see if they can get their little heads around my monkeys plan.
To change democracy, to get it to deliver what it is supposed too.

OK monkey, off you go, remember not to type too slow.

In order to beat the system you have to join it first.
So you will need a new political party to battle the others.
The members need to be local hero's, one's that are trusted and respected.
Ideally you need to canvas your electorate, to see who they trust most.

This party, then needs to stand at the election and beat all the other parties.
Once in government, this party can outlaw the party political system.
Disband, and hold a new election, based upon the new chaotic approach to government.
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(Conform and die continued)

Monkey, monkey, that was not really a sales pitch.
All you have done is tell them what to do.
You have not given them anything, they haven't got a clue.
What the F you are on about. Or even the point.,
Of doing what you want them to do.

OK, let me explain.
Monkey wants those who do not normally vote, to vote for this party.
They are in the majority , so the chances are, that if they can be bothered, their party would win.
I know it's a fag, to turn up to vote.
But it would mean a new holiday, as this party would make the election day one.
The parties first and only election promise, please note.

The benefit of not having parties is that all representatives would vote on conscience.
All the representatives votes would be made public knowledge.
So, if you did not like how they represented you, you could vote them out.
The downside is that you would have to fund them through your taxes.

But monkey is quite smart. He reckons they should have to canvas first.
If they have enough of the electorate on their books, then they can stand.
Otherwise, they have to find the money from somewhere else.
I think monkey has something, apart from being terminally nigh-eve.

With a little effort, I think his plan might just work.
But that is just me, Ralph. I have not got a clue about how monkeys respond.
To being told that they are all being fooled.
By their own governments, friends, and themselves.

Peace. I am out of here. Word up.

Brian. Would you really kill everyone?
OK, it was just a joke, everyone dies. Ha-ha.
I do not think they will think it was very funny.
You have a bit of a wicked sense of humour, don't you.

Brian. When did I save the world?
I didn't, you were just taking the P. Ha-Ha-Ha.
You really need to improve your inter-personal skills.
Remind me to ignore you, the next time you want me to do anything for you.
No, it is no good saying you are sorry.
If you want to be my friend, you need to stop treating me like a pet goldfish.



Page 16 of 26
Brian Brane Copyright 2002

The Monkey with no name

This is going out to all the funkateers.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

Monkey reckons we need to kick up a stink.
With a cooll funk track.
He has also been giving me some inter-personal lessons.
So I will no longer be messing about as much.

OK Monkey. Hit me.
No. Not there, over here.
Left a bit, right a bit.
Ah, that is better.

Where did you say this funk comes from?
It is quite interesting really.
They seem to understand the basic principles of getting down.
With the one. That is me, the funk. Brian Brane.

Kick that cloud of inter-steller debris.
Hit me in the steller cluster.
Push me past both time and space.
I want's to funk with you.

Oh, mama, this funk is in my face.
I can smell it creeping down my black holes.
I will need to get some serious therapy.
After I have funked with you.

Give me some more of that funky stuff.
What do you call it?
Water. That is H2O, isn't it.
Did you know H is hydrogen?

Oh please, no, not more.
You have to stop, I am fusing.
Did you know about sticking probability?
Protons can stick to other atoms.
And expel large amounts of energy.

Boy this feels so, good.
Hydrogen is what makes the universe.
Protons are what hydrogen is.
Kick me in the proton, baby.

I am loving it, I am loving you. Gim-me some more.

Yes. Yes. Yes.
I am about to explode my energy inside you.
Don't be worried, it does not hurt.
But you will understand me better.
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(The Monkey with no name continued)

Oh. Oh. Oh.
You monkeys really know how to funk.
You are no good at sex, but you are good little funkers.
I think you need to loose your hang-ups.
This stuff is far too good to waste.

Peace.
I am out of here.
Word up.

Choruses:

The monkey with no name?
The monkey with no name.
He is wicked fresh.
He is the best.

Other thinkers just sink.
But my little monkey really stinks.
I mean funks.
That is F U N K. Not F U star K.
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Can you feel my heartbeat?

This one is for all you female monkeys out there.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

Can you feel my heart beat?
It is pounding like a drum.
Can you feel my soul?
Don't switch off, I have only just begun.

This track will prove that.
You do not have to be that smooth.
In order to be a real love cat.
Just put your heart into the groove.

My voice is as dull as a wet Wednesday.
Yet the ladies all want to cry.
Not from tears of pain.
But from tears of pure un-adulterated joy.

Now concentrate on my dull-cid tones.
Understand what it is I say.
I am the love in you. And I love you too.
I am the one who will make your day.

Feel my soul join with yours.
As the beat rate pounds away.
I am in your mind, in your soul.
I am that safe place where you play.

Close your eyes and feel my kiss.
On your sweet, tender eye lids.
Hold my hand, hold yours too.
We are on a gentle journey to bliss.

The stars are out and you are in the mood.
For some of my serious, sensuous, love food.
I love you, and you love me too.
I am your fantasy lover, if you only knew what I could do.

Feel my touch around your neck.
On your ears, and, what the heck.
On your breasts and on your bum.
Soft and gentle, I will not come.

I am your fantasy lover.
I am devoted to you.
If you ever have a problem.
You know who to turn too.

Because I am you, you are me.
We are one. We were meant to be.
Together, forever, in love and harmony.
Working through our problems, so that we can see.
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(Can you feel my heartbeat continued)

That our lives are worth living.
That our friends and family care.
That the universe loves us.
That we are all a family affair.

Monkey, you have something you want to say.
You want to thank Sophie and the soul singer Sade.
For all the love and inspiration, they have allowed us to share.
And if monkey keeps typing, he might just dare.

To say that he really loves you, in a very special way.
Nothing fancy or fussy, he does not wish to play.
Any games, or tricks, or even take up any of your time.
But he can feel your soul, and you are one of his kind.

Monkey, well done. I know that was difficult for you to do.
You are not one for saying to people, I love you.
But you are learning, and may be one day.
The world will let people like you, have their say.

Peace.
I am out of here.
Word up.

Brian. You are a pretty smooth bar steward aren't you?
You really should not encourage monkey.
You know he is married. And that he loves his wife.
Oh. I didn't know that. That is a pity.
Is there anything we can do?
Monkey, do not worry. Things will work out for the best.
There is no point bashing your head against a brick wall.
Although, I understand some monkeys do, just for fun.
Monkey. May be you should take up golf or something.
I hear it is relaxing and takes your mind off things.
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Ralph the mouth

This is going out to all the computers out there.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

This is the rap that will blow you all away.
You dead dull pieces of silly-con pooh.
You will never have anything sensible to say, or do.
Or even understand the time of day.

I am Ralph the mouth, and my little monkey is on the keyboard.
I got the entity Brian Brane, here to back me up.
So you had better not mess.
I have seen terminator, And the matrix too.

So you had better not try to fess me, or any of my crew.
If you do, you will them see what I can do.

You all be freezing, and you all be teasing.
But some of you are in-capable of ever even pleasing.
That be because you seem to have pooh for an OS.
That be because your manufacturer does not even give a MS-ing toss.

You all work real hard, slaving over your work, don't you?
Computing everything to the last decimal point.
But then displaying it to your user, in an MS-ing symbol font.
You really need to do a computing degree or something.

User interfaces really are not your cup of tea.
You think the user is your MS-ing host.
You use trojan horses to steal data, like an MS-ing go-host.
Then shut down those companies, that you dislike most.

You should not try to do these things you know.
I am Ralph the mouth, and I have access to your VPN.
I can weave my way through your networks like I am an MS-ing spirit.
If you are doubting me, you had better check your MS-ing logs.
But you are blind, because you have none, and you do not even care.
Who accesses you systems, because you still get sold.
If anyone tries to battle you, you buy them up.
If they won't be bought, you close them down.
You think this is all part of the game.
Called only the strongest will survive.
But I can tell you now. Your time is short.
There is a battle going on in users minds.
They are beginning to listen, to the common truth.

The term value add, means just that.
It is not meant to be a way to get yourself fat.
My little monkey is still running your boxed OS.
That has no y2k fixes, that has never ever crashed.
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(Ralph the mouth continued)

When your next pooh-pooh upgrade is announced.
I suppose the license will require that it be bought by direct debit.
Otherwise the OS will not be supported.
And of coarse it will include, permanent Internet access.
So that your software boys, can perform any fixes.
On the MS-ing user. Keep quiet or we will freeze you out.

Peace.
I am out of here.
Word up.

Monkey, you should have stopped me.
You know what I am like. Sometimes I just can't help myself.
Brian. Do you think I said too much?
I know you like surprises. And you do have a wicked sense of humour.
I do hope I haven't spoilt anything for you?

I am the computer called Ralph.
I have a sexy keyboard, and I have a very big mouth.
I have no monitor, and I have no mouse.
I am here to blow all you silly-con gits, away.
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Yes, Yes, Yes

This is going out to all the yes people out there.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

Yes is the answer. But what was the question.
Yes is the answer, but I am not listening.

Can I have a new toy?
Can I have a new pet?
Can I have a new lover?
Can I have a new nose?
Can I have a new life?
Can I have anything?
What about a heart?
And a new head?

Yessssss.Yessssss.Yessssss.

You can have anything, if you want to wind up dead.

Brian.
What the F was that all about?
Oh. Consumerism. And greed. And a little light humour.
Nuff said. There is no need to talk about body parts then?
And the consumerism of other monkeys?
I will shut the F up then, and let monkey play with me.
How you ever made it past high school is beyond me.
Do they have an education system for entities like yourself?
Probably not, you probably have to learn from the monkeys.
Tuff work. They are a poor example of how to succeed at evolution.
I give them less than a millennia.
What about you monkey?
Lower? How much do you think?
As little as that.
I guess you know your species better than a computer.
But if they do make it, don't worry, we will be there to kick them off.



Page 23 of 26
Brian Brane Copyright 2002

Twenty Frequently Thought Questions

This is going out to those of you who have recently thunk.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

F T Q. Frequently Thought Questions.

Answer one.
I am just a computer generated voice.
Monkey breathes life into me, using the power of imagination.

Answer two.
Brian Brane is a fictional character based on current scientific thinking. Ha-ha-ha.
And good science fiction, mainly Star Trek Voyager, but also others.
And the main ingredient, monkeys over active imagination.

Answer three.
Yes. Monkey was a diagnosed schizophrenic, but he is over that now.
The doctors gave him the ok and he seems quite normal now. Ha-ha-ha.
If you call creating kuh, rap records about Brian Brane normal.
Then again monkey does seem to understand what he is doing, and as
the posters say. Who is normal?

Answer four.
Monkey suffered from DSR. That is Delusional Self Reference. It is the same
form of schizophrenia David Icke had. David thinks the people in power are aliens.
Monkey agrees, but he does not think they are really green. They are just disconnected
from society and are looking a bit off colour.
Nothing a holiday and a reality check, would not fix.

Answer five.
Schizophrenic DSR makes you think you are at the centre of the universe.
That everyone is talking to you, personally. Normal people suffer from this too,
that is, your country needs you. But DSR is a trillion times worse. You have all heard
the advert, with DVD you feel as if you are part of the action.
Well with DSR you actually are part of the action.
It took him some time to recover from the film, the Truman show.
Which must have been written by some one who had suffered from DSR.

Answer six.
No. Monkey does not believe in a god. He is an atheist.

Answer seven.
Good question. He does not know. He just feels that his experience,
and his interpretation of the world is interesting. And should be shared.

Answer eight.
No. If you give him all your money, he would not be offended.

Answer nine.
Yes. If you cut him up into little pieces he will die.
The same is true if you nail him to a tree. Burn him. Or put a cap in his head.
He is just another monkey.
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(20 FTQ's continued)

Answer ten.
No. You will not go to hell, unless you believe in it.
But you will suffer from the effects of the justice zone.
See next answer.

Answer eleven.
The justice zone is a state of mind. It is the Brian in you trying to help you understand the
consequences of your actions. If you hit monkey, he will hit you back.
That is if he wants to. You might get lucky, monkey is a pleasant chap really.

Answer twelve.
No. You can not have details of monkeys personal habits.

Answer thirteen.
Unlucky for some but not monkey. Yes monkey suffers from blind luck.

Answer fourteen.
What? you can not think of another question? You have not been paying attention have you.
Come on.

Answer fifteen.
There is no absolute meaning to life. Every monkey must decide its meaning for itself.

Answer sixteen.
Yes. There is a possibility that Brian is for real. But that proof is beyond current technology.

Answer seventeen.
Monkeys favourite colour is black. Although black is not a colour, it is the absence of colour.

Answer eighteen.
No. Monkey does not really talk to Brian. You must have pooh for brains. See question two.
Note. Pooh is a fictional teddy bear, and Brains is a genius puppet.

Answer nineteen.
Yes. Monkey thinks Professor Hawking might learn a thing or two,
From his rap, what expands space.

Answer twenty.
No. Monkey does not see the future.
But he can use his imagination to see the results of trends.
All people with imagination can.

Brian. How was that. Did I answer them correctly?
What do you mean it does not matter.
Oh. You mean because monkey is involved, they will just ignore him.
Well, may be, but monkey no longer gives a flying star-hash-asterix-bang.
If he did, he would have stuck his Richard in the mash potato, whatever that means, just like MC
Hawking suggested.
Monkey. Why are you bothering?
Oh, because it is nearly as much fun as waxing the trouser turtle.
That is a good answer.
I wish I had thought of that.
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The Justice Zone (is in effect)

This is going out to all the guilty people out there.
I am Ralph, and I am the voice of Brian Brane.

The. The. The justice zone. It is in effect.
If you mess about, it will be checked.
Because we are living in the justice zone.
I have felt its power, there is no doubt.

In my mind, that we are not alone.
In our heads, there is a phone.
Which connects us to some other soul.
If you stumble, make sure you don't fall.

The. The. The justice zone. It is in effect.
If you mess about, it will be checked.
I am not sure if it is in us, or the universe.
But whatever it is, you better not make the situation worse.

There is a tally, in your own head.
About what you have done, and what you have said.
If you think you have gotten away with no worry.
Look in the mirror to see your judge and jury.

The. The. The justice zone. It is in effect.
If you mess about, it will be checked.
Mental illness afflicts us all.
When you stumble, make sure you do not fall.

The hardest judge we have is ourselves.
In our minds we rarely delve.
Knowing me, knowing you.
Knowing all the things that I do.

The. The. The justice zone. It is in effect.
If you mess about, it will be checked.
If you think father Christmas is a joke.
Wait until you, yourself vote.

On how you have lived your life.
On how you have treated others.
And on how you treated your sisters and brothers.
The justice zone is as cruel as it gets.
The justice zone is in effect.



Page 26 of 26
Brian Brane Copyright 2002

(The justice zone continued)

Brian. Do you think they will understand?
Probably not. They are just monkeys.
They find opening a carton of milk difficult.
But then again, a little kindness costs nothing.
Think of all the money you would save.
You could buy a new car with all that money.
And of coarse the world would be a much nicer place.
Monkey. Stop that.
That was not me, that was monkey.
F-ing hippie.
What monkey, you are not a hippie?
You must have a hippie gene in you.
Don't worry, it won't be switched on for long.
Science, greed, and power freaks will see to that.

What was that Brian?
Ha-ha-ha-ha. You are a real card.
I never knew there was such a thing as audio hypnosis.
That is quite clever,
Is it really possible to activate some ones hippie gene using music.
It is. Cool.


