OLD PARR

1483
On the Isle of Jersey in the English Channel, an Act of Neutrality was promulgated.
This was the year in which Thomas Parr would claim to have been born, which claim had it been true would
have made him the longest-surviving human — since he would die in Salop, England in 1635. Thus we have:
WALDEN: What is the pill which will keep us well, serene,
contented? Not my or thy great-grandfather’s but our greatgrandmother Nature’s universal, vegetable, botanic medicines, by
which she has kept herself young always, outlived so many old
Parrs in her day, and fed her health with their decaying fatness.
For my panacea, instead of one of those quack vials of a mixture
dipped from Acheron and the Dead Sea, which come out of those long
shallow black-schooner looking wagons which we sometimes see made
to carry bottles, let me have a draught of undiluted morning air.
If men will not drink of this at the fountain-head of the day,
why, then, we must even bottle up some and sell it in the shops,
for the benefit of those who have lost their subscription ticket
to morning time in this world. But remember, it will not keep
quite till noon-day even in the coolest cellar, but drive out the
stopples long ere that and follow westward the steps of Aurora.
I am no worshipper of Hygeia, who was the daughter of that old
herb-doctor Æsculapius, and who is represented on monuments
holding a serpent in one hand, and in the other a cup out of which
the serpent sometimes drinks; but rather of Hebe, cupbearer to
Jupiter, who was the daughter of Juno and wild lettuce, and who
had the power of restoring gods and men to the vigor of youth.
She was probably the only thoroughly sound-conditioned, healthy,
and robust young lady that ever walked the globe, and wherever
she came it was spring.
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1635
In Salop, England, an immensely old man named Thomas Parr died. He claimed to have been born in 1483,
and to have lived 152 years. (As our birth records have improved over the centuries, fewer and fewer old folks
have been living this long!) Thus we have:
WALDEN: What is the pill which will keep us well, serene,
contented? Not my or thy great-grandfather’s but our greatgrandmother Nature’s universal, vegetable, botanic medicines, by
which she has kept herself young always, outlived so many old
Parrs in her day, and fed her health with their decaying fatness.
For my panacea, instead of one of those quack vials of a mixture
dipped from Acheron and the Dead Sea, which come out of those long
shallow black-schooner looking wagons which we sometimes see made
to carry bottles, let me have a draught of undiluted morning air.
If men will not drink of this at the fountain-head of the day,
why, then, we must even bottle up some and sell it in the shops,
for the benefit of those who have lost their subscription ticket
to morning time in this world. But remember, it will not keep
quite till noon-day even in the coolest cellar, but drive out the
stopples long ere that and follow westward the steps of Aurora.
I am no worshipper of Hygeia, who was the daughter of that old
herb-doctor Æsculapius, and who is represented on monuments
holding a serpent in one hand, and in the other a cup out of which
the serpent sometimes drinks; but rather of Hebe, cupbearer to
Jupiter, who was the daughter of Juno and wild lettuce, and who
had the power of restoring gods and men to the vigor of youth.
She was probably the only thoroughly sound-conditioned, healthy,
and robust young lady that ever walked the globe, and wherever
she came it was spring.
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COPYRIGHT NOTICE: In addition to the property of others,
such as extensive quotations and reproductions of
images, this “read-only” computer file contains a great
deal of special work product of Austin Meredith,
copyright 2013. Access to these interim materials will
eventually be offered for a fee in order to recoup some
of the costs of preparation. My hypercontext button
invention which, instead of creating a hypertext leap
through hyperspace —resulting in navigation problems—
allows for an utter alteration of the context within
which one is experiencing a specific content already
being viewed, is claimed as proprietary to Austin
Meredith — and therefore freely available for use by
all. Limited permission to copy such files, or any
material from such files, must be obtained in advance
in writing from the “Stack of the Artist of Kouroo”
Project, 833 Berkeley St., Durham NC 27705. Please
contact the project at <Kouroo@kouroo.info>.
“It’s all now you see. Yesterday won’t be over until
tomorrow and tomorrow began ten thousand years ago.”
– Remark by character “Garin Stevens”
in William Faulkner’s INTRUDER IN THE DUST

Prepared: May 29, 2013

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project
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ARRGH AUTOMATED RESEARCH REPORT
GENERATION HOTLINE

This stuff presumably looks to you as if it were generated by a
human. Such is not the case. Instead, upon someone’s request we
have pulled it out of the hat of a pirate that has grown out of
the shoulder of our pet parrot “Laura” (depicted above). What
these chronological lists are: they are research reports
compiled by ARRGH algorithms out of a database of data modules
which we term the Kouroo Contexture. This is data mining.
To respond to such a request for information, we merely push a
button.
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Commonly, the first output of the program has obvious
deficiencies and so we need to go back into the data modules
stored in the contexture and do a minor amount of tweaking, and
then we need to punch that button again and do a recompile of
the chronology — but there is nothing here that remotely
resembles the ordinary “writerly” process which you know and
love. As the contents of this originating contexture improve,
and as the programming improves, and as funding becomes
available (to date no funding whatever has been needed in the
creation of this facility, the entire operation being run out
of pocket change) we expect a diminished need to do such tweaking
and recompiling, and we fully expect to achieve a simulation of
a generous and untiring robotic research librarian. Onward and
upward in this brave new world.
First come first serve. There is no charge.
Place your requests with <Kouroo@kouroo.info>.
Arrgh.
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