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So I started this job a few weeks ago. I’m not really allowed to talk about it, but since 

we’re friends I figure I could tell you. Hope no one’s listening, we’re okay here, right? 

Cool, it’s easy to be paranoid about this stuff. But I gotta tell someone. I’m now an 

analyst for Big Eyes Security, a private intelligence contractor, data mining for 

threats and shit. I know I’m supposed to be looking for warning signs, but I don’t see 

how reading grandma’s email talking about her bursitis is going to prevent terrorist 

attacks, you know? Don’t get me wrong, I think it’s fun to read people’s emails. You 

wouldn’t believe some of the things people are into. I found a social network of 

people who collect their own shit. No, seriously. They call themselves 

excrementistas. They share all these rules of thumb about the proper way to can 

their turds, how to label and store it, even where to sell it. One guy even writes 

poems about it. Thank god for the internet, you know, that these people can finally 

find each other. And I’ve got their names and addresses. You remember Ted from 

high school, stoner Ted the affable gearhead? If you ever see him, don’t shake his 

hand, ok? So anyways my boss tells me to surprise him with something, show him 

what I can do. I figure sure, great, here’s my chance to get in good with him. So I 

spend like one day looking around. Didn’t take me long to discover something I 

thought would impress him. I go to his office, tell him that he might want to check 

the mirrors in that motel he goes to during those long lunches he takes on Tuesdays 

to meet his girlfriend Nancy. He got real quiet and his face got so red it glowed. 

Then he asked, real serious, why? I said ‘cause the owner was a peeper who installed 

hidden cameras in the rooms. How did I know that, he asked. Then I showed him a 

picture I found on the guy’s computer of them sixty-nining. Let’s just say they both 

had their mouths full, ‘cause Nancy’s dick was as big as her tits. I surprised him all 

right. Even got a raise and a promotion. 


