
ALL I KNOW
… is that i know nothing, socrates told those 
who thought they knew.

shut up. shut up. 
— william james “bill” o’reilly, jr.

know this, know that what you have just 
achieved was really only a means of teaching 
you to give life to hordes of dirty little creatures, 
lusting life and lusting to give it themselves, 
devious and magnificent, sometimes 
degenerate, always insuring survival. an 
initiation of sorts.

where life crawls confidently, glorious and 
unclean, shameless, where your peers throw 
their seed and where nothing is ever written as 
prophecy, this is where your peers are:

	 http://jaio.ca/worlds.html

you are ene hasiberria no more. you are initiate 
among initiates.

central world: the main world* 
where all cells* of all strains* wish 
they could live*.

doorstep world: the world* that is 
allowed to swaps cells* with both 
the central* world and insertion* 
worlds.

win: this word has no meaning.

first try to survive the strains you will find on 
the site. you will no doubt need to give and 
get help in order to beat the deoxyribonucleic 
acid out of these punks. only then can you 
hope to survive in a local copy of the doorstep 
world and, who knows, maybe carve yourself 
out a spot with the grown-ups.

click “import…” to import a local 
strain (.souche file) as your opponent.

click “download” to dowload a copy 
of the current doorstep world. your 
strain will face everything that crawls 
in there.

mental pain and distress awaits.


