A Public Service Announcement

R.F. Tripp

Bad news. There’s no plan. No Plan. No underlying, overreaching, all inclusive, bedrock-foundational,

loose-end-trimmed PLAN. This from the Planning Office. Now closed. Doors locked. Space available.

Thing is, there never was a plan. The whole idea of it! The Planner knew. A hoax...well planned. And it
worked, until now. It’s all explained in the memo: The Last Memo. You have it, or will shortly. Check your
faxes, emails, public bulletin boards, etc. Philosophers and theologians, your universities and seminaries will

be organizing retraining programs ASAP.

The Planner apologizes. [HESHEIT] felt not to feign a plan would have been too cruel. [HESHEIT] is sick

about all this and is planning [sic] to hold a news conference soon to take questions.

This is our last broadcast. If you call, you will hear the above message for the next few days. Good night,

and good luck.



