Hey, machinegunhead,
Demonize the calm faction

Paranoia comes from every action

Whilst the false enigma

Becomes the stigma

All dogmas from before lose traction

Time moves like the cars on the street, its a million miles from here to nowhere. You can run all you want but there is no destination set, so there is no goal to reach. Some of us were born to die, and some ideas work better if they bitterly fail. 

Christianity is crumbling like columbine, Judaism has been faked all this time, and Hindu religions are only searching to find a way to be trampled in your day-to-day life. I have come to a sharp conclusion: Fuck this; I’m starting my own religion. Devourism, What I have made it to be, is hyper-harmful worship (often confused with ‘Warship’) of the one true God, the simple chromosomes that reside in you. A fuckbreed between Satanism and new-age philosophies, Devourism preaches the fulfillment of self without having to deliver to a God. You can find yourself by searching for eons, and then only by luck running into a conclusion, or you can find yourself several times faster if you simply move everything else out of the way until you are the only thing left to be seen.

It is yours, the flesh that is saving us.

So please, we grovel and humble

Let us open you up, red and wide

And let us see your inner self

Unmitigated…
Unmedicated…
Can’t help but falling into holes I have created

You say that you want it, let’s see how bad you really want it.

You say that you want it, let’s see how bad you really want it.

You say that you want it, let’s see how bad you really want it.

“But you are the hostage that I love most…”

As the ticker scrolled by, I was in a fetal position in a coffee shop. I was not sure if there was talking going on, or even if there was anyone else there, but nothing really mattered to me at that time. I was next to nothing, wedged in the confusing state between hating everyone else and hating myself just as much. I watched, character by character, the cell phone ticker display all the late breaking news.


Companies were failing, stocks were dropping, and people were dying, I at that moment decided to embrace the freefall. Unoriginal, dry and speckled with little self-inflicted bite marks, I really had nothing to think about. I did not feel that I was good enough to entertain a friend let alone a girlfriend; I did not feel that I deserved to not be good enough. I know whenever I bring up my problems they attempt to console me by telling me that it is a problem that every deals with. In a way, that is basically like kicking someone because they were crying after being punched. 


Vision blurring, I realized that I was still watching and analyzing the ticker as it paraded each syllable of the terrifying headlines. Throbbing with a headcold, I was forced into motionlessness, past hopelessness and into artlessness, a state that I hate more than anything else. I didn’t even have to put the two and two together, I didn’t have to stop and ask why no one was trying to stop our crumbling status, because I know that these questions have been asked before and dismissed as foolish and wasteful. I don’t mean to disenchant our state, our society or our nation, because that would be too specific, but I don’t have faith left in our cause. We, when were braindead cavemen, decided to create a concept of religion to keep us going and to enlighten us, we made authority to keep us safe and protected, and now our religion is guilt-based and corrupt, teen-pop trends are anti-autority just because it sells better than sex, and our law enforcement is powerless to stop it. 


You can put down your firearms now, because there is an unmovable force that is steadily approaching. Bullets that you fire only make it angrier and more efficient. Eventually the ticker stopped and I fell asleep and awoke later  to find that there were people in the coffee shop watching me sweat, shudder and pale while I was watching the cell phone. 

Front page news

Will loosen your screws

God went crazy

When he heard the news

The Advent of Devourism

A Conversational Interview between Winslow Dumaine and Winslow 404

Winslow Dumaine: And so the new year of 2006 comes in full-brunt, what do you see coming from this change? Have you any resolutions?

Winslow 404: First off, I don’t believe that it is any much of a change; man invented the concept of time, so there is just another digit to add to the papers that I sign. Nothing will differ this year unless someone stands up and changes it directly, so in other words, my resolutions this year consist of doing what I did last year but harder, stronger, and faster, and that will probably consist of more physical and mental violence that I have grown so capable of.
W.D.: Do you truly suggest that we increase the violence that we already have constructed? How do you see that helping where we are?

404: I suggest that we act from whatever the hell we want to do, but not in a way that will destroy our creativism, we must continue to shove our weight around until we make a palpable indentation into the surface of our planet. I don’t see my idea of total-thoughtful-violence as ways to help the world, for lack of better terms, cleanse it of the unneeded parts. Anyways, have you developed any resolutions?

W.D.: I guess I just want to continue doing what I am doing, and see how far it can take me--

404: If I may interject here, with a warning: I had that same mindset, the kind of thinking that just decided to maintain the flow of things, and press on no matter what I was doing, and it drove me into a hole, a hole as blank and hollow as the zero in 404.

W.D.: Oh. Well, what do you suggest then?

404: Personally, I decided to determine the consequences of continuing doing what I was doing, to see how the arrow pointed, I guess. Sometimes it’s more than crucial to sit back and analyze yourself, and where you are going.

W.D.: We all have exits, places that we can flee if we want to find ourselves again.

404: Don’t waste time finding yourself, because it is a useless idea: You should focus on creating yourself. I hold that to be a very high belief. 

W.D.: Earlier, you said that you wanted to use total-thoughtful-violence as a way to cleanse the world of unneeded parts. What to you are the unneeded parts?

404: Those that go and take a piss while they are on the phone, the people that don’t take a second to consider the alternative decisions that they could have made, those that are given brains but only use them as paperweights. Our world is desperate, it is rapidly falling to charred pieces, and we can confidently state that thoughtless are the doers of this inculpation. We must press forward, and crush those who refuse to think.

W.D.: Basically, the unneeded parts consist of the ignorant?

404: Basically, yes, but saying that doesn’t really contain the inciting, riotous energy that a more specific answer does. All great leaders of both good and evil causes have always carried charisma as one of their sharpest daggers to drive into the heart of the people, and it never fails. If I took a terrible concept, one that projects pain, disgust and turmoil as factors of everyday life that cannot be avoided, and I dolled it up in fancy wording and meaningless charts and graphs, anyone will buy it, love it, and live by it. That’s part of commercialism; really, we can take anything and mold into anything else, whilst retaining its original intent and shape on the inside. Upon noticing this, I stopped watching any television, because I think it was dumbing me down way too fast. 

Also, after reviewing a lot of what you have written, I can tell that you have been influenced by the concepts of commercialism, but don’t take offence, because it’s makes you’re writing more interesting because I can disassemble it over time and determine what you are subliminally trying to instill in your peers. At the very least, they expect you to be angry and oppositional, but you have gained such intense momentum that you anger has developed past angst and you are well on your way of hatching out of your cocoon.

W.D.: I do admit that I sugar-coat some hateful messages and I do enjoy seeing people eat them up, but my projects aren’t nearly as sinister as you portray them as.

404: That’s too bad. I guess that’s where we differ. 

W.D.: I suppose. What did you mean when you said that I was going to hatch from my cocoon?

404: Well, I think that you see what I see on at least this one concept: I come after you, from you; I am your second stage. Like a father talking to a son, but in our case it is more a father talking to himself in a mirror and the son talking to himself in the mirror, kind  of schizophrenic in a way that we are both the same thing but I am more advanced in some parts and you are more advanced in others. Like a fathers, we are connected to what we create and build, we are makers and givers, providing the breath of life into our other halves, the sons, who are the learners and the thinkers, the dynamos. I can see that you are well on your way of developing from being who you are now into a person that is structured and ready for action, you are turning into me. 

W.D.: Have you any idea of what you are turning into, do you know what is coming after this stage for you?

404: I don’t know where my life will take me but I know that my actions will be a major influence over what I become, and to be honest, I am not even sure that I know that you will turn into me in the end. What happens from here is just a fabrication of our own solemn deeds, but I can confidently state that you will not remain who you are for ever long.

We are on the brink of a dramatic change, one that will introduce me into a new life and one that will show you to a world that I may or may not have already lived in. This new life will take all of our sex scenes and turn them into crimescenes…but it will siphon out those that can’t tell the difference and keep them close to its heart.

W.D.: Are you scared of this change?

404: The change dwells within me, so I would have to be afraid of myself, and I’m not. Are you afraid of it?

W.D.: Right now this change that you are telling me about is too vague to even register with me, it’s just like watching the outline of a man that is lost in fog, I don’t know what to expect from the change, the people that it will bring or how I will react to anything that I can see coming. I suppose I am frightened by the fact that I don’t know anything about what is going to happen, most shockingly is that I don’t even know if it will happen at all, leaving me no way to protect myself from whatever is coming for me.

Another variable of this is that the change is coming from inside of me, so there is no way to eliminate the source without destroying myself, leaving me breathless and hopeless to fend off anything that might pose a threat.

404: It keeps you on edge.

W.D.: It does, it’s like fearing that I may some day wake up pregnant without any explanation of how it is even possible. I know that whatever happens, my friends and family and all of those who associate with me will be shocked beyond reasonable reason and I will not have any comforting words to offer them.

404: But you cannot turn this fear into dread, if we were to have lives that we didn’t change from one person into another we would only be perpetuating our selfish world. This change humbled me and degraded me, without a mouth it could still spit on me. Like a nail I had been driven downward, my name changed and my persona had begun to melt and reveal to the virgin world, my raw intent. We cannot proceed without this change and it is just a blight that we have to deal with.

W.D.: From what I know about your newest concept-creation, Devourism, you keep the idea of worldly strength very close to your heart. Isn’t the idea of not being able to control a change that starts within you, can that not be interpreted as ‘weak’?

404: The idea of change that comes from within oneself is part of the structure beneath Devourism. For eons, all beings have strived to be the one extraordinary supplement, the one that defied all rules and boundaries, searching for the enabler that could help them dare against the concept of change, but no one has succeeded. The only real, solid truth that we hold with the concept of change is that it is always unavoidable, just like in Buddhism, but Devourism mixes many other traits and philosophies of other religions into it, sometimes the traits can negate the Buddhist influence over the entire religion.

W.D.: So Devourism is not its one standing religion, but a composition of other ideas and concepts that originated from past religions?

404: Sort of like that, but Devourism has some qualities that are unique to its purpose. Catholicism and even more so in Puritanism, and bits of the Quakers stated that you should spend every second that you do in reverence to God and in love of Him. Judaism teaches unwavering faith and trust in God, and while the commonplace for many people is to think that they should be people of God whilst hating themselves and degrading themselves, and when you break that idea down, it is extremely hypocritical. If we want to praise God we must first understand that the only Gods that we will ever know is us, we must not find ourselves; we must create ourselves.    

W.D.: Devourism sounds like more of a philosophy than a religion. 

404: People used to deny the existence of air because they couldn’t see it. Devourism is a religion, because everything that you do is part of the mass, it is your body and your blood that is sacred, and it is the ground that you walk on that is sacred. You can say that you never see us perform our duties to God, but if you look closely, everything that we do conveys our dedication and emotion. Everything that Devourism teaches can be summed up into the idea of simply telling yourself to live like a God.

W.D.: Why call it Devourism?

404: For Islam, you must make a trip to visit the homeland; it is a very large undertaking for the religion. The largest undertaking of Devourism is the idea that not only do you have to find God, but you have to find God by creating yourself worthy of Her presence. When I was first conceptualizing, rather visualizing something that could explain what one must do to find God, I thought of a large room full of marbles, all of them are blue but for one that is red. You can go and search and sift through all the marbles until you find that lone red one, or you can remove all of the blue ones in you way until you get to the red one. No imagining those marbles as people, the idea of simply devouring through all of those that are in your way, maybe not physically but mentally,  you can find God several hundred times as fast, and without the painstaking endurance that you must expose to find God amongst a sea of the blind, each searching curelessly to find God.

Devour means to destroy or to eat completely, leaving no trace sometimes, but it can also mean to avidly enjoy something, and that is what I think life should be: Complete and fulfilling, efficient and full, and very enjoyable at the same time. To strive to do otherwise is a feeble, irreverent mock against God.

W.D.: You referred to God as a woman, is that part of Devourism?

404: Sort of; God has no distinct gender, but referring to Her or Him as an ‘it’ seems degrading. But recall again, that God is not just a peripheral being floating around in negative space searching for Her creations, God is part of you so you need not take any more steps in vain to find Him, just to move inward rapidly to recover God.

Warm, motherly, loving and tender, God as a woman can be the grace of creation; the smoothing layers that this world would crumble without.  God as a woman birthed the world, gave life and nurtured every living being until it was evolved enough to be what we have today. 

God as a man, the strength and dynamic aspects of the behind-the-scenes creationism, is held to be the one component that fashioned all that is and all that ever will be, from dust, by unifying with the female module of God.

W.D.: Is there any rite that you must pass in order to be accepted into the Church?

404: The rite is just acknowledging that you believe in it, and the Church is the earth. I talked to a pastor one icy day, down near the projects, and he had many great and empowering quotes, but one that  was quite outstanding was something like…”I am an ordained pastor for the On The Rock Church of Jesus Christ, but I don’t attend that church as much as I my alternate church. I am a street preacher, and I wander these dirty alleys on my hearty days of retirement, searching and find people that need the grace.”

It was interesting to me, that he didn’t try to convert me to his religion of choice, he just tried to share his wealth of knowledge and his mindfulness, and unwillingly he inspired me to create a religion that would accept those that do not want to serve a higher power, those that seek enlightenment and fulfillment at the same time.

In the beginning, I think that is what religion was invented for, and I know that there are many hundreds of people that could back me on this statement, Devourists or not, that the concept of God and the Devil were fashioned to make people want to be good and want to have good done to them. I think that if we accept that every religion that relies on mysticism, which relies on non fact basis, is a fabrication of what really happened, and then we just take the philosophies out from what they were trying to say we can really understand far more of life. 

I think that we just need to have something to believe in, we always need something to fall back upon and that’s the role that religion has always played. It stimulates the part of the brain that wants it, and it uplifts people and fulfills them, and that is the beautiful thing behind religion. The problem that I face is that many people follow certain religions, Catholicism and other bitter flavors of Christianity that force people into having guilt trips all throughout their lives until they reach death, where they are shown whether they are right or wrong, and that scares me. Sometimes I really have to ask myself, you know, “Do people actually go out of their way to feel bad about being human?” I mean, there is an entire rainbow of beliefs out there that profit directly from the insecurity that they hammer into people. We need to get back to the roots again, and that’s where I come in and make a religion that uplifts just as it was in the beginning. 

W.D.: Would you say that you do what you do, make people think of themselves as Deities, so that they can uplift themselves and live a happy life? That seems to be wholesome, but why do so many people take negative stance, and actually act against Devourism?

404: I think that they see it as a scary belief because it empowers people, but in the end if everyone considers themselves to be high powers, with total control over their own deeds and their own fate, there isn’t much room for uprisings. Each person needs to be broken down into their basic individualism again; we need to realize that our fingerprints are different and that we can be solitary as long as we want, we can be whatever we want even if it results in the expense of all beings, because a fantastic percentage of the damage that we do to people is in our own heads, and that it never actually occurs.

Another thing that strikes up the anti-Devourism ideology is the fact that the philosophy behind the religion is easy to understand and it generally makes life easier, and that scares people. For eons, we have been built up to think that only to strong, brave few would actually find happiness in life, and now that there is a way that shows people to a happy world and to a solid, sturdy religion, it is easy, and that is a very first time for religion. Every other religion makes a promise and fails to keep it, they say that if you sign up to be in this religion you can’t go and participate in any other religion, while Devourism is lenient, it says that we may not be the perfect concept for everybody and we just want you to find what is perfect, but at the same time we have found something amazing, we have found our own enlightenment and we just want to see if it works for everyone else as well as it works for us. 

W.D.: Do you view the concept of using your mind to destroy others as an actual, destructive habit?

404: It does nothing but creates, and adds to the person as a whole. Humans generate frustration, anger and hate in droves, Devourism is the way out. Destructive tendencies, as long as they remain within our own minds, will help us with releasing our inner crossness with those that intervene with us.

W.D.: Do you have any major regrets, more specifically, if you could go back when you changed your name from Dumaine to 404, would you do anything differently?

404: I think that everything that I have done so far has been brought up to this moment, and then that to the next, and I don’t want to change my past, even my most crippling failures and redundancies because I fear that it would change where I am right now. I think that I have made my name both a blessing and a curse, and some people still view it as a juvenile strike against conformity. I think that in some ways I have dug my own grave, I have readied myself for what is to come, but I think that I have also fashioned my own tombstone, I have made a name for myself and be it famous or infamous, I have done at least something.

Devourism is as much of a project for me as it is a religion, and I know that there will be more concepts and projects that follow it. Devourism doesn’t symbolize an end and it doesn’t symbolize a beginning, because this is what I have believed for most of the latter years of my life. I think that Devourism is just defining it, gathering all of my thoughts and branding them with one simple word. I am rapidly gaining momentum, I don’t think that I can be stopped unless someone truly goes out of their way and attacks me head on, but even after that I think that my ideas will move on and progress. Everything I do is just trying to outdo myself from my previous projects. 

I am glad that I can say that, because then no one has to ask what I expect from my coming projects before their release, because the answer is always the same but for the description. Its always going to be bigger, more caustic, and probably more violent, thought the real flavor of violence always changes. 

W.D.: On that thought, what do you want to have on your epitaph?

404: 


      On the backs of the rotting dead

Frightfully rests the mighty head

I as God and God as I

There is no path to be mislead

And you?

W.D.: 



My living years, so very brief

Full of scorn, of blight and grief

But to be without any human

Is a resounding relief

404: On topic of the end of your life, what do you think that you regret? I know that when I was you I was in a severely different mindset, and I am very disconnected from my previous self. Do you have any sharp regrets?

W.D.: Every day I wake up and want to forget everything that I had ever done. I want to erase my history and start over from the very beginning, I don’t really think that I deserve a second chance but I certainly strive for one. I am at the lowest part of my game right now, I have dug a hole. 

404: I do recall that sensation. I guess that it is one thing that is alike between us, is that we both regret some of the things that had done in the past and we both want to erase our history, but in the end you considered suicide as a way out, and you, stop me if I am wrong, considered making yourself as low and as dirty as possible, so that no one would want to be near you. My way out is just quite the opposite, I have leaned towards homicide far more than suicide, I have thought about destruction of other people more than I have thought bad thoughts of myself. I guess that was my most vulnerable moment, but no nessesscerially my weakest.

W.D.: That was my intention, and for a while it worked. I still do remember that fateful night, when I was going to kill myself. I was in shutdown status, broken far past tears or blood, and I recall having a knife at my own throat and trailing the blade back to the shaft of the knife and then finding a hand grasping it with trembling white knuckles, and then I saw that hand connecting with my arm. A scary thought to go back to that night whenever it was, two years ago. 

404: It was pretty interesting. You didn’t kill your physical self, but your mental self suffered and died that night, that was when the mantra of life got pounded into your head, and it is still my mantra to this day: Do unto others as they have done unto you. 

W.D.: I find the contrast between those two days to be very interesting, when one day I woke up and I was ready to kill myself and then by the end of that night, I was ready to kill anyone else. At the time I didn’t really think of anything but little loops of degrading and hateful though. The concept of ‘I’ll Show them who is boss, I’ll bring them to their knees’ was play and replaying the entire night.

404: Is that night one of the memories that makes you want to go back and erase your past?

W.D.:  It is. It truly is. It may have been the birth of you but it was also the death of myself, and it was in a way, the sort of situation that made me rethink myself and put me on the spot, that even though what you may be doing with my vessel, as the second part of the Winslow Psychosis, it still felt that you were intruding and ruining what I had grown of my own psychosis. 

404: You can’t kill the messenger.

W.D.: You can’t kill the message.

404: You have lived longer than I have but we both boast equal-but-different life experiences, and as a question, since most of what you did was driven by hate over love, who would you say that you hate the most?

W.D.: It’s a close tie between you and me.

404: Self-loathing has always warranted interesting but unoriginal viewpoints. We both contain the same hatred for ourselves and we both are determined to further our cause but in the end you have to realize that I am the one that actually furthered anything in the likeness of the cause, while you crumbled in the dark where no one was affected. I am you, but upside down and inside out.

W.D.: Though I can feel my ‘Nothing Left To Live For’ mindset fading from the ether, I know that I can never overcome you and that you can never forget me, so we must keep ourselves in this perpetual chokehold, in order to maintain our creativism. Between us lies a secret, that our works stem strongly from our own self hate, and that those that try to take it away are only subtracting a major part of us. 

404: And those that try to reinforce a self-loving aspect are usually just strengthening the hate.

W.D.: And again, that is where individualism comes in. We are self-fulfilling beings and we must continue to push ourselves as hard as we can, because there will be a time in our lives when we will be alone and cold, and if we have been weathered to this climate throughout our lives we will not shatter as easily as some others.

404: I had a thought recently, that as long as the opposing religions clamp down on our necks and suffocate us as human beings, as long as Catholics warn us about improper sex and opinion, and as long as the middle eastern culture keeps bombing and rebombing itself until their ash is smoking, as long as they continue to make our lives a living hell, what have they left to threaten us with? When we die we will either go to the second earth or fly to heaven, depending on whether or not you believe in any such places, and remain there for all eternity.

W.D.: Is there a heaven and hell in Devourism?

404: I think earth is the beginning aspect of life, and after this we return to the new earth, the one that we live indefininely upon, and we can make our lives here a heaven or a hell depending on our own actions and our reactions to foreign actions. Life is always going to be the very most of whatever you make of it, and I don’t think that there is any way of defying that. Even if you kill yourself, you escape.

W.D.: What is your view on the death punishment?

404: Someone presents themselves as useless, and the system that we have in place terminates them, I see no problems here.

W.D.: When you die, who will take over?

404: No one, because I am not the leader of Devourism, everyone will experience a different sensation and I am just the one that had put a name to it and organized it. You wouldn’t call Henry Ford the leader of the automobiles, would you?

W.D.: Is there anything else you would like to add?

404: Yes. It is easier to find God, if you are not running from Her.

So lifelike, though expired

Pale skin I have long admired

I have fallen enmeshed
With the scent her flesh

So I don it as my own attire

The dead will wage war,

Winslow 404
