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A b s t r a c t  
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This is a report on the life and times of the individual known as Two-Thumbs.1 The present work draws 

heavily on hitherto unanalyzed diaries found under an archeological excavation site of modern, pre-

modern, and ancient porcelain cutlery, and signed Two-Thumbs. 

To the best of our knowledge, the present work is the first to report from a first hands Two-Thumbs 

perspective. To the best of our understanding, that Two-Thumbs perspective may be less understood is 

not insignificant. 
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I n t r o d u c t i o n  
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Several sources state unequivocally that Two-Thumbs was either the great-grandson or great-nephew of 

Nasreddin Hodja or Goha, once to thrice removed. Yet other sources state definitively that Two-Thumbs 

was the direct descendent of Il Capitano, Watayo Faqir, and/or Sri Thanonchai, with or without 

Pickelhering. Still other sources state undoubtedly Two-Thumbs was the heyoka apprenticed by Black 

Elk himself. However, other sources state finally Two-Thumbs is the key character you in Chinese. It is 

therefore concluded that Two-Thumbs is stateless. 
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E a r l y  L i f e  
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The exact backgrounds of Two-Thumbs parents are unclear. It appears his parents moved from a family-

owned farm to the city shortly after a market boom. An early entry in Two-Thumbôs diaries is as follows: 
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FEMALE PARENT:  Good morning darling, well met indeed, 

   I see youôve started finishing! 

   Where would us be without your feed, 

   And piling up the rubbishing?! 
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MALE PARENT: What a face to behold! A voice to hear! 

Ah darling my stars my moon my sun, 

To release the breath of inspired cheer, 

And appetite for many buns. 
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2T: Everyone has two chopsticks, 

 Iôs onlys has ones. 
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FEMALE PARENT: Oh yes, of course, indeed, we heard, 

   And do take more treacle, 

   In a grassy mansion, a chirping bird, 

   Was parked outside your vehicle. 
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MALE PARENT: How strange, those earrings dear, 

   Must be pass the toast. 

   Your eyelids honey not too clear? 

   Spa why not and easy on the roast. 
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2T:  Look no chopsticks, 

 Iôs no boast! 
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FEMALE PARENT: Oh, pugsy dear, our valiant head, 

   Later, sure you too kind, 

   You know the schedule of the maintenance bed, 

   Is visible to the blind. 
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2T:  No chopsticks, no, 

  Iôs does not mind. 
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However, it appears that it was minded because henceforth Two-Thumbs was to eat exclusively with his 

wet nurse.2 She had already established that Two-Thumbs dropped porcelain cutlery and not wooden 

before their move to the city. In addition to carrying a pair of wooden chopsticks and an aversion to 

porcelain, Two-Thumbs highlights that he learned from her: 
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1. To read and write properly. 

2. That rules are for fools. 

3. To say something nice or not say anything at all. 

4. Following the incident related above, to speak indirectly when necessary. 
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It appears that shortly after these entries, Two-Thumbs was to move to a boarding school run by a 

scholar.3 However, since Two-Thumbs could already write properly, and the fees were paid he was taught 

to write flowery. Using artificial intelligence, the entire curriculum of that school was analyzed.4 Two 

models were recognized by the school as appropriate for developing floweriness, onion, and garlic. 

However, the onion model never came to fruition and only the garlic model was implemented. 
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In addition to write flowery, Two-Thumbs mentions an important social skill he was taught at the school. 

It appears he was unable to progressively refrain from saying nice things indirectly, and so he was advised 

to not say anything at all. 
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D e p a r t u r e  f r o m  s c h o o l 
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After four years of classical poetry entries rendered flowery, Two-Thumbs was to return home on the new 

year with money wired by his uncle. At the train station, Two-Thumbs felt remorse about going to the 

city home whereas his uncle would only be visiting. He bought a box of sweet delicacies as a gift to give 

his uncle and immediately felt much better. However, he had used all the money he had and could not 

afford a ticket to anywhere. 
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A highly charged period no less than three months saw Two-Thumbs living effectively on the streets and 

were fully accounted in the diary called Down and Out in Puffery and Obstentia.5 
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A turning point was Two-Thumbs meeting one Oswald, Uncle.6 Two-Thumbs had been reduced to 

begging by knocking on doors. The encounter is repeated below: 
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UNCLE:  Yes? Are you here to deliver the goods? 

2T:  If there were goods we would deliver them, as well as good meals. 
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UNCLE: What? Are you here about that scarf again? Because really, I think a lifetime of leprosy for one 

night of magic and betrayal was an appropriately feminist finish to a career otherwise perceived as 

illustrious? 

2T: And what is a scarf but that which warms what is swallowed? 
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UNCLE: Whatéare you? Come in. Close the door. Can you read? Good. Look at this. 

[Here 2T describes over several pages of text a chartreuse box with a hole labelled óDO NOT PUT YOUR 

FINGER IN HEREô, and his reasoning that where a finger may not enter, neither may a thumb.] 
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UNCLE: I see. Zer gut. Now if you may please to follow me to the living room, there are seats made 

ready. I am not entirely certain which is yours, so we must experiment a bit, ja? Look in here. 

[Here 2T describes looking into a hand-held mirror and seeing himself and from a corner of an eye a 

donkey and for whom he regards as an exalted, refined, profound, deeply admirable of creatures among 

others, before it was snapped shut.] 
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UNCLE:  That was not supposed to be happening. Hmm. Let us try this. Rub this lamp 

please. 

[Here 2T describes what appears to be a shared hallucination due to a shrug directed at UNCLE following 

the altercation below:] 

LAMP GENIE:  I grant you three wishes! Your wish is my command! 

2T:  What we see is what we see, and whatever that which has no legs wishes for is 

our command! 
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UNCLE:  Do you have an idea how much these pockets cost? And they charge per pop, not for the 

wishes you didnôt use. Do you know the investment I have to make for just one of these 

dimensional instances? No, just be quiet. Let me think. Very well. Look at that. 

[Here 2T describes a black ball with a white spot in which a black 8 is painted, and which UNCLE rotates 

to a horizontal position] 

 

 

 


