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January 2002. I took it further than the others.My friends disappointed me with their lamelines. If I would drop CortanaỗWe're all equallyedible," that pointed revelation from the originalHalo's ending, they would respond predictablywith: "That was too close... You were almost aGilbert sandwich," from the first Resident Evil,a line whose tactless humour I had long sincetired of. Personally I could quite effortlesslyhave recalled any number of more apt retortsto my opener. Here, for example, this snippetfrom Samus, in Metroid Fusion: "The X hungerfor form, knowledge.and power. They mimicthese perfectly. Butthey can in cong venegivenCortana's implicationthat all we mortals
are mere food for theFlood and to resist it we
must sacrifice ourselves
in order to deny itnourishment. No doubtmine were pedanticgrievances but I had toinsist on the distinctionbetween a knowingmixing of discourses and simple mistakes: faultyrecollections, non sequiturs, superficiality. I sawthat their grasp on worlds was peaking, my friends.



July 2004. Naturally I grew apart from them,but for a time my extraordinary voracitycapacity kept me in social standing. A role couldstill be found for me at our teenage parties. Theywould ask me to recite that bit from that, orthis in the style of that. They were so delightedwith their imaginative leaps. Oh, oh, and whatabout A, but instead of B and C it's X and Y! Oh,no, no, what would X say to Y, after the scenein Z?! What would that be like, Gilbert, they'dask, intent ontaking somecredit for my
uncannyknack.

triangulating among a shallow miscellany ofcultural referents and calling forth a ridiculouspredicament in which to set them, they were
steering me - and not I them! - toward novel
formulations. To them, I was just talking triviaand putting on funny voices. They thought meboorish. And a wicked bore I was. Quite peerless.


