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The Furies were Roman goddesses named Tisiphone (avenger of
murder), Megaera (grudging), and Alecto (constant anger). They were
born from night and they punish crimes on Earth that go unpunished.
We conjured them during a tropical depression in the summer of
2006.
We were almost in a fever from the threat of falling trees. The wind
was not the worst we’d seen, but it peeled back the skin of old fears. In
this condition, the senses are heightened. You surely know what I
mean. We began to speak—just out loud--to clear away the fear
hanging all around, and this is what we said:
On the night the Furies came down, some people walked outside and
pointed up at what they first thought were fireflies. The lights grew
nearer and brighter, however, and before any of them could
understand what was bearing out, the Furies were upon them. And it
became clear to all of them that some would have to run and some
would hide, and still others would simply stand there, mouths agape,
and watch.
There was a man who was not fearful at all. He was very curious, but
not afraid, necessarily. He stood in a group of others like him by the
lakeside and waited. Most of those people waited by the lakeside until
the morning, when they went back into town to see who was left. The
man, however, found himself transported suddenly and inexplicably
to a vantage point whereupon he witnessed many great and terrible
things throughout the night.
At length he encountered the Furies who spoke to him harshly at first,
enlisting him to recount the story of their night so that the survivors
would never forget.
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They chose him because he appeared to be the most beautiful of
all the men and women of the world. They chose him because he
loved dogs and birds and was a very sensitive, good-natured
individual. He could also sing and he sang lovely tunes to himself
when he was happy and when he was very nervous, as he was now.
Upon hearing him singing to himself, one of the Furies fell in love
with the man. Since the goddess who punishes crimes, especially
murder, couldn’t simply kill the man in order to make him her lover,
and since he was already chosen to tell the story of the Night of the
Furies, she would have to leave without him. This was a torturous
thought for her. She spoke to the man gently—it was not difficult
considering the ferocity of her voice was naturally quelled by her
trepidation and softened by her sadness. Upon hearing her
sadness, he became enraptured and vowed that he would recount
the stories and, as a way to continue their affair, he would sing the
stories aloud so that she and everyone else could hear.
Knowing that she would hear him singing these stories gave her
comfort. And, when the man should die, she imagined, his voice
would go silent--her proof of his entrance to the underworld,
where they could be reunited.
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TRACK LIST

01. My Punishment for Fighting
02. Cemetery Lawns
03. I Better Run
04. Get Up Get Out
05. Silence by the Lakeside
06. Hold on to this Coat
07. Silja Lane
08. When the Lights went Dim
09. Night of the Furies

