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¥ DO NOT. UNDER ANY
cmcuusmncss SHARE THIS ZINE!

Calllno all Audlonauts Since the intergalactlc bmf ‘on music, perpetrated'
by e\reryone s favorite bureaucrat, Lord Prosects Ehe infinite void has
been eerily silent. In the before times, known as . gez_{e' flusic or BH, music
was distributed freely and fairly and présééd oty wax for everyone to
spin. These tasty beats were thoubht lost forever _{a_'fter the attacks on
July 6th, 5000 by Lord Prosect and his mimions, Evar:,' radio station from
the Andromeda to the Zymol:,rtlg G_alax}{ iyas assaulted and cassettes,
records, and CDs were disintec.ré:t'édi 1¢: nQ"t for the brave Audionauts out
 there who smuggled what they oeuld. the thumplnn rhythms and trilling
‘‘arpeggios of the Dalax:es grestest musmians might have been lost
 forever. :

Before that attack' The Intergalactlc Beets” fro.lect (then known as The
Inter&alactlc Beats Praject before the ban on the word beat) was a major
distributor  of the miztsic lost that day. Af‘ter our headquarters was .
decimated, only two agents remained in operdtion. WE ARE THOSE AGRNTS

'\ W - - K %
It has been millennia siﬂ'ce ‘the sounds of our artists ha.\'e been heards hut
ever:,' da.,; we dlscover and décode the lost music that fueled generat tss

former'IB;“t‘ e rely solely on your t:.ps @nd scouting reports to track dcmﬂ
everything loat in the fires arm everything that has been secretly na'de
since. If you are out there and your taBtZ{ beats need a home, send us a
secure signal so that we may help dlstrlpqt.e ‘your music freely and fairly.
We run the risk every single day that we will be discovered and
imprisoned, Or worse,.. S 0,

Visit our telecommunications hub at INTERGALACTICBEETSPROJECT.COH and .

sig,n up to receive our monthly Zine, “1listen to our; entire decoded

discugraph}’» and Join the fight agzinst Lord Prosect. ToZether, we can
brlns an--'end to his tyrannical rule and restore :nusic to the ears of all
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The Intergalactic Beets Project seeks out and decddes the tastiest beats in the uni-

verse, presses them to vinyl, and distributes them for all creatures to listen to. From
2021 until the year 5000, the IBP made a name for itself by making mysic free, easy to
collect, and worth waiting for. After Lord Prosect banned all music on July 6&ths 5000,
it became our mission to save every last beat in the universe, rebuild our catalo, and
make sure that the past is never forgZotten. g e

‘The IBP does this as a free service, howeVer,.we eﬁéoumge all Audiéhaﬁts fo sup})ort
& our mission in other ways: by purchasing mér'ch'frum our .Jhop. siéning" up for 6u.r email

‘. newsletier, or by reading thls very Zine' We have begun to repress our colléction to

vinyl and we hope that you 11 stop by our 'telecommunlcations hub and pick up .8 aop.y‘.

Due to the constant threat of Lord rosect- we ‘take Sreat caution in encr)’ptinu:

communication, every item 1.n Our Shop. and every beat of every song, We have th\n‘arted

his silver hand and we will contlnue tc dq so for miilennm to come.

Welcome aboard!

IntérgalacticBeetsProject.com




‘teats, songs, and even whole albums have been recovered by the
ozetimes things slip throush the cracks. Inconplete histories or
ists can haunt a collector for millennia. Our Decode Cornmer

ure attempts to fill in the Zaps as we decode messafes and ancient
textss Tevealing more about our catalog then any normal creature
needs to know.

“legend has it, the Hilky
Way Duo dropped the only
pressing& of their debut
album before it could be

mass=produced, leading
to their funky,
arpegSiated - style

entirely by . aceident. An
originals,  non-shattered
versions a 'leSend in and
of itselfy iis rumored te
be f‘lo::t:.ng out - 1:1 space
somewhere; wcz:u.tln for .a
lucky ,c;ollector to snatch
'lt UPQ

- The Intergalactic
 ‘Beets Archive

. Duo, once thousht to be 2 single act by the name
jondenvotz, turned out, in fact, to be an actual
¥ Starboard and Captain Hyperspace were already
& somealer.syccessful got. (3409 s classic concept album
: Rlanet Funk ) but they were worried that they
would b ﬂhbehorned into keeping their stageshows outlandish
and their appe;rance forever ooated in powder and-lipstick.

The Milky Wa

Adoptlna. their new pe_rs_ona as_- the Milky Way Duos proved, to
them at-:least, that they were capable of chanZing their
appearance and style rather eapily. What did not'come easily,
however, was the pressing of their one and only album Ailky
Way. dn a fit of rzge, sparked bY the tiZht deadline demanded
by their producer, Captain Hyperspace smashed the orlblnal
mold before it could be Ziven t0:the manufacturer.

In a panic, he Slued the pieces toZether and drapped it inithe
after hours slot at the factory. Never one to guestion the
Zenius of their clients, the mﬁnuf¢vturer pr;mt.ed ‘the
smashed album, forcing the music to change drasiically into
& hybrid Senre of funk the likes of whjch ];f,ad never been
heard. The explosive debut launced the Duo; into another
dimension, bringing the ntold Space Bucks., aadly. with both
acts now in demand, they¥ Wwere forced to choose between the two
or risk diluting their musm. i

While fans never got. ann_her album from the some'«hat-s j)er
group, the ‘¥ilky Way Db will be: forever cemented:ssithe
happiest. 4301dent in musac. ; Xt ;

" 'SIDE B

. FTE ver il Milky Way s
2. H yperlcmp "t 2, Blinded By The Flisht
3 idnite . L ; 3. Shuttle Rescue
4,

€s0ome Twosome i 4, Reentry



OWN A PIECE OF THE UNIVERSE!

Visit Intergalacti¢BeetsProject.com/Shop *




BUNKIER THAN
THE nunnn
BEAR..

Before ye Zet to your new albumn s
why don £ you tell our readers haw we met. &

: IS...:LS that allowed? I don 3 wanb to Set :Ln trouble.

No, it's all right. Really. We re maak_iné’. everything with the
‘Convo~iatic 6500, Tripl_é_—buffering; all that good stuff.

: That s above my heads bpi”l trust you. Is éfl-this Zoing to 'be in the
1nterv1ew° s 5 :

Sure!
Bvén this®

Yep'

.And thls'?

You bet! N

And this? And thls? Andthlsandthlaandthlsandthls"

- ...ﬁbaolut. Il.‘f‘_ e

E e
Well, the ,Bu;mfner of 2020, I. was &el'ivering pizzas like it was Zoin outiof
style, I vias riding my bike from ‘Madison HeiZhts down to VeRiDi (Very Rich
District) twelve 'hours a day..I don t know:if you know this, but folks dn
New Bear City love their, plzza, 4y bossy iiry Chianello, he would sometimes
assign mwe corner duty. I d have to Set dressed up in a Ziant pizza costume
and hand out coupons on the corner near ‘the pizzeria. One day, m¥ bike Sot
stolen on a delivery, and I remember beinZ really angry, AnSry because I
was making so little money, ansry that people were spitting on oy pizza
costume, angry that everyone seemed to be rooting for me . to fail,
B I + ' » ;
I went home that night, and I was so tired of being angry that I could ve
fallen onto my bed and drifted off into space forever.' But I had been
hummins aibeat all day and I knew that if I didn t get it out of my head,
I would:never remember it., I stayed up a1l night laymgi‘- it down and that
eventually'be-cnme Thin Crust. B

ﬂe ‘next morning and I was face down in ‘a pile Bf pizza caupons
er that week. I smelled like tomato sauce andé broken dreams.
Liflyer from the Intergalactic Beets ProJect had snuck between
-iou were lookjng for only the tastiest of bpgats to beanm out into
outer spacé. I thought, 'This is the craziest thing I d.ever heard of, bat
if Some funky space aliens out thpgre wanted to hnear my music, then who was
I to deny them that opportunity? So, I sent you oy track anu, a couple -Df
amazing action set pieces later, here we are. y :




Where did you learn to play music?

f'you listen to the city-enough, it starts to play all
sorts of melod tlost people find it annoying, but it really inspired me
to condéense those different sounds into something you could tap your paw
to. iy, uncle ownéed a pawn stmp for almost fifty Years before he retired
and he let me pick through'some of the stuff that he was never able to
sells'a Jelly bass with only two strings, a Cartio keyboard missing about
40-kéys, a Flounder electric Suitar that buzzed like a nest of bees, and
a electronic drum that looked like it was from the year 3000, but sounded
like it was from the Jurassic,

Your first album 30 Seconds Or Less
was an ode to your days delivering
pizzas, what was the ingpiration for
your second album, Sleepx Bea ¥ 2

All the critics, man,..2ll the crltics
said I was too tired. Thay thoulht my
music was too slows, that i my bedats ‘put
peoplg, to sleep. So I gowbled down. I
saids If you tl},\nk this iﬁ sleepy» Set
a load of this!

We know now.- : beea‘nse of a
manufacturing errors that Sleepy
Bear never reached th‘e heigZhts of
‘your debut. Do you hava any reg8rets
shout that?

,n' what happened. 50 I had to make peace with it
ant people to hear that album? 1007, But, that
Sutiout Regularly Séheduled Bear, and I think we all
i ut. 3

» ’.
I didn t have contra
pretty guickly. Di
snafu inspired me ¢
know how that turne

Coming off the an@ceas of your foarth a,lbum. Average Bear, are you
feelins the preaaure now?

I think -m‘y critics are the only ones who aré putting out any prgssure. :dy
fans know that I only care about the music, it s why I don t charge
listeners to heax it. Collectors try and gsell that stuff on the black
market, but I can t control it, I can only k¢ep making it. Circus Bear is
a, bit about that perceived pressure, like I m performing to'a crowd: but
I o the ringmaster. I own the circus; I aI!J the master Of creatm‘s the
experience, : : ) g,

_ rDig you try anything different on this album- that you idn!t'-;h‘-'ﬁhe
'past? New sounds, new instruments? : . . P4 T

People have knocked me for using tn ‘same beat up instruments t,hat I did
i-on my . first album, but I wouldn tiha¥e it any other way! I nm always
‘looking . for new ways to Zet the mqst;. out ‘of my Uncle s stuffs, and I thmx
you 11 hear that familiar Pizza Bear lavor. but with some new ingred;an s

to keep it spicy.

Will you be g0ing om tour to supp this album°

Not if Lord Prosect ﬁn' y about n..

apythlnm .‘:6

)

He s & bit of a pain he old tra;ah compactor. isn t he‘?

We pay have to @0 e@er#thlng over ‘secure transmlssmn channels if things
don t chanSe st111 be ‘available for my G&As, though. .

8




' 1 t'hink you may'have stumbled onto a new form nf fan —interaction,

Faving to do everythxnb ip secret u,h:.le a silver- -handed madman tries £0
erise you from histpry isn t exactly 'where I saw my five year plan end:u!é'..
For now, I think we re lucky to aust"'-}xave the music.

One final guestion. Do you have any advice for. up—and—coming music
makers during this difficult time.- : :

Tus:.c, is universal. There are stxll ‘50 m,any tas '. its left to uncover
there 3 no excuse not to start now. There s P:.zz ear inside all of us.

Pizza)Bear s new album Circus Bear dropa Auguat 3rd, 0086 Al (After
HMusic). T e ;




As a former life8uard,
fascarpone t Beach saw it allyg
beach bods, beach fun, and beach
crime.

After a freshly-delivered ice
cream cone was stolen  from a’:
. young beach-goer, he leapt into
. action, chasing down the thieves!
Jthrough the glitzy s..reets of
~#ini Chips Beach.

What he uncovered at the end of
@ deserted zlley was  more than
he ‘bargained for: &+ ériminal
consplvacy to transport_lllegal
dlamonds in the cones of
delicious treats. Several: action
set—-pieces later, the: future
musical - Zenius was: Being
awdrded the Key to the Cityand,

along - with it, a handsome MASCARPONE BEACH

reward. Myl

With the thieves busted and senti SIDE A

. to the coqlsr‘. it was time Tor; [EEUESSEENEEL)

uqsc:arpone Beach 10 hang up hig. iic’ Shell |

trunks and 5lip into something [EEEAZIIUISRETILEEIIE]
more comfortable. Armed with o |REEEEELECSERRLILL
keyboard and ‘& head full: of
tunes, he burst onto the scéne,
conguering his home exoplanet
with ease.

SIDE B 7

. Jive Turkey With A Straw
rs. Softee

Street Treat

Sun Bum

1
2
5
4

However, the long-lost B=-side
Beagh Just-Ice, which played in
hig ‘head as he thwarted the
dizwond thieves, was seemingly
dban&oned.. Paired with  his
monster hlt Mini Chipss this was
to Be th _lbenlnu. of his magnumn
opusy i eeds his explosive
debut- wagl delayed nearly six
monthss thdwzh we all know what
happened #n the end...

Listen {0 a sample!




|NTE§GA[ACTIC BEETS RADIO
- " @intergalacticbeets

Tired of hitting Shuf‘fle on your media device and nearing the same old
songs? Tune in every. Friday at 7:30 P¥4 EST on Instagra'a LI‘J" for
Intergalactic Beets R_a‘dio.

Featuring new music and unskippable classics, IBR is -".50 ':n‘in'ute;'s; of
toe-tapping and head swinging beats, complete with a trip throush the
cosmos! _

Want t0 ° hear a specific beat on - IBR? .;and g  slgnal . to
contact@interga1acticbeetaproient.com and we 11 make sure to include
your request.

Since the year 5,000, Lord Frosect has banned
music of all types and has made the penalty
for ‘'listening to even a single beat
‘punishable by death. The Intergalactic
Beets Project is here to defy the :na,d.ness
that is his intergalactic strangleholc.

i For the first time, all Audlonauts are free
‘to download ouy 41 full-lensgth songa t0 use
to their hearts content. We encourape you to
use these songs in personal and cogmwercidal
projecis to make them come to lifebi e only
ask that you credit The Intergalactic Beets
Project or tag us @intergalactichee‘ts 89
that we can not anly receive proper credit { Sl S
but also check out haew ur 1nteré}al'¢ctic heats are findin’g a new home!

Visit our teleCOmmunigat'lons huh at IntergalacticBeets?roJect.com or
scan the code to downlaad tod;«.:."
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ERGA

In a future not ' 4Y. The
ethereal Waves hi;iaz’( ‘with sonic
sounds of bass and.brganib elements
to form & sound that 18 both near
and far. SRR o

Near/Far is forming a futuristic

wave of storﬁeliing with creative
blend of genres inspired by various
backg&rounds. . From beautiful
stringed instruments to wobbling
bass and super saws, Near/Far has a

- greative . approach and is wmaking

‘music for the future.

' Listen to Nearj/Far
bit.lyfnesrfarspotify

Download Contact, & free Bamplqg.
pack of sounds for & your own

music projects! :
bit.ly/nearfarcontact

Follow Near[-fér_.:Ip_nj.l__,lhk?_t-’a:sram 2%

@nearfarofficie
Al

RIENDS OF
GALACTIC BEETS

DOUBLE EAGLE

While the mysterious gZenre-=less duo
Double Ezgle has been recording for
decades, they only. just discovered
Twice As High Records., TAH Repords
releases limited edq’i_ﬁinﬁ vinyl by
independent artists, with their
first release being the Thurman s
Kitchen 7" by Double Eagle, and theé
second 7n Telease g split ainSle
between the art--pf:p( German artist
United Duality, and Double Eagle. A
10 artist full=length compilation
LP, Thru the Glou&-_s of Smoke, is due
in early Fall, and The Siress Cones
Dub. Plate 10" (translucent green)
will drop in'early 2022, JJS News

.1"1.:'{2'1'1:1 Services says: "TAE Records is
'a.!-_-promising labels in t'h'at they are

prowising a lot. Let.s hope they

deliver,"

HELPFUL LINKS;
doubleeagle.bandcanp.con
soundcloud.comftah=records




SOMG "HSS THE MAEING.

While sufering from writer's block on'a sun-dr't;noheﬂ'. ) in the year 2518, ne-
on=filled rockers HermetiK stumbled upon a nearly 500\ ‘short story which gave
them the inspiration for arguably th.eir biggest hit, Br ;._'h'e are proud to pres-
ent that short story, in its entiretY- after manj‘ yeara n! searching. Brat! was
originally published in the literary Journals In Paranthesis and The Cabinet of
Heed. ot ’

A dithering sunset of rose pink and"oém‘e pixeiaﬁe}i the horizon. The antsy unlucky

bcbhed to the monosyllabic bacxtrack. waiting to be selected from the herd 1ining the

. &lowing boulevard. Electric g¢raffic lights ferried the hard=-topped and Sull-winged
down the strip, the ocean to the west lapping its murky paw onto the dead. lingering
sand. pr}fing at the aa"glng -palm trees. ;

Coh&ensaa;ion wrignled a’ 5 hd "the Zreasy fingerprint embossed on the extenor of the -
slender El&sa. fon-alcoholic;
aigh‘tline affcu ded her an 'incanapicnous reconnaissand:e \of the pulsatine: nlghtclub. A
cybernetm beat swelled her heart aZainst her rl'bs. rerusmg to harmonize with the muf=-
fled. technoloZical track. ahe ignored the flappmg bill and the eonaolatlon prize in

‘the plastic pouch, both caught in '_he unhelpful. sweltering hreeze.

calmly miug.ted the engine. To the hgat er ‘the blood-red signal, her canvas scle tEp=
ping the aap‘hplt ‘ta mamtam balanca. ier ri ht wrist twisted cautiously, the weapan
finally annnuncing its: weiZht. A 1eft turn a:l.gn.al swung her into a majestic U-turns
the stench of halrspray and colog ne beaten nside bY her protective caul as she slid
parallel to the waiting celebrators. The bar:rel offered false poaltives. any one of
them could suffer as benefactors of the trmklede.

+ BRRRRRRAT!

It was the bulZing pectoral of the bouncer who received the maugural salvo, The
open—holt. blowback=-operated submachine Zun thwscked tha alr. stunning the preoccu= )
pied e;‘dwd dnt0 acautious Sawk. The port w:.ndows of the entranr:-e doors collected the
7 ong. viscous stream of argon-tinted excess. A'stray ulgllet had caught his -
pssurized release Suiding her past the screating and fearful. Now, with
ed_webspacea covering their rotting mouths and thau' plaat:.c satchels ji
,:k and blué vitamins, they would part for her. 5

gling with

Her motarbike :scraped the roadway as she muscled aside the swing doors. A goon prwung
:thecoat cheen reached for his holster, but her throbbms. syncopated arc tattooed. kua
'_"uaelesaness along the crimson walls. Shades of helium dripped as the inebriated hﬂ$t-
. -ess:ducked back. ontn the shadowed dancefloor proper.

paper straw. She dared not touch the bubbling cola. Her




The hlinking. toat 'rP.Snel illumination refracted off the helmet'a visor, masking her
mlrrored antranc&. sénficms herself into the ogean of uncaring egos, Between sonic
pulaes from the: twermg speakers, she stomped, keepingZ rhythm with the mesmerizing
enchantmnt of the robotic dange.. To the rear, circumventing the stage, into the hal=-
1owad 'alla. her heel shoving the door inward, breaking the inguisitive nose on the op-

BRARRARAT!

The handheld weapon spat fi'ra u:ntil his face lifted free. There were others, the corri-
dor flush with the childlike pop of retaliation. 5ot the second door on the 1eft. but
the fourth one. An md:.r_ t spray kept her upr:.ght. the plaster twirl:.nb, in! front of
her with every near miss;
ing fresh shades of neon,: k?:.rpton. and radon-infected plasma into the; hlaeklight VOld,
The cacophony perpetuated & wall of distorted f:requenc:.es. shuttanna he:: gars jrom
sterec to mono. i : - e A\

U

hb magazine had yet to reach its end, every disaha' & raleas-

The deceased formed a splayeds multl—colored stepladder, the wet mi«iure applied 1ib-
erally t0 her canvas sole as she ‘clambered. Another punch of her submachine Sun loos=
ened the Sllded kncb. the jamb. sw:.rxgmg open the forbidden panel for her.

Nestled at = sprawhng oak dask. business at hand, piles of blues and pinks, wads of
green. The tinted veins of his eyes péeked from behind the lowering sunglasses as she
lifted her reflective veil ._‘pheir apertures increasing, the poison temporarily, and

terrifyingly, lifted.. :hg teiBed his retort from the blotter. the hammer engaged., You
fucking-, 2

BRRARRRAT!

Little held his abdosén fogether, the fleshg'i;gitrii_:-ga tearing at the afforded, short
length, unleashing a. fountain of neon. The ‘room iﬁbpted his murderous radiance, re—
corded indefinitely in her memory. His trajectory 'slammed him into the wall, a harmless,
reactionary twitch pulling the trigger of his sidegrm and lodzing a bullet into the

3

ceiling. . i

She disrobed her héckpack and wrenched the zipp;}r; The collected ]&ii\é. of & ‘:I.é:;'a,i_'hér
leash trembled in her grip. Serenity allowed her the prize, the tiny kennel unldckeds
‘ the metal carabiner engaged around the collar. The obedient puppy led her through'the
-carnage and'into the cooling twilight. Slrens peppered the atmosph there 'would be
: _swift fallow—through. R

into place, the accelerator' grip revvedf‘fsd
wake as they Jettisoned into the fading me

Now, what to name him? '

For more informat:dn- b_out Herwetix and their album Ultraviolet. risit;
_ Interbalactioseet;sl’roject.com[ultravmlet
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' NEWLY DECODED! NEARLY COMPLETE!
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