This book traces the work and research
of filmmakers and visual artists Joana
Hadjithomas and Khalil Joreige into junk
and spam e-mails, specifically, advance-
fee frauds and scam messages. Here,

the artists unfold material that they have
collected since 1999, focusing on the way
that personal narratives are formed and
articulated in a post-digital age. This work
functions as a jumping-off point for a
broader discussion by leading scholars
and thinkers on the nature of power and
trustin the age of the Internet. Underlying
this is an interrogation of faith: How has
trust been recomposed by the Internet, and
equally, how does the traditional practice
of faith question the way that individuals
relate to each other online?
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Dear Sir,

Pursued by the revolutionnaries, Viscount***, Count***, Marquis***, (the people
were chosen with care, always well known and recently banished) whom | had the
honour to serve as valet, decided that flight was the only way he could evade his
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abandon our coach, our trunks, in short all our luggage; all we could salvage was
asmall case containing Madam's jewelleryand 30 000 gold francs. However, fear-
ing to be arrested with these belongings, we searched for an isolated place, not
far from where we had heen forced to ston. Once there we drew a man of the lo-
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