"...flukes happen. Daily occurrences like bottle caps in the gutter

turning to gold; deadly tornados becoming angelic choirs of harmonic

dust; spotting a pair of new women's shoes on the sidewalk in front of

the post office - as if the owner dematerialized in situ. These are

the numbers that spin on the daily lottery wheels in dry

sand...published on the front pages of the Locrian Times next to the

articles about six-headed dogs found in a tar-pit, and underwater

pianos played by tidal changes or little flames shooting out from the

Chimaera mountain in southern Anatolia. Some of these things actually happen, flukes or not, we should be thankful."

In The Art of The Fluke, Alvin Curran and Cenk Ergün present their

artful survival through a sequence of coincidences, accidents,

unknowns, and impossibles.  Their tracks flow into each other without

pause, creating an intense body of work that often fluctuates between

extremes of amplitude, frequency, density, complexity, and momentum.

The duo's commonalities are software samplers and their ears . The

rest is molded by their infinite collection of audio samples:  the

screams of a goat being butchered, the lullaby of a children's chorus,

the frenzied murmurs of an auctioneer, a malfunctioning faucet, the

horn of a sinking ship. Without prior plans, these ingredients come

together to form a sonic anarchy in The Art of the Fluke.

