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monumental, uproarious, and exuberant novel about the search—for love, truth,
and the meaning of Life With The Internet.

“Moreimpressive than all but a few novels published so far thisdecade. . . a
wheeling meditation on thewired life, on privacy, on what being human in
the age of binary code might mean . . . [Joshua] Cohen, all of thirty-four,
emergesasamajor American writer.”—The New York Times

The enigmatic billionaire founder of Tetration, the world's most powerful tech
company, hires afailed novelist, Josh Cohen, to ghostwrite his memoirs. The
mogul, known as Principal, brings Josh behind the digital veil, tracing the rise of
Tetration, which started in the earliest days of the Internet by revolutionizing the
search engine before venturing into smartphones, computers, and the surveillance
of American citizens. Principal takes Josh on a mind-bending world tour from
Palo Alto to Dubai and beyond, initiating him into the secret pretext of the
autobiography project and the life-or-death stakes that surround its publication.

Insider tech exposé, leaked memoir-in-progress, international thriller, family
drama, sex comedy, and biblical allegory, Book of Numbers renders the full range
of modern experience both online and off. Embodying the Internet in its
language, it finds the humanity underlying the virtual .

Featuring one of the most unforgettable characters in contemporary fiction, Book
of Numbersisan epic of the digital age, atriumph of a new generation of writers,
and one of those rare books that renew the idea of what a novel can do.

Please note that Book of Numbers uses a special pagination system inspired
by binary notation: the part number precedesthe page number, and is
separated from it by a decimal point.
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fascinating look at the dark heart of the Web. . . . A page-turner about life under
the vell of digital surveillance. . . one of the best novels ever written about the
Internet.”—Rolling Stone

“A gtartlingly talented novelist . . . [His] deeply rewarding novel is about an
online religion gone wrong—and its importance lies in the fact that nearly all of
us in the modernized world are members of that faith, whether we know it or
not."—The Wall Street Journal

“Remarkable. . . dazzling . . . Cohen’sliterary gifts. . . suggest that something is
possible, that something still might be done to safeguard whatever it is that
makes us human.”—Francine Prose, The New York Review of Books

“A hugely ambitious novel set in the high-tech world of now . . . averbal high-
wire act, daring in its tones and textures: clever, poetic, fast-moving, deeply
playful, filled with jokes, savvy about machines, wise about people, dazzling and
engrossing.”—Colm Taéibin, The Guardian

“Joshua Cohen is the Great American Novelist. . . . Like Pynchon and Wallace,
Cohen can write with tireless virtuosity about absolutely everything.”—Adam
Kirsch, Tablet

“A digital-age Ulysses.”—The New York Times Book Review

“The next candidate for the Great American Novel . . . David Foster
Wallace-evel audacious.”—Details

“A brilliant book.”—The Boston Globe
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Editorial Review

Review

“Moreimpressive than all but afew novels published so far this decade . . . awheeling meditation on the
wired life, on privacy, on what being human in the age of binary code might mean . . . [Joshua] Cohen, all of
thirty-four, emerges as a major American writer.”—The New York Times

“The Great American Internet Novel is here. . . . Joshua Cohen’s Book of Numbersis afascinating look at
the dark heart of the Web. . . . A page-turner about life under the veil of digital surveillance. . . one of the
best novels ever written about the Internet . . . At its heart, Book of Numbersis an attempt to reclaim a sense
of humanity in the digital age.”—Rolling Stone

“Joshua Cohen is a startlingly talented novelist. . . . [His] deeply rewarding novel is about an online religion
gone wrong—and its importance lies in the fact that nearly all of usin the modernized world are members of
that faith, whether we know it or not.”—The Wall Street Journal

“Remarkable. . . dazzling . . . Cohen’sliterary gifts. . . suggest that something is possible, that something
still might be done to safeguard whatever it is that makes us human.”—Francine Prose, The New York
Review of Books

“A hugely ambitious novel set in the high-tech world of now. Itisaverba high-wire act, daring in its tones
and textures: clever, poetic, fast-moving, deeply playful, filled with jokes, savvy about machines, wise about
people, dazzling and engrossing.”—Colm T 6ibin, The Guardian

“Joshua Cohen is the Great American Novelist. . . . Like Pynchon and Wallace, Cohen can write with tireless
virtuosity about absolutely everything. . . . Cohen has turned the tables on the Internet: Instead of being
reduced by its omniscience, he forces it to serve hisimaginative purposes. . . . If John Henry isgoing to
compete with the steam engine, he needs an almost superhuman energy and intelligence of his own—and if
any writer hasit, it is Joshua Cohen.”—Adam Kirsch, Tablet

“A digital-age Ulysses.”—The New York Times Book Review
“The next candidate for the Great American Novel . . . David Foster Wallace-evel audacious.”—Details
“A brilliant book.”—The Boston Globe

“Frequently hilarious high satire of our digital world . . . abook after William Gaddis's heart that will be
around well after most summer reads have been recycled (or deleted).”—New York

“[A] monstrous talent and restive, roiling intellect . . . Other recent literary novels have treated the dot-com-
maniareboot, its flagship companies, and their ‘disruptive’ technologies—Pynchon’s Bleeding Edge, Dave
Eggers's The Circle—but Cohen’siis the best.” —Bookforum

“Reading Cohen’s magnum opusis alot like falling down an Internet wormhole. In Numbers, you'll find an
international mystery, afake memoir, amodern retelling of the biblical Book of Numbers, a sex romp, and a
bunch of leaked documents. Think David Foster Wallace meets David Mitchell meets the search history that
you just cleared. Beast.” —Esquire



“Book of Numbers has been called both ‘the Great Internet Novel’ and ‘the Great American Novel.” The
book, published by Cohen at the age of thirty-four, succeeds at doing to the Internet what David Foster
Wallace' s Infinite Jest—al so published when its author was thirty-four—attempted to do to television. It
humanizesit.”—Flavorwire

“An urgent and necessary sign of lifein U.S. literature.”—The Rumpus

“Book of Numbersis alive with humor and insight. Cohen has been compared to Philip Roth multiple times,
but the similarities are perhaps most obviousin this book.”—The A.V. Club

“An ambitious and inspired attempt at the Great American Internet Novel . . . Cohen’s encyclopedic epicis
about many things—language, art, divinity, narrative, desire, global politics, surveillance, consumerism,
genealogy—hbut it is above all a standout novel about the Internet, humanity’s ‘first mutual culture,” in which
our identities are increasingly defined by a series of ones and zeroes.”—Publishers Weekly (starred review)

“An investigation of the technologies that mediate our collective fears and desires . . . [Book of Numbers]
will appeal to readers with an appreciation for experimental fiction and the ever-expanding limits of
language.”—L.ibrary Journal (starred review)

“[Cohen] recognizes the laughs and peril at this technologically challenging stage of the human comedy and
its new questions about what people are searching for, how the results may affect them, and what it all may
cost.”—Kirkus Reviews (starred review)

“Thisis an astounding undertaking. In Book of Numbers the wizardly Joshua Cohen relocates the line
between tragedy and comedy. His lurid and high-achieving characters create and suffer the Internet—which
is now tightening around us all. | don’t know of any other work like this one.”—Norman Rush

“Joshua Cohen’ s Book of Numbersis alot of things—a disquisition on and aping of the Internet, a dissection
of friendship and romance in the Digital Age, and a doppelganger tale—but for me it's most poignant as an
elegy for the written word, and as arebuke to its decline.”—Joshua Ferris, author of To Rise Again at a
Decent Hour

“Joshua Cohen is one of the most intelligent, witty, and moving writers we have, and Book of Numbersis his
most magnificent and ambitious book. This novel illuminates the mysterious and near-invisible landscape of
right now.”—Rivka Galchen, author of American Innovations

“The single best novel yet written about what it means to remain human in the Internet Era.”—Adam Ross

About the Author

Joshua Cohen was born in 1980 in Atlantic City. He has written novels (Book of Numbers), short fiction
(Four New Messages), and nonfiction for The New York Times, Harper’'s Magazine, London Review of
Books, The Forward, n+1, and others. He livesin New Y ork City.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
8/277? 28? two days before end of Ramadan

If you're reading this on a screen, fuck off. I'll only talk if I'm gripped with both hands.

Paper of pulp, covers of board and cloth, the thread from threadstuff or—what are bindings made of ? hair



and plant fibers, glue from boiled horsehooves?

The paperback was compromise enough. And that’s what I’ ve become: paper spine, paper limbs, brain of
cheapo crumpled paper, the final type that publishers used before surrendering to the touch displays, that bad
thin four-times-deinked recycled crap, 100% acidfree postconsumer waste.

| have very few books with me here—Hitler’s Secretary: A Firsthand Account, Benjamin Franklin: An
American Life, whatever was on the sales table at Foyles on Charing Cross Road, and in the langues anglais
section of the FNAC on the Rue de Rennes—books I’ m using as models, paragons of what to avoid.

I’m writing a memoir, of course—half bio, half autobio, it feels—I’m writing the memoir of a man not me.
It beginsin aresort, a suite.

I’m holed up here, blackout shades downed, drowned in loud media, all to keep from having to deal with yet
another country outside the window.

If I'd kept the eyemask and earplugs from the jet, | wouldn’'t even have to describe this, there's nothing
worse than description: hotel room prose. No, characterization isworse. No, dialogueis. Suffice it to say that
these pillows are each the size of the bed | used to sharein NY. Anyway thisisn’t quite ahotel. It'sa
cemetery for people both deceased and on vacation, who still check in daily with work.

Asfor yourstruly, I’ ve been sitting with my laptop atop a pillow on my lap to keep those wirel ess hotspot
waveparticles from reaching my genitals and frying my sperm, searching up—with my employer’s
technology—myself, and Rach.

My wife, my ex, my “x2b.”

Living by the check, by the log—Iliving remotely, capitalhopping, skipping borders, jumping timezones, yet
aways with that equatorial chain of blinking beeping messages to maintain, what Principal calls“the
conversation”—it gets lonely.

For the both of us.

Making tours of the local offices, or just of overpriced museumsto livein. Claridge's, Hotel de Crillon.
Meeting with British staff to discuss removing the UK Only option from the homepage. Meeting French staff
to discuss the .Fr launch of Autotet. Granting angel audiences to the CEOs of Yalp and Ilinx. Being pitched,
but not catching, a new parkour exergame and a betting app for fantasy rugby.

This was micromanaging, microminimanaging. Nondelegation, demotion (voluntary), absorption of duties
(insourcing), dirtytasking. All of them at once. In the lexicon of the prevailing techsperanto.

Thiswas Principal spun like aboson just trying to keep it, keep everything, together.

At least until Europe was behind us and we could stay ensuite, he could stay seated, in interviews with me.
Between the naps, interviewing for me.



You call the person you' re writing “the principal” and mine is basically the internet, the web—that’ s how
he's positioned, that’s how he's converged: the man who helped to invent the thing, rather the man who
helped it to invent us, in the process shredding the hell out of the paper I' ve dedicated my life to. Though
don’'t for amoment assume he regardsit as, what? ironic or wry? that now, at our mutual attainment of 40
(his birthday just behind him, mine just ahead), he' s feeling the urge to put hislife down in writing, into
writing on paper.

He has no time for irony or wryness. He has time for only himself.

cant wait 4 wknd, Rach updates.

margaritas tonite #maryslaw

ever timei type divorcei type deforce (still trying 2 serve papers)

read that my weights the same as hers—feelingood til the reveal: shes 2 inches taller—ewwww!!

“She” who was two inches taller was a model, and though Rach’s in advertising | never expected her to be
just as public, to enjoy such projections.

To be sure, she enjoys them anonymously.

My last stretch in NY 1I'd been searching “Rachava Cohen-Binder,” finding the purest professionalism—her
profile at her agency’s site—searching “Rachava Binder,” getting inundated with comments she'd left on a
piece of mine (“Journalism Criticizing the Web, Popular on the Web,” The New York Times). It was only in
Palo Alto that | searched “Rachav Binder” and “Rach Binder,” got an undousable flame of her defense of an
article of mine critical of the Mormon Church’s databasing of Holocaust victims in order to speed their
posthumous conversions (“Net Costs,” The Atlantic), and finally it was either in London or Paris, | forget,
because | was trashed, that I, on atrashy whim, searched “ Teva Café Detroit MI,” but the results suggested
I’d meant “Tevazu Café Detroit M1”—cyber chastisement for having incorrectly spelled the place where I'd
proposed with ring on bended knee.

One site—and one site alone—had made that same spelling mistake, though, and when | clicked through |
found others even graver:

a-hintel-b was a blog, hosted by a platform devel oped by my employer, which is more famous for having
developed the search engine—the one everyone uses to find everyone else, movie times, how to fix my TV
tutorials, is this herpes? how much does Gisele Biindchen weigh?

Though her accounts lack facts—and Majuscules, and punctuation—I haven't been able to stop reading,
can't stop reminding myself that what | read was written in my, in our, apartment. Between the walls, which
have been redone a univeige, a cosmic latte shade—the floors have similarly been buffed of my traces.

| wasn't ready to get reacquainted with the old young flirty Rach. Not on this blog, which she began in the
summer, just after we severed, and especially not while | was estranged abroad, in London, Paris, Dubai as
of this morning—if it's Sunday it must be Dubai—with Principal negotiating the dunespace for a datacenter.



Apparently.

Remember that old joke, let’s set it in an airport, at the security checkpoint, when a guard asks to inspect a
bag, opens the bag, and removes from it a suspicious book.

“What'sit about?’ he asks.
And the passenger answers, “About 500 pages!!!!”

Contracted as of two weeks ago, due in four months. Simultaneous hardcover release in six languages,
100,000 announced first printing (US), my name nowhere on it, in a sense.

Asof now al | haveisitstitle, which is aso the name of its author, which is a so the name of his ghost.
Me, my own.

Though my contract with Principal has a confidentiality clause—beyond that, a clause that forbids my
mentioning our confidentiality clause, another barring me from disclosing that, and yet another barring me
from going online, | assume for life—I can’'t help myself (Rach and | might still have athing or two in
common):

I, Joshua Cohen, am writing the memoir of the Joshua Cohen I’ m always mistaken for—the incorrect JC, the
error msg J. The man whose business has ruined my business, whose pleasure has ruined my pleasure, whose
name has obliviated my own.

Disambiguation:

Did you mean Joshua Cohen? The genius, googolionaire, Founder and CEO of Tetration.com, as of
now—datestamped 8/27, timecoded 22:12 Central European Summer Time—hits #1 through #324 for
“Joshua Cohen” on Tetration.com.

Or Joshua Cohen? The failed novelist, poet, husband and son, pro journalist, speechwriter and ghostwriter, as
of now—datestamped 8/28, timecoded 00:14 Gulf Standard Time—nhit #325 “my” highest ranking on
Tetration.com.

#325 mentions my first book—the book 1" m writing this book, my last, to forget. The book that everyone but
me already buried. Also I'm trying to earn better money, thistime, at the expense of identity. Rach, my
support, had been keeping me in both.

But it was only after my session with Principal today—two Joshes just joshing around in the Emirates—that
| decided to write this.

Coming back from Principal’ s orchidaceous suite to my own chandeliered cremefest of an accommodation,
alive with talk and perked on caffeines, | realized that the only record of my one life would be this record of
another’s. That as the wrong JC it was up to me and only meto tell them to stop—to tell Rach to stop
searching for her husband (I'm here), to tell my mother to stop searching for her son (I'm here), to send my
regrets to you both and remember you, Dad—I’ m hoping to get together, all on the same page.



W/i

10 years ago this September, 10 Arab Muslims hijacked two airplanes and flew them into the Twin Towers
of my Life & Book. My book was destroyed—my life has never recovered.

And so it was, the End before the beginning: two jets fueled with total strangers, terrorists—two of whom
were Emirati—bombing my career, bombing me personally. And now let me debunk all the conspiracies:
George W. Bush didn’t have the towers taken down with controlled demoalitions, the FAA didn't take its
satellites offline to let the jets fly over NY airspace unimpeded, the Israeli government didn’'t withhold intel
about what was going to happen (all just to have a pretext for another Gulf War), and as for the theory that
no Jews died or were even harmed in the attacks—what am 1? what was this?

writing, all my rewriting, al my investments of all the money my father had left me and my mother had
loaned me in travel, computer equipment/support, trandation help, and research materials (Moms never let
me repay my loans).

I’d worried for months, fretted for years, checked thesauri and dictionaries for other verbs | could do, I'd
paced. | couldn’t sleep or wake, fantasized best, worst, and average case scenarios. Working on a book had
been like being pregnant, or like planning an invasion of Poland. To writeit I'd taken a parttimejobin a
bookstore, I’d taken off from my parttime job in the bookstore, I’ d lived cheaply in Ridgewood and avoided
my friends, I’ d been avoided by friends, procrastinated by spending noons at the Battery squatting alone on a
boulder across from a beautiful young paleskinned blackhaired mother rocking a stroller back and forth with
afetish boot while she read abook | pretended was mine, hoping that her baby stayed sleeping forever or at
least until I’d finished the thing its mother was reading—I’ d been finishing it forever—I’d just finished it, I'd
just finished and handed it in.

| handed it to my agent, Aaron, who read it and loved it and handed it to my editor, Finnity, who read it and
if hedidn't loveit at least accepted it and cut a check the size of a page—which he posted to Aar who took
his percentage before he posted the remainder to me—before he, Finnity, scheduled the publication for “the
holidays’ (Christmas), which in the publishing industry means scheduled for a season before “the holidays”
(Christmas), to be set out front in the fall at whatever nonchain bookstores were at the time being replaced by
chain bookstores about to be replaced by your preferred online retailer. The book, my book, to be stuffed into
astocking hanging so close to the fire that it would burn before anyone had the chance to read it, which was,
essentially, what happened.

Finnity, then, edited—it wasn't the book yet, just a manuscript—handed, manhandled it, back to me. The
edits had to be argued about, debated. | was incensed, | recensed, reedited in a manner that reoriginated my
intentions, then when it was all recompleted and done again and my prose and so my sanity intact | passed
the ms. back to Finnity who sent it to production (Rod?), who turned it into proofs he sent to Finnity who
printed and sent them to me, who recorrected them again, subtracting a word here, adding a chapter there,
before returning them to Finnity who sent them to a copyeditor (Henry?), who copyedited and/or proofread
them (Henri?), then sent them to production (Rod?), who after inputting the changes had galleys printed and
bound with the cover art (photograph of a synagogue outside Che?m converted into a granary, 1941,
Anonymous, © United States Holocaust Museum), the jacket/frontflap copy | wrote myself, not to mention
the bio, which | wrote myself too, and the publicity photo for the backflap (© |. Rall Lindsay), which |
posed for, hands in frontpockets moody, within a tenebrous archway of the Manhattan Bridge. All that,
including the blurbs obtained from Elie Wiesel and Dr. Ruth Westheimer, being sent out to the critics four
months before date of publication (by Kimi! my publicist!), four months commonly considered enough time



for criticsto read it or not and prose their own hatreds, meaning that galleys, softcover, were posted in
spring, mine delivered around the middle of May—tripping over that package |eft in my vestibule by a
courier either lazy or trusting—though | held a finished copy only in mid-August—after | insisted on
nitpicking through the text once again in the hopes of hyphen-removal—when Aar sent to Ridgewood two
paramedics who stripped off their uniformsto practice CPR on each other, then gave me a defibrillatory
lapdance and a deckled hardcover.

Every September the city has that nervy crisp air, that new season briskness: new filmsin the theaters where
after a season of explosions serious black and white actors have sex against the odds and subplot of a
crumbling apartheid regime, the new concert season led by exciting new conductors with wild floppy hair
and big capped teeth premiering new repertoire featuring the debuts of exciting new soloists of obscure
nationalities (an Ashkenazi/Bangladeshi pianist accompanying afiery redheaded Indonesian violinist in
Fiddler on the Hur?f), new galleries with new exhibitions of unwieldy mixedmediainstallations (Climate
Change Up: a cloud seeded with ballot chad), new choreography on new themes (La danse des tranches, ou
pas de derivatives), new plays on and off Broadway featuring TV actresses seeking stage cred to relaunch
careers playing characters dying of AIDS or dyslexia

September’ s al so the time of new books coming out, of publication parties held at new lounges, new venues.
Which was why on that freefloating Monday after Labor Day, with the city returned to itself rested and
tanned, my publisher gathered my friends, frenemies, writers, in the type of emerging neighborhood that
magazines and newspapers were always underpaying them to christen.

Understand, on my first visitsto NY the Village had just been split between East and West. SoHo went, so
there had to be NoHo. When | first moved to the city the red estate pricks were scamming the editors into
helping reconfigure the outerboroughs too, turning Brooklyn, flipping Queens, for zilch in return, only the
displacement of minorities despite their majority. At the time of my party, Silicon Alley had just been
projected along Broadway, in glassed steel atop the Flatiron—each new shadow of each new tower being
foreshadowed initially in language (sarcastic language).

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Thomas Abrams;

In other case, little folks like to read book Book of Numbers: A Novel. Y ou can choose the best book if you
love reading a book. Given that we know about how isimportant a book Book of Numbers: A Novel. You
can add knowledge and of course you can around the world with a book. Absolutely right, mainly because
from book you can understand everything! From your country right up until foreign or abroad you will be
known. About simple thing until wonderful thing you may know that. In this era, we can easily open a book
or maybe searching by internet gadget. It is called e-book. Y ou can use it when you feel weary to go to the
library. Let's learn.

Frankie Evans:

Areyou kind of stressful person, only have 10 or perhaps 15 minute in your morning to upgrading your mind
ability or thinking skill possibly analytical thinking? Then you are receiving problem with the book when
compared with can satisfy your short time to read it because pretty much everything time you only find



reserve that need more time to be examine. Book of Numbers: A Novel can be your answer mainly because
it can be read by you actually who have those short spare time problems.

DoloresWade:

You will get this Book of Numbers: A Novel by check out the bookstore or Mall. Just ssimply viewing or
reviewing it might to be your solve difficulty if you get difficulties for your knowledge. Kinds of this reserve
are various. Not only by written or printed and also can you enjoy this book through e-book. In the modern
eralike now, you just looking by your local mobile phone and searching what your problem. Right now,
choose your own ways to get more information about your book. It is most important to arrange yourself to
make your knowledge are till upgrade. Let's try to choose correct ways for you.

MariaMariani:

Asapupil exactly feel bored for you to reading. If their teacher asked them to go to the library in order to
make summary for some e-book, they are complained. Just small students that has reading's heart and soul or
real their pastime. They just do what the teacher want, like asked to go to the library. They go to right now
there but nothing reading seriously. Any students feel that looking at is not important, boring and also can't
see colorful pictures on there. Yeah, it isto get complicated. Book is very important to suit your needs. As
we know that on this period of time, many ways to get whatever we want. Likewise word says, many ways to
reach Chinese's country. Therefore this Book of Numbers: A Novel can make you experience more
interested to read.
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