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SLUMF 1

ANGRY HOMEOWNERS

RESEDA-~Concerned citizen, or vigilante? .J umbo swaars V¥ is

SV™: aa this case (D

P : not a “vigilante,” squinting and making a sick face evien pronouncing Last weck, an emotional meeting
:‘.m p:r;!dmg,blha ‘ . “ v C fo d of Silver’s group, Homeowners of
a):r:d;":m::;m the werd, Encino, featured ‘‘hostile aad
y ! angry” residents who want police 10
nocused, Our hidden cameras and microphones, however, tell a different s iy

1ake a more agaressive role in com-
bating vandalism,

*It goes to the heart of the com-
munity, it goes to the quality of

. storyPresented for your consideration. &y this transeription

of an actual conversation between Jumbo and “V,” which was caplured

live via our audio-videe lead as it renlly happened the morning of Me® M
e ' He cited one wall in Encino,
P 12/ 15 1 94 beginning ot 07.46am. YOU BE THE JUDGE! : where, untii recently, there was §

V: {entering Ritchen from dritveway, yelling) Fuck. Fuck. Fuck. . 2;‘;85%&:&’;?:?‘?{ TT:: 'i:: 3:;

I'll kill those k'ttle fucking bastards. That's it. That's furking it. | 'sj;:a ﬁ'}:ﬁ* it will become 500
swear to fucking god! 4 **§ don't consider them “tag-

i gen,’ " Silver said. “That's kind of
innocuous, these are ¢rooks, van.
dais who are destroying public
property ~ more important —
they are destroying the heast of a
community_*

oJ: (yelling from bathraom, conterned,
annoyed) What? What happened*

V: They did it again. There's gpray-parnt

**vig: along with all over my rig ** First the fucking christmas

the weed “sowi’ Tig ¢ ] !

is g comwenly used o+ lights, now this agan. el

term emong truck 2 . A ' i

drivers [trefa totho + < (entering kitchen from bedroom) What EXCERDTS FROM A THOORR'S

)fygei d»uhw:;dm : are you deing? NOTES8OOK., ALIAS “AGONY, *

thehauling anddis-  + V) {on hands and knees. searching through "RATE,” “OSSIFY.”

tribution of commoditins, board und A ey CONFISCATED JANUARY 16,

ever Awmerira'n , cupboard under the sin othing. oy

highuwaye and : . v 199%; ALSO SEIZED WERE 3

zoadways. (V" in i J: What sre you looking for? ' SPRAY CANS AND SCRIBING

;;ngﬁgag:y:d » V. My fucking screwdriver. Stut. Where the fuck is it? E PARAPHERNALIA: SHARPENED
5 ¥ ' M,

et r-\chng__wm- ' J: What do you need it fos? H METAL, A SCREWDRIVER.

beuse locatad in . '

Vatooa, CA. } ! V:Nevermind why the fuck 1 need it. Have you seen it or not? : 1% 25708 % Frok whatrs

J; Furk you,—— Don't take this out on me; I'm not in the fucking what. Don't try to be a
bl ¢ hero. Meros get pinched.
’ Last night I almost got
’ Vi8S, bt~ caugnt. I just finished
» ’ fucking-up the side
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*dirt devil: I review.,
ng previcus footage, |
we can varify that :
Jumbo did tn fact :
lend T-bove the dist  +
devil on ‘Tuesday /
12/794; however, no .
serowdriver was H
1avolved an this
trausnction. Previously:
captured foolage showss
that on the night of
1211/94, afler a h
drunkev brawl that |
sout “V” stoauiag !
Gom the houss, "
Jumbo procurcd the
screwdriver from '
under tbeswkand |
hid t—withinsyws |
reach—between the
wattress and
bozspnngofthewr bed -

J:Whydo you park it there? You know the neighbors complain—
thatbig fucking cow painted on the side. It was probably one of the
neighbors fed up with looking at it.

V: No. I ¥now who did it: those little shitg up the street. (standing
up and checking kitchen drawers) Probably the same ones who stale
the christinas lighes. Fuck, where is it?

J:1ientit to T-hane.

V: What?

oJ: 1just remembered. I lent it toT-bone last week when she
borrowed the dirt devil.*

V: Great. Fucking beautiful.

J: Well doa’t hlame me. Remember sll that shit you said at

Thanksgiving; “what's our$ is yours. . .what are
neighbors for. . . blah, blak, blah,” all that shit?
V: 1 was drunk-off my ass Thanksgiving,
J: Well. .
V: Fuckit.
J: (pouring a bow! of Frosted Flakes) Where

are you going?

Unortunately “V's” answer was not
picked-up clearly, having becn vtterend nutaide the ronge nf our

kitehern ntcm However, what the mics did pick-up we ho ve been
able to digitally enhance, and it's ¢leor to us that whas v~ sasd
in response to Jumbo's queslion was: *to take mallers in my own
hkende.*

Weshould meation, howeves, that, upon besng interrogated,
Jumbs recalied the response as being mumbled, and thought
it was "to take core of business.” u phruse “V= often used in
different condexts: ie., bafore going to work, beforc going to the
bathroom, befare sex

SLURP 2

of a MTA bus: a big "“OSSIFY"
across a ctassic rock adver-
tisement. This fuckhead tried
to grad me. A “good samaritan.
I tcok off. T hate it when
that happens. I just think:
man, go back to your coffee
anad doaurs. Who are you
risking your life for? I have
friends who would‘ve killed
you. And for what? For MTA?
Par a claseic rock station?
Ben't talk te me absut
*conmmunity® either, when
everyone's become a fucking
appendage of the pelice,
eager to «rab their 15
rinutes of fame for turniasg
someone in tor something.

“In the tast six months, we have
really noticed an increase,” Racs
said. “It's out of control in certain
pasty of the Valley, It's become a
very popular thing 10 put your tag
anywhere you can.

“My feeling is, that is more a re-
flection of socrely as 8 whote. They
get even more glory and gratifica-
tion by betng viojent. That is what
they ase after, getting their namcs
Olﬂ."

Yeah, YOUR commwnity.There's
certainly no place for me
in YOUR community

On the way home I hit
up Farmer Jobn's truck again.
A big fuckine “AGONY* across

that smiling cew.
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*dirt devil: we are
atruck by 8 beauti ful
thought: umagme an
America with a dirt
devil 1a every house-
hold; we canld al}
really be as nasty as
we wanna be

> 1legal: Some wonld
say that it is the vary
ilegality of the black-
market that aliows
such otherwise
exciuded entre preneure
Weir “windowof
opporiupity.”
Romoving the «tigron
and riek of such a
market would only
apen the door for its
snturatisn and take
ovor by those other
*low-abidipg”

capital intereste.

JUNIOR ACHIEVEMENT

Junior had samshow gotten hold of a dirt devil* and we vacuumed the shit

ap before they came home. You should have seen us later, sifting through all

that cat hair and carpet fuzs, ssivaging what we covld: a regular couple of

diehard entseprenews.

“Fuck it. That's zood enough. These fuckin' potheads won't know the
Qifference. Ifitburns, thay 1l smoke it. Besidees, ittl be dork by the time wa get

there.”

Thet wasjuet likeJonier, alwayk finding at) anglm, » ren) seif.tarter:
“Supply and demand, Sinner. Supgly and fucking demand. Fuck Adam Smith.
Fuck Kewnes. Fuck al} these armchar, Wall Street, Nintendo jack-sffs,

followingdigits ell day. Bxcept for e few heavy hitters, that shit's all

menninglesa, We're the last of the tiue capatalists. Laugh, butit's teve, It's

capitalism at its essence out here, No fiicking government regulations, no long

tarm, gpportunity cost, investment bullsbit, just big rieks ruthless competition,
and fucking rva! gains or losses. These gnys out hore ore eapitalisnt’s wet dream

they would eat Woll Street for lunch if big business didn’t have the gevernment

and its police sucking them off—ali this rut end mouse bullehit, if this shit

weren't “illegal™™ they would be on the cover o Fortune Magazine, they would

be sponsoring the Super Bowl. One fucking ward.

.
1

So we're a threst. Instead of being the American Dresm incamete, we're the *

bread andbu tter of the fucking penal systera °

Junior Achlevement—the venerable en-
Ueprenarhl o for kids has
tooed hodreds of thousands of teen-
agers into succeadut aduit businem pen-
ple, &2ys Kathyn J. Whitmire.

The (armer Houstap sagor is e
newly aamed head of the 75-yezr-old
internstional oganistan that Wopes Lo

| doubte the number of pint-siza capialists

in Los Aageles over the pext five years.

She met with unior entreprencun at
Monte Virta Sreet Fementary Sehag) m
Highlang Park.

Fourth-graders there were ‘aagping
strategies 10 Yind raw malectats {or their
yo-yo buzicem. A few elasmronma awsy,
fifth-greders were practiong job inter-
view technigues.

SLUMP »

sk

12.21.94 In a world of shic
it’s hard to keep your hands
clean, Things breaking down
left and right. Distractions
Oblligations. And it's all
such petty shit. That’s what
gets me. Getting wrapped up
in all this petty bullshit.
Waterheaters. starter molors
Whan I move sut at least I‘ll
be able to conti¥ol My immediate
environment.

CONTROL. That's what drove
her away—my need to control
everythine, put everything in
irs place. That coastant
criticism. I fucked-up hex
self-esteem. [ fuck myself
everyday

“We’re not gangsters, we're jusi a
crew. Taco Bell is our thing,” said
Christine Nermck, 16, who showed
the mark of hes “‘crew™ on her right
wTist — a nickel-sise circular scar
between her thumb and forselinger,
bumed in with a heated marijeana
nipe.
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tbiood stnine: Jah !
Leslo of depopits taken !
from handle and chaft -
of the mufiscated .
screwarniver (exhibi't B) |
proved positive fora |
chamical concentration!
indicating a subatance K
not blood, but paint.  «
The tugh concentration.
of COzin the aample
furthor auggests a
spray peint—perhaps
2 Krylon Chetry or
Candy Apple Red
However, sinm

moat paiot will
indicate positive t aces
of this compourd, the
1ab conclusions with
vegard tothe specific
rature of the psint
1nquestion should be 4
viewad an {'alding below,
the lab’s 09 !
seientifieally certain
stendani,

SCREWED

Red, the proprietot of Red's True Value Hardware, was interviewed

11121796

Q: [notice that the spray paint is locked-up in » crga

A: Yes [fwedon't lock it up the kids will aseal it.So. . ..

Q: 1 see you hove to be at lcost 18 years old te buy spray paint.

A: Yes And alsoreserve theright not to zell toanyone [ deem, uh,
unfitor suspicious in ony way. [ resecve that right.

Q@ How do you go aboul detetraining thsat?

A. Well, the LAPD has given ur a lirt of datermining charactenstics to
go by—including commen styles of dresa arxl language practices,
T've been around long enough to know what’s what and who's who.

Despite their ulilitarian purpose, screwdrivers are freQuently used
a3 weapons, police say. Rceent screwdriver-involved crimes
includc:

Sopt. 28, 1993: A wornan (s arrested in North Hills on suspicion of
s1abbing another woman in the neck with a screwdriver in a dispute
over aman,

Sept. 27, 1993: A polteo officer kills a 35- year-old North liills
man who was holding a screwdriver {o hig 7- year-old son's throat.

Sept. 28, 1993: Thieves in Fcho Park aitack a person with a
screwdriver and steal cash andjcwelry valued at $2,300,

Sept. 23, 1993: A 25-year-0ld Van Nuys man fatally shoots a
panhandler who witnessea say came at him with 3 screwdriver.

June 18, 1993: A man handculfs a 37-year-old Simi Valtey
woman in her home, theeatens her with a4 screwdriver and robs her
0f$2.000.

Jan. 5, 1993: Four men beat a 28- year-old Laguna Hills man wilth
tire ironsand stabhim inthe back wilh a screwdriver.

July 30, 1992 A 35-year-old Woodland Hills man is sentenced o
TI5 days in il for atlacking a store owner with a screwdriver in a
conlrontation over a bad check.

buty 1S, 1992: A 19-year-old Pancrama City man is scntenced to
29 ycars to life for killing 8 man by stabbing him in the eye with a
gerewdniver.

Sepl. 17, 1991: An off-duly reserve police officer shoots and kiils
2 suspected car thief who repeatedly charged at him with a
serewdriver in Canoga Park.

Sept. 1, 1998: An off-duty police officer in San Diego is stahbecl in
the arm with a screwdriver when he approachea a group of men

vty 15, 1991: A police officer shoots a man who stabbed his
T2- year-atd mother with a screwdriver as their car swerves through
traffic in Glendale.

SLUMP &

{oshibl B]

S1.0T HEAD TYPE SCREW-

DRIVER: APPEARS TOHAVE

GEEN FILED TC A SHARP
8 EDGE ON ONE CORNER
oy
N v
%J RED DEPOSNS LEFT ON
S HAHOLE AND SHAFT
x / APPEARTO BZ BLOCD

STAINS.*

1.5
e

[2ide viuw) [hezd-Qn view]

12.22.94 christmas lights,
helicopters,
and grey days of
things undone.
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the renewed interest in heavily doped semiconductors, i.e.,

semiconductora with high impurity concentrations

»>

WOy 3
panties

Goll Shirt

Gt Hat

The variations in ‘topography
were large enough, scicntists said,
10 create the gravity nceded to at-
tract more and more matter into
increasingly expansive ¢lumps.
These variations had been pre-
dicted by theorists but were never
obsceved until now.

The discovety, made by scien-

fists analyzing satellite data, is be-
ing hailed as one ofthe most excit-
ing and important developments
in cosmology in this century.
"What we have found is evi-
dence for the birth of the universe
and its evolution,’" said Dr.
George Smoot, an astrophysicist

1.15.95 [’ve meen kusy the last
ceumwle of weeks, getting everything
set feyr tonight. Ir was a hitch
getting the paiut. I bad to Break
inta family man's garage. I had
some black and yellow left. but I
needed seme red and 1 remembered
I saw him painting his kid’s bike
once. Sure enough, there it was,
next to a tool box. Fuck it, I
tovk scm2 tools too, might

as well, ceuld come in handy

I made up this whele story
about spending the night at a
friend’s house, just toc make sure
My mom’'s already caudght me sneaking
sut three times the past few
months, It was a tough sell—she
knows I don‘t have [riends.

The rail yard is pretty far from
my house. It'z not that bad, I've
walked it before. Just follew thae
tracks past the restaurants and
wareheuses, ever the everpasses. I
think there's a guard there 24-7,
but it's wide open if You follow the
tracks in. They‘re just sitting
there 1like buye mechanical cows—
brown, hollow Santa Fe carcasses.

The shooting was “alawfal kili-
ing” beeause Masters reasonably
believed that “he was in imnihent
peril” as he faced the two tag-
gers—one carrying a screwdriv-
er—ih 8 midnight confrontation
Tuesday under a freeway overpass
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BOMS: Yo put a series of large letters on a wall

usually in more than ane color.

algo see appendix, pg. 7

»

**pantice: after
buying panties, Sinner
would later be asked to
leave the Spuce Station
video arcado for
repeatedly hitting on
oue of the wachives,
coro plaining of slolea
tokens,

RUNAWAY

Imagine a semt idling stopped ot a downed railroad erossing; the
distinctive dinging of the warking bells is & constant disru phionin
the background rotse of our audio load as it transmits live from inside
the plush cabof "V's™ rig.
With the help of a fow of our carcfully placed mics we krow that
after leaving Jumbe in the kitchen, "V picked-up Siraer. Thefellowing

15 an edited tranveription of their conversation, taped as @& happened:

V: So let me get this straight. Junior wants me to transport a
load of frezen steer carcass with 30 pounds of weed discriminately
wrapped in zip-lock glad bags and shoved up ins1'de the various
opennings, and orifices. . . .?

8: Yeah, you know, the glad bags will protect any cross contami-
nation from either side. So you don’t have to worry about hurting
tbem. 1 mean they're dead anyway, right? Anyway, it's all precaution;
C.Y.A., vou know? Cover Your Ass, Junior's figured it all out. She
knows what's what. What'd she say? Let ms see. Oh yeah. Check thig
vut, She said it's an accelerated form of freeze tag wi'th killer stakes
involved, Get it? Killer steaks involved.

Vi You picked a perfect day to deop this bomb*, Sinner.

S: What,

V: Did you ever see that movia Double Indemnity?

S: No.

V: Forget it. Let’s just say I'm not in the mood for any of Junior’s
screwball ideas right now; I'm busy with my own. You're lucky
your soIry ass isn't walking right now—Dbringing that $hit up.

T don’t care how much you need those panties*~,

S: They're a gift I said. And they're on sale, daron it Why don’t you !

chill-out already, girl?

12.27.94 My writing is growing
more and more degparate. Mere
ebsessive: 1 arm constantly
disappointed. I left to walk
on the railroad tracks
in the night air. Relics.
Railrcad tracks. There's nowhere
I can ge that hasn’'t already been
plotted over before me. 1 walk
in patterns, on sidewalk, in the
shit and bonas of an imtense
araveyard full of relics. Traffic
noise. Street lidhts. Fences.
And to think ¥ou can escape in
your imagination is just another
illusion. The imagination 1=
another fucking graveyard full of
ghosts and jokes of dirty old man.
The ~ity is the enly relavent
narrative.

The on-board event recorders,
similar 10 aircraQ flight data re-
carders, will be analyzed. Federal
laws alse dictale dwg tests for the
CICws,

‘The train speed at impact wasn't
immediately known,

The firc and wreckage was clearly
visible from nearby {nierstate 15.

*{1 looked like a movie set out
there; the cass ace sust upside down
everywhere,” said motorist Lorzine
Stevens.

Witness Fred Dressler ran to heip
a conductor: ““He said that they
were sitting there waiting because
an Amtrak had just passed them.
Then he heard on theradio where
this other train was coming down.
It had no brakes.”
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GLOSSARY OF TAGGER TERMS

ML GTV: Tagging all over. nol jual In one aree

ERL A WALL: Pt pradtin gt over 8 wall.

BA L A contert Delwann diferant 1adgers os
crews 10 8ab Who ca  wille Iheir 109 1he moel
Mmhn conalh area within a glven perted of
lime.

DO Yo pet 2 swrlen of arpa leltera ona wail
usualy in more than ona colos.

BOMRENE R When a tegalng crew comes to-
gother with the sxpress purpose of putting up as
many of thals tag names and the same of their
m.gmmm-umwmm

T Someihlag which mo lones canbe vsed.

EW: A grevp of 1agaees with Iheir own dislinol
asme.

06 A reslly 9000 180ger who'a conalared (0
00 coel "

TR To dermapect somaose by wrilg over oF
o la:Ou 140900 "'e wosk.

FERR Fec e ol lagging stylus Lhinl ave goagid:
@184 Dood

EETTRA-WP: Puiting your lag on cbieci,
AR The best tagger in # crow artwise.

RITEE ™e inrge overhesd Teeway BIGhs.
Soaalines vaed to refer 10 &ny high objectato
g on

BEDE A clilzen who Urias 15 ¢10p Bomaono lrom
dolng thel pratiiti and stlempl 10 datain them
tor the poNce.

IBEERE Daacing prosp, ponse, or erew that
deaces at pacting heid in & hooue.

R To mteel a lagger's euppden; vavally by
robbary

JEEP-W/MIT: Like stresl gangs, saversl mam-
bars will beat & person who wania to gel Iato
1he orew or wanis (o lasye the crew,

W GARS: Flaed stoel objecls, esch we
wreel Ngh poles, decirsic poles, city aign
polsa, stc.

IR Putting as much graffitl on an object ae
possible; usually In short pariod of time

(RECE: An alaborate grafiii murs ) pul 0 & wafl or
Ihat lerge gbjuel.

MACE Stealing: shopifing PUIM. meskess, elo.
CALS-I: Arrested.

ST To cross out anclher tegger's/crum's
name. Moeant 99 an ingult or & ohallange.

.—Il: A slore 10 shopiik Mom, which s kep &
tacrad from alher (a gara,

TAE: A nicAnama or ¢he aol of pyttng oratill’ oo
as objeg.

UAEED: A person who edapte a niQue MNP
aad then puls thle nickaass on abjecte,

TAEE-08T: Vo delent enother tagges/crew In &
battle.

UGN ST Put Lioe bubble style letiesa on 8n
cbject.

TV, A begianer or 0 teoper who writes | an
tearioh masner.

OO STRE: Unigue atyie of tagaheg Thal axhibiy
ovarisppIng lelters,

WRITE: To pat up & tag or graffitl on an object.

WHTER A person who doss murale (plecen); &
parson who puts his tag on objecta. NOTE: &
person who dose pleces considers Nmasel an
artinl and refers lo himaslf au » writer. They do
not fika to be assoociated with tagpers. A person
who just tage can also call himaelf & writer.

Bawtw Low Angeine Comtty BhNITs Diparines.

APPENOIX 7
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AFTERWORD &

“HATE”

cackle, cackle, cackle. like u fucking helicopter. i want to stick my
head in the spinning blades. maybe then she’ll shut the fuek up. i
would love to see that. i would cry. beneath the red neon tubing,
the wet streets shine in the predawn traffic lights. asphall and «il.
parked cars like abandoned children, freezing in
alleyways, murderers, smoking cigarettes, billowing
exhaust. sad eyed dim headlights on dying batteries. 8o
the index begins: with eyes like dying headlights, and
hands and limbs tired of their continued use, cold like
plastic running through the veins. nothing what it is, but
what it isn’t, or what it's next to—proxy, contiguous,
metonymic. like looking at the mush in the gutter that
was yesterday's headlines contemplating nothing putting
one foot in front of the other, swinging one dead mea
hook in time with the other, stepping. static in the mind
collapsing in with the broken voices of the street, swirling
stomachhead, acrid, syrupy sweet ear wax symphbany. arcade
philosophy. it's so0 much easier that way, smart hombs, I mean,
smart drugs. candied ass (uck. large plumyp children driving into
each other, protected by walls of fberglass und rubber, a cockpit

t pouch. Colars: Black, Gold.
Sies:S-M-L-XL.

candybar with a 1leshy rmaush center spilling out over the highway at
a hundred miles per hour. hands like claws now, buming cold palms
on metal, avoiding razor wre. hands are precious. reference to time
here. we've moved. dizzying, vontemplating speed and height in
personal darkness. i never knew freeways were so loud,
past trees. vulnerability exagerates everything in
absurd increments, like a post-disaster price gouging
dl petty-bourgeois fuck. no time for syntax now. hit and
run. stroke yoursell later. compaitmentalized blue lit
§ existence. then and only then. with a cherry un Lep, gut
full of poison, head on ice. tripping through highway
landscape, sloped iceplant and sprinkler piping,
adrenaline. ego erection, tracing subtleties back inte
that which never happened. that composureless
transgressive frenzy—-a tenuous non.event continually
re-sulured in Lurning and looking back. the signifier is loosed on the
world. it’s mine, it's not mine. it has everything and nothing to do
with language, breaking the law; inside playing with narratives; tip-
toeing over slippory hardwood floors into cold sheets. cold bands
gravitate to warm middte. it's the precious hands that give you away.
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AFTERWORDY

“OSSIFY”

“the total body must revert to the dust of words, to the listing of
details, to a monotonvus inventory of parts, to crumbling: language
undoes the body, returne it to the fetish." the orchestrations of the
western eye; always a hop, skip and a jump away from heaven,
presence—a successive unfolding of necessay absence;
delay. jack and jill went up the hill. . . .always banging
my head against a wall, when there—on the surface— §§
erect, engorged, staring me in the face, always already
there: see jane's dick; see jane’s dick run. see jane's dick
run over there, see jane's dick come back, take a break,
and run some more, run over here, run over there, i want
to pfay with jane's dick. “the contract of desire: falsified.

entry, the textual network, on its symbolic level, is
reversihle,” i don't want Lo enter at all right now. i want to fickle the
skin, stimulate the nerves with a feather touch. die laughing like
chinese water torture, like a third degree burn overloads the nervous
system creating all kinds of surface tension, ruptures and leakage.

dropping the text into a tub of ice water, numbing out. the insides.
“the painting, by contrast, has no inside: it cannot provoke the
indiscreet act by which one might try to find out what there is behind
the canvas. . . .the aesthetic of the canvas—less emblematic, more
indifferent—is more easily satisfied: a statue breaks, a
canvas blurs, . . but writing extenuates still furtber the
hallucination of the imside.” cackle, cackle, cackle, mixing
balls banging against metal fuselage. discerning ears take
over when surfaces seduce the eye. there's something
moving in the bushes. there's something there because i
hear it. i don’t see anything; there’s no wind, so there

409-Lycra THONG with emirol- [k be something there. read me a story. tell me the
naw we can eni®r this symbolic field by three routes, no FTIEVRETITY TTIRS

e of which is privileged: provided with equal points of [iidiibmtiia il 8
one o privileged: provide qual points o Sior §-M-L- XL

truth. confess. but you blush. look at him; he's blushing,
something ingide. what are you hiding inside. tell us,
because you can’t hide it. it's written all over your face
it’s written all over my face. tiar, liar, pantson fire, liar, liar, pants
o’ fire. most parents are surpri’sed to leazn their son or daughter is in
trouble or using druge, bul if you learn to read the signs early on yeu
can learn tho truth before it's too late, my precious hands betray me
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AFTERWORD 10

“AGONY”

suddenly there's spreading, growth. a wall space is transformed,
temporarily engendered in graphic exchanges. conversations, viral.
signs accumulate, cluster. temporarily. a wall space is characterized,
vitel. the blazon—the ostentatious (dis)play—"expresses the helief
that a complete inventory can reproduce a total body. . . .it
accumlates in order to totalize.” the umorphous semi-
conductivity of urban/suburban space has been exploited for
decades, an unquestioned, paradoxical arena: experienced as
pullic, yet almost comnpletely privatized. it is highly
vulnerable, volatile, the unpaid for and therefore unlawful
characterizing of architexture is silenced, defaced, and
otherwise rendered innacuous. which only increases the
stakes—the challenge—and Lhe sense of power for the Rt 8

i

transgressoris). “the game here is gramatical in essence, . .it BhaSUiRICH

consists in presenting, acrobatically, for as long as possible, the plural
diversity of possibilities within a singular syntagm. . .to produce a
censtant mode] carried out to infinity, whieh is to constretn language
as one wishes: whence the very pleasure of power.” when political acts
become socially deviant bohaviour—ie., delinquency—it’s easier to

413-Lycra “Devil” Pou

eradicote. amputate, the offending srgan{s), in the name of. = for the
good of. . . .«#'s mine, it's not mine. shift here: repetition of previous
lexin: narrative temporality / intertextual cross referencing: sliding
through iceplant on a freeway slope, turning and looking, re-suturing,
through a slit in the fence onto guiet oppressive cul-de-
sacs, down Lhrough alleyways ripe with overtipperd
garbage and rotting tree fruit apricot mush epileptic
neutered domestics yelpiag; all the cultural codes which
distinguish this particular suburban desolation so i van
make it home to hardwood floors and cold sheets. and then
tomorrow i'll drive by with clean hands and look up
through a glass encasing retal capsule and it'll be quick
and careless like an insult. but now i hide bespeckled
hunds from the night, closing of f another sequence in the
narrative i'm constantly constituting, it was a success. 1t was failuras.
il know tomorrow like a slap in the face. and then i'll inlerzogate
mysell 11l give rayself the third degree. i’ll give myself a polygraph
tast. i'll torture myself like a double agent caught behind the lines,
like a double agent who really had someth’ing to tell.

S

th.



