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•"V'-: u thu ca .. i1 
otill pending, the 
bamea have bttea. 
alte� 1o pN>teot th� 
aecused. 

•" tig: along with 
Ute v.·otd "satni, • rir i£1 11  <:ollliDOlll.r uiG<i 
�= llDIO ag ltu�k 
driv�n. It r.Jen to tho 
.luge, c!ollbt.-ulod 
diu.,l trueh ....,a'" 

ANGRY HOl\IEO\\'NERS 

: RESEDA-Coru:trned citCzen, or uigilanle1 Jumbo .tWmrs "V"� is 
not a •uigilonte, • squintins and making n ,fick face ellen protwuncif18 

the word. 
Our lli.dt:Un camera..� and miarophones, howeuc�, tell a di,fferent 

. �lory. Presented for your coTUJiderallott i.'l this transcription 

of an actual conuersation betweea Jumbo and ''V, • which was caplrtred ; 
: liu� via our audio-video /�ad a� i€ rcnlly happened the moming of 

12 1 15 1 94 beginn ing at 07:46 am. Y O U  BE T H E  J U D G E !  

V: (�teriT�g kitchen from drit:eway, yelling) Fuck. Fuck. Fuck. 

l'U kill those litUe fucking bastards. That's it. That's fucking jt, I 
swear t.o fucking god! 

J: (yelling from bathroom, conurned, 

: a11noyedJ What? What happened'! 

V: They did it agwn. There!s spray-paint 

• all over my rig. n Fil'St tbe fucking christmas 

lights, now this again. 

J: (entering kitchen from bedroom) Whnt 

are you doing? 

tho h:tu!mg ud .U.. 
b-ibution or commoditiea: V: (on. hands arn:f bee$, $earching through 

('IVf'lr Ame.nr.;�•, 
highw.qo aJld 
roadw�ys. ("V" Ui 
eWTeutly e.UJpJo)'OO 
by B ... rruggero," 
UIO<\t paek.il)f \V1lhl• 
boure k>caiA!d l.o 
V�rcon, CA. I 

. c:upboord under the sink) Nothing . 

J: What are you looking fo r? 

V: My fucking .screwdriver. Shit. Where the fuck is it? 

J: What do you need It for? 

V: Nevennind why the fuok 1 need it. Hove you seen it or not? 

J: Puck you,--. Don't take this out on me; l'm not in the fucking 

mood. 

V: Sony, but-

SLUIIP 1 

last week, an ematloniJ roceting 
of Silver's group. Homeowners of 
Encino, featured "ho•tile and 
anary'' residents who want pol�ce to 
JiU a more auresslve role ln com­
batint vandalism . 

"It goes to the heart or the com· 
munity, it &oes to the quality of 
life," he said. 

He cited one wall in Encino, 
where, until rece,nth•, thete was S 
square feet of sraffiti. "Then, it be­
came SO square feet. Then in the 
last few weeks, h will become SOO 
square feet. 

''I 4on't consider them 'tl&· 
cen.· " Silver sa.id. "Tbat's kind of 
innocuous, thJ:Se are ctoolc.s, van­
dals who are dtstroyin& public 
property - more important -
they are destroying the heart of a 
community." 

(uhibltAJ 
EXCERPTS FROM A �S 

NOTEBOOK. 1\LIJ\S "1\GONV I • 
'RATE , •  �osSIFY . •  

CONFISCATED JM1J'ARY 16, 
l99'J; 1\LSO SEIZED �IRRB 3 

SPRAY CANS AND SCRIBING 

PARAPHERNALIA: SHARP�NBD 

METAL, A SCREWDRIVER. 

12.15.9� r know wha t · �  

wha t .  Don ' t  try to be a 

hero . Heros ge� pinched. 

Uape night I �lmost got 
caught. T just fintsbed 
tucking-up the side 



J: Why do you park it there? You know the neigllbors complain­

' that big fucking cow painted on the &ide. It was probably one of the 

neighbors fed up with looking at it. 

V: No. 1 know who did it: those little shil:l! uv the stre�t- ($tanding 

up and checking kitchen drawer$) Probably t.be same ones who stole 
• the ehristrnss lights. Fuck, where is i t? 

•dirt d•vll: 1D roviow- ; 
ing pronoua foot:lge, 
we MD nrify tha� 
Jumbo did in (ad 
lend T-bo� the dirt 
da•il 011 Tugsd.a.y 
l :l/71!14; bow .. ·er, no 
.o.,..wd.rivu wa.o 
involved 10 t.bla 1 tr�u�11ntion. �viou•lY · 
caplured foobge lilhO'WI: 
lbnt on th.e night of 

' 
12/tl/94, altet a 
drunltell bmwl that 
•out "V" stonuing 
morn th .• hou .. , Jl!lllbo ptoelll'NI the 
ICn! .. drivV"froD> 
wtooler t.belWlk. Nld 
hid it--WJ.thill armo 
"'"'�h-between the 
me.l.tn• aod boup�o(theu-bed. :  

J: l lent it to T-hone. 

V: What? 

J: J just remembered. I lent it. toT-bone last week when she 

borrowed the dirt devil.* 
V: Gieat. Fucking beautiful. 

J: Well don't blame me. Remember a.ll that shit you said at 

Thanksgiving; "what's ours is yours . . .  what are 

neighbo.rs for . . .  blah, blah, blah," all that shit? 

V: I was drunk-off my ass Thanksgiving. 

J: Well. _ . . 

V; Fuck it. 
J: (pouring a bowl of Frosted Flnkes) Where 

aie you going? 

UTI(ortuJUJ.tely "V's" answer wns n()f 
picked-up "lwrly, lu111irtg b�en Ulllfrm QUioid.. ths runge of our 
ki�n .,_,,._ H01uewr, ,.,h.Jt tho mit:�� clid pi.c/t-rlp wa/ul<�e br.en 

abk to digitally enllancr, and it'• ..lear to us tf>al whaJ "V" $oid 
in reoponee to Jum.bo's qru.slion wa.: •to loire moUero In my ow11 

ha.nde.• 

We sho1tld tnellli.on., however, that, upon �i11g il>tcrrogaucl, 

Jumbo r�ud th• rv�porue a• bting mumbled, and thought 

i! was •to taAc cere of busiltAiu, • a phrar;e "V" oft�" u#d in 
differettl cu�t..., '-•·· bft{ore goirog to worh, b'-fort! goittg to the 

bathroom, bc{(ln< $� 

SlUM112 

of a MTA bus : a big "OSSIFY" 

across a classic rock adver­
tisement. This fuckbead tried 
to grab me. A •good samaritan . •  
I took off T hate i t  whsn 
that happens. I just think: 

��n. go back co your coffQe 

and donuts. ��o are you 

r�sking your lite for? 1 have 
friends who woulcl 'VA killed 

you. And for what? For M.TA? 
Por a ctascic rock station? 

Don ' t  talk to me about 
•community• ei ther, when 
everyone ' s become a fucking 

appendage ot the police, 

eagar to grab thai� 1 5  

minutes of fame for turning 

som�one in tor something. 

"In the l�t six months, we have 
realty noticed an increase," Racs 
said. "It's out of control 'in certain 
paris or th.e Valley. It's become a 
very pop11�r thing to put your tac 
anywhere you can. 

"My reetina is. that ia rnore • re­
flection of society a.s a whole. They 
cet even more &lory and aratifica· 
tion by btilll violent. That iJ what they are after, aettina their names 
out." 

Yeah, YOUR community.There • s  

certainly no placv for ma 
in YOUR community 

On tha way home I hi� 
up Par�er Joh n ' �  truck again . 
A big fuckinq "AGONY• �cross 

t�at smiling cow. 



•dlrt dnil: we an 
1truck by a beautiful 
thought unogine ao 
Am�riC'Il "'i\h a dirt 
dovd m ... ry ho�­
holcl; we eould aU 
rto/ly bf as nasty u 
W@ "'-:.nns he 

·•m�s•l: Scm• wOtll<i 
oay t!at it !1 the very 
Ultsoloty of tho bl�ck­
marUt tbat allow• 
sucllothe� 

,JtTNIOR ACHIEVEl\IENT 
Junior had somehow gotten bold of a dirt devil• and v.•e vacuumed the shit 

up before they c:une home. You sh<mld bave &een ua later, sifting through all 
: thtlt cat. hair and carpet fun, SDivoging what we could: o regular eoupl4 of 
: d1ehard entrepreneun;. 

"Fuck it. That's good eoough. The&e fuckin' potheads won't know the 
: d.iffenmCP.. Ifltbutns, thgy11 smoke 1t. Besid91., it'll be dork by thll lim11 WI! gP1 
: there." ' 

ThQt WR�juF-t lik<�Junior, A)WRY� Onding an Hnght, a roRI l'Rif-AIJirter: 
: "Supply and demand, Sinner. Supply wnl fudung clemnnd. Puck Adam Smith. 

: Fuck Keynes. Fuck nil those nrmch:ur, Wall St.n!et, Nintllndo jock-offs, 
; followingrligit& all day. Except for a f11w heavy hitt&rs, that ehlt'll 11!1 
; meAningles�. We're tbl' IMt of t.he truO ill>)llt!Jllatll. Lnltgb, but 1t'e true>, Irs 
: capitalism at Its essence out here. No fuck.ing go,•m-nment regulnt.ions, no long 

: term. opportunity ooet, investment bullebit, jus� big rieb, rut.hlesa competition, : 
: and fucking rtal gnim; or losses. These guys out bore ore cepitnlisru'& wet drPami 
: they would eot Woll Stri'!C!t for lunch If big buJ!lnes5 didn't hnve the govamment ; 
: and its police sucking them olf-1111 thi� cu� a.nd mou�Se bullshit. 1f thlr, ehit 

: weren't "illegal"- they would be on the cover o£ Fortu11o Moga�i11e, they would ' 
: be sponsoring the Super Bowl. One� fucking word. 

8o We're II thrNt. wt�d of being the American Drum inc•mete, we'� the : 
: bread and butter of the fu.c.lcing penru syatem • 

excludtd eolnpRoeunt • 

ilitu •wmaowor · �--���----�------�------------------------------� 
opporluo:uly. • 

!Wmovln' th� �tigro.1 
ancl riolt ohuch a 

ro•iket would only n�n the door for itA 
tnlu.rn tion allil tak• 
over by thou other 
1ow-abidior­

c�plt�l mto.ro•t•-

JI.IIUor Ad!An-.ot-lht vtDef'ablt .. tn:1Jm�Ni�l �op-am lor kids liM 
t1D'Ded hiA'Idredl ol thouaandl ot lem­
lftrl lntO PlCIII&ful ldu.lt bum- peo· 
pie,� Ka�Jti1n J. Wlllblllre. 

'!'he f0111ler HoUIIoo Jlll10t Ia lhe 
: ntWIY � heed of tbt 75-yur..old 
: lo�matiooal orpnllaUon that bops to 
: double \lie DWIIbtr of pint -li:a! eapMJiatJ 

In Lot Allltlca over tbt oext ft vt Y*'­She met wllb junicr flllrepm!aft II ' 
Wontt Vilt& Stmt Elemet�tary SeiwioJ in 
Blch lailc Pirk. t'OW·fl'lden !litre Weft 'IIIIPPin« 
lltalclia to'find raw matertala for their 
:ro· :ro bulloea. A few ct..-oo1111 aw_,, 
lllth·ll'ld«< wert practicinl )DO Intel'· 
view teclmlq��e�. 

SLUMP S 

12.21.94 1n a world of shic 
it's nard to keep your hands 
clean. Things breaking down 

left and right. Distractions 
Obligations. And i t ' s  all 
such. petty shit . That's what 
gets me. Getting wrapped up 
in all this petty bullshi t .  
Waterbeaters. starter motors 
vThen I move out at least I '11 
be able to cont.rol � immediate 
environment. 

CONTRO�. That ' s  what drove 
her away--my need to control 
everything, put everything Jn 
its place. That constant 

criticism. I tucked-up her 

self-esteem. l fuck m¥self 
everyday 

"We're not piJISlers, we're just a 
tftW. Taco Bclfis our thins," said 
Christine Nermtk, 16. who showed 
tbe mart of her "crew" on her r-Wlt 
wrist � a nick.el.,!ze .circular scar 
between ll« thumb and rorefinser. 
burned in with a heated marijuana 
pipe. 



•bl�,>od •U.ins: l�h , 
le•h of deposit� taken · 
from hand!• and ahJIJl; : 
of tho conJhcated 

' 

or,,..,wdrivor (exhibit B): 
proved pooitive for � , 
ehemlcal conecntrntlon: 
lndic.oting • attb<t..n� • 
ool bloa<l, but prunt. ' 

The lugh eonr.entrotion: 
of CO: in th• eomple ' 
furthor ouggoru a 

•pray p•int-perhap• 
a Ktylon Cheny Ot 
�n<ly Apple .R.d 
However, slllOe 
most p•int will 
indicate. po•it.iv• tracn: 
oftht• eompound, the 
lnb eon<luslons -..lth 
regan! to tho opocific • 
natum oftl1e point 
1n quoo1lon should bo 
va��:w-.d •• fallin1 b�tlaw; 
th- lab'o 991(, 
t.d•ntitically cortain 
sloudonl. 

SCREWED 

Rl'd, the proprietot· o{Red's True Value RIU'dware, was interoiewed 

1 1 12 I 95. 
Q: l notice that the epray pal.ut � lockl'd·IIP iu fi r.Agll. 
A; YetJ. If"w., don't lock it up thC! kids will ate:� I it. So . . . .  
Q: I see. you hnn to bA nt l<!osl 18 yeo.rs old to buy aptft)' paint. 

A; Yes. And I al50 reaerv�> tb11 riJ!bt not tn �oil to :myone I deem, uh, 
unfit or suspicious in nny wny. l reserve thnt richt. 

Q: How do you go ..bout clete.nuining that? 

A; Well, the LAPD bas g!Vt>n Ul' R li6t of dotM0110ins eharo�tensbcs to 
go by-including common s.tyles of dreM an<l lonRUage J>r&ctioos. 

I've been around long O!ll<>\lgb to know what's what nnd who's who. 

Despite their utilitarian purpoae, screwdrivers are frequently used 
as weapons. pollee say. Recent screwdrlvC!r-involvcd c:rimi!S 
include: 

s.,t. 21, ltt3: A wolllllll Is arrested in North Hills on susp1cion or 
sli\bbing another woman In lhe neck with a screwdriver in a dispute 
over a man. 

Sept. 27, 1&!13: A pollee officer Ieiiia a 35-year-old North IUHs 
m3n who was holding a screwdriver to hie 7-year-old son's throat, 

Sept. 25, 1&&3: Thiev� in F.c:ho Park aiLar.k a perRon with a 
screwdriver and �leal ca.'h 11ndjc:wclry valued at,2,300, 

Sift. 23, ttt3: A 25-yeat·old Van Nuys man fatally shoots a 
panhandler who witnl'ss� say came at him with � scrtwtlriver. 

June 11, 1993: A man handcuffs a 37-year-old Simi Valley 
woman in her home, tbreat.ens her with a. screwdriver and robs her 
of$2,000. 

JM. 5, 19tl: Four men bc..l a 26-yeoar-old Laguna Hills man with 
tire irons and stab hlm in tbe back wlttl a screwdriver. 

.hlty 30, 1992: A 35-year-old Woodland Hills man is senlenct'<l to 
735 days in jail for att<tck.ing a store owner witt\ a screwdriver in a 
confrontation over a bad check. 

JoiiJ ts, 19&2: A 19-year-old Panonma Cily man is scnlcnccd to 
29 yens to life for lcllling a m.n by stAbbing hlm In the eye w1th a 
screwdriver. 

s.,rt. 17, t9t1: An off-duty rnerve pollee orrlcer shools and kills 
a SUS{IeCted �r thief who repeatedly ch�rged at him w1th a 
screwdriver ln Canoga P;�rlc. 

s.,rt. 1, 19tl: An ofr-cluty poUce ofrlcer In San Olego iJIStah'-1 ln 
the arm With a �tewdrlver when he :appro:acheA � group of men. 

My 15, 1981: A police orltcer shoou n man whO stabbed his 
72-year-old mother with a screwdriver as their u.r swerves through 
traffic in Glendale. 

(aldo vlow) 

(o.whlb" B) 

SLOT HEAD TYPE SCREW· 
DRIVER; AI'PEAAS 10 HAY( 
BEEN Fl. ED TO A SHA.IlP 
EDG£ ON OHE CORHEA 

R£D D£Posns tEFT ON 
HAHOlE N<O SHAFT 
APPEAR TO BE 8LOOO 
ST-'INS.' 

, ,, .. 

(hud-on vl•wJ 

12.2l.9t Christmas lights. 

helicopters, 

and grey day,; of 
things undone. 
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UNIVERSE 

The variations in topography 
were large enough, sclcntlsts said, 
io create the gravity needed to at­
tract more and more: matter into 
increasingly ellpansive clumps. 
These variations had been pre­
dicted by theoriJts but were never 
observed until now. 

The discovery, made by scien-

lists analrzing satellite data, is ·be­
ing hailed aa one of the most excit· 
ina and imp6rtant developments 
in cosmology in this �ruur:y. 

"What we !Uive found is evi­
dence for the birth of the universe 
and its evolution," said Dr. Geot�c Smoot, an astrophysicist 

1 . 1 5 . 9 5  I ' ve been busy the last 
couple of weeks, getting everything 

set for tonight . It was a bitch 
getting the pab1t. r bad to break 
into family man ' s  garage .  I had 

some black and yellow left, but I 
needed some red and I remembered 

I SdW him painting his kid's pika 

once. Sure enough, there it was1 

next to a tool box. Fuck it, I 
took some Lools too, might 

as wel l ,  could come in h�ndy. 
I made up this whole s�ory 

about spending the night- nt. a. 
friend's house, just to make sure 

My mom ' s already caught �e sneaking 

out three times the past few 
months , It was a tough sell-she 

knows I don't have [riend�. 
The rail ya�:"d is pretty far from 

my bou�e . It's not that bad, I ' ve 

walked i·t before. Just follow the 

traok.s past the restaurants and 

warehou�es, over the overpasses. I 

think there ' s  a guard theta 24-7, 
but i t ' s  wide open if you follow the 

txacks in. They1re just sitting 
there like huge mechanical cowz-­

Prown, hollow Sahta Fe carcasses. 

Th�.> shooting was "a lawrul kill· 
ing" because Ma!t�.>rs reasonably 
beli�ved that "he was in imminent 
peril" as he raced the lw.o t�­
gers-one carrying a screwdriv­
er-in a midnight conftontl!lion 
Tuesday under a freeway ov�.>rpass 
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''Panties: afle_r 

HUNAWAY 

lmapnc a $CTn.i ic#i!'lg 8t'JP/X'4 n,t a downed·railroad cro�•iflif: the 

d.islinctive alngirtg of tht Uldt.l\i.ng belk is a constant disruption in 
the .b(J(:kgroulld IIOi&� of our audio lccul et8 it. trCIIt$mits live from inside 

' the plu$1• �ab of "VB' rig. 
With the help of a fell! ,of our c:arcfully pla��.d mics we know that 

afler leauingJumbo. in lhe kitcllcn, "Y" picked-up Sinfl.r.r. T/w.following 

' ;., 011 «dit"d tra•tll<:riplion vf thoir rorwcrsa·tiOrl, taped as it happc11eq: 
V: So let me get this straight. Junior w!lnts me to tranSJlOrt 11 

load of frozen steer ear�aSli with 30 pounds of weed diseriminately 

' wrapped in zip-lock glad bags and shoved Ul> inside the various 

opennings, and orifices . . . . ? 

S: Yeah, you know, the glad bags will protect any cross contami­

nation from either side. So you don't have to worry about hurting 

them. 1 mean they're dead anyway, right? Anyway, it's all p:recaytion� 

C.Y.A., you know? Cover Your Ass, J11niors figured 1t all out. She 

knows what's what. What'd she say? Let me see. Oh yeah. Che1:k this 
out. She said it's an ac.celerated form of freeze tag with killer stakes 
involved, Get it? Killer steaks involved. 

V: You pkked a perfect day to drop this bomb'", Sinner. 

S: What. 

V: Did you ever see that movie Double Tnd.emnity? 

S: No. 

)Juymg. pllllli ... , Si.bl'U>t 
wo�tld la.�r be 3sked to : 
leave lhe Space Sltilwn : 
video az,ado for 
repe>tedly hitting Oil 
�u" of the madlino•, 
c:o:m.plaining of ttt>l•o 
tolumo. 

V: Forget it. Let's just say fm not in lbe mood for any of Junior's 

screwball ideas right now; I'm busy with my o,vn. You're lucky 
your sorry ass isn't. walking right now-bringing that $hit up. 
I don't care how much you need those panties*'". 

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

chill-out already, girl? 

12.27.9• My writing is grow.ing 

more and more despat:a·t:e. More 

obsessive. I am constantly 

disappoint:ed. I left to walk 
on the �ailroad tracks 
irt the night air. Ralias. 
Rail�cad tracks . There ' s  nowhere 

r can go �hat hasn ' t  alrea�y been 

plotted over before me, I walk 

in patterns, on sidewalk, in �he 

shi� and bones ot an immense 

graveyard full of relics. Traffic 

noise. Streec lights. Fences . 
�d to thinK you can e�cape in 

your imagination is just another 
illusion. The imagi nation is 

another tucking graveyard full of 

ghosts and jokes of dirty old metl. 

The city is the only rela'l.lent: 
narrative. 

The on-board event recorders, 
similar to aircraft flight data re· 
corders. will be analyzed. Federal 
laws 11lso dictate drug tests for tbe 
�1'\:W�, 

The train speed at impact wasn't 
immediately known. 

The fire and wreck• �• clearly 
visible from nearby Interstate 15. 

"h looked like a movie $CI out 
tbere; the em are just upside down 
everywhere," said motorist Loraine 
Stevens. 

Wimess Fred Drc.'l.�ler ran to help 
a co.nductor: "He said that they 
were sitting there wailing becau� 
an Amirak had just passed them. 
Then he heard on the tlldio where 
this other train was coming down. 
It had no bollc.es.. ., 
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(;LOSSARY OF TAGGEH TERl\lS 

IU an: Teggilg d .,..,., not i••l In ""' trtl. 
Umt A COIIItll btl- dllhflnt 110�11 0< 
crtwt to HI 101\o u.• •H• t!Mir 119 th I!IOtl 
d-In • 01111111 .,.. wlt!W . ..... perl64 ol 
tlt!lt. 

- To p!ll • ..,,,, of ltrve letttr1 an 1 wilt 
Utlllfll' Ill�· than 0111 colol. 
- - Wilen 1 tllalat ctn COfllll to· 
getb4r will! the llllf"I IIWIPOII or Plllllnt up 11 
... .., ot their tao .. ..,., e.nd the '''"" or thow 
ern 11 111., "" etlh• OJ\ ptlbllc or �·•• 
P19Pei1J· �; SoMihila •h4cllll0 IOntlf WI� Wltd, 

C.W: A gmp or llfitrt lliltl lbtlr Oft dlllklct 
.. ,... 

ID: A reelv g�od taoter '""o'a COiltiNrtd �� bt'"cOtl." 
• To olimlptcl -�� � WT1tltg - Of 

Ill liM&: Pat gtllfillaH over • wtl. 
.. .-J: Fluid lhel ��. IKh Ill 
lllrtlll IQhl polet. ��atria ,-, city lit• poiM, IIC. 

fiCI: An eteboratt orallht -•• Ptl 0111 ••• or 
olhel lttQe a�leoL 

fiMI: StMfille: lhOpllltlilv ptlt!l, ........ MC • 

..ul« Antlled. 

aa To crotl m uother t....-r't/cnow't 
1111111· lolttot t1 11 IIIMII« a ollalleiiQe. 

INI: A IIOrl to lllloflllli lroltl, ;;tJi4ill It kept I 
a.crtt from other t•tvt��· 

ta A nlcltna•• or ... tal of '-ltlrlo .. Hit!' 011 
Ill Olojte1. 

011 en-.r tlltl''t -k. -= • J*'IOftiiiOHopta ..... � ..._, 
,.. PiecH tl tl89i19 atyl" 111•1 .,, coeehl· ud 111M 114111 IIIII "'"-' Oft ollltctl. tred good. Ull•llt. To 6tleat Mllllltt IIOttr/crtw In I 
IIJIWI ... Plllllllll YDIIf tao on obltete. 

lila: The '"" ovtrlllld trtflllrty tltlll. 
� ned to refer to MY filth obJect• to 
lat Ofl.  
- A c�l1111 WhO IIIII to tlop ·- 11011 dolrll their ttal�tl Mel lltlf!lpt to dtltM thn 
for the pollOI. 

-= Dlacl118 11101111, 110111, or ettw IIIII 
due. el peotiaa Mid In I hONt. 

M: To 11111 a teeetf'a � uu&Jiy bJ 
,�,., 
oW-111111: L•• "'"' eua• . ..... , , t��•nt· 
beta 1111 • liNt a ptreon .no wanla to oat IIIIo 

' the Cltl'lll Of walllt lo leave lht crew. 

biltlt. 
-oft , .. tarve ......... •bit t•tt•11 Gil •n 
«*ftoo, 
WI: A bttkMI cr 1 taoaef wllo W111tt II en 
&MIItlllriellme_.. 

WI tmf: UlllqMifYit of lllllat thtl tlth��' 
ovtrltt�lllno ltlltrt. 

...: To pill up a lag or trallltl c• aa oblect. 

1111111: A ,.,..., • dolt .. , ... lpllceal: • lltftO. wt1o pv.ta lila ••• 011 Olljecta. NOn: • 
� who dttl � -*tri NIIIMll ll lltiat - rei .. lo lllrnttW U I writ tt. '1'1111 do liCit llllt to bl llto0illt4htlth IIQprt. A pMIOI 
who Jill ltllt ttft alto eal �141tt" 1 wrttlf. 
a.ft:a l • AifliiiM�.._,� 

APPEHDIX7 



cackle, cackle, cackle. like u fucklne- heUcopter. 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. asphalt 11nd oil, 
parked cars like abandoned children, freezing in 

alleyways, murderers, smoking cigarettes, billowing 

exhaust. sad eyed dim headlights on dying batteries. so 
the indt�x begins: with eyes like dying headHght.s, and 
hands and limbt; 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 fl'Qnt of the other, swinging one dead meat 
hook in time with the other, stepping, static in the mind 
collapsing in with thtl broken voiees of the street, swirling 
stomachhead, acrid, syrupy aweet ear w8.ll sympbnny, arcade 
philosophy, it's so mueh easier that \98y, smart bombs, T mean, 
smart dru�:B. candied au fuck. lotge plump children driving into 
each other, protl'.cted by walls of fibergliu;s rmd rubbar, a cockpit 

tnndybar w1th a fleshy mush center spilling out over the hlgh'/Vay at 
a hundred miles per hour. hands like claws now, burning cold palms 
on metal, avoiding razor wire. hands are precious. reference t� time 
here. we've moved. diz�ying, contemplating speed and height ill 

personal darkness. i never knew freeways were so loud, 
past trees. vulnerability eugerates everything in 
absurd inaements, like a post-disaster price gouging 
petty-bourgeois fuck. no time for syntax now. hit and 
run. stroke yo�elf later. corupartmentalized blue lit 
e<ristence. then and only then. wjtb a cherry on Lop, gut 
full of poison, head on ice. tripping through highway 
landscape, sloped iceplant and sprJnkler p1ping, 
�drenaline-. ego erection, tracing subtleties back into 
that. whic'h never happened, that compo.sur-eless 
transgressive frenzy-a tenuous non-event continually 

re·$Ulure<J in turning and looking back. the signifier is loosed on the 
world. It's mine, it's not mine. it hilS everything and nolhing IJ.l do 
with language, breaking the law; inside playing with narratives; tip· 
toe.ing over slippery hardwood OooTS into cold sheets. cold hands 
gravitate to warm middle. it's the pl'ecious hands Wlat (live you <I WilY· 



AFTERWOAD9 

'' ftSS II�Y'' 

"the total body must revert tu the dust of words, to the listing of 
details, to a monotonuus inventory of parts, to crumbling: IBnguage 
undoes the body, returns it to the fetish." the orchestrations of the 
western eye; :tlw"JS a hop, skip and a jump away from heaven, 
presence-a successive unfolding of necessay absente; 
delay. jack and jill went up the hill . . . .  always banging 
my head again!it � wall, when ther�n the &urface.-­
erect, engorged, staring me in the face, always already 
there: see jane's dick; see jane's dick run. see jane'�> dick 
run over there. &ee jane's dick come back, take a break, 
and run some more, run over here, run over there, i want 
to play wiiJI jane's dick. "the contract of desire: falsified. 
now we can eot.ar this symbolic field by three routes, no 
one of which is privileged: pruv1ded with equal points of 
entry, the textual network, on its symbolic level, is 
reversible.• i don't want to enter at all right now. i want to t.ickle the 
skin, stimulate the nerves with a feather touch. die laughing like 
chinese water torture, like a third degree bum overloads the nervous 
system creating all kinds of surface tension, Iuptures and leakngo. 

dropping the wn into a tub of ice water, numbing out. the insides. 
•the pruoting, by contrast, has no inside: it canno' provoke the 
indiscreet act by whicl1 one might try to find out. what there is behl11d 
the canvns . . . .  tl1e aesthetic of the canvru;.-le!\5 emblematic, more 

indifferent--is more easily satisfied: n statue breaks, n 
canvas blurs . . . .  but \Witing extenuat.as !Still further the 
hnllueination of the rnslde." cackle, cackle, cackle, m.ixh1g 
balls banging nga.inst metal ruselage. discormng ears take 
over when surfaces seduce the eye. there's something 
moving in the bushes. there's something there because 1 
hear it. i don't 1>ee anything; there's no wind, tso there 
must be something there. read me a story. tell me the 
truth. confess. but you blush, look at him; he's blushing. 
something inside. what a.re you hiding inside. tell us, 
because you cnn't hide it. it's written a1l over your Iact>. 

it's written all over my face. liar, liar, pnnts on fire. liar, ltar, pants 
o' fire. most parents arc surprised to learn their son or doughter is it\ 
iTouble or using drugs, but i( you learn to read the signs ea.dy on you 
can learn tho trutl1 befurc it's too lrttll', my precious hands betray me. 



'' ll(J(tNY'' 

suddenly there's spreading, growth. a wall space i s  trlln.sformed, 
temporarily engendered in grephjc exchanges. conversations, viral. 
signs accumulate, cluster. temporarily. a wall space is characterized, 
vital. the bluzon-thtl Ol$tenlat.iuu& (tljs)play-"exptesses tJ1e belief 
thnl a complete inventory can rep-roduce a total body. , . .  it 
accumla.tes in order to totalizc.n the umorphous semi· 
condut:tivity of urban/suburban space has been exploited for 
decodes, an unquestioned, paradoxical arena: experienced aR 
public, yet almost colnpletely privatized. ll is highly 
vulnemble, volatile. the unpaid for and therefore unlawful 
characterizing of architextul'e is silenced, defaced, and 
otherwise rendered innocuous, which onJy increases the 
st'okes-tho chnllenge-and Lhe sense of power for tbe 
tranSiJ'eSsor(s). "the game here i�; gramatical in essente . .  ,it 
consists in presenting, acrobatically, for as long as possible, the pluraJ 
diversity of po'ssibilit..es within a singular syntagrn . . . to produce a 
constant model carried out to infinity, wh.ieh is to C01LStra.m lc;JngUD.ge 
as one wishes: whence the very Jlleasu.re of power.• when political acts 
become socially deviant oohaviour-i.e., delinquency-it's easier lo 

eradicolo. amputate, the offending o:cgan(s), in tJ1e name of. .for t.he 
good of . . . . It's m&ne, It's not mine. shift here: repetition of previous 
loxin: narrative temporality I intertextual cross referencing: 11liding 
througl1 iceplant on a freeway slope, turning and !()()king, re-suturing. 

through a slit in the fence onto quiet oppressive eul-de· 
sac!l, down lbrougb alleyways ripe with <.>v�.rUppetl 
garbage and rotting tree fruit apricot mush epilept-ic 
neutered domestics yelping; all the cultural codes which 
distinguish this particular suburban desolation so i can 
make it home to hardwood floors and cold sheets. and then 
tomorrow i'll drive by with clean hands anti look up 
through n glass encasing metal capsule and it'll be qujck 
and careless like an insult. but now i hide bespeckled 
hnnd� fTom the night, closing off another sequence in the 

narrativt� i'm constantly eonstitutuJg. it was a success. it was failure. 
i'll know tomorrow like a slap in the face. and lhen i'll interrogate 

myseiC 1'll gave myself the third degree. i'll give myself a polygraph 
t.esl. i'll torture myself like a double agent caught behind the lines, 
like a duublu agenl who really hurl something til tell. 


