





DEAR SANDRA.

SEND HELP, IM LOCKED UP AT THE PSYCHIATRIC
WARD AT THE STATE HOSPITAL - IM BEING
BRAINWASHED - ITS A CONSPIRACY,,, A VERY
BIG ONE IM 'FRAID - EVERYONE IS FUCKING
WITH MY HEAD + 1M coInG NUTS,
GILLIGAN, WHERES THE COCONUTS? VOICES
IN MY HEAD,
WELL I GUESS I CANT WRITE THAT THINGA-
MAJIG IF IM SEPARATED FROM MY PROJECT =
S0 KEEP CHANTING NAM-MYO-RHENGE-KYO +
HOLDIN UP DE FORT + MAYBE TRUTH WILL
EMERGE SOMEDAY = IN THE MEANTIME...AAAARGHH
15 APPROPRIATE

PITIFULLY YOURS,

A VICTIM
PS MANY APOLOGIES - IM PRESUMED DEAD EVERYyy,
ELSE ., ,PRESUMABLY RE

WE
616 EAST 16TH AVE
EUGENE, OR 97401
TOP-SECRET
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EVERYTHING hurts. Inside
I'm rootbeer brown. Frat. PpPatchy.
Wax-breasted. Unsung. I'm shaking with

sax and crackerjack kisgefs S5555510.

Ein is not & precty word, unless you e it up in your halr. -Big
bows of badness, glistening. Don't soresm. Conkl 1 want puble
Eair like eparklern; instead I got soot.
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When I can, I-g2it on my bands. A painful ponition actually when
Wu':- 102 lbs. overweight. Sguash., You Teel like wou dis, but
you don"t, you just wish pou would. Hot really. You just fanta-
size it 1ike a small shrime in your lungs filling up with water.
God, how I love Tootsie Bolls. Moma's little haby likes shortnin'
abortnin' Mama's little baby likes sbortnin' bread. Funny how moch
fuzz you find whan you drop molst chease on dirty carpet. Wedge
me, Horne and hooves., 1 taste the earth when I drean of kisaing
‘her. Flower stems get cauwght in my testh. Heartpills. And T'm
nearly & pinner. Caressive and corrosive. Wowed and toppled: A
dirty young ditosaur poking arcand inside a cowpie of indedision,
bleeding woundisssly once & month. Get your sticky ass away Erom
me. You create & temslon. BEnog. Snog. Celery stlcks don't out
it amjmore. I want a 1,000 cigarettes! That's why 1'm sitting an
my Hands. A painful position sactually when you're 102 Thes ovVer-—
walght., But it keepd ne from smoking, PUFF POPF. Dut not from
eating, CHOMNP CHOMF. I wiant to dip now Lote my D-cup bra for &
naoghty-naoghty cigaretts; instead I dip into my gritty junk bag
and poll up a hal f=satan maple bar from this morning,. HNevermind
that coelorful pleces of lint, dirty hair, and various petrified
coumbs from other lonely freak=-eat times have attached themeslves
to the sweaty douwghnut top. Hevermind all that. 1 den't notice
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depreciating datails amymore. When I close my eyes and chew 1'm
abls to leap tall boildings in mingle bounds. The all important
thing is not to let this doughnut get away, because someons some-
where in the world is starving and doesn't have a doughnut to call
their very own.

I'm & nice girl really, a nice girl with a masmoth butt. I
gpend most of my time swallowing delicicus crap, hating myself, and
pondecing weird thoughts like whether or not angels have crotch
halr or Lf there's asphodels in hell. Well? Walcome to the dreari-
nees of Darla. I'm youthful idealism farting and shitting on it=
self. I'm & magie bunny smashed in & black tep hat. Tos jam on
Your tongue. Kiss me. Eiss me 10 times. Kiss me. Don't scream or
I'11 suck your tongue ouk. [ want a baby. Hot the kind you push
through your twat. But the kind you push through your heart, mmm=
bling. Shusk. Doa't go pokin' no woodchucks.,
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1 over-identify with egg noodles and under-identify with my soul.

Lot's try and have a pice day today, ckay Darlia? Even if it makes

you hemorrhage houses, large houses with wide open doors, doors thak
have nothing behind them but swing and hit your kness anyways. bDon't
assumo I'm straight. Den't assume I'm gay. Don't assume. Sex meat
ha3a a bad smell. Strong hesds live forever. My friend Jefferson
gives me quarters when I tell him he's sexy. When I don't he gives

we guilt. Then I give him shit. Then he gives me rosas full of holes,
I can't be his baby. But I can make him crasy. Thora's & canal full
of crocodiles betwset us. Farallel lines never intercept. Wake up

my scruffy little boob. I thiok in layers and you don't know what that
means, Lat's just be friends, drink jalapanc vodkas in the sun, and
wagh the clumsy crumbs of our past down the sink. I think 1 like the
fenl of a woman's ass. I think.

1172/

When I eat lots of sugar, I feel slurry the next morning, I find
I like 1t, in a cory wracking way. It seems the fuller I get, the
more space people give me. I openly adalt that I'm warped. Crocify
me, but hang me on & chooglate bar. Jeiferson wants me to move Lo
with him. H& says he wanes to take care of me and keap me well fed.
Thare's something very aick apd appealing about this. Besr, I want
besr. And love, solid love. Mealrchy, ocurishing love that dossn't
come in & can and doesn't wilt the next morning om your plate. I'm
apen. Scsame. Thwack. A wad of thoughts jost fell oh oy shoes.

Inappropriate thoughts.
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PUFF-POFE. 1'm smoking again. You can't not smoke while resting in
a yellow plastic chalr nudged up againat & window somewhers. It
can"t ba dope. Right now I'm &t the Sunshins & Gmiles (pukel} Benior
Center downtown waiting for my grandmother, who's downstairs, to fin-
iskh up ber gin game so I can go hose and masturbate with & balled up
sock. As I wailt T suck Aedhots two at a time.

I love to lpok at things, especially thipgs alive and below me.

f also likxe pretending the window is a TV I can turn on and off and
push my foot through. This rominds me that I wanna try acld. I.i.li'ht
nowW 1 gawhk aE- 4 beige lowswatsr man comed inko view. He's a nice
encugh man, I think, almost tasting the cigarette he's lighting in a
gtranger ‘s mooth. Dut something looks too careful. I surmige him to
be the type who occasionally forgets to fesd his goldfish, bot always
remsmbars to feed himself. The typs of guy who has never fought W
drizely or had & blister oose open, The type who turns into a slurpy
bastar¥d ms soon 45 the wife takes & nap, or when she Tuns to the ocor-
ner wtors for Strowberry Crush becapse it's his Favorive.

Next, & boy in blue skips by. I Llike his raincoar. I like his
face. At firse. At first he appears vireued, like he wants to save
gasping worms from miry mid holes, so T smile and doubley Godbless
him. But then I see him kick, with pleasure, a wet dog in tha lungs.
g £ send him straight bo Hell where there are oo Asphodels and no
desserts like pudding. 1 hats that little ralncoat boy. I do, I
bate him for making that dog-cry that little ory dogs do. I want to
Ehraw something out my window And squash that boy And his littla Blus
ralncoat. Something liks a planc.

Wow I imagine a bum with no legs and no teoth apd no futurs
wobbling inte the saméra that's loeerted in my eyes. Of course thera's
not really a camera in my eyes, or & sequence of sense to my thoughts,
but that's okay becausns this is my mind and no one invited you hegs
anyway. The bom can dome in Ehough, he's fnvited, but he wants oot
because At's sogyy in my sind and he's locking far a nice dry spot.
ficma, He wants a place to hang his humble hat and kick off the shoes
that dan'e roally Fit bechiss e Has nd lege, remembar? He just wants
to relax, to sit down and enjoy & bowl of Lucky Charms or whatever,
but he's hobbling away Bgain because I'm throwing coins and ho thinks
I's théewing rocks.

"Thowe lousy, low-life old biddies.® It's my grandma, T call her
Bane, and gha's beck from her game, plssed, pissed, pissed]

"Win snything?" I ask her but she doesn't hear me on purpose,

She just tells me to "put that dunbh diary sway" and tosses mo the keys
to hor green Eldorado,. I toss them back, scared and full of challengs.
Ehe crinkles hef bald nose just enough for me to see her teeth,

We drive home in screwy pilence. Pon rest. Fen unrest. Pan acti-
vation. I oan't stop writing. If I do, I might die. jfonestly.

My Iodtering thooghts will sccumulate and smash me Tlat, push the
sptire blood out of my body, end ogle as T trickle powerlessly down
some- stroet drain. My thoughts will then ride; giggling, pigoyvback
away never to apologige. 1 do not know where good 11:!.1-5 girls go.
Pleage Mister Gluttony Claw, don't pull me under. ‘11 suck your
ceck. I'11 spin your rock: 3711 be your little lil:b;lpittl!,. your
hamburges wrapper. Whos. Pull it back.

It's best to ignore Hana when she's lognoring me. To leave hex
alone in the bullring of hor mind, otharwiss her witchy-pos sieeves
pool out and zingl-—you're a curligue.
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It was late June
my cousin and me
on the prowl for

Clackamas river
The morning was cold
and gloomy the rains
of the Great Northwest

had not yet subsided
to its normal summer
time part time pour.

I stepped out of my
sciled jeep to gear up
for the task. You see
this was no ordinary
fishing trip, this was
a fly fishing trip,
something that I had

never done before,

I was geared with my Eagle Claw rod and reel, Neoprens
waders, Roland Martin extreme weather polarized so you
can see in the water sun glasses, and an old vest my
mom got me for Christmas. Could eh called ma Eddie I
was s0 ready.

We walked down this old steep muddy trail, why is it
when you go fishing you always have to 9o DOWN some old
dusty or muddy trail? Well anyway, we got to our spot
and thers the water constantly uttered a dismal roar as
we knew our prize was lurking somewhera in the depths
of that river. I took a deap breath as I surveyed the
arap that I would be fishing, all good fishermen do this,
cne of those respect for nature things. You knows As I
looked above I gaw a red tailed hawk scaring freely with
none of the worries we have here on our mind. I lock
across to the other side of the river and there iz this
family of ducks trodding across to the small island.




and
were
some
trout.

The island reminds-me of Tom Sawyer when him and Jim hid
on that igland and Jim told.... Oh yeah we wers fishing
on the Clackamas, I looped my line through that old

Eagles Claw of mine and held the leader lina 1ln my teeth.

Let's see, a cloudy day, water a little brown, let's try
a light Colored Wymph, a small fuzzy cobjiect used to im-
itate the natural diet of the trout., As I began to tle
my £ly to my line; I caught in the corner of my eye a
glimpse of a fish jumping. My sagerness grew and 1 made
the £inal preparations for my first cast.

OK. T have read bocks, watched tapes and even went to a
seminar on how to cast a fly line. There wasn't all these
trees behind me in the seminar nor in my parents' back-
yard. Well here goes,

I got about forty yards in the alr and went to make my
cast and a small karplop about five feet in front of me
landed as I was looking somewhere about forty feet upriver
for my world class cast. This went on for about an hour
a5 I learned a new lesson every cast, By this time T was
more concerned about getting the world class farty yarder
than I was catching a tcout. Then it happened. I had
made a cast about fifteen fest up river and I watched my
line like a cat watches fish in a bowl. HNow it's ready

to pull in. As I looked down there stood the biggest mess
of line I saw in many ah day, locked like that pasta stuff
after you throw it in hot oil, Frustration is & word.
After some time I fiwed the mess snd began to pull my fly
back in out Of the water. Just as it got to my feet a
smell trout grabbed my £ly and hooked itself. Wow, my
first figh on fly fishing gear. ©Of course I let him go

as he was too small, but for me it was a new bHegilnning,

a rebicth into the world of flyfishing.

JAY REL
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fuily 10, 1991
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painting signs

e fmaken Lurrs g0 the Tapp Fuplages the Dulh s
Lha il ahay ity Pefa L E M e wber] il EREL (T LM AL
juitas ie pegr hiaey shyped wirld trouble Btag Basy Gmoedal
Inpressad sdmit dlesn down 14fTing WITY the dope tuland
wteEne  tatand salsn alees da kle stedio in Lhe dark 15 Tand

selmm;  trieh tespco comos and em 1371 04 Tike too cTed ep oo

Four jaland inoowr gyes Rappd chimes.  ou can ort oresily dius
Fpphintel. Sone wimal wa 1hY Aroend IR Tessce Bugd 1h her bad

hprdude oould drunkes blunder by. nokbody yives 4 dion.  orFedte

the s=eeni o HYE 1R

how kboul f e create it 3RV T paragragns nnthing
cide shout EHAE FoOuF eyl can Rew L. bBipdiesd on the 1411
peckiig 1ittle bird wamts fr.  you wild thags o) arlan come

bagk to may B,
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abandon your mom be shendomed. oF. Ebandon vour mom or
b abendoned. abanded. abondomed. tricycle en the wall thern
three izocoies fsmsicles plywiood three times three island salam
sex wow fn the bedroom man pesding the wall this 15 really sooe-
thing k& ez yau guys he sez in his $low draw] Jow deop back in
his throat are the best kept socret onmy bed. Atz always
chamging he saz. and IF you go you will see cheis lsaak tine

language chapges and so do my dresms,

make 1t happen. make sonkthing happen true texaco.
you got the nerve teoroll fm Inte It one a1l and string om

wirid OVET Lhe grave shakes. why sot Jempoom myoclood.

here we o down the street together my reader youw and 1
never bmen theve before drinks why not, 9&s & dying heart
ingide of mine i never cry in the Tavabo strip the door ook
at that tan ail 1t and lease |t that way tangled in wour habr.
wateh out son pour momtd de2, Wabtch oul Aidalst prose. sordd
showld you go first or 1. ore half of tree toxaco the other

mal¥ fallows. ny kerdauac my Jack.

isiand salem jist wants to be hijmself half indizn half
sallow. he dopgnt know What 1% means he wants to be it he
dossnt e does he dopent he dess love us all the way says.
gtanding in the reimy aoonlight the birds come down apd caress
nim Tying on the cardboord flpor. get wp you nimnys the 1sland
has gos. whoot wheot saint mics whistle pulls fts chafn. Ehat

lant me the Trencheoman sex saying no no Ro.

sunny mac
Mo 01 this thing tegin | cent remember, brue tecsco

painting f2lend sglem on the fence island salem takimg Ris

wirgin pass st the widcam fm gorry & S8f 1 didnt meafn Lo film

your butt. Jemovah witnesses come ta his door. e 32z be-
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coausn thats all im gonna say and they respect him. no man 16
an island. igTand salem makes screwdrivers shall | meie them
the redl why aF d0 §ou wanER SUBNY MAC.  true LERsCo Bed 1Lk
drink Ehem right 1 Teve susmy macsd bet Tety do vodka. outside
in the city alley the Trencheemin seed maphattan thiz could be
nye she sex,  tsland salew pofnts to & comcreds rimp the othar
day on his way to brush hig testh he gees a wimiar ot there
neld & box just Vike this and her hamds clasped fingers fannmo
on either side holdimg and-eyes right fmside he ser okay im
hoaked smd stares but she ttays Sust Tike that frozen looking
diwem the vamp 6 Fer box 54 b gives op ind broshed His teeth
and after there she 31971 18 &nd 2 other women doing the same
thing 1 mean whats goirg on bere what direction we going plat.
oR | know trug texach ser true texaco oh | &now oo the frenchs
womEm Se2, you do?  you da?  Beland salems nearly dootled aver
hes aghast you krew® pes | know the true texsco tez both of
them w8 khow, you say the frencheomdn Ser you 53y sEn se7 the
tox, its tho eclipse the frenchwoman soz the eclipse.sex the
true toxsco the eclipse seq islend selem the wclipse § wnew about

the eclipte.

Jjockey boxing

e rainbow sephieff sofgmol tonaoe rafinkdw celine.
celing cocos o thape ot iF @ -sit at o table &md sat (slasd
fafie walen c#z7 &t the at the kids Tn an sdolthar tahiti o
dent undgretand 1t a1l def ser but you domt care angle to the
car skatehoard off the rim saperiences car reces you case out
& car for goodies ducttape the window crash you cant hesr a
sound muffied ducttape rock moroll ductiape floor st the rebsat
gallery. geof sex heoforints sef ser Elkhorn haoting At the
tih of the arch in kenses city not kansss clty carsom city mat
montana,  of course b didot brésk Tn that way he never broke
A4 wiedow he sadd sorry while im spologizing [Taland walem) Teg

o agalogian for sSsewing tree tewsco painted thit fence tex
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net ace yeu, o goof frenchworan sez pupches his arm gluffe not
gven no d1] the ssw tree 16land sez salen | want to spologise
your apnlogy pccepted Sex-she perfect ravnbow o doubie arch
graatnes: poser pole power whistle ser sef 1 cam hear It blow hoooo
mooword for I mecser goondl 10ke hoobe. desf. the kid s deaf.
powar witistles Pe can hese air whistles e can hear trucks hoogoo
by tslond salems -pop. somm buy tinm snips and op the newer cheaper
cars spip Tnto the metal and cut & hole right by the Tock reach in
move the metal theyrs in. hock. cers with Toot. goodies.. courss
yom hock them. incredible the fremchwoman ser wou kngw this woed
sef ez crust. true teazcos losing Wiw job.  he 15 crusted. for
chridils f2ke hore bepp up ieland safem you can yow know wem, sea
iee.  aee ded anivelopes himging am 0 btree.  1ta tmportint we

sty tegether, geef, clearing houss,

old matchbooks in his cig pack

the ugliest thoughts comn when 1 shave 1Eland malen
sur 10 minuies and § $€917 dont got 1t right how do you Krow
ez freschy eveball oh her arm becuz he: s8x becur § gotta thin
:gkin and a thick beard ever boen zhawved trie lexecd sex abe

safutely pes howushit cost 1 gottit withe kaircut,

im ot gectin it tex sez first before this before that
ah §f thets your grod frenchy 81 ) cn take carouh Ehat. eysball
parbell fisknet wa uh wak-ub ssh Ul sidesa ik chunks yr fmnords
wipd be all gunped up if ya had that Job wWink.

down the river formards and backs whutsit ceming o toe to
whats 1t going 1f ma rules 1f no rules frenchy sez whatiys pean

| weite right to Teft. 1 use periods.
{5land slawing shawing in the jon in hiz ety bitty mirror

10 min & cay and Tt sEEV] Tooks Tike shit 1vke § never dhawved.

my prettiest thoughts whem 1.@rts. a 6% downgrade before § far-
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gt 1t tes wer and @ square vock wont mowe but you e sez to isi-
and 1 11ke to think mriell are nolasses theres moveneni there, True
ties In ' Pipped Ip Jedns dnd |81 (n'plafo with the alesves cutoff.

& brews tavern, o bar, o cafe. the'wikginis cafe in downEown

portiand or,

oh the same gplace the pame oregon trall pleneers abowe
the capitol with peod munts and an ade, acria from frenchys
#yes you coiild sen 1L she Bad d sct 11ke jouy ramone shé ser

say im gonma shod thes my old bedrousn b ud FARTITRT

river of hardship

kerousc comen hy thie in it ser troe texsco handing
hs Better half the pipe oh mo she ser yours gonna be grouchy
o he ser you he ser youre gonnd be the grouchy ose. right
in fromta jack. we stea) his molasses moves slow but tes
drawle it moves faster tham Che guys rovin TSt Decause Thals
what movenant is Rerdship from a ses of hardship jacks Tine
hmerd o sen of troudle: i had To Rarden my heart o andure
odyiseud 482 naoe one old greek joheny carsen. edd gettin fat.
again. mes sufferin, (ts gver dead end. heeers hear Bere i

heres Johnny mo more of f the diet.

one woment islend salem ser 1t can be & momukent 1E can be
plastic moving o rudt po mare industrial amerfca weyBrhasuver
will by the dochs ahip dloams hy i géergd Wimelf &H hoads
canal Ragt hoot @ & gun salute from the manddon on the hill it
#th17 the same girls standing thers the same chorehank the cems
power kercuac sez shrinking wp from Rin grave Tucid void pre-
Topding to be a man pretending not to kmow the vodd.

whitkey and 7. 'whiskiy and 4 beer chaser. whitkey | camt

stand scotch feland salem ser. poor the beer 1n your 7 rrm:h;'

s min 1t all together. what 1f he did 1L, what 17 neal arrives
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it the door of the dark cabin bam thp shaft of Tight comms #m hix
erm putradised, 1 brisg vold good rend. 1o, would dot the story
fmormase.  wogd oot these 3 charecters choose & hapgler beme

in EaiEer SpiLLing on CErE: over The pverpass 151amd. 551w

drew the Timp

(to be
continued)
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