


P u b l i s h e r ' s  STATEMENT 

Magic B u l l e t  w i l l  be publ ished on a b a s i s ,  and w i l l  p r e sen t  t h e  b e s t  
( i . e .  whatever we can g e t )  of P h i l a d e l p h i a ' s  A r t  & L i t e r a t u r e .  

Anyone d e s i r i n g  t o  submit A r t  & L i t e r a t u r e  i s  encouraged t o  do so ,  by 
sending It to :  

Magic B u l l e t  
2226 Frankford Avenue 
P h i l a d e l p h i a  PA 19125 

O r i g i n a l s  w i l l  no t  be r e tu rned  o r  pa id  f o r  except  by expres s  w r i t t e n  
n o t a r i z e d  p r i o r  consent.  P l ease  type  L i t e r a t u r e  i f  a t  a l l  poss ib l e .  

Another th ing:  I t  is  t h e  i n t e n t i o n  of  Magic B u l l e t  t o  avo id  t h e  mire 
of r e p e t i t i o u s  & t ed ious  c l i c h e s  of xerox  journalism. The knee-jerk 
" f a sh ionab len  cynicism, pseudohip j i veness ,  and n a r c i s s i s t i c  b lase-ness  
t h a t  seems t o  appea l  t o  ao many xeromag p e r p e t r a t o r s  w i l l  n o t  n e c e s s a r i l y  
be r e p r e s e n t a t i v e  of Magic B u l l e t ' s ,  uh, oeuvre. It appears  t h a t  t h e  i d e a  
some f o l k s  have i s  t o  SEE HOW FAR WE CAN GO and,  we l l ,  how f a r  can you go. 
You can e v i s c e r a t e  your se l f  and xerox  t h e  r e s u l t ,  t h a t ' s  how f a r  you 
can go. Th i s  would seem a b i t  un insp i r ed  and I ' m  n o t  convinced it r e a l l y  
e n t e r t a i n s .  

Magic B u l l e t  w i l l  emphasize humor, o r  more t o  t h e  p o i n t ,  fun. With a 
C a p i t a l  K. I 

~ G E G  MAG 
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NRXW ?ZTAL NARCS CAVORT 

IN ESSENCE naath tho trlmmrnqs wreaked 4lr.h l o v e  upon the bouqhl 
GREAT BLESSINGS leak from haavan d w n  amonq tha tilted mouths 
LIBATIONS mask wlth laudanum lmposa thalr lofty growths 
on vicious mounds of pustulas filled vlth consclausnasa below . . 

TIS US tha cravan populaca 
anmlorad of saathlng dronas. 
tis us from whom conrantiournass 
Iika blood frDm razors flow* 

tis us thay cry, inromnolant ' 

that nona vill placata, nona will know 
R a ,  vacant vas china innar 8 d f  
W a n  haplass hymns to flatulanca did blw. 

YOU B I G  DOMINO P I G  l4&N 

You big domino prg man hey! 
You big domino pea-brain moose! 
You think I don't have nothlnq to 
You say 
"Ho-no, needlenose, binqo!' 
You not realize 

NOT BEUUTIJ I(P, B E L W ,  UffiUINKI 

Ba soan and not hoard, jollied caviar. You are only the meaqer 
bourgaois babblar-in-darkness and we shall not a c c ~ a d a t e  your 
folly. Butcharad bathing baautlas prance 11ka u ~ n s o m a  CaterpIllars 
upon your aaeded airplane w ~ n g s  while w r p h ~ n a - s o d d e n  columnists 
compose scorching polamics against your usa of partant Pear a8 
thick as myalashes tluttars down your praclp~cas, rolllng like 
shattacad kneacaps into a g . ~ & ~ h  of ramorso. 
Yat seek you not the omnipotant omen1 yet lead you only the llfe 
you ancamtors baqst you. Dry foraignars laap and tumble In your 
sockatst blaring posaurs cavort uith courageous l~praadars on the 
broken horizon No sentlmant hava I nor vinga from whlch to 
plundmr your staamlsas cays. I semk only tho rubik-- the mondr~an 

lose! mandala of snippad vassals. 
In the distance looms neo-narlous labrador rarrlavar8. racing the 
boots of spindly mongoloids I sloop. 

nidnlqht 

Me no trivial 
White man hol I am awokan by a procamsion. Indetdl It is a grand parade lad 

by a maqqot chiattain arrayad in silkan r o b s ,  a tiara crowning 
his baldlng pat.. Trozan by awa I watch tho lagions pass under 

YOU big animal meat loaf hey! bannarm of gold and black: stumping walrusas in braid and metal, 
Vnl,  him animrl nrntoin rnn+ l ~ a r t r i d a e  dancars s ~ i n n l n s  like cantrifuqas, scantily-clad rams *-- -..-...-- r-I---.. ----. 
You play treacherous, oatmeal soup! ~ l o a l n g ~ a n d  opaning'ranks; s phalanx of .uskrats pllnking on 

You watch Kojak Bookem Dan-o chop chop , whmalad marimbas. On and on thay s w a m ,  captured slabs of buick 
olnlonad and draaaad llka dead fish bv armise ot frogs in scarlet 

YOU want people say let ' ieot rds radad-iedallions hunq lika-three-color stars from the 
Punk rock flypaper h ks of vipers, q a b w n  vipers, pacing in suprama self- - / : : r u h i d  the fracas . A vamt icon of the Sacred Aamorrhag~nq 

You big license pla(e e o is hald aloft by tmar-stained gopharm. I am struck 
now, fast and wask forcaa knottad in reml- 

YOU big pizza-loaf, j t m i !  A dim blob floats lamprey 
Freeze-dried, eel ~ r a s ' c  
Casper the ghost1 

latar, in a greasy spoon west of oreqon 

You I lrke! the waitrass's coffaa urn fluttars limply In the 
it tho shallow lizard, Drones aluda me. Postmen 
istbnca tootllng bass horns as I 11ft my ambossed 
ns away the rind of soot lining my teeth. A bone 
a tha pink rabblt's tonqua displayad near the cash 
1 am auarm that not avarything I saa is sufficiently 

s not it my your imagination footman1 NO1 I am IA)(YOt an English citizenl I am 
lzsnl I am poor, I am feeble, but I will not sign 
hl Tha Shah of Iran1 The Great Lcrbardil Tho Plnal 
assurad. Thank you. 

b y  m~key 



at 39 rue Descartea, a chilly E.H. wan supping on pigeon; we fled 

Uax Jacob had long since abandoned ship. Each others hearts 
I've never prwently written a word Dose 
The a(le c h a l l e m  them to fine tune the language fleshy if l tr lcate ~ e s t l h 6  embraces 
and soaked their ribbon9 --ee lost his virginity for we find ~ 0 n f ~ l 0 n  in  grey smeared c l t lea  
to a waitress in Montmutrs - my supposing did everything deslre in nhlte f i e ld s  where two nudse 
to the sFlencerMlx Jamb the dawn of a new year -- 
had low since rbudoned ship. 

lavishly lnlced their ribbon91Joyce 
iMistad Indlffer8atly for a table wlth sturdy ddges 
in whlch to scratch upon - re 
lost  hla virginity - the y. urgd them to fin6 tune the 
l a w  sad 8atUnt.d the& r l b b o ~  l UU Uoni 
which I've never writtea prmently is knovln61). 
B I I Z - S ~ I ~ ~ I Y  pregvnt n u &  aKrieka with h u  ov*rdw 
mntractiona, yiddlq# h u  joakilylbody for  &))mtypic*L A- 

naa r  presently vritton r Wrdt my auppm~ln&~ 
dld  evsrythln& to th. sU6hw1 Joyn 

I 
I I 

1~ist .d IIYLIZ~.IIIIUJ tablo wi ~ t u r d j  *d*~ n u  Jacob 
h d  10% s l m  a w n 4  (up -. the & e n m u r y d  m u  t. 

not 
stop us from leafing through 
those tlmes and 
ocuslonal 1nst.ncee 
thr t  proved we 
are oae, not 
jpst a sketch to 
be rolled up 
tossed In the *bled clodeta 
of ourselves 
Surprtse us. 
t e l l  us *ere ; 
w m t , y o u  
m ' I  

s u e ~ t  squirm, f w i i w  , 
t rdlq  lord fo r  turbuleht 
entnt . insbnt 
In a 
rlow.8lowerly.s~cond d b k  
rlldeo undnounosd uowd 
OUT mtwlnlng l a t e  for 
Ih. W n 8   day^,' 
reflectl*e rlpqlee l ap  not 
tb. i r ed l aoy  of tht 
Lrst W w n t  / 1 I 

p a l l t j  be- merely I 

I r y e i  l . u ~ l s s u e U h a w e d  ' '  
with w l r w  t r u t , ~  uith1 

Kennjr Hol t  

Wantrng to  be a w r i t e r  and no t  a job l o v i n g ,  beer  s w l l l i n g  
j ackass  l i k e  o t h e r s  of h l s  r a c e  he decided t o  f r e q u e n t  
W r g l n a l  a r e a s  n o t  i nhab i t ed  by these  types .  A t  f i r s t  he 
spen t  much t lme i n  swamps and around san i to r lums  where he 
l ea rned  a new language and read t h e  wrong books. 1.e 
developed s t r a n g e  h a b l t s  and c u l t i v a t e d  a wo l f i sh  demeanor 
whlch s u c c e s s f u l l y  alienated 'normal people." 

I t  wasn ' t  u n t i l  he met t he  Colonel that eve ry th ing  f e l l  
I n t o  place.  

The Colonel was Anthony Sutton-Smith,  r e t i r e d  m i l i t a r y  
man, s c i e n t i s t ,  millionaire, and v i c t i m  of a r a r e  d i s e a s e  
of t h e  sou l .  He a l s o  had a t a s t e  f o r  l i v e  baby ducks 
which caused him a l i f e t i m e  banishment from most O f f i c e r s 1  
Clubs and kep t  h i m  from r i s i n g  a s  f a r  a s  he might have I n  
t h e  e s t ab l i shmen t .  

The Colonel  was d r i n k l n g  tlennessey C o a a c  r i g h t  o u t  o f  
t h e  b o t t l e  i n  a roadhouee o u t s i d e  Phoenix, Arizona when 
he met t h e  w r i t e r ,  who was t r a v e l i n g  under t h e  name 
Bobby J o e  Hopkins. 

Uhen Bobby Joe  en t e red  t h e  ba r  he saw something that 
convinced h i m  he was g e t t i n g  c l o s e  t o  It. 

The b a r t e n d e r  was l o v i n g l y  c a r e s s i d g  t h e  magazine of a 
P-38 Walther,  whi le  t h e  Colonel between swigs  o f  cognac 
was c l u t c h i n g  t h e  gun and g i v i n g  a l u r i d  d e s c r i p t i o n  o f  
blowing t h e  b r a i n s  o u t  o f  a Vie t  Cong sympathiser  he had 
picked up h i t ch -h ik ing  on I n t e r s t a t e  80 o u t s l d e  Barstow. 

" I ' l l  t e l l  you one t h i n g  Sam i f  I was e v e r  gonna s t a r t  a 
t r a c k  team that f e l l a  woulda been m a  anchor  man. Like a 
jack r a b b i t .  Stopped t h e  c a r  and s a i d  I ' d  g ive  h i m  f i v e  
seconds  t o  g e t  o u t  of my s i g h t  o r  I would blow his commie 
b r a i n s  ou t .  Well that boy mueta been 30 yards  down t h e  
road by t h e  t ime I g o t  o u t  and it took t h r e e  eho t s  t o  
bag h i m . "  

Bobby J o e  knew he had found The Story .  
When t h e  Colonel  s p o t t e d  Bobby Joe  he s a i d  l u s t i l y ,  

"Give that boy a f i f t h  on me." 
Eyeing h i m  s u s p i c i o u e l y  i n  t h e  dim l i g h t  t h e  Colonel 

asked b e l l i g e r e n t l y ,  "You're no t  o f  t h e  Jewish pe r suas ion  & 
young man a r e  you?" 

"110 sir r e p l i e d  Bobby Joe  e a r n e s t l y .  *Bobby Joe  Hopkins, 
C i n c i n a t t i ,  

18That ' s  good we d o n ' t  want no shoo t in '  i n  here  today do 
we Sam. 

#'Not u n l e s s  we have t o  Colonel.* 
The Colonel  motioned f o r  Bobby Joe  t o  come over  and s i t  

w i t h  him a t  t h e  bar. 
Bobby Joe  I want you t o  meet S e n a t o r  Samuel "Dutchs1 Ridg 

Ridgeway. The most co r rup t  p o l i t i c i a n  t h i s  s t a t e  has e v e r  
produced. So crooked they  s a y  i t  muat of took a shoe horn 
t o  a t  him i n t o  hie e e a t  a t  t h e  House. Th i s  man made more 
deaks  than  a b l ack jack  deck. What about  t h a t  Sam?" 

"Like t h e  song s a y s ,  I d i d  i t  my way." 
The Sena to r  speared an  o l i v e  and popped r t  I n t o  h i s  mouth. 

kobby Joe  n o t i c e d  wi th  obse rvan t  eyes  that t h e  Sena to r  
c a r r i e d  h imsel f  w i th  g r e a t  d i g n i t y ,  sugges t ing  o f  course  
t h a t  a t  one t ime he was "somebody.i1 

Eobby Joe  wanted t o  go t o  t h e  firen's Room check his app 
appearance.  Gaining t h e  conf idence  o f  t h e  Colonel was 
impor t an t  and look ing  r i g h t  was c r u c i a l ,  a s  impor tant  a s  
pronouncing your words p rope r ly ,  o r  n o t  t a l k i n g  wi th  food 
i n  your mouth. 

lie decided a g a i n s t  that move a f t e r  t h e  Sena to r  placed 
a b o t t l e  of J ack  Danie ls  and a s h o t  g l a s s  I n  f r o n t  or' b m .  

##The d e a l  is everything my boy,11 s a i d  t h e  Sena to r  r l s l n g  
above dobby Joe  l i k e  a wise o l d  t r e e .  *A l o t  of people 
t h i n k  I should  be ashamed of what I d id .  Well t h a t ' s  a 
l o t t a  b u l l s h i t .  I look a t  myself a s  t h e  b e n e f i c i a r y  of d 
system des igned t o  be exp lo r t ed  by Opera tors  l i k e  me. I 
s t u c k  my f i n g e r  I n  t he  p i e  one too  many t imes  and go t  
caught.  Like I s a i d  t o  my wlfe  be fo re  h e r  s t r o k e ,  baby ~t 
:ust  comes wl th  t he  turf .  And never  f o r g e t  t h e r e ' s  no d e a l  
small enough t o  t u r n  down . . . l~ve  by t h a t  and y o u ' l l  go f a r . "  

t o  be continued 

Comuter Special 
I1 

"Uelcome to the neu world." 
Har l le  muttered a s  he stepped down from 
the t r a l n ,  I t s  cold s t ee l  slda sueatlng 
i n  the gloom. Operators, In ublquitoua 
cubic les  marked data  on cards In magnet 
l c  ink and whole worlds of posblbll l ty 
were shut off1 rendered lnaccasvlble to 
curloue eyes. 

Har l le  suffered the palns of a nomal 
man. He wore h l s  c lo thes  poorly, and 
had too l l t t l e  h a l r  grown too long. 
He dreaded hardship, though he'd never 
been t ru ly  badly o f f .  He cherished a 
love f o r  a woman who knew him only ae 
a l i n e  debugger. He pictured her In 
poses he'd only ever see i n  magiulnea. 
Her name was Vanessa and she took d l e t  
p l l l e .  

Up, up above him, Harlle could not see 
the trembling f ingers  of s t ee l  tha t  
held the ru s t  atalned canopy of glasa 
t h a t  uas the roof of the Terminal stop. 
Ar t l fac tual  evidence of the work of 
s k i l l e d  hande t l ed  i n t o  a r t h r l t l c  knots 
and dragged beneath the a011 and ground 
beneath tralnuheela f o r  two f u l l  genera 
t lone  before Har l le  caae here to limp 
uncaring acroas the g l l s tenlng concrete 
echoed t h e i r  derision.  Or was tha t  
Jus t  some e f f e c t  of Ule wind? Pat lents  
i n  the hospl ta l  had seemed similarly 
confused. Harlle s~lspected sometl~lng 
much more s l n l s t e r .  

A t  home, Vanessa would be tldylrrg, 
l l s t e n l n g  to the evening news and 
worrylng about what to  do wlth her  
s e l f .  She consldered changlng her 
Job. She dbouted obscenlt les a t  a 
e t l l l  photo of Yaselr Arafat and 
changed i n t o  loose jeans to watch 
Dynasty. She consldered the face of 
he r  l a s t  lover and t r ied  ulshing Ire 
would c a l l .  Operators, i n  ublqultouri 
cublc les  marked data  on cards l n  magnet 
l c  ink and 

Harlie crossed from the track and 
entered a cab id l lng  there. 

a@' 





4 sre r o r o r . d  mop ?. l u p r a .  1.4. 

Hot b Ju i cy  i tem from Waehington: t h e  Capi to l  i e  abuza over  t h e  burgeoning 
t a t t l e  of blarney between P r i t e  Hondale and Oar Hart. Seeme t h e  Colorado 
conteader, i r a t e  over  Mondalele hammy "Where'e he Beef" epeechee, p l ans  t o  
d i s h  out  h i s  own cu l ina ry  c a l l  t o  arme. 

I 
Speechwriter U. Varley Shotgun t o l d  Ine ide  Ed e t h a t  Hart w i l l  ep i ce  up 

t h e  camysign grind wi th  t h e  fo l lowin  d l @ w h e r s ' s  t h e  Quiche," 
aimed a t  t h e  Young Urban ~ r o f e e e i o n a f  vot ing b loc )  HYherele t h e  Refr ied  

f o r  t h e  growing Hiepanic f a c t i o n )  and f o r  t h e  s i z e a b l e  unemployed 
e l e c t o r a t e  W h e r s l e  t h e  Thunderbird?N 

Said ~ h o l g u n ,  ULetla n o t  f o r g e t  t h a t  Mondale e t a r t e d  t h i a  whole meee when 
he wae Jimmy Car t e r1e  v i c e  pree ident .  Remember t h e  lEconomic Mayonnaise' 
epeech? That wae Mondalela idea.  Yell ,  a f t e r  t he  New England pr imar ies ;  
Gary was on a r o l l  and Mondale had t o  play catch-up. So he e t a r t e d  t h i s  
d i r t y  buaineee, an6 now t h e  fa t1 .  on the  f i r e .  We f i g u r e  eauce f o r  t he  
goose is sauce f o r  t h e  gander. P r i t e  i e  i n  a r e a l  p i ck l e ,  now." 

Heanwhile, llChicken George" McGovern ha8 q u i t  t h e  r a c e  l e a v i n g  with h i e  
now-famous "Don't throw away your condimentau cha l lenge  l o  vo t e r s .  Whether 
h i s  depar ture  w i l l  l e a v e  room f o r  a graeeroote  Ronald McDonald f o r  Pres ident  
campaim remain8 t o  be eeen but  eome Washington pund i t s  a r e  uneasy. 

Says one, '8Frankly I donr t l i k e  a l l  theee  half-baked ideae .  Thie could 
t u r n  i n t o  a b i g  10 a i  h a s s l e  w h a t  with the  copyr ight  laws and a l l . *  f Dora t h a t  mean t e i eeue  m b h t  go a l l  the  way t o  t h e  Burger Court?  Why 
not  l e t  Judge Whopper decide? 

Premier Zhao Zhidong ( o r  whatever) of China hopes P re s iden t  Reagan's 
upcowing v i e i t  t o  h i e  country w i l l  l ead  t o  wider U.S.-China t i e s ,  

Said Zhiyang (Zhiwong?) t o  Ine ide  Ed e eourcee, "China's e i l k  i n d u s t r y  
e t i l l  very important.  Me kno-ident Reagun wears t h e  o ld-  
fashioned,  f ive- inch  wide t i e e  popular  i n  1950s. Need much more s i l k  than  
newfaaglud ekinny punk t i e .  Good f o r  Chinese i n d ~ s t r y . ~ '  

Pot ~ o u r r i  Ph i l ade lph ia  76ers  owner Harold Katz rega led  t h e  media 
re*fh a g a l a  f e t e  a t  h i e  poeh suburban d igs .  *Fea tured  waB an 
exquit i i te  r i b  d inne r  h igh l igh t ed  by J u l i u s  I1Dr ,  J r  E r v i n g t s  amazing 
f i n k e r  bowls.. . P r e s i d e n t i a l  couneel Ed Meeee is f u r i o w  a t  Senate wage 
who, a f t e r  Meeee was found t o  have Yforgot ten"  a $15,000 loan  h i s  wife 
received--on f i v e  consecutive Disclosure forms--began r e f e r r i n g  t o  t he  
porc i r~a  p reva r i ca to r  a s  @'Bull" Neese.. . t i p e t e r s  have been fllalcing riluch of 
rulwre Iha t  Cul ture  Club s i n g e r  Boy George i f i  r e a l l y  Fernando Valenzuela; 
a r e l i a b l e  Yource no te s  t h a t  t he  two have rlaver been seer1 t oge the r .  .. 
bye f o r  rrovl 

I,' 

H e l l o  empty p a p .  H e l l o  empty mind. l k l l o  empty bcdroorn, I l c l l o  

empty t i m e .  I l e l l o  on  t h e  i n s i d e ,  how a r e  you t o d a y ?  I r1.31 1 h ~ : t r  

a n  e c h o ,  have you gone away? 

lie110 N i s t e r  Granduer ,  H e l l o  b l i s t e r  P l a i n .  lie110 M i s t e r  k'lenne- 

Don' t -Touch,  who i s  t h e r e  t o  blame? I l e l l o  M i s t e r  I c i c l e ,  tlel l a  

M i s t e r  I l e a t ,  l l e l l o  Elrs. Wonderful ,  would you l i k e  a s e a t 7  

H e l l o  b l t s t e r  l lear-at-I iand,  l l e l l o  N i s t e r  F a r .  I l e l l o  h i s t e r  

Need-a-I i f t ' ?  110, I have a  c a r .  B r e a t h e  i n ,  b r e a t h  o u t ,  E l i s t e r  A l r .  

S i t  down, s t a n d  up,  w h e r e ' s  my c h a i r ?  Los t  t h e  words ,  k e p t  t h p  t reat ,  

s a n g  t h e  s o n g ,  q u i t e  a  f e a t .  Ate t h e  f o o d ,  f e l t  no woe, ttumy)crl n rock  

s t u b b e d  a t o e .  T r i e d  t o  s t a n d ,  b u t  f e l l  t o  a k n e e ,  grabbed t h e  

n e a r e s t  s t u r d y  t r e e .  With i ts  h e l p  I s t o o d  up s t r a i g h t ,  lookpcl a t  

my w a t c h ,  found  I was l a t e .  I.imped a l o n g  t h e  same o l d  j ~ a t h ,  forlrld 

a pool  and t o o k  a b a t h .  The w a t e r  f e l t  c o l d ,  I shook  i t  o f f ,  I I I I ~  

when I g o t  o u t ,  I ' d  c a u g h t  a  cough. I l imped on  f u r t h e r ,  s t e a d y  

p a c e ,  as i f  I knew I was r u n n i n g  a  r a c e .  But w i t h  t h e  t o e ,  and t h e  

c o n s t a n t  h a c k ,  f i r s t  p l a c e ,  second  p l a r e  I d i d  l a c k .  

But w a i t ,  n o t  f a r ,  I s e e  a l i n e .  I r u n  r i g h t  t o  i t ,  I f i n d  i t s  

a  s i g n .  I c r a w l  on f u r t h e r ,  s c r a p i n g  my hands ,  l o o k  a t  my f i n p e r s ,  

t h e y ' r e  b u r i e d  i n  sand .  I l o o k  i n  t h e  d i s t a n c e ,  a r o u n d  t h e  n e x t  

bend,  s e e  t h e  r e a l  f i n i s h ,  s o  s t r e n g t h e n  and mend. My hands  become 

f r e e ,  I s t a n d  o n  t e n  t o e s ,  I p a s s  by t h e  f i n i s h .  110 one c a r p s .  No 

one knows. 

I walk t o  t h e  l o c k e r ,  shower t h e n  s h a v e ,  walk w i t h  t h ~  : ~ t r . ~ ~ t  

s i g n s ,  head  t o  my cave .  Ho power i s  b u r n l n g ,  I t u r n  on a l i g h t ,  look 

i n  t h e  m i r r o r ,  c r i n g e  a t  t h e  s t g h t .  Then d e e p  i n  t h e  m i r r o r ,  a n  

image a p p e a r s ,  i t ' s  d i s t a n t  and f a d i n g ,  ~t d o e s n ' t  seem n c a r .  I t 
s t a n d s  f a r  beh ind  me, t e a r i n g  t h e  w a l l ,  r lawinp;  f o r  o ~ l l ~ s h i t ~ c . ,  ok.ln6 

i t  a l l .  I s t a r e  a t  t h p  shadow, a t  work n l t h  a pac,e. I t  k.cl~s c l ~ r ~ f ~ l r l l :  

d e e p e r ,  as i f  b e i n g  chased .  The job  t a k e s  a w h l l e ,  but r p t r  hr,.- I 1 s 

end.  The image g o e s  no where,  t h e  w a l l  d o e s n ' t  mend. 1 1 1 1 1  11 1rr111r1rl 

q u i c k 1  y ,  f e e l i n g  a  b r e e z e ,  see l r lg  no s l m s t ~ i n e ,  I b ren  1 I I P  o r 1  t W I  t t )  e a s e .  

The room is  s t i l l  ~ r n p t y ,  t h e  q u i e t  r e r r e t n s ,  I walk t o  t,lle wllidow, 

my wrists h o l d  no c h a i n s .  The c l o c k  t i c k ?  o n c e ,  a d i s t : t r ~ t  t ~ c l  I r Irll;s, 

I l o o k  o u t  t h e  window, a b i r d  s i t s  :ind 'lnp,e. I J e a n  o u t  Lo 1 I . t c T r l ,  

t h e  w a l J  t o u c h e s  s l t in .  bly f i n g e r s  t o u c h  .;oniething t h a t  t1.1d r l ~ v r ~ l  been. 

I l o o k  a t  i t ,  s t u d y  i t ,  d ~ c j d e  ~ t ' s  n r r ? . k ,  c a n ' t  f i r ~ d  I r l  1 1 1 :  w r ' r ,  

s o  ,]urnp i r ~  t h e  s a c k .  

l , o r n i n f :  br in[ ;s  surlnhirle, a l s o  a c h i l l ,  :i f r r s h  brew o l  ~ c l l  l r  p ,  

t h c  a i r  rprnairlo !;ti 11. 








