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Fzt hippy lady, (respectable housewife), with the

huge mirrored piiat—c%asses comes out from behind the

: aviators
blind spot in the mirrer.

merearhorror (VU 4 UV protection)
Where she has been standing,

nwhen did you go to the trees of mystery?" She
asks me as if she is some spy in a Mel Brooks movie try-
-ing to confirm the identity of znother spy.v Spy
-0Or maybe this remote parking lot is a place where horny
housewives pick up horny young men.

I do not know, I do not want to know.

npApout two maonths ago."™ My voice is cracking. I

laugh a little. Don't really make eye contact.

I am a woman, and I have desires also," She said
naw digging her finger nail into the flesh covered crat-
-er at the base of her neck.

- "] desire just like you men!™"
She is wslking towards the truck, starting to get hysterical.
"Hey...lady. I don't know exactly what I said to

piss you off, but whatever it was |

l sorry.

really,

I am most certainly

and I did not mean any harm in =ny way, hanest.

no ihtention what so ever, no way, I meant noth-

-ing by it. hey. I am sorry."

She is now almost to the car.

"] bet you never realized it! Did you? Women desire

men, like men desire women..." She is now going to allow

me my rebuttal, my closing statement.

"] desire women, like a woman might desire another
woman." I snickered st my boldness. at my absurdity.

Her muscles swell, and grow thick brown hair every
time her foot slams down on the ground. every time her
arms shoot Forward. She is going full speed, leaving &
+rail of smoke, a2nd clearing a dirt path throuch the cen-
—ter of the field. I throw my arms up in a pathetic gest-

—_ure, in the fFace of this charging bull, its gold ring

flashing from the nose.

j FILE UNDER CHAPTER 11 NORA/
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..1d love a big juicy pear
now to melt in your mouth
like I used to be in the
longing wav then I'1l th-
-row him up his eggs and
tea in the moustachecup
she gave him to make his
mouth bigger hed like my
nice cream too I know what
I11 do Il1l go about rather
gay not too much singing a
bit now and then mi fa pi-
-eta Masseto then Il1l start
dressing myself out presto
non son piu forte I1l on
my best shift and drawers
let him have a good =ye- -
-ful out of that to make
his micky stand for him I11
let him know if thats what
he wanted that his wife is
fucked yes and damn well
fucked too up my neck nea-
-rly not by him 5 or 6 tim-
-es handrunning theres the
mark of his spunk on the
clean sheet I wouldnt both-
—er to even iron it out that
ought to satisfy him 1f you
don't believe me feel my
belly unless I made him sta-
-nd there and put him into
me Ive a mind to tell him
and make him do

me serve him

every

it in front of

O

(righ)
TELL US
DEER DAIRY
O ware O
war did Us
(0.D.sseus) go
+ our bedder
man fallowed
in search of U
after ODssey-
us showed up
a lost Dog on
adoor steepped
in a jar for iced
sun T + Tel left
for Mixeco the
next mourning
leaving U in ab-
senlia sleeping
curled on the
couch + Nau-
sicaa cooked
dos soft-boiled
huevos pour
pe-tit déjeuner
ova toast just
how grand pear
lay gusto buey
+ All day U sat

perched high

in the lifeguard
tower stairing
butt not swim-
ming in yore
mined threading
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Eyes closed. I hear four, and then eight thick
fingers punch through the outer wsll of my truck.The
whole left side of my truck jerks up and then slams
down. I feel a blast of warm air and spit on the side of
my fFace and neck.

The door is ripped open by the handle.

Now, a very deliczte placement of weight on my
thichs. I open my eyes to see red curls. and then a pale
fsce with glowing cheeks. The green eyes say to me;

"Did you get much writing done?"

"Yes, you are looking at it right ncw."

"Is this conversation being recorded?"

"Most definitely!"

"So that means... anything I say will be written
down?"

"If you say it slow gnaugh.?&She'laughs]

"Well... (She is now putting her arms around my
neck) How about if I tell you & story? (She kisses my
nose)."

"Okay"

"gkay... There once was this lonely housevife,
who's husband was always gone, either staying late at
the office, or on extended buisness trips. Her children
were always at school, or out with their friends. They
had moved to Pasadena over a year ago, but she still had
no real friends. She used to be a beautiful, healthy and
very active young woman. But twenty years of raising kids

turned her into self-conscious, overweight, lonely,middle-

aged woman.

After twenty years of sitting around the house,
she made up her mind to get out, do more things for her
self, and make nev friends. A few months ago she found
out her husband was having at least two affairs ( with
younger women). She was shattered. But. after three weeks
of chronic depression, she resolved to save her self.Her
next-door neighbor, an older housewife like herself. sug-
-gested that she; "Go down to the archery range park and

get some fresh air! The vay she said it implied that there

was more to do down there than walk the dog and trample.
some grass. One day she got up the courage, and went down
there. She had been there for a few hours, and was about

NORA

The Postmodern Epimetheus

right its all his own fault
if I am an adultress as the
thing in the gallery said O
much about it if thats all
the harm we ever did in this
vale of tears God knows its
not much dosent everybody ¢n-
-ly they hide it I suppose to
be there for or He wouldnt
have made us this way He did
so attractive to men then if
he wants to kiss my bottom
I11 drag open my Grawers and
bulge it right out in his ;
face as large as life he can
stick his tongue 7 miles up
my hole as hes there my bro-
-wn part then Ill tell him I
want L1 or perhaps 30/ I1l
tell him I want to buy under-
—clothes then if he gives me
that well he wont be too bad
I dont want to soak it all
out of him like other women
do I could have often writt—_
-en out a fine cheque for my-
-self and write his name on it
for a couple times he forgot
to lock it up besides he vont
spend it I11 let him do it off
on me behind provided he dose-
-nt smear my good drawers O I

suppose that cant be helped Il1l
do the indifferent 1 or 2 quest-

to give up and go home, when she saw this white truck pull-ions Ill know by the answer

into the lot..."(She laughs, holds my face, and gives me
a kiss on the mouth). N _
—

when hes like that he cant!

-
P

the 12 lifesavers

U ate the green + we
ate red then split the
remaining Salvavidas
as they called them in
Mixeco + when we
learnt that also stood
for flotation devices u
throe to drowning vic-
tims onely then did we
Reelize them candies
we grew up suckling
before we learnt land-
gauge ment just that U
thought by the pool of
our H IV+ landlord
w/ a studl/O full of
terra-cotta phallii (we
rented just the convert-
ed garage) + when the
sun god too high for
yo tastes U got down
off yo high rocker to
snoop Tel’s harddrive
sniffing to sea wat Tel
wrote searching for yr
nombre +12 hrs dopo
up in our attico loft
not able-Bw/Odied to
doormirror no under
the bed then nether —
a hem 1 do ssey kind
sire our voix is plane
genetricks, spose to
bee tru we shd take a
Q from Joyce + write
this from the @ P.O.V.
of Penelope or [H]ope
or Nausicaa or Eury-
cleia or Periobea or

.wat *Calipso or Circe bud
eve  we're nun + Vll uv

[1] JAMES JOYCE, "ULYSSES®,RANDOM HOUSE, NY. 1934. pp.765-6" . Ef; the abuv call us
79]1--- L . : to qet a _
[}--9-]----| o5 sighintists, souprized this passt mustard to g Masters ST Tellus — Roman

179 Us final ‘Penelope’ episode of yr originull ‘SSES” ‘SSES” fhesis where as U ssey the right column U
just quote at length from Ulysses (1934) + then left U tell the archery range story wich U toll Tel antes
en vivo but U called it the ‘gum job parking lot’ (where washed up housewives wint to hook up w/ yung
buck art students, U said your roommate C used to go dare but we always wonderd if dare was more to it
than that) in fact U took Tel there once in your white pickup truck down near the Rose Bowl Pasadena,

googling now there’s a baseball diemond, tennis courts, aquatic center, ‘Pirate

etc. but no archery, maybe U maid that bit up to tie into Zhe ODssey ending where U (OD) string the bow
+ shoot the air-O to thread the needle thru the 12 axe heads... too bad Tel din't take a foto of the archery
range bud it was nearby to where we climbed up under highway 134 facing the Colorado St bridge, we

showed this foto (sorry it’s blurry, it was dark up there) on pg 126 of vol I but hear it is again

Park’ (kiddie playground)




11 : TELLUS' BROTH OF HER MAN-0S 491
TELLUS now:  + don't forget Ms. Anne Thrope.she's T of us now.
Earth mother goddess, 1 of the 12 agrocultural dieties + just 1 of 12 of us, anon I'm us, yr fateful correspond-
aunt that till now Tel has bean U-surping to steal the show bud telling in stead + like a good brother trying to
sensor the violence + U’s shitty altitude twards @ knot shore ware such massagegenie comes from, blame it on
ed the times or herr Froid might ssey maturnal niglect butt fuck Froid more likely exogenus factors nurtured Uly-
i sses to inkloot gratuit-us sex/violence in order to suckseed in the entertainment moondough + who the hell Ant
PUS Kate is we god no clue, we gots lots of preguntas for Ulysses bud U ain’t hear no more + we're left to decifur
these txts to figger out ware x-actly U wint, judging by the below (2™ to last pg of ‘SSES” ‘SSES”) seems U re-
main in India rather then return from yo father quest trip, question is do U remaine In dia now, 15 yrs after
your faithful trip'® > > to the faithful day (4/3/1997) to ketch up in the chronillogical scheme of things Tele
made it home + called 2063 + Penelope or whoever on the other end of the phone filled in the detales said how
Tuesday mourning U was working on the house (to pay off debt after filing chapter 11) + needed sum paint
for the old casa + also to start making art again U claimed so

Aunt Kate . . . mom gave Ulysses $50
The reason why I have decided to stay on here in Bombay is of no concern to U out .
you. I am 18 years old, and under French law that makes me an adult, capable of making ~* - Put onyrrunning
up my own mind. All parties concerned would be smarter simply to comply with the Cl'OtheS.Sseym U wood
requests, meager they be in their gravity, of the wrongly accused smack shooting  kill 2 birds w/ 1 stoned
nephew. You bitch. If you do not give me what is rightfully mine, I will send a little by going for a run up 2
message from one unknown phone, in the huge outskirts of Bombay, all the way to one  T}. Dish on the way
now identified phone number in the Chavennes nieghborhood of Paris, and you might find
yourself meeting an Indian in your very own little secure home.
Let’s be adults about this, shall we?

to the hardware or art
supply store U didn'’t specify
wich by noon Penelope was
(+ whys bitch a mal palebra its just a @ god?) a bit worried + then early

(+ U wrote “wrongly accused smack-shooting nephew” Typed by l_];)‘--] iwfjii4SW next mourning on the way to
well before U ever tried it) 270 F Brahambata, work another runner out for

Bombay, INDIA . .
% a run spotted U in your white

Love;

($5(3,678..90 o the X-act amount the brot}}ers each pickup truck on the coroner
received in heiratance when their father died) £ Gough + Turk st. i
\ ot Gough + lurk st. in
Enclosed you will find 56,678.90$ Thats all you have left you g, Francisco. CA
Tittle shit!!!! '
94109
Eat SHIT!!%; No relative US.A.
(maybe Ms. Ann Thrope = Ant Kate?) Typed by jail time

is all you will get from me
DO NOT CONTACT xzbit 132 (below)
~_ ME —— > Veinus Genetricks

Have married an Indian woman, and have moved to the Uddar Pradish region, up North
in the Himalayas.

writ in p(e'GOO\CﬂG cla\/i of YELLOW P95 ceremoniously yours

' Byped by; me! (I got a typewrirer

cool huh?

Oh yeah! New adress;

(The Uddar Pradish region does in fact dxist but V1l the other names -->  Fryraaji New dhrami
a’pear bogus (Your search—" XXX ”—did not match any documents) Untee Chamura 2300
perhaps ment to throw us off yo sent... in 2011 (https://5cense.com Usamarili Makando
/11/delhi.htm) we toured the typickle golden triangle circut thru GDP
Uddar Pradish + saw Delhi, Agra, Taj Mahal, etc. but dint spot Ulysses INDIA

+ wint to new Deli on another smoggier occassion still no sign of U +
another time (https://Scense.com/13/buddha.htm) we gurneyed to the
birthplace of Buddah in Lumbini, Nepal just a cross the border from
Uddar Pradish bud we din’t see U there/then nether).

180 Tnitiated on the 7% anniversary of our father’s death on 1/6/1982.
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If we streetview the X-section of Gough + Turk in S.F. there’s no sign of Ulysses only this 1 -->
on the NE coroner, a Chinese herb shop or hoo nose wat + below is the last page of ‘SSES”
‘SSES” + again no clue who Nick is unless its a nick-name for U, Dead’$1'us, who U inspired 2
(the yung man artist) more than Bloom + wich planet is closest to wat? Shirley not the son
cuz that’s Mercury din’t no 1 ever teach U the pneumatic d-vice: My Very Educated Mother Just
Served Us Nine Pizzas?.. tho since U vanished they demoted Pluto sew now dare’s 8 not 9 planits,
regardless Earth is #3 in line so U dint mean the Son maybe U meant
a comet tho U wrote ‘SSES” ‘SSES” in 1990 well before Hale-
Bopp was discovered @ the x-act same time by 2 hack astrologists (Hale
hailing from NM + Bopp hailing from AZ) in 1995, good thing Bopp came
along utterwise it wd of just been Hale’s Comet wich wd of bin confusing w/
Haley’s, the last major comet before Hale-Bopp maid it’s closest approach in the
1 dayz before youre deaf, wich makes U Bloom in
yr book (at least in the end), the Ulyssesian
BLOOM: Well you say one thing, but do you really mean something else entirely! equivalent to ODsseyus in 7he OD-

NICK: You have no say in this? soey, the 1 who kicks buckit in India butt can
BLOOM |am you're father aren't I : still speak to the (Nick-name for)
NICK: You are confusing you're questi

#0f oll the planets, we are the closest! (Laugh) so we had better go first!”

ons with your questions, I mean

tatements? Dead’S'us or Telemachus in Zhe
ate ’ o

;LOOM: See? Who's confused about questions! ODssey + Indla. 1s Ya-way rougd the whorld
NICK; Dad? Stop that? | cannot stand it? from the South Pacific tho the antipode to San

BLOOM; You have to learn sooner or later? Francisco (+ Portland + L.A) is in the southern
NICK: No dad? It will hurt?

BLOOM:; You must learn sooner or later that the depiction of dialogue between Infilarf Ocean + the ?nflg.ope to tﬁe
characters playing strong roles in the Oedipal complex, must be very clear, or the Hima ayus + most of India 1s 1n the
imagination will activate an Oedipal related fgntasy ( of the readers very own) South Pacific, the only land re-
that will quickly result in disgust and or repulsion in the reader. moatly close is Easter Island whose
NICK: Whatever dad! God! Must of my friends just get a pat on the butt from antidope is in Rajasthan, India +

g]florgfgsvgﬁ :g)h) the antipode to Nice, France is near Chatham Is-

NICK: Nothing! lar}d off the east coast of New Zealand who nose
BLOOM: That was pretty cool, how you answered with an exclamation mark 10 wat U ment or where U endid up
subordinate my question mark ending, into a system of your own interfection. V1l we know is they called us in
gi%%ﬂ?hﬁﬁgfg Clj\?f?atz C?Ig ?/gﬁeéay you little shit? | should have listened to your MJX_eCO (the afltldo}?e to Axixic 1s
aunt Kate, and not died. | should have stayed alive so I could call you up and still in the Indian Ocean) to ssey

ask to borrow a hundered dollars to get out of jaill For murdering a prostitute no U were dead so we drove back to
less! What kind of son are you anyway? Shit! This call is probably costing & Tycson + cot a plane to SFO w/

thousand dollars a minute! " d a layover @ Sky Harbor Phoenix where in-
NICK: Dont worry dad, India is only half way around the world. Tel's journull (April 6) we complaned of de-
BLOOM; What did you mean by that? lays due to whether + how the terminal was packed
NICK; Just what | said. + how airports remined us of death, sumthing about
gates + checking baggage + how “the white zone is for the unloading + loading of passingers onely” every 1 going
every witch weigh for whatever reason + the awkwordness of getting a Y2-price “bereavement” ticket how we
need to show proof of deaf wich don’t make sense chickin or egg conundrum'®' finally the Delta agent said we
cd show proof upon return, a “funeral parlour reciept” + we said there wasn’t gunna be no funerol far as we new
just a memaryall + Ulysses was being creamated, as we speak! + the agent said lower yr voice a recipet for his
creamation will do how bout if we take his fucking skull + slam it on the counter, will that suffice? + finally we
bored + take off + rise above the clouds w/ the hangxiety anticipating seeing others hurting + others seeing us
hurt, imagining how will react when we see Penelope at SFO + how it must bee for a mum to luz a sun + how
weird it will bee cuz usually U was the 1 who picked us up tho U always did curbside never wanted to park yr
white pickup + wait in person at the gate + we landed + wint to Menlo Park + every 1 was already there + sum
1 had gone to IDentify yr Bw/Ody, said U was just layin’ their w/ a white sheet over U + they took a Polaroid as
proof + every 1 was handing it around + aksed if we wantid to see it + we ssey no thanks, we want to remember
U alive + they urged maybe we shd for “closure” or whatever psycho Californian mumbo jumbo bud we resisted

181 Not as bad as dad’s memaryall when they wouldn't let us leave Mexico w/o dad’s permission but he was dead in the U.S. so how could we get his permiso?!

\Ar v}
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cullapsing dat wave function sew like Schrédinger’s cat U live

on in our mined in an undetourmined state i

in a draft/notes to a story u called “Penelope” (that became | ;

the final 4 pgs of ‘SSES” ‘SSES”) there’s sum addl stuff U din’t]
inkloot in your fthesis like U ssey “the aesthetic world (Body wi/o
[sic] Oregons) is destroyed for the oedipal world. Oedipus preseedsge\/é [s
rything only cuz it works, like Vonnegut'a Ice 9 (in Catls Cradle) | B

it spreads instantaneously to all relative structures” + (per Deleuze

“it 1s the artist’s job to take a hatchet + break up the icebergs in’
+ U also ssey the Bw/O is a “commercial nod to capitilism (sic), 1 :
bodies that are fully integrated, displacing people, constantly being'decoded
(fashion, styles, etc.) + reseeded (sic?) by classical despotic powers (family, :
state, church)” + there were also a few introductory p-graphs sub-titled = =
“9000 SW XXX Drive” (address of y/our childhood home in Portland, OR) = ">
that goes: Thw house ts not a howse but a very real cartoon. It does ng

¢ have the same governing

laws as the outside world. Just push a grey button + let it all in, the good aji/; the nowe, ratn-staing (
the dry garage, an unused workbench does not bear the scars of healthy use, no marks left ) % e
Jrom father building, showing son... building motorcycles + engines from kits in the garage; covering

a cruwer w/ fiberglass ... the garage door, death of famdly cat, slammed by teenage boys in retaliation for heartless
evil parents + gently pulled shut by oleeping (but listening) parental beings. Shelves contain oily boxes + bago filled

w/ doornaily, screws, mewmatched bolts + rollers, fishing rods, cans of pain (sic)...” === ‘

+ then U go on about a playground + an abandoned shcool W/ xzbit 133 (above) sketch from scrapbook
an elaborate chainlink cattle chute + 100s of lockers + ripped up
asphalt + burning tires + decayihg walls covered in graffiti +  * *2Pit 134 (below) reciept for ashes
Grateful Dead insignia + how u can see the ,ppucarion AND PERMIT FOR DISPOSITION OF HUMAN REMAINS

factories below belching out black smoke USE BLACK INK ONLY—MAKE NO ERASURES, WHITEOUTS OR OTHER ALTERATIONS
i NAWE OF DECEDENT—FIRST (Gvew) | 1B, MIDDLE TG, LAST GAMLY) 2 DATE OF BIATH | 3. mﬁrﬁm’"ﬁﬁ
| WHITE A RTACYAH ‘ 70371987 | M

Penelope handid us a  wwsees " Sony

I

|

'

:. COUNTY OF DEATH—OUTSIDE GALIF., | 6. NAME,‘RELATIONSHP, FULL MALING ADDRESS AND ZIP CODE
1

zip-loc bag of ashes + we  szay or oeam N e [
SAN FRANCISCO ! __SAN FRANCISCO Mother

laughed sseying hOW Cd 2 TYPED NAME AND ADDRESS OF CALIFORNIA—FUNERAL DIREGTOR OR PERSON ACTING AS SUCH | 78. CALF- LICENSE NUMBER
ICABLE
they be sure they was yours ygprune socIETY OF NORTHERN CALIFORNIA '

1645 E1 Camino Real, Belmont, CA. 94002 ,  FD1327
probly sum randumb fat

T hereby acknowledge as apglicant that the proposed disposibon staled heren 15 onc of the dispositions authorized by
ACKNOWLEDGMENT OF APPLICANT Sechon 10376 of the Heaith and Safety Code, and was authori 1o Section 7100 of the Heaith and Code,
THIS PERMIT IS ISSUED IN ACCORDANCE WITH PROVI-

9A. AMDtMDFFEEFAIDIQE_ DA’

fuck, due they really clean™ pemar [ S Grne clirenut soxm mio sirery Cooe 2 !
o i
those out after each use? sumonzaron or) Lo i aes w o o oosu omae o cusowm ' ,
. 9D. ADDRESS OF REGISTRARR;)»F“ADISTRICT OF DEATH— IDE. ADDRESS GF wﬁﬂusﬁm OF DISPOSITION— 2
Mom aksed if we wanted s eucenescs ™ o socmeo pcau | PP e oerr  carceut S

San Mateo, CA. 94403 ?

PERMIT
more, % of the total (our ~ s ™| 5.F., €A, 94102 1
10 AUTHORIZED DISPOSITION(S) CHECK APPLICABLE ITEMS
alloted share) + we ssey [ & reecmsny et w

] A BURIAL (NCLUDES ENTOMBMENT)
(Name and

no thx, we din’t need R cemanon [ F. DISNTERMENT
th h + they'd 5] B03TON OF SHEWATED rewans OTHER L] & s 1o curosiy
at much + they [Jo scanmre st [C] H. TRANSIT TO OUTSIDE OF CALIFORNIA
PI‘Obly raise ﬂags on the 11A. NAME AND OF CALIFORNIA CEMETERY 11B. DATE BURIED | 11C. SIGNATURE OF PERSON IN CHARGE OF
plane back + then rem- BURAL NA : ~
bered oh yah, can ¢ &
embpere [e] ya y can E 12A. NAME AND ADDRESS OF CALIFORNIA CREMATORY 128. DATE
5 APOLLO CREMATORY
CREMATION
we photocopy the 3 4030 HORTON, LMERYVILLE, CA. 94608
recipet for the ashes S 13A. NAME AND ADDRESS OF CALIFORNIA FACILITY RECEIVING REMAINS
(see xzbit 134)-----> 2| *4g"
| b use NA .

+ made a copy on - 14A. NAME AND ADDRESS IN ' '

: . w . RECEIVING STATE OR COUNTRY WHERE T"14B. DATE SHIPPED | 14C. ADDRESS AND SIGNATURE OF PERSON IN CHARGE
Periboea’s copier + f TRANSIT REMAINS OR CREMATED REMAINS ARE TO BE SHIPPED ] ! OF PLACNG WITH THE CARRIER
handid the original 8 :jLA i >

. SCATTERING AT SEA | 15A. ADDRESS, NEAREST POINT ON SHORELINE, OR OTHER DESCRIPTION SUF- | 158, DATE OF ! 15C. SIGNA T'150. UCENSE NUMBER
baCk + Sald thanl{S + D!SFOSrrO)g“ e FIGIENT TO IDENTIFY FINAL PLACE AND CA DiSTRICT OF Oénsm : DISPOSITION : g GHAR;EWKEFOI;;&PEW e | o wﬂm
. [}

we foldid up our copy Eumceumnv 206 z Ave., Menlo Park, CA. | S I

. . COPY 1 OF THE PERMIT ACCOMPANIES THE REMAINS T
O THE STATED PLACE OF DISPOSITION. THE PERSON IN GHARGE OF DISPOSITION IS
+ put 1t 13 our {;)urfr‘}uu gfsi';%h"rslgbb‘ gguggggl.ggn% gngsﬁ?gangm% THE PERMIT WITHIN 10 DAYS OF DISPOSITION TO THE REGISTRAR OF THE DISTRICT IN WHIGH
WHERE THE CREMATED REMAINS WERE SCATTERED AT SEA. THE LOCAL
so we cd get Y2 0 __REGISTRAR MAY DESTROY ANY ORIGINAL OR DUPLIGATE PERMIT AFTER ONE YEAR FROM ISSUE DATE.

e 1 STATE OF CALIFORMIA, DEPARTMENT OF HEALTH SERVICES, OFFICE OF STATE REGISTRAR
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\PENELOPE’S PEEPOLE+ UTTER UNINKOPERATED NODES FROM
U’S ‘PENELOPE’ DRAFT (PRE-’SSES” THESIS):

«IT USED to take a long time for electric appli-
ances + machines of all types to work. T.V. + ray-
dios had to warm up (the cathode tubes). Cars had
to be idled, lights switched on slow, only snapping
into furry, radiating hatred after essential, pro-
voking, prodding waiting, even phones were slow.
Now everything is fast, SOLID STATE. U can rediel
your beloveds phone 100x a minute (not having call
waiting is in itself an absolute denial of the ad-
vent of the age progress of technology), electrical
appliances SNAP INT.0 illusion.»

e

]

Penelope’s call to creamate since Ulysses left
no last will + textament unless U count SSES”
‘SSES” o [stet] Textiloma (a hand-towel we
wipe hour manos on) + your person dint leaf
no sewer-side note sew consider yr O.D. an
axident AUTHorities said your person shot a
speed-ball of heroine mixed w/ crack-co-cane
into said person’s vaine not shore how they
knew this pre-autopsy maybe COPs or pair-o-
medics interviewed the coroner dealer or found
a suggestive ZIP-LOC bag in yr white ‘97 pick-
up truck where they found said person in run-
ning clothes (dry + unsalted) + arm tied off w/
a peace of rope but personally never we wit-
nessed 1*-hand any of this w/ hour one I's VIl
heressey peaced to gether from what others
herd + relayed to us + then Pen + Tel phoned
friends dat didnt know + d-tails evolved like in
the telephone game, was it another runner or a
suited business man on his way to work that
found said individual? was it a peace of rope
or a rubber hose? 1 unanimous detale dat styx
out is dat there was a an UNopened boddle
of EVIAN water laying next to U on the pas-
singer seat of the spankin new white Toyota
truck (w/ 2600 miles'®?) that Penelope just bot
to riplace your old white ‘89 Toyotoa truck
that was repo’d while U were in rehab... UN-
opened meaning U bot it intending to drink
it, bud when? on the hot comet or after the
flash subsided in your veins? or both, pedazo
peaces falling in plaze like a zig-saw puzzle,
sses Molly'® “her dog smelling my fur ... into the
kitchen pretending be waos drinking water I woman ts
not enough for them it was all his fault off-course run-
ning ... Roming not yet in ruins + per-tending
to be laid up with a sick voice dotng hus highness to
make himoelf interesting channeled now by y/our
heroin TELLUS whose @ Bw/Ody encaps-,
ulates VIl fems from Nausicaa >> A.L.P, al- ﬁ;ﬁi
pine eve-angel of d'Nile + Tellus = the op- Plur:a
posit of the bull-dog inhabiting Oxen of the —pel1e
Son i-land, Tellus whose sun was Uranus, sp-
ringing 4" from K-OS, how Joan of Arc felt sings
MoriSSEY av the flames rose to her Roman nose +

or h= her walkman was in need of of brand new Ray-
ear= O-Vac AA batteries, wear Anna = an anagram

in,
dl% 182 From SF to Tucson = 866 miles, so U’s RT drive the week
before to see us clocked 1732 miles, leaving sum ~860 miles of

driving U did running errands or between Menlo Park + S.F.,
making it unprobable U made a last trip to L.A. (383 miles 1-way
from S.F.) unless it was on the way back from Tucson.

183 1n the finel Penelope episode of Ulysses.




11 : TELLUS' BROTH OF HER MAN-0S 4095

+ she is losing it on horses yes because a woman what-
ever she does she knows where to stop -30- in journihil-
ism speek the shear lack of brazilian bras + comas

+ missing periods makes her femme fatal numéro

9 Tellus poleaze TELL VIl tell us tall tails of hip

cat lionesses w/ 9 lives where #9 backwords = turn
me on dead man meaning Snsh 1o s svan = O + #6 =
FETLAT MG O QREQG WIS g vixen sew named ad no men
rut, needle stuck spinning in the groove @33Y5
revolutions per minute O U ssey u wand an evilo-
tion? revolves reel love around the circumfrence of
el moondough = 24,901 mi, Y%-way round = 12,450%
so in yr new white pickup U wouldn’t halve made

it even % a to Y4-way round as the crow flies (never
if 1 subscribes to Zeno) to an antidope sumwhere
in the Indian Ocean, ~'/; around the hole by dawns
early light bee coming birds as we 69'd in the at-
tico in U’s bed cuz no others were vacant unless we
slept on the floor the sheets was washed hits jist the
IDea of it smacked of a doll-scented girl w/ adoles-
cent boy his Bottum in my face + mine in his + U =
our father @ 1% “afracd to lay oud 40 for her methylated
apirits telling me all ber aidlments R.E.M.enissing in

the T-R-ee about earthquakes + fuck 1T the end of the
world let ws have a bit of fun 1" thinking it feels funny U
lording over us then it dawned on us why not José
can U sea the weigh bway to expirence 2" hand the
joise of life U missed out on, ox @ least in yr finel
years, no last requests to reJoyce! Re: Joyce, play
the record again backwoods bedder yet rerun it
yoself if U don’t beleave us read Tel’s journels (April
6, 1997) each night running into the next can’t write
as fast as it happens Ulysses was never quiet yoself
to Tel bud second he’d leave the room to use the
little boy’s room U’d open up to the @ side of us tho
not now not at grandmas casa in the bay area hot +
bothered by the presents of Penelope + Periboea +
L.A. impressing on us how U halve to play the game
+ France, sure, minus the day-to-day distractions

of making Epimetheus 24/7 + U fuming hashitch +
preoccupied w/ losing [H]ope before even U had
her we abstracted U into an ideal version of Ulysses
minus the annoying trademark traits + how every
thing our &-% Tel did U was behind it + still every-
thing we accomplish to this day we wanna share w/
U even if U din't give a shit U did + probly do more
than ever now cuz U ain’t self-consumed in the dfa
a dfa of making a living just to stay afloat, consumed
how J”s are in thier art (speculating wood the
whorld be bedder off matriarchal) floundering in a

cynical monlogue that friends at arm’s length found

endearing + we did too in doses butt not when we
knew at what expense like how we felt laughing at
Belushi or Farley how they needed to crack us up to
feed their drug-fueled fatness w/ the sinking suspi-
cion that our next laugh wd be their last at age 33
(like U O.D.d on Ys-heroine Y-co-cane speedballs,
tho U was 31+'!/}; almost 32 + Molly turns 55 in Sep-
tember) comedies turned tragedies filing chapter 11
@ 33Y5 the 1.O.U. psychle skipping Tel wrote while
1* reading U’s journulls, “obssessed w/ getting clean,
using, getting clean, using, getting clean, using,... a
broken record wearing a rut so deep u can't hear the
music” + he vent me the § big poppies because mine wads the
8" + they rehabbed Alex w/ Beethoven's 9" to condi-
tion hym against phantasies of ultra-violence in A
Clockwork Orange (1962) by Anthony Burgess who
said “sometimes it is hard to distinguish between a
chunk of 1 of Nora'’s letters + a chunk of Molly’s fin-
al monologue”... evidently Barnacle’s written com-
munecakeshuns to Jim also lacked capitalization /
punctuation + in Authoress of The Odysvsey (1897)
Samuel Butler theorizes that 7he Odyssey was writ-
ten by a woman cd the same bee said of the final
episode of Ulysses we ssey + when a fan asks Mr.
Udall how he writes women so well in Good As It
Gets (1997), he replies “I think of a man + I take
away reason + accountability.” Seams most that
prays Joyce how well he channeled a @ were &
how wd they know? Is not VI landgauge by defini-
tion anthropomorphic? S.S.J.J. a barnacled ship
Bottum plying water weight to San Jose U sssy +
Telemachus is a @ in a @ Bw/Ody that loves Nausi-
caa who is a @ in a @ Bw/Ody, sew why bother w/
a sex change? Tell us, Tellus, why bot her if money
can’t buy. Well, [(+) x () = )] +[(©) x (+) = (5)]
+[(=) x (=) = (+)] butt [(+) x (+) = (+)] + also Earth
is sandwiched between Venus + Mars, Educated be-
tween Very + Mother, [ can feel the soil falling over my
head, sses MoriSSEY, butt the donkeyess assesses
her assets 6 ft under + Molly sses my petticoat began
to slip down at the elevation butt Nausicaa where’s the
pants, the soul reason this very book Hxists (not on
Mars) + Evian = naivE backwords, drink up. Step
11). Seek thru prayer + madaytension to improve
our conchus contact w/ Dog as we understood Her,
praying only for knowledge of Her will for us + the
power to carry that out, i.e. praying mantis vs. black
widow —spy vs. spy —alwayds the worst word tn the world
what do they ask us to marry them for if were so bad as all
that comeds to yes because they can’t get on without us white
Arsenic she put in his t— U was courting courtship O



. Crawfish (81)—To withdraw from an undertaker (informal).
406 TEXTILOMA; or, The Postmodern Epimetheus
—Idiom: “To stick in one’s craw” :
To cause abiding discontent and resentment: ; onerable 1, fast-tracking the Icarus trajectory, pair-o-he-
lion is when commitment is at hit’s brightest pt, on
, April fools. On April 3 Tel-bot wrote: A heavy wait
cutting, pasting and moving the cough I could sleep quietly . .. [The .
. . . L . has bean tossed into her manos + we dont know wat
# fitm] bad killed me. It now rejected me and lived its own life. The - : . !
only thing I could see in it were the memories attached to every foot of hit's maid uv, what matereal substints. As tlme‘ goes
it and the suffering it had cansedme.”” on we need to analyze + resolve the (mass x gravity).
~ Rite now VIl we know conchusly es que el peso es pes-
Undertaker (6:6)—one whose business it is to undertake or make . ante. On April 10 (2 a.m.), Tele wrote: A darkness
arrangements or to bind oneself to stick or plant another one’s (molted) . we cant putt in words [ ] an emotion w/ color +

shape, substance. Naut shore if it’s circumstance or cuz

“I dreamt that my cough was a mistake in the editing, and that by

remnants into the ground:

- a8 ine i !

)'s ‘;-’ ‘We acted out scenarios on our mother’s grave. Not that our mother U rote leom the sqr‘ce, a Ver‘r‘gl/ dark Spring indead!
/V\“av,‘ § 0"‘{ bad a tomb marking a particular spot—we let the mamnewts and We wand to sgper mp O'S€ yr dary entrees on ours,

e h\"/ crawdads loose on any sombstone we could find. The clean marble see what we did on a given day when undoubtedly

("‘” e vb’u";wfaremade fora goédbaé@lefield. U wrote: used, puked, wondered Why we used,

/ € o} . .
(:(:'c('\ \('; % : 0 / | rH/ 7‘)\,..[ f /."4('6/7 ;5 f/ br‘oke pl‘“omises‘, feel terrible, cried, tomorrow we
(C‘ch6$ [ (131 'ﬂd you Lol Mo - will begin sobriety, etc... short, sharp, in shock like
T8 —————— I R an animal stuck in a trap. Setting that dear free from the
[y "~ n , auty an asit: Diai a m

113 barbed wire fence (see pg 391) makes sense to us now
xzbit 135 (above + below)—Tel’s P.O.V. in the making of the dear was Ulysses, we let her go tho worried
Epimetheus became Marsupial (2008) wether her legs were broke ... maybe s/he wandered
Act VIT: Scene i 1{,7 Hon /W/‘M;‘// JAC " for a few more days butt inevitable s/he won't live,
dhe: Txuth: About Txoy /’C:; s " butt “then again, who does?” sses Galff in Blade-

whiel Le ,uf::c 7 @Jyﬁ‘} runner (1982). Ulysses is still out dare sumwhere
The T - butt this is probly sum sorta pyschological behavior-
ism on our part to help us cope —action-at-a-dis-
tance — Ulysses fusing into us anominusly. We feel

EXT. Day. Troy.
Circa 12th century B.C.

“The body of Paris is returned to his father and the Iliad ends with the

funeral rites of the Trojan hero,” says John. “ i ' 11 h i hi ny
ot P o, /G a calling now to ghostwrite on his bee. Y. U can be
' olw Dty heme .  w/ us + vice-verse we can become U, in yr dreams as

“What do you mean is that it? ‘It’ lasted ten years. A ten-year
battle, all fought over Helen of Troy.”

Dylan sses + ¢f you didnt open the windows when general
Ulysses Grant whoever he was or did supposed to be some
great fellow landed off the ship + visited The Rock (Gi-
braltar — highest rock in extstence), home to the taleless
barbarian apes vure thats the way down the monkeys go
under the sea to Africa when they die (Calypso’s Isle)

“She must have been something.” .

John builds up a pile of twigs and sets Paris on top of it. Squirts some
lighter fluid all over it and lets it soak in. Then he lights the funeral pyre.
The .cﬂy_d_ad sinks into the twigs as they catch fire. It struggles a bit and
cooks, giving off a hissing sound. The smoke rises up into the boughs of
the sweet gums and magnolia trees, ﬁltén'ng through the Spanish moss

“You're going to hell for this,” I say.

“Only if you think so.”

“What about the horse?”

“What horse?”

“That wooden horse they used to get into the Trojan compound.
That's what I think of.”

“The war continued thereafter. Achilles was évenmally slain.
Many of the heroes died and finally—making use of ‘the famous trick
of the horse—the Achaean forces managed to penetrate Troy. The city
was destroyed and looted, Helen was returned to Menelaus, and the
victorious army sailed for home. But that's not what's important here.”

John scoops up the burning crawdad who we dubbed as Paris and
sets him on a piece of bark. We roll up our pant legs and wade in up to
our knees. John sets him asail into the slow moving and murky Savannah
River. The burning pyre drifts .outj_to sea with the outgoing tide.

“This story ends with the death of Paris,"” says John. “He becomes

one with the sea.:il ,;1 WLwc;. /;ng..r. ,;qus:ﬁ , L e
A\a [k clboul ﬁT//E/?-//?W‘,’WmAé(/'_,.
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+ then ppl started rifling thru your personal FX + the ugly busi-
ness of laying claim to things of yours they wanted, specific art-
works or artifacts U picked up in your travels + they found your
notebooks + your laptop + Newton + we already said how no-
body cd guess your password til we type in “Chaulky” (see pg 9
of vol 0) + @ that moment we became the author who has since
(in this volume) morphed into Ulysses/ODsseyus while we re-
main in varyus stages of anonentitty (currently Tellus) + we god
axess to your journels + doguments + found your address book

+ called your friends that dint know yet, sum we barely new + in
Tel’s journel he sses he called [H]ope in France + onely got her
machine butt we (the Nausicaa %2) remember hym talking to
[H]ope albeit briefly onely so much 1 kin ssey til the person on
the other end has time to prosses what has bin said + he went to
India he was to write the voyages these men have to make to the ends of the
world + back its the least they might get a squeeze or 2 at a woman while
they can going out to be drowned or blown up somewhere + we called J

in Carmel who dint even know U took drugs at VI, assumed U
were strait-laced as U were in high shcool + we had to get out of
the house after a while, went + sat out in your Toyota. U managed
to keep your Virgen of Guadalupe stickshift from your old truck
+ swapped it out on the new 1 w/ 2600 miles + at sum pt (in an-
other car) we drove to the intersection of Gough+ Turk + slowed
down butt we couldn’t fined a place to park + on subseekwind
trips to S.F. weave driven thru that intersection butt seams park-
ing is always a problema not shore how U scored a space, maybe
U dubble parked + another mourning we Vll wint on a hike sum
of us even w/ steaming mugs of coffee up to Cow hill to The Dish
where we used to run to together + the mood was freaking us out

at times, a festive reunion like Bob’s funeral in My Own Private
Locg APV LM . y J .
T SofuLk * SYPermober

At OrReCco; el oeT .
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xzbit 136. Drawing for Supermodel video
_(after having pig's blood dumped

)

4@7

1daho (1991), but “guess that’s o.k.” tho
or @ %2 was getting G.I. issues from the
peripheral chain of events (never cd
stomach the dramas of the old house) +
we was torn between sum sort of famil-
1al sense of duty + Nausicaa’s well-bean
+ both of us couldn’t sleep days/nights
running together not shore how long we
remaned in the bay area maybe this in-
somnia why we cant articulate the ev-
ents surrounding your memaryall not in
words no how, no need to call it a spade
just hand us the bloody shovel + mean-
while in 7he ldiocy Penelope slept rite
thru the bloodshed + when she finally
wakes Telemachus chastises her for not
being more lively, excited to be reunited
w/ ODsseyus + in the Penelope episode
of Ulysses thunder woke me up as tf the world
was coming Lo an end, our emotions a swir-
ling pool of concrete @ risk of hardening
sew we need to keep stirring or laying it
down to form new structures from found
objets that will become permanent fix-
tures timeless + artless as the world spins
the lazy suzy you'll see Lucy w/ an uzi
smelling boozey who's he? oozing juicy
zoo wounds, wooing, whoa, feel a bit
woozie from the jacuzzi, u pussy, Wolf
waded in the noosey Ouse, a dusie of a
floozy Vll loosey-goosey in a 1-sie or 2-
sie, knot newsworthy, nothing to see,
keep moving, segue moviendo, reduced
to Reel propoprtions, n exaggerated
mass-stabbing not maf3stab (to scale),
Mr. sister, / didn't like his slapping me be-
hind going away s0 familiarly in the hall
though I laughed Im not a horse or an ass am
1 1 suppoose he was thinking of his father 1
wonder s he awake thinking of me or dreaming
am I tn it who gave bim that flower “How
could we halve bin so oblivious?” it
dawned on us every mourning that week,
like Epimetheus “lacking in foresight?”
were it naut for Nausicaa we wood of
crumbled to pedazos when U kicked
buckit. “Satire is a sort of glass wherein
beholders do generally discover every-
body’s face butt their own” said Swift.

(see pg 361)... seems said supermodel
on her) never leaves the gymnasium.
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? expres\om > Teh i - s/ta[k[ng of course but hed do the same to the next woman that came
—=F Sem P(‘? ‘ aﬁm o Nalong 1 supposed he died of galloping Irink ages ago the days like
— E\OM’LwT ~ Con 5 years not a letter from a living soul except the 0dd few I posted to
— ' US ~al entog Smyuelf with bt of paper in them 4o bored sometimes I could fight

with my nails listening sew yah their wasnt a funerol but a

Q-V;F“5¥(CQSE Con sug
£ UoS @Oﬁﬂe{‘((‘g&i que &\ memoryal most every 1 showed up a lot of yr friends came
' ' = up from L.A. or down from S.F. + we gathered where gran-

2
e
e
N

;\' = 3
ﬂ E, = 24 . )
3 R mo.nes‘\%-} \O\\Qm =’ pa Aeolus’s ashes was buried + stared at a cardbored box
<, , of U’s ashes labelled Apollo Creamatory w/ their return ad-

=T oHoVer TOS amy
S g .
\ MOQ\QM ~dress + logos don't think we actually buried the box or yr

— \, S o ?f moé% - 3) ashes but we needid sumping to look at eventually they put

‘,‘d‘( Ca s Ikl A “=a plaque theyre tho + Art Center planted a tree for U in Pas-
7 o Wiy PaaTe plague they er ol |

we couldis ha 19 : dena unkle N did most of the talking since Penelope ain’t 1 for

rspre- 1 '// sce 700 SomeddA Y d’jd/"? -- -words + nether are we when we was aksed to ssey sumping we
toll the story how we roadtripped w/ U to Oregon + how U be-

Yoo Ve gor some_24 lajning 10 do. . . _
: ‘ﬁ 4 came obssesed w/ Xing the Sandy river that when we was kids

- seamed a formidable obstickle did U know Lewus + Clark named

—==3-¢ Y - :
= (Zrie W i 7 e the river Sandy cuz when they 1 saw her she was shock full of
E o %’L 7o it 57, voleanic pumice + floating grit like quicksand cuz Mt Hood had
A zern

T

S /“Z%‘ %144\ W just erupted + did U know after surviving the 2-yr ordeal on

— P Dy, A % the ‘Corpse of Discovery’ expedition to the Oregon coast
M e ¢'{7"’ ‘o Lewus shot hisself in the head? As Murphy sses in Ulyes,

§/' and o oy e pple “the coming back was the worst thing you ever did because

iy

|

e
§: T e - — e CmdZ2op 1t went without sseying you \izould feel out of: place as thi‘ng’s
L. s M"‘ V< &eon _ .. always moved with the times.” Then Bloom slipped Dead’s1
et m -~ us sum Mollies (MDMA—5,9-Methylenedioxymethamphetamine) = .
roofies (Rohypnol, a.k.a. date rape drug) + then hey who wants to be  THE COLLOIDAL BROTH OF BROTHERS

the hero that delivers Dead’$I'us home safe + sound + when he finds [adapted from Poste Restante (2006)]

t Dead’$I'us h lace to doormirror he encourages g7 ;
ou ea us has no place ee urage This is what occurs to the branch of the species at hand—how it is
chemieally transformed into other temporary and transitional sub-species,

hym to make amends w/ his padre, “why did you leave your ) _

father’s h 27 Bl K ich Dead’ T’ I and how its fate is to be transported (in and of itself) and made availuble to
athers house! oom asks, to wic eal us replies, the inhabitable envivonment at large.

“To seek misfortune.” Off course K used yr memaryall as a . The Iqxico[ogy report stated that his exile to the Pacific shores of

Baja was sell-imposed. We had only each other to blame—carrying half the

soapbox to plug her neural hngulstlc programming + relation- same blood but spit out from the canals of different mothers. He claimed our
father had it in for him by virtue of his name and the fact that he was the first

ship counseling in fact, if 1 steps outside of their -X vs. -Y had
. pancake. His given name was William. But our father, William Barrow, Sr.,
chromosqmal box weed go as far as to ssey Mol.ly is a he jokingly referred to him as Wheel on occasion. William, Jr., refused to let it /&
+ Bloom is the She or at least they are 2 opposing gray- g0, legally changing his name to Wheel Barrow and undergoing cyclical
biodegradation, converting biomass (anacrobically) into CO, & Clly

b

shaded manifestations of J.J’s one psyche like Nausicaa ,
Molly mos def wares the pantalones + Bloom’s the submissive vir- {CH:0} + 0y(g) =--> CO; + H.0 \ "\\\U‘/“ f
gin in the holey trinity + what of Joyce himself who used to cower Z [CH0) ==> CO:(g) + CHilg) ! m
behind the hunk of Hemingway when they’d get into bar  along with crucial sediment-forming side-reactions: \ W C
: : : . S
fights in retrospect U cd of afforded to be a bit morein 1160 /ooy o 4 3up OF ~=> CaOH{POs} (5] + AH* k

touch w/ yr @ side not that U was macho or textoseroni cwv«\ . .
Counterbatancing “Wheel’s warped  sell-deprecation with sclfimposed

U dint even watch sports had effeminate jestures sea- . -ounterbalancing  Wheel's w: , i |
. / karmic retribution, our father died a week later in a nuclear submarine from
med cumfortable w/ yr one Sexuallty to the extent eve- @ y the'bends. Stuce the air we breathe is 78% nitrogen, nitrogen is dissolved in
ry 1 speculat ed behind your back weather u was gay just Y/ dJn'” aj_' our tissues. .Bnr Iwu_lg ina vessel zrnderwulf.’r Jor extended periods of !
time cansed the nitrogen in his blood to become insoluble und return to its \
|
4

. . . .
cuz U was an artist-type + din’t menshun glrlfrlends Pen- Q‘} gaseous state (g). These gas bubbles became trapped in his tissues and \(\
- blood stream, causing an aeroembolism and a massive siroke. That’s what )Qf

elope said U’d flinch away when shed try to hug U ever \ Uhe autopey epert ais anpuey
’ Whecl invested his share of the inheritance (s) into a Dodge truck 6\

since U was a be-bop sseying bouncey bebe so we just

came out + aksed U remember? we were driving to Tower  With a camper shell on the back and exiled himself across the border from )
ds U lined in back of ‘66 b d d Indio—the port on the Salton Sea, 'if you could call it that, where they ¢

records U reclined 1n back or our ug cuz wed remove brought our father’s corpse. Every month or so after his passing, Whecl \‘3

the front passinger seat to make more leg room + to carry - Barrow sent me packages full of his beach-combing exploits. The packages Q]\

90 “CNSC& !



11 : TELLUS' BROTH OF HEF MAN - (B = 409
e
stuff so we had to look @ U thru our rear viewmererror as 1%
. . . . ——
we confessed to our juvenile fumblings w/ the opposit sex to=;; L§
pave the weigh in case U wantid to open up about any waters L=y W

.
e Y 1 AN A

U may halve tested + when we aksed point blank U said no butt 6

god a goot laugh out of our embareassing edmission said U.al- %:)

ways thought sumping was a bit odd about that kid next door|

no father + Y1l those niglected fat flea-bitten dalmatians +;th?:§ : \}3

trashy single mother never around haha let Penelope think we're] Ko ML mMil C : H}(

gay we dont care no we're talking more how U never submifted ; )

to the @ fuerza maybe U dint trust them cuz dad always Sﬁldﬁ ‘P@cﬁ‘\"’;l nguﬁsﬁg ;

they'd bee the deth of hym or tide-pooling at Haystack rock he'co W l“” S peteh ey 2t fiige crnpuadl
palred sea anenemies to womens pryvets dont touch sun th% o om # /‘1 o W e ;‘ZM
poisonus! beyond Just an understandlng (desplte what J ung + il / /( S o>, . Z W/f?
other dudes said Nora said James knew “nothing at all” about - 4\; B HRSSAI J g 7

women) we mean the submission prosses, the giving of yourselfj . P Jose Thar- @llece S
holey, handing ova the rains, wasn'’t eazy for us nether we resist- I 7 J'ﬁ
ed for the longest time even after we’'d 100% found #1 thinking

=1 ey ALl
theyd 1Inpede our freedum + crimp our style we due think that f S Pe M
L %Ja 4 zes

sumwhere along the way between Penelope + Eurycleia U miss

ed out on sum pivotal nurturing we missed out too but were 1% JW
\/ nﬁ %7% J e £

YTs junger + we (unconchus or not) sought out riplacement ther= wre M 76 Z '

apy in our teens shacking up w/ Calypso + adopting her famﬂy%

u cd ssey these are notes btw writ in a log book we told ppl feel R ”'5"4? M
free to write in tho we couldnt think of nothing to ssey our self: we hul € 2l gl M""ﬂ

contained found objects, but never written letters, They were not items weave bin thinkin‘g Ly he : %
you’d expect, like shells or picces of coral, but decomposing sea urchins : / s
pe g 23 yrs now spOS.?g 7&7 . / fa.Mm_.

1 (before they had suffered colloidal harm), holdfasts (the colloidal mass of e W
d roots anchoring kelp fo bedrock) and washed-up manmade debris (the re- stet 7exctiloma is 01',11‘ * (22 'L. #o. ﬂd i M
enaciment of colloidal toilet). M J '
cmene letter to U funn&g pe e a dept head 3, :
i : how a letterTee reefens to o o Jnas Wi ko
the pages of.text_from e o o s 3
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1 person to another + A "‘“’M’é% u.u,d

also 1 charactor!of lowle @ adurines Jpv-
26 in the alphabet & et Oty & 'Cl -e wvd ww
23 in Italian27: 5 P

spafihole de tod(is Y ,.4&1,0,04%“‘-“—’ W
modos this is: hdv@ drs. s W‘QZ’ W
yr memaryall cane off ol B
a bit randum at times + not so well orgamzed but look‘ sum 1
wrote that U are Stephen + Bloom + Joyce consubstantiated (sp?)
+ for our part Telemachus was stoic + practical knot sure if it
was just us but we dint feel like we said our peace not shure what
_— there is to ssey every 1 sses its bedder this weigh, youre bedder
_ off, that U was miserable + hopeless, cd see no future, etc. +
Poste T, Bishmarkcd Golloital Debris we except VI this (to feel bedder about ourselves) butt also new
" When | asked why this junk was sent to me, he replied with a postcard of U wanted to live... this was your hole cunundrum, like our fat-
what I presumed were his footprints near frothy globs of scum at the her Sis phus on a fun nicht out drinkine regeret it next mournin
EUQ shoreline. | always considered the public forum of the postcard, legible to Cy . Y g . g ree &
5 the hands that deliver it, to be a cheap and incestuous alibi. I was from the drlnkmg coffee meat a nice glrl then break up halve 1 too many
same blood but was relatively well-rooted in factual representation. Or drink coffee next mourn sseying never again! meat another
. maybe [ was just more tolerant and/or naive, A part of me envied Wheel’s . . .
lifestylc. But it was too late for me—1 had a wife, we had serious talks of g1rl break up try pot to sea if dats any Aiffrent + eventually gradu-
propagating ourselves to the next generation and | was already stowing aside 5te to dope + the psychle is the same day n night out good grief

A a‘wh\" : Charlie Brown harking back to B.C. daze oh but those big Bot-
o1 11 l
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Coast for my work, and he would never commit to coming all the way out,

410 TEXTILOMA; or, The Pos tmodern Ep iimée theusbest compromise, further exemplifying our phase interactions
in caustic conditions:

tums talk about mudflaps my gals god em + on another day prima + " Fe'to Fe"?and 50,%to H,S (with sublimated charity receptors)

: : : . [Fe(III) --> Fe* & S0, --> H,S (bacleria-induced respect)
dopo we cant REMember we wint to Cahstoga.to soak in m‘1‘1d + hot~ E2iF i = FeBis]" AT Rigiiaasion
H,0 Penelope was in good spearits guess this is when her “eve- b

hi be” fill h ff (for h 1dn” The first thing Wheel did when he set foot in the Surf N* Turf was slap a
r’_yt Ing was meant to be f1 osophy pays o ( Or er) we couldn t sun-bleached doll on the table. It may have been pink or flesh-colored at
check in yet sew we waited the n[g,ﬁ[ he borrowed the swallowtairl to  some point, and was pudgy like it might have been a cabbage patch doll, but

. . ) : o - . .. it was hard to say as I wasn’t familiar with doll taxonomy. The evidence was
Jing out Of tn Holles street L’K]U“ze() and Jl]ll(ld/%() into them and grouuilg - rrefutable that it had been floating at sea or baking on a beach for some

by g : /) PN time. Wheel grabbed a steak knife and punctured the doll. It made a hissing
(l[/ over /?LJ btg D()[[y f ace [Lkg a WKZZW/%/U P 69 C/JL[JJ éO[[y Btan[ é]e ZOOk a noise as moist sea air escaped through the incision. He continued sawing

éa[my ballocks sure mouq/y that must have been a Jpect acle on the gtage  through the ribeage until the abdominopelvic region could be opened like
hinged doors to expose the internal organs. The contents of the thoracic
tmagine paying 5/- in the preserved seals for that to see him and Simon
Dedalus too he was alwayd turning up half screwed singing the second verse first -
wading for y/our appt in a waiting room undressed + wrapped in HU{V]’J
a large cotton towel + they had iced cucumber/lemon water eve- 4.
rywhere + as we write this squirrels are scampering on the roof
+ skunks = cats are scratching the walls up in the attic where U
slept your final days did U ever hear them? We're in your bed be-
tween white sheets under a down comforter w/ Nausicaa the 1* night
+ 2 was creepy but now we find it comforting starting to feel sleepy
honestly but to finish y/our bedtime story it remains to bee scene “Anythmg in particular you are trying to prove?” | asked, watching the head
of bubbles form in my beer.
how The Hnd unfolds... “the rest” of hisstory as in what remains - =
+ at ease almost asleep, in a waiting room rapped in white towel Xzbit 136—h0pe U don’t m“id we collaged your dOgCheW
nodding in + out s all very fine for them but as for being a woman bones'(See pg 84 of vol 1) + the Bacchus/Tantalus
grapeifian (pg 179) + that’s actually Nausicaa’s head we
as soon as youre old enough they might as well throw you out in the bot-

tom of the ashpit + the wait of the warm heavy mud on y/our naked
Bw/Ody was soothing, heaving w/ each breadth rendering us motionless + senseless we surrendered to the Mex-
ican attendants (the 1** scoop of mud they slopped on y/our crotch to get past the awkwordness) a funny way
for us survivors to commemorate your aﬂeged death we thought at 1** never on our one dime but hey Penelope
was payin’ + D + T were there too fueling the new age pyscho-babble ranging from numerology to denial + as-
trology to channelers + Castaneda to Aquarian Conspiracies (U wd of fucking hated it) + then T started bragging
about his drug-running days wich really pissed us off no respect no tact back in the day flying load after load
across the border from Sinaloa to Arizona how many tons of weed, coke + heroine he trafficked boasting about
his time spent in jail for a 1*-degree murder he never did or at least cant remember tho he wanted to kill 1 guy 1
time butt settled for torching his ranch + cars + how he took 3 prostitutes at a time on trlps to High-why-eee (D
at his side the whole time rubbing his fat belly) + how menny friends
they knew that O.D.ed or died blah blah blah butt this was after
when we were all soaking in the natural springs now we're still
buried up to y/our neck in mud time to get up the Mexicans ssey |
(what a shit )ob we kept thlnklng, feellng bad these sherpas dottlng ’
on us... the thlngs ppl do to unwind + let go) grabblng us by each
arm to pull us out + then rinse off the caked on mud + then like
embalmers they dip us into sum sorta speciel mineral bath for a
specified amount of time + then into steam til we can't take it no
more + then they rapped us up in gauzey linen + laid us to rest
pudding cucumber slices on y/our I sockets + a cold compress on
y/our forehead + we fell into a slumbery yet lucid state (they said
it was OK if we fell asleep) until we were woken up by the mas-
seusse + she did the full Bw/Ody massage ironing out inny wrinkles
+ yes { was a flower of the mountain yes when I put a rose in my hair

+ now we're over the Pacific, took off north over the Golden
Gate before making a U-turn South to head back home... + then
the flight attendant shakes y/our shouldar + sses sorry Ms. butt
were biginning hour initials descent please fasten yr safety belt
+ put yr seat back in it’s upright position.

Exhibit O. Found Albatrossic Spcximcn
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