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the inside of a prism c=ll. My mird will always know paramia, dis-
trust, the push of dosessive isolaticn, My body will never forget the
y thin matress, the sheets swelling of imdistrial detergent, the unoom-
A fartable grip of state issue boots. My mird will alvays suffer from
’ tIerageknmfrcntheglareof&;xerdcistshMofﬁcers,tfetcne
t ofﬁelaxis:eakarteﬂjrgneﬂmetovalk,thesidn:dfﬁeloxhi
\§ MINI 14 with a hullet ramed far e if I tant its wath. The stenciled
| letters an the wall hlatently saying "NO WARNING SIDIS FIRED'. The
i ;aperinnymrﬂvdﬁlmrba:sfmnaompmmm:mt,incﬁnical

1 tedmical efficiency raminding me that my EPRD, ar Earliest Rossihle
Release Date, is sametine late 2012. Know what that feels like to lock
at? Fum weird man, totally fum weird,

Saretines I just wart to go crazy. Cell life cen be a oorstant *°
fum nerve shredder. Tt deperds an all sarts of factars. Like how fun
dsasiveompﬂsixeanIg:irgtobetoday?Sﬁtain’ttookaiifI‘
canjustgrarﬂaJttoDIEIHKE,or}mBorl\NImm.crfm
SAMAET. Sﬁtain'trealtﬁdvtml'mteaﬁrgtpnyﬁrrﬁrstogereriw
lacas'tio—poser—SPAZZrmreﬁddrgarordmnyguitarviﬁlesittjn;m

Dirge'shxk,crvatd’ﬁrghjmtearupsareuph.g;aiS[AYER. Its alot
bettervdmlgettherm&[]?l‘,FAST+IaD!zireI'\ebaa'1dyirgfor.
h|QrARICD?E18vherehb]lygivesav&nrehsartfelthiston'%cnRPlI‘II.E,
’SPREC,AIIIEEKE\IIS,BIGHJIS+EFFIGES,+};1&111:Sab1ﬁ10ftPato]d
flyer art by fum So Gal SHIN KERRT, you know Like the CIRIE JERKS
. skark kid? That shit rekes things good. Just like getting reughty love

' letters fran Spocky with pics of her in her NYC glary enclosed, ar

3| Bhoe alls every week with Richard were we hebhle like we're an a

| shot of crank trying to fit all the "'I lowe yau's..", + all the other
"1 rotahiggness we need to shere in alittle tiny 15 mindte time slot that
> wststmﬁnmvﬂntitslnﬂd.&vtmitsaeritseats]jkeitnmjt
b rntofe&ml‘a;pand.'ﬂme]d:ﬂsoftlﬁrgs}e]phﬁrghalametony
jlbomintalame.BJtymm,saretjne;tkemtodAe]linﬁm

(hrpiﬂeréﬁm+fa]la;artisjtsttoostrdg.

,I'mmts:revhng:Jtsothgnﬁed,hn:xigttasnybaiystaxted
ﬁmheaJirglp,nyswlphmretai.M(hqa.IdJe"v\tmIms16+
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[ - The doctar in the office wes ald, really old. Croxhed,

1 craded his neck with ae dhop of my pinky, if T ke how to do Hat
DM kinda shit. My mimd vas reeling with qestios T didn't ko te

: @ of shit leading down my stamach with 311 feelings.

|- B a grin. T lock at the daddy-long-leggs wp in the comer instesd of

B!y life as these big black weves crashed in. "What viral level?"

me? M DC

‘Qllstqpedmtjm. T becan to self-sahotace. T

m&urg,ateveryt}ﬁng.AtthemrldIv\ashjm;nto.
: oing. I felt sorry for myself,

' disqusted.

“mpd ien T ooty HIV results
then the shadows crept back 4n,

g €yes that spoke volues, Like he:wished he was wearing a HAQRT anti-
. cantamination suit, He tock my hlood preasure,

e )
thin frail tattoced am., Al -_-rr_y'

' you ance mare far a hlaod test," he told
u me, e nead to evaluate your viral level." Viral level? what the fuck

I said, stumed + suxddenly far

"For: it i
yaur hepatitis. .uh you did
Elqmyw“ereHEPC;mitive,dim't)m .

?"
c’%mlm_w}eaimwmeﬂmcbndaﬁmirmﬂ"emumy,.
Imﬁit}ebhaejeamimsteenq:pirgﬂ'efm,wimmmttcmﬂ

hxe
eye-brows, locks like just moving he would cresk. T coulda

W answers of, I vas feeling naurctic as ever + felt this sinking kall
was

fum wrag, Hep C? Ruck. 1 N S
= S0, the doctar pulls my chart, murbles to himeelf as T sit cn a

|
low stoal in the comer uder a light. I feel like a skeleton without I
|

ilcchrgathim,oratnyself.iﬂhxmforgetutEreIan, Jjust for row.
Yo oot any questions far me?”! grunhles the man on the brink
4ofmhxal@qmaﬁmint}adi:g}rndﬁtemndclaafﬂ“gtfmmjja

i my years of instituticralization in jumbled
| hardhritten evaluations + nitber stanped "REJECIRD' hluks, He re—

ﬂnmmsm.mtmkirﬂalcdslikeadamm




1
%ldxm_tm.fblodsatneqerhismse-gxqpedg]awes, o
bereatit the white phumes of his eye brows. L S . — N :

PN "Yaah, T do. Wat is Hgmtitis C?" I say, ny woice not sand-
© ing too goad. The little room edhoed strangely. Wards cae back to

yeu like boomaranss.

Wil tried to pay attention as he lamely sketched aut the kasics
oftPebloai—h:m]ivervirus,te]JirgneIgj:itthralerﬁaﬂles,
either tattoo ar dnyg syringes, + that the likelyhood would be far

clrrhosis ar liver dissase ar cancer to kill me. . from anywhere
;bememmtoBOyears.andtgmMItmatainybody.Deperd—
= ing an if T cared. Deperding an me. Depending an if T still shack
djrtyneedlsinnyveirs.crdrarﬂ{abtofoe]lqmdammme.
Or tossed beck loads of pills that wem't mire.  #P\apuerpe) &
= v B b =

g — *itﬂmttgg}‘. **,,._.“‘A____

The axcrete pushes fran all arord. Berything is aold vhen
tached by my fingertips. My bax, a aoffin far the dead years of lost
time being pulled franme, secod by agoiizirg seaad. The soad aof
the steel door sliding sttt the synphony fac iy beaten badk to warse.
mird. .the souds in my head edning aroxd thamselves. The clusterfuck
N aough to case medness where axce there wes anly benumbed  tolerance.

Doing time, so fum high strung. Everything is megnified times

fum ae down to samething like this. Its just so fum 'y life”, it
ekes perfect sense. You know, like fate + kamma just ain't never g
let me alane, ya know? Tts like, hell mo you fum fuck, ve oot your
»wd dam ranber boy, there's mo escape far you, at least not in THIS
fum lifetime. You hurmed yar hridges ae too many times, you tested
e anfires of luck + teased the hand of death, like you owed the
otherfudkdin warld, like you were irvincible, like you didn't fum
are. Ch, you'll GRE. We'll meke you cringe little boy, we'll meke you
‘opinst aur beliefs. That you never respected life, ar love, ar truth.

The vialence meximm. Prism alters every motherfucker that walks its
intestiral tiers, is pushed too far by the vampiric officers, shivers
fram the marhid chill, feels the evil adllecting in the camers like
thar s invisihle + Ccrir 1311 .

My eyes will always be t}‘ancrevdn

pEANTNT = s i) - i W o
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‘.2 was a bigot just to fit in so I could be
the dope + the juice, becoming Just another in the hamophobic prison
frat boy club, whoring myself again, just for a fix,
all led me to a clinging sickness bred from dirty bl

a song, + it sings in me still, the words all fatally

@ That was over 6 years ago.

As are the phoney affiliations +

They call me "protective custody" these days. T got enemies that

W abound. The vhite supremicists cuz they uncov

‘@l dope connections cuz T burned em all. Old

| life who now know I'm both queer,

| # Whatever that all means..I'm
8 I belong to ME finally.

my caged back, The irony
everything because of

down with the guys who had

And finally it

» Molly has
chronic, KRS B
Drug addiction is gone these days. §
nazi tattoos. I sit in a cell still.

ered my fraud, The
"friends" from the street .
a sell-out + a race=traitor. Py
still a convoluted being, but at least
But the remains of those years are heavy on |
is although T beat drugs, after losing
I die will be because of the

I'l]_ die a _‘|unky dﬁth'w ;

them, the day
i bloodline born in a needle,

SR TG 5 2 o S

I remember a time when all I would do lSv
! valk. All night, throush the day, alae,'djrty,u\ededwi;,cﬁx&ac.lé
Y I felt the viole warld ves merely an enpire of enany energies. Iwasn't !
mectedtovtatvasg)irgmMyfeetmﬂththltsm-leIvgﬂdst@.
alayg the sides of uden streets, ]jkeahnanpeloaofhtta',jt_st
anﬂm'prodntofmlci\dhzatim,awelesgmtalcnmt?dlty,
smetlﬁxgmlagarreleverﬁ:.l&e]imn&laﬂdnvmnetobeuga
dﬁftirgsgectator,m\erpartid;atirgmﬂerm-eﬂnstl:atraicreated
S.U.V. oil tankers, media mimd influence + population den§1ty. chnta—
gm, a fever, infecting nothing it cracked sidewalks, I'd rcam in a
dimension of isolation, a miisey, lod, owercranmed wordd of cadoetry

+ vain tedmology harching aroxd, every eye gazing at me would see anly
defeat, amfusion + dirt. _ -

. Dmimﬂedayl'dd@partolcarshmm'rgdag,scmmrgﬁr
failures like me, a doped up truent, txying to slip thraxgh the aracks
of an arganized system of persoality anstruction. Instead of schoal |,
| 1 vat to the hard of the speed dealer, then to my loely route thraugh

the city grid feeling hollow + insipid.
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1 ; the sidk Wi I
| viot Tues gt doddte iy LB L oy, forefmecE e

‘ into. Thrust into a
4] li~mmthe‘mymlmsre]atﬂito-

drari{gﬂlutﬁimtﬂr

mugiwsjnjectaim“emth
|, E intaled dronic air,
| every mavent I =1 =

film. T crughed throush play groad sand

- 2

cmtebat?mcunstalrl.mtcpoftlﬁﬂetaltaﬂetmmdispemerIdnped ‘

ingested un- ?.E-

e

wo I never found Molly again. But my life was raped with her
memories everytime I used a needle. Hollywood used me up rather
quickly. I wasn't cut out for it I guess. With abcesses on my body
+ an ass that had been sold more than a few times just Lo have
samething to put in my needle, I headed home. To a bedroom I missed.
To a band that refused to have me in anymore. To a stint in rehab.
To county jail. To a marriage proposal to the gurl that was so pop~
punk maybe she could cure me from my problems. To her getting fucn

pregnant. ANd to the realization that go matter what I did...all I '
wanted to do was get high. h

Soon I was married at 19 (had to have been in the top five

.of dumbest choices of my life..), the father of a gorgeous baby
" ‘gurl (who T named Sid after my anti-hero + proverbial godfather of

addiction..) + a steady speed adict abusing the needle in a secret-
ive double life. The sickness Molly had led me to, it spread to

‘infect all T was, or all T wasn't, Lies, destruction + crime was all.

that remained.
wmm, \nd prison was unavoidable then. Especially in California,
Guys like me are system fodder. The joint brought me to more hate,
mainly for myself, more foolish associations, I put swastikas on my
skin next to the needle marks, more self-repression, pretending I

o
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> W Molly reached into my storm + pulled me out with a raven-

‘ ous Idss, Time wasn't working right, we moved faster than a nuclear
detonation, but T felt fer away -+ lurching. T was sped to the bed

. wher{e I was stripped. She pulled my pants off to find the silk black
. panties I had almost pissed in during injection.

¥ oo 0 Cnmothinme haJd L_ 5 -,}?‘}

|l T hrled the pipe into the stall's camer, it shattered, spraying shards

@ of humed hlack glass + bardened crerk residie. T slumed to the flor,

: mmwwﬁm,ﬂocﬂsofaﬁ'%dmjmrgfmnnytear
- {&! ducts, soxds of animal death fram my hagoard voice box.

i 4 What was there far me hut this? Was this the lifelony doice T
[ 48 hect mecie? o inkehit dirty public battrooms, depressed + self-cppressed,
@t| hiding fran the glare of a vengeful society, surviving o men-mece in-
8 tadcants + petty arime, hareless, no destimation, sinply existing by
M Gefault? What else vas there? T hated this, |
AR 'Berazcrfeltcn]d+§'arpertl’anthelasttjne.rdy;mamm
ﬁﬁtﬁdmw,ﬁ&mlympems&mm&&mm,mm
| enexgy throttling thrash my rerves then ro more absolute saddhess.

I slit into my amms + carved in my chest. The amnt of blood vas calm-
j“?rw‘emminmldmter,aslblalﬁemdd&admﬂnd
9

I was suddenly freed from the temporary freeze + pumped full of
elephant hormones, the lust in me magnified + usurped control of
my mind + body, @A ee——————— = -
" @ I vas a toothpick with a boner running on pure chemical. T
reached out for her + she fell into my crashing world with a moan,

NN e

s IO i praee R e U B ARG o e

N ]

p—

% Our skinny bodies writhed with sexual need of two lost
souls swimming in disgrace + intense euphoria tasting of dope sack.
I ate her mouth as she found my cock, Her body bent down, her spine

in an impossible curve, + she tongued my pulsing dick. My eyes found
her pussy, bare + shaved, a dark red slash in her bone white flesh.
Bruises adorned her body like checkers on a ska flier. A dab of
blood sang out on her arm where the needle had loved her with its

hate. T wanted her more than anything. Well, her + another shot of
coke. She was dirty, just like me, b et
— _,_...J“.mf PR ——— B g ety - bt

ot T pushed her off the bed onto our clothes, crawled to her
feet + began chewing + licking her toes. She was moaning + spitting
out crazy beastial sounds. T attacked her thighs + spread her thin
legs widely. Her nails where scratching my back. Her pussy lay open
|+ I devoured her with a creepy fixation bordering on demented need.
«&W® Scchow we ended up in the closet, up against the back, my il tires as certifiably "'clinically depressed”, "eotically disturbed'".
| ass on the floor + back to the wall, her standing up against my face 1§y The first time I went to a fum shrink I was yourg, like not even 10
| as I ate her out savagely. When she came words shook out of her “fi years old yet. My mother wanted to get me "help" because I was reclusitve,
mouth. ." OH..I..HATE..YOU. BOYS!" i anti-social, amsierahly foul mouthed, enamared with being a misserable .
]
i

e

18

-~

aut, escaping from my body, cells of licuid life now coagulated death.

I lay there far awhile..or moents. I heard cars driving by autside,
ﬂ-eavdmmrldmadirgaﬁftobem‘nan:ﬂerc"ayofgmﬂntim, arcther
lessn in merufachured humenity, I oot wp.

: Tre vater in the steel sink sting the gashes. T washed avay as
mxhoftlesbajrsaslauﬂd+pﬂlsdmnyﬁenml.Myamsverewet
8 with blood + water. Tn black + desair T entered the warld agmin, nmy  f&
jWvey to rowere. ... !

gbic & 3}

e i T a e~

iy iss;d1afm:i1p§artofheirghnarl. I am't know why
!Ivasalvayssoprcretosﬂli:rertmmﬂ, I've been diagnosed meny

{
Rixixizh dﬁldingmpehaltxutﬂe,mﬂdn'taa:qat'bes:shtonymart"asl
vas ured to by my family, + hed already been arested far "fresking +
entering' in a house up the street. Qovicusly there was samething amis in

- .y TG el 10N el PR LAY o . [y
| S So was born my needle romance. That squatter gurl plagued
I my life for nearly two months longer as my coke habit grew. My body i v bradn., Tt just couldn't be that T ves a mtiral podict of a life
w2 shed its previous identity. I followed her to Hollywood one da)_f @il plan gre terribly wrong. She didh't realize Hat T vas being molested o
. when we were binging on coke. T learned her street rame then..it i 2 ular besis by my ucle. she didn't realize T vas alresdy quite a
! o e et T aacne koo my sexially dosessed creatire. She didn't realize that I was impossibly
WaSSCiSSOI'S-stalallejunkedout"halseplmk"tohercrew. laely,+mﬂ10fitvasrermﬂt.wbstdﬁldrm}aveﬁeq;pcrumty '
They ditched me the first night on those streets. I ended up fucn to leam "social skills" ar watever in axrelation with other kids their
Jonesing so bad for coke that I turned same tricks on the blvd, b age through sdwal, + of course for meny kids its a fund experience, T
mEn in suits + glittery cars seened to pull over quicker than amyx [t IO hESIvOrS THBESAREEO ANy Wy sand-quesiions it L e o1cer i)
one f if his face. )ik 4tia comp anesttﬁn-aem-nWan

e T B b o




== Snagging the coke bag she flew into her Mom's bathroom, I
followed like a lost cub, with confusion + delight over her seeming
skitzophrenia, the excitement in me exloding just peeking at the bad
habits of this gurl. She had used the indentation in the counter for
the soap to mix-up the shit with water. She had a gulp size puddle,
She franticly searched until she found a Q-tip, then tore a gmll
peice of cotton off + threw it in the pool of dope. She drew liquid
into the syringe with one long pull.
€==""You ever slamed coke little boy?" she sternly asked, with
a melodramatic effect. Her face was twisted into hungry beauty. The
white of her eye with a shiner was shot with blood. T thought she
looked like a punk-gurl Terminator. Without really thinking T just
y nodded to her. She laughed. "Yeah, sure you have killer! Fucn fat

Liar..give me your little precious arm," W
# I did. The needie went in easy. Blood flowed into the clear
liquid when she pulled the plunger back a bit, like a lava lamp of
, cocaine + crimson cells. SHe pushed the plunger down with a steady

iéa]lyﬁ_greaﬂyﬂmovainylmefcr}«mlefge+nyreqaectfcrtkeh:mn
nﬁlﬂ,aﬁ:}@afas:imtiminrreformferstarﬂjrg, for searching in wn -
arthodox methods of research, to aab throuwh the deris of "civilized
nen“+his'11i<;t1erleamjrg"ﬁarthir1gslfordrplevmt. But, in meny
ways it greatly shinted me I believe,  tems of enction, interaction
+ develeping "social. skills", all that rhetaric, Maybe T waildh been the
-alare}ddmthcmdqedteeﬁacweredjnlxams+ueaﬁrgsll;ﬁdam&
fashimcld:lmgettinpid@imkyalltle"cml"ldds, ar maybe I woulda
beaﬂt}eveird}ddmmmsmreiof, wWo knows, T was the kid at
hare getting taught RIRIICAL FRICTHIE + how it "oroved”! scientific theary
as'ﬁalse;dl}eah, Mom was big an the heavy-harnded religion mrac ilg =

!mﬂdram'kmv. My mother have schooled me, which J‘nrraryuays:‘acaﬁr;-’ I
_ o |

|
i

- Monin

’

+truxghtslxam11d-miseCﬂd—fmmxyndmasofglorytlmD:glﬁtcylrgto
rewziteciﬁmhns+amlyingrsnvaysofteadﬁngyun;nnnﬁbtoen-.
tmaoe(teatiaﬁsn+Patziard1y.'1}etlﬁrgtkatv\asﬁﬁd:gnevaastfus
berevalent: " "x\asn'tcbjrg‘shittointmdenaslvasbejzgxapaihy :
a family merber an every other weckand. Fumy how such things as tne a o o h Y
“eperience are the factors that really shepe who we will beaae, ar wo o _“'_.:I_.‘i e v
ve thirk we must he. o] . ===
! Tre aut-of-wadmess was alreedy rampant inme. T dldn t reallze I _ incremants smaller than tenths of a second. T lost my breath + when
| vas actially a very disturbed child. T hed anly other disturbed children 2| it finally came I wheezed. My eyes saw an angel shooting up inches
- to compair myself to. Family members that were as distarted + as ahused, Sho Ml from my face. My ears were clanging, it sounded like wind chimes
, siblings that were hxe pillars of "Christ-likeress", + kids at Suchy made of glass exploding in a sleet sto oy ———————— |
- school: + youth graup who vem't allowed to hang aut with e by adders of H q(lhfuck.Ir%lizedthenlhadneverfeltamshinghighso
their loving parents cause T vas dwicusly a "ed sead”. So being ane usad poech fuen poverful. And T knew I was now sick with it. T had crossed the
to his o crazed voice as heing the senest arard, T grew to think that O|BB  threshold over into that place T had always promised to never go.
an existence of anfusion, anger, pain + enctioral decs ves life itself, *PCflF The initiation was complete. T would be a Junky for life. iy
And so it was..... B | oSBT AUERELI 17 uetnc el otel? A
g




' eummse But I had never slammed, not then. I used to wear a padlock
on a chain in hamage of Sid Vicious + always considered it a talis-
man against becaming a hype.

€= "'Too many great minds became junkies," I'd say. "And they
would die for no fucn reason. I will never shoot up. I swear."

ﬁAnd T meant it...then. w

- ——

AtﬁxstTtodcaoa‘tamarmtofpleasxethhat
acording to nomel stardards T was a fuod up specimen of a hiven child,
it was pleasing to me because dovicsly it refuted the blird-faith theary
of my parent's beliefs, I foad this hunorous + dam fulfilling. For '
\ sare reasm being shrodad in a claxd of darkness gave me an identity
that set me apart firm the stupidity I was suroxded with. It also made
me believe T deserved all the abuse + pain T was recieving, ina way I
guess then it didn't seam like life was unfair, because T vas being p- |
ished far being "Wwray''. These types of thoght struchures are what becene:
the fardation of self-deprication + imner-hatred that would birth into 4

ey F——— g TR

I closed the dxawer, sat down on the bed + dumped out a pile
of the vhite shit on the table top. It was fine + not chunky. A tip
of the finger taste tdld me it wasn't speed as I hoped. It numbed my

Eongue tip. It was coke. sf“.‘
@= 1 had done linestof coke at a partgignce one night, line

after fuen line, + ended up walking heme a felv miles alone cuz I B
couldn't stand being around + acting social with other druggies wl-q.le
.blltzedﬂmtnuchonadruglmsnLusedtfo\TomghLIhadmycar
though, I could just bone out. I lined out a few thick ones + used a
rolled up dollar bill to sport them. My nasal passages went numb. My
brain blew wide open, endorphines dumped out into my cells like a
sinking tanker losing millions of gallons of crude oil. I was now
. polluted.
. G T heard something. Glassy eyes turned to see the door open.
" FUCK! T had locked it I was sure. No where to go I prepared for the
*  worst. My freaked out over—stimilated mind screamed cops..my eyes
saw the beat-up face + red plaid dress. o

It was Molly + she looked pissed.
L—’ F30E &

. wewm'Vho the fuck are you + what the hell are you fucking doing?"
she said with a voice kinda gutteral, like she had just’had her ton-
sels out. She stepped towards the bed + slammed the door. My ears

-, webesbuzzing with noise MAN IS THE BASTARD Wuld appreciate. I wasn't

sure what to say.

] "Uh..I'm Neil," I said stupidly.

"Yeah? And?" she quipped. I thought she was gonna start
swinging on me. I smiled to difuse her.
@, "'\nd, .uh..I] was just lookin' around, I wasn't gonna take
nothin', just wanted to have some privacy to do a few lines. Want

. total emotiaml shubdomn later in life. Qr at least that's viat I've been -
told by mofessiaals.
' ﬂesl’mnkscuﬂch'tm@a’fnlene.']hey&&thmvtatv\asm
I wauld just sit there + stare with glazed eyes, agae I cane wp with %
quite early to really freak adults aut. The eyes are windows to the scul |
+ mire was defirately blotchy. Saretimes I'd farce myself to ary by bit- |
ing the inside of my desk. Tears would rall down my yourg face as T '
amnedttenostgnevest@gmmmlmﬂdm;ster St1_'l_11m.11dszly 1
{ nothing. Always the autcare was that T vas "'discomected” +hartm;gngsum-
3 nrerpaJILyeah?YaﬁmiOMailcatlmvasablgnE&niafpe:mBhty '
M menipulation. The pills didn't help, they did meke me feel pretty oool g
though. T had mare exouses now to et in trable, + a scpeat, I was i
8 a "sick kid". '
:;'_ When T started abusing real dngs my prdolans began bleading thrangh,
'll‘ed’lamcalsp.zshadtlesmtmnea]t + I walked arard like a per-
Bl petinl ticking timeborb, ny emwtions twisted into pararoia + disgrace.
B8 When adolescenoe tock hold T wes already a lost cause. .my distarted vays
i of dealirg with life + my sharted ait aoping skills were inbom by then.
I was thraxh + thraxh an inbalanced humen being. The rest of my life
mﬂdbedxﬁcﬂﬂlcfume]hrgﬂehntssotujtlymﬁm@aﬁ
__.mybram+heart In cther wards..I was primed for being fudked. Ad fate
- didn't disappoint ne.

Suicide attampts were really just a fam of self-pnisment. There
were aily a few that T really WWNIED to die, + luddly in hindsigt, T wes'
too mxch of a covard T would scare myself befare T could d too mxch

one?"' T hoped. : o5
Mihore did ¢ that?" ; ) o uremirable damege. So self-mutilation becare a o escape, just like
gusf SIE S0 YO 50 she said, eyes narrowing with dis- ‘gettm;hlgh, being pramisarnus + lying all the tine. Basically every day .

vas just a track to firther self-destnction. It wes inevitable. T never 4
tried to "db good" ar "cleen W' ar "'eet help” becase T was cawinoed |
beyad all reasaehle dodt that ro matter wat ny life was boxght by 1
the hard of suffering. This wes most likely created in the young boy
that "god" hed farssken on the few comasians the child actimlly prayed

9 "Honestly..found it in that drawer." I pointed.

With the grace of an alley cat being chased by a horde of
rampaging doggies she sprang to action. I flinched but she didn't
come at me. She attacked the drawer. An evil gleam came to her eyes
as she raised her hand from the depths, the thing grasped with fing-
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ers thin + skeletally butch feminine. f. mfor salm\atlmﬂfégn ]:the tomenta loe af his yong days of molestation, No
WP "Oh yesh N=il, you little fucker, we're gonna go to hell T e “tgslet alone + deserving of it all. |
soon," she breathed. Her eyes were fixated on the syringe in her hand. ‘ : . o) Irysalf (b;\n}:y raadnrg faf a C]ﬂﬁ Vﬂth SﬂVEE*
Sesesese — -'.--1_ s yo o R " e e .
i




d:nioasﬂryom@stg"s. So, that was how T lived my life, with a death- §
wish + a craving far disventling all hope far suvival. Saretow T never  §
deded ait. Ad ae day, sitting in a prison cell T realized it vas tim i

to sift throxgh the wreakage.,

}!hnug: that didn't exist vhile my fate beat me to death, . instead T do-

r

&

B i <f %
! ¢ S o W VY § RAD 2 {
being reinstated. The sins of the past revisited + all that drame. T felt {§

Having HEPATTTTS just mede perfect sense, it was like my old pcfile (i
quite foolish at first far all the "mrogress” I hed mede in life denge.
Ard a hit helpless + frustrated at it all. But the dgressian didn't acti-
aﬂyb]:m:njtstmcameofne+nyself—pity. It vas the realization
ﬂ}atrmtfatIcaredabmtnyse]f+forafenpacp]evdfo}aibemkxuxjrt‘
into my heart + life, ﬂlattlm:emﬂdmfmﬂnermam:ablesﬁedrg

+ajrp]icatiastmtmﬂdrevergoav\ay.aechylmﬂdmstlﬂ<ely ;
pJumetintoverkadfmlﬁlbecameofliverre]atsddisaase,+ﬂ'efeu L
vtnhaddecidedtojoinnemnypathofhfemﬂdmvetogotmum b
the deteriaration with me. Imﬂm'teversl'areatootlhushwithny

d)jectofaffed:im,crtceraﬂdimers,oraramrtoslmenyface,

;‘3
’h-cﬁchiifg:ﬁrgd:minﬂamsmsﬂ'&axmmtrmitnuﬂdbehynym '..'

I had the locked door open in seconds, 1 slipped in + locked
it behind me. The room was empty. I deflated a bit when I realized
my stoned drunk mind had hoped to find strest curb Molly bangin'
herself in the bed her mother slept in waiting for me to search her
out. Fuck, I'd been spending too many hours with porn. Before I
even thought about it I found myself digging in drawers of the
dresser. Nothing shiney to look at + no toys to play with..until
the drawer next to the bed. Right next to beloved Mom's red vibra-

B tor was the fat bag of white powder chemical. My heart nearly stop-

ped. T picked it upd -
And there was the end of me singing my burial dirge. A hypo-
dermic syringe.
308

al
T

I'dseen movies of i N
- ' people shooting up before. The omour—
1zation of the junkey complex. I'd heard dudes talk 'aboutg:]l-t, when

I was in juvy, at slum houses, hanging with fuck-ups on the street.

- Say

i vear, who I shed tears
for 1a jad i i
o dlyz;% onmy county jail bunk, @demg why it had to be her
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wmy I stood up + went intq the backyard. Gene + his brother were
on the patio bonging out. "Hey Neeel, wuz up braw? Wanna bowl?" He
offered the porcelain skull bong up like a sacred relic, in both
hands

l
wmmsy "Naw man I'm fucn faded. . but why don't you page up Stevo +
I'11 get us an 8-ball?" I ventured,

W His budded eye slits popped open at the mention of crank then
reverted back to "totally baked", He said Stevo wasn't reachable,
Fuck., T wanted to smoke some speed + get amped. T wanted to be a
spun—out psycho.

@i The Living room was dead, Ethan + Amber were making out,_ Pat.
was haging a blast air guitaring to IRI + T heard Demarra in a c‘gééa’."ae--:; il
versation about "the god Jello Biafra". Totally bunk party, T tl'mught pan
80 bored +vexed. T drained my 40 + hit the stairs, Molly had to be
somewhere, T wanted to find her + ask if T could kiss all the bruises away
Ides.

. But first T found the bathroom + puked, Fucn St.
/ t w -

e ——— ) %
= | found a kid's roam with Barbi dolls littering the dirty
carpet + cluttered with tos cute little gurl stuff. Besides the
bathroam, where T had just puked up Lucky Charms + malt liquor, + 7‘2"5‘
the kid's lair, there was only one more door. It was closed + lock— [
ed. T was nosey though + on a quest for the beat-up gurl of my never B3
. dreams, + a pretty good street criminal too. I went back down into ML
. the kitchen + rooted around for a butter knife. Kelly walkad in,
F "What ya doin with that knife?" she quizzed.
| ﬁ "I'm gonna stab everyone + bury them in the backyard, +
' then m2 + you are going to smoke all the weed + raid the fridge,"
- *"T dead-panned, brandishing the blade like I was a murderous fHMEE ‘¥ ]
' villian.

?l & "You got puke on your chin," she intoned, rolled her eyes
+ started looking around for more alcohol. -*
e 'iho's house is this anyway?" T wondered. "Does Molly live

here?" T ended while wiping my chin with a flamel slesve,
=P 'Fuck no! She fucn squats in Ho ywood! This is her fucn
' Mom's house or same shit..." z Sehid
"Where's her Mom?"' I asked.
"How should I know?! Why? You want to fuck her Mom too?"
she sneerad.
< ''CH, THAT'S QUTE," T said + left. Sameone was in the up-
stairs bathroom nos, more than one from the giggles I heard. No l
light from under the door, some kids were being naughty. I wondered
it one vas Molly. A fucn squatter fram Hollywood throwing a party
in ber Mom's empty house an hour away from her stomping grounds +
her sjuatter crew...kinda provocative,
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P o= couh, thet T ied the mier to @ anything, Such deraitly idalistic

it A

£ 1ok into the Hladensd + groveling carridors of ny heart deka, peeled

e
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iy ﬂe”a]dféeuﬁjcfﬁtmsiswntxget"cmensm:ghadcm,_~ )
se]f—defeatqﬁddygravstzag.ll'adletnygmdm I had ok 'the
baitﬂatmasdbrg]ﬂg+ttnxjrttlntIanldecapease]f—inpmai
satamoftotalarrﬁlﬁlaﬁmiijlstizieifardanm,orv\antedit
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v akardone has a way of being stripped of its pristine glow, to reveal the
Lglyaztortaitnﬂmcfallmality..tratrrﬁmgisbeyquﬁt. That
f ourity, of intent ar destiration ar belief ar desire, isbSwosanct +
therefcxezzotectedfmnﬁ]erevedmatiasorriood'etdfnarmatjxg,
virdictive + reviled esdstential coomrence. In other wards, there is o
vayamrdtkatvhidqwﬂlmgm,vetleritbep:e-orchjraiassme
® choose to beliewe, ha[:pastarm,afcnrpleterarrhtm&,ofaxﬁeqm
bir&edoffactorsknthsam+usem,ofdmstameordame...
the axian +absalute ramins, that as a being of mxtality we are bt
ofagldeofdasmx:tim,baxnjrgamrd
_ h]enicxdmmah:deébmcmpxtertemﬁral,h]jﬂdrgto&einp.ﬂse
ofﬁeprogran,orﬁesa;zx:eofnnte:s+mmards.
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vhen T alloved love kack into ny chest cavity, ocmed color 4+ 136

ljdstlﬁtmdbeaqcaledwiﬁltheﬂkofnndemchstnx:@ive.
gzalieﬁ-daxqﬁtdeaﬂltoseepastﬂegreymgsoffﬁrh:snﬂfmhm
that T KNEW to see that which QD EE. .when I fard ways to inplare my
e}dstetewiﬂlpcsihermistanatoﬂechc]j:elhﬂsommbat.ugn,
instead to dhase after ardor + peace + uwderstanding + aompletion (if there

8 vos suh a thing..) + fulfilnent + non-destructive hedonism (if there is
# such a thing!)..I did so with such faith in my ahilities to eradicate

i that which T had been, + to ramke myself into the thing which meybe I

§ had been created to be, Ivam'taﬁrd.yprqaraiforaryfonnc{:‘fgml
ultinahmﬁatmﬂch'thﬂertodedcinwiﬂ’meﬁrstforpenm@m
to be. H, +suhisﬂ'1efollyofignrarﬂ:rightam._0magaml _
allowed myself to fall victim to vanity, though I did so in all the purity

&

i

] of hich idealism,
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The depression vas Like shooting up a fipe syringe spilling. over with g8 h front of me. One of her eyes was black + she looked beat up. She made
§ chima white heroin, That mixed of a keg. Like, utter revulsion + share ¢34 | a face that communicated disgust quite well + dashed out of the room.
fl .| alog with this sick feeling of fulfillrent + the sense of a loy fargot- YoF o g "Nice gurl huh?" said Demarra to me. T nodded + felt kinda
{4 ton fendliarity. Like fucking an old bumt cut qutterviore you hed ace Bl o e again, T smiled + asked, "ou give her that shiner?" She shoved
¢ sware you loved while trying to comit del suicide with shared needles ' B¥ hi me + kicked my shin. "No, but you want one?" She was a tiny thing of
.' + body fluids co-mingling in hot withered flesh. T swooned with majestic P! to a gurl, but she was a meanie + everyone knew it. She could box like
: B G a street thug + had the heart of a circle pit at a basement FAST

o
o

r

-

A selfdetrayel, welaming the bladk feelings with amms of tattered scars
carven in ridicule of + varship to the old days of thet blacdoess. Ad  { K g¢ TIMES show. T laughed + asked what the gur.’s name was. "Oh, well,.
instantly I wanted to sacrifice all attenpts to dbtain a life of healthy & wi gt 's Molly from Hollywood."
4 being for the servitide to misanthropic self-Jattery ritimlisation, vhere . A an HEHE
it ;f% I cauld feel axe mare like "I deserved it". i liv Kelly had thrown VICE SQUAD on under the needle + Ethan had
i~ ) 3 : i (% rolled a bunch of fat joints. I wes sitting on the coffee table

§i4¢ talling with Pat about the backyard show his band JARHFAD had played E

? a few months before. "Yeah bro, it sucked man cuz hardly no one even %

et

&= “Sih a sick twist T put into effect without even thirking about it *
That's wat pisses me off, isﬂatIl’xavetobecrmtantlymnytosc

| otherwise I, myself, will slip in + cut my own throat. That's what still
saares me, that even wen life is good, orbettertlmit\«asll'eaij{g.
towards being, when my needs are met, I am vanted + needed, Iandxar.:Lshed
+ lodked after, that I'm not cnnpled in a oomer scresming, that still..
T am dremnn to this imer desire, ar urge, to just fuck it off.

Ard that sudks vhen you 1lowe pegple + know you heve it in you to hirt
them kedly, just because you got prohlans that have been araud as 1lag
as you can recall, +mstoftretineyo,1<hl'te\mrermberan_athate.
That's when T begin to feel like this type of predatar just waiting to
feed o the ey closest to me. T hate it.

severely resinated joint. He handed it to me. I said, "Fuck man
I barely remember shit of that night but drinking 100 proof + fucn
cough syrup! You fools were a blur but dam you had that Boston sound
down! Fucn GANG GREEN Jr..."..we laughed. My mind was stuck on some
thing other than that fuzzy night though. .it was all wrapped up in
gt Molly. It was like one of those instant crushes, but I didn't crush o
like a normal human being..i fucn obsessed instantaneously.

WMWY In the first initial moths of the depression revisitation that vas
| cxsidered a "sympbant”! of a psyche faced with the realization of having a -
== e e e ] S LSS NS
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just stood there tiﬁ tiae” song ernded, staring at h(.er mock of all
things groove. No music now but she didn't stop + it reminded me of

same drug crazed blitzed out gurl hippy from a GHEFCH + (HONG movie

G A -
chronic dissase (depressim is achvlly quite hich on the list of sympbars
far BV + related liver illnesses..), I reelly just dowe into the deep
- ad quickly. I called my bhoy friend Ridard up, all the way in Rode Islamd
1 n the other erd of the mation, + care ugluad + rEged ahoat how fuded
- up of a hmen T was, how it vas all hopeless, that no matter what I did
° I couldn't escape the death sentence of my past. That no matter how I
tried to mint it, T would alvays just amoat to a fumn aowict violent
crimirel infected fraom mainlining drugs that T gave up ny life + fresdm
far, just sare miniscule + tortired juky. That T vas useless, + o good
+ totally ot warth anyare's energy ar tine.
: I horestly was believing that he, + my lover of a lifetime Spocky,
the qurl wo hed mede me helieve in love again + wo I had plamed such
¢ | an elaborate + intricate future with (ae sng fram the halls of cells
+ Yazar wire..), would be better off withait me. That they had mede mis-
u | takes in allowing thameelves to take such a dange with that ald stckler
it. ' FATE + fall in lowe with sarething like me. ,
1 Ard through this T caused more pain. I permed Spodky + simply said,
¢ "You'll never hear fron me agmin." Like that would he sufficient. Just as
,~ cald + hitter as T had ae fam every day to he to ne.
Thraxh a few mths of tears + shpidity ford in a plastic cp full
~ of imate-menifachred alodwol (yesh, take thet liver..wat a loser..),
e - T let the deression have me. T just vas goma let it all go, drop ny hards
. fram the wheel, + let ny life careen off the edge, if in fact that's where
- it wauld ed regardless of vhich rode T decided to take.
Ard the sidmess hxcke me gpart 5o easily. I lay anmy bed in the
cell listening to a HOPFIESS RIIRS sapler, + the lyrics to this fum
b | gumy bear cotton cardy sweet pop punk song began to dig throuch the
i% mise of apathy clogging my ears. It was THE ATRRIES, + the wards were of
% ae of those sad hresk W sargs. .+ I missed her so bad, my Spocky, wo
¢ was so far amay, + wo I had so cnely Jjust hacked up with aut ramrse,
147 - just to FUNISH MYSHIF. Yesh, I got severely em, + T cried like I had
gl Just left a fum fureral. And it sorta wes a fueral, ae far my mental |
(% + eoticoml health, T realized then how far art my wreskage inside hed
taken me avay fran wo T ves. How utterly fuded up I aould beaare, to
¢ myself + those T loved. Ard I decided that I'd rather ke ae of those guys
with blird faith in saething warth fughting for wo gets att don in a
¥ pasuit of sawething amzing, than ae of the usad + self-corroded dides
pi that shrivle up ar the thoght of existing is too heavy.
But where the fuck aould T start? I tock the easy rode T tell ya...

.t

b

{4 gone ’ptlnl( + starving.

Ethan nudged me out of my trance + said, "Whoa dude, snap out L
of it fool..." + went to the couch to drink. I looked around the liv— i i

lodking bored + guzzling beer. I recognized everyone but the gurl in \3
the green generics. Kelly was at the turn table + I noticed shv Amber |
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* ing room where about 10 people were ''partying', which consisted of [ SR A A el ¥
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) acminst institutiomalization in my betaviar, + the perdulim swinging

- world where T had been invisible + inonseguential far so lag. T told

| boy lowe ever, who gave me creation + the ahility to neke megick + dresm

o
TRt Al

my life of i ticn + the

e

The pit of it all was

dosnftosards me was dissase, uease, desprir, + a degent into old
pattems of disregard. T spilled aut my life into the open air swinming
between her face + my own. I tald her of my hopes, of my fears, of the
years behird me, + of years that I yearmed far ahead. T told her of
Spocky, the ane who had hrought life beck to me in ways she would never
uncerstard, seeing samething in this fum prism boy that o ae hed ever
seen in me befare, who had mece feel vahued + relevent in the big giant

her of my daughter, who I really didn't kow, wo I didn't want to let
don mare then T alreedy had, who I wouldn't see intil T parole, when she
would be nearly a full gromn wawn + I would be trying to dust away the
grime of a 14 year prism sentence. I told her of ny Ricerd, my truest

higger. T told her of the drugs that led caged me, the vays T had over-
thromn them, the years of fraudulent nazism in prism vhite gangs + o
the street with skinhead street thugs. Ard I tald her of the childhood,
the instititions, the diagwsis, the mrofessianl archusians. i

She listenad like no cther psych had that I hed ever met. She was mid
40's T think, over weidht vhen held next to societies ridiculous stand-
ards, but beautiful in voluphuousness. Her rere vas layg + strange,. very
foreigq,+imrereditymsnﬁmﬂmbm1mmianre]ati\es+miblyu
Arerican Trdian. Her hair was laxg + flowing, hladk, with stresks of arey
at the brow, which reminded me of the Etermal Folgara, the powerful +
beloved sarceress in David BHings' bocks. She esaded this very enticing
feeling of YWl sincere caring, like an All Mother, her eyes vere full
0fc:nmsaim+wﬂerstmﬂirg,lnrfaaamﬁtwiﬂilae+saihﬁgwiabm
She heard ne. '

I talked with her rery times far about three weeks. She kept bringing
e in, even thaxh she had to cancel appointment with other imates wo 8§
veregnl'ercaselcai, Jjust to dig deeper into ny uravelling, just to
t:y”%ona]esamseoftlﬁngsforne.&enabnefeelvmyuelcnnalvays
+ rever axe mece e feel infericr,

'D'mux;hsasicrswiﬂqherlreallyhaiadametothjnktlﬁnﬁmt
in woicing my thoughts. The aompulsive dosessiveness T had been so used
to,httl‘adrexermtioairea]ly,hecareemblttobdhofts,+it
v\asc]earthatt}echxesimalvaysaarefmnt}epattemcfctsasirg
mnatterssoa:rpﬂsivelytlatlbognyseﬁ&nninmgativity+defeat— it
ism,

- ""'w-'i__..'hr-—__- - .
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Se vanted to medicate e, rot drastically, hut just with a dose of
anti-depressant, to see if it would help me get a grip axre mre. e
aalled- it an "adjustient discrder’! that T was flardering in.
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<= [t turned out Kelly wanted someone to buy her some alcohol,

+ someone to make out with. On the way over Ethan + I decided all of
the night's events would permanently be sealed in the vault. "Let's
just get crazy tonight bro, whatever's clever ya lmow?'" I said,
high on weed + banging my spikes to DIS-gods. Y= il ee—
*mg»” Kclly was all over me quickly, smelling like a brewery.
Amber was Ethan's age, like almost 17, + a runaway. She looked shy
but drunk + wore an emo sweater (when no cne wore them as fashionable
except the grunge kids cuz emo wasn't on MIV when T was barely 18).
They climbed in the back + we sped off to the liquor store. The clerk
always sold me 40's + porn, we had it like that in them days.
ossegpf Sroling joints + driving drunk we pushed off to the "punk
rock party of the year", as Kelly was sloppily refering to our des-
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tination, only to find a dark house with 1o cars in sight.
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*=d The lawn was over grown + the porch was dark. Kelly knocked
hard while Ethan + I held 40's like burping babies. It was one of my
favorite PISIOL's songs, PREITY VACANT blaring from the inside. The
door opened+ I drank the scene down like T would a tall cold glass of
Ovalteen..it was delicious as fuck. m
emmedN It was Demarra who let us in, her long thick dreads were
purple now, I hadn't seen her since the last show at Del Sur Garden's.
That was the night Rhythm Collision + Stalag 13 played with our friends
FED UP! + a bunch of nazis I got high with got beat up for yelling

. e e sl AN L AN 2 S T AR e ' ;II
"white power!!" in the pit when someone played MINOR THRFAT. I gave
her a 40 then a hug, but my eyes were focused on the gurl dancing on
the coffee table,

She was trashy. Her hair was self—cut no lengths matching +
splotches of green were swimming in blond + pink. She was skinny,
thinner than me, to an obsessed locking brittleness. Her legs were
prickly + had bruises like she had spent the week end on a skate
board trying to do Christ Aitrs off of 4" curbs + falling alot. The
bruised shins + upper legs were decorated in mutilated fishnets +

the street chic ansemble was complete wit.. a strapless nrcro-mini

B red plaid dress that rode up riskily high on her superlong thrashed

#l legs. She danced to Johnny's belches jerkily, with a strange sort of
W anti-rhythm, her green velcro Pro-Wings kicking up off the table,
hiﬁgt enough T noticed she had on pink panties.

I stood dumbstruck. It was like I had just been delivered
to the place I had always searched for. It sounds ridiculous now,
but I was high, young + the dancing gurl was the sickest locking

f female T had ever seen + she exuded a triumphant glee in her savage

existance on this fucked ass earth. I wanted to jump up onto the table |

+ act out a perversion of a FLASHDANCE scene with that gurl, but T
- Alag r=
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us alone + we were fucking with vicious passion. We hadn't talked in
months. T had shown up in the dead of night, high + needing off the
Streets, her lush Mom, drunk + half-dr , let me in + we shared a 2 : : sorry SOCTAL SIFRICRITY
few shots + same conversation while Kelly slept. Somehow we ended up ; ﬁup.ﬁardjﬁbm S gfﬂ Y itaﬁtz o ' readyh i
naked + spraw}ed all over the couch in drunken slumber when Kelly ' 8 ﬂ{ g a:rs:{-) E'idgrj mpsbml ] agreed i Tﬁ?d.hlttﬂg
came out to find some breakfast. I got woke up with one of her little ¢ . | ga_aeesrtzfa'n ethl?g fum mmrg o GHHJSEW, ; i afterto mmmﬁt‘h(ﬁm
fists desperate;:zly trying_to punch one of my eye balls back into my : " T migy mc;_,]um f 41\*5{11&1\1{[' L e : .klrda'
‘ skull, We hadn t.spolie since I stumbled out of her apartment complex hd e tri a amt-xk-;}-m tisti m,edaﬂl{ mi &Iysact]_alaterllt}at'
j tt}at: chﬂ_l?r morning, a hangover making me dense + her venomous high— ik ak bl i e ERI’dePC st I:mg'!t—
pitched voice chasing efter me, calling me very colorful teme, avl el mpg,ﬁmxt‘;m] ar B ol
ofwhlchlhadbaenca]_ledmnytin*esinli_fe.Iwasaratbasl:ardI i : .B.Itmtl.'!maha%{dfﬂy ,1.:l'ed’Hrl1CBls =
| Quess, A f—— | I began to calm dom. Mayhe it vas fum placso, T
¥

fa

Sl o ke o s -1t

r , The THC in me made me laugh at her plea for a ride.
| T mentioned:T missed her calling me names + pramised I'd be on my
d worst behavior for her + her friends. "OK, get yer ass over here then,
we'll be waiting outside..+ its cold," she hung up.
** W\ I looked at Fthen's stupified face, leering at the TV. "Let's
go to a party!" I said, grabbing the weed, my keys + my DISCHARGE tape.f*

B T &



NesCEd TO P8 INMIOOUcEd 10 UE MOy BCK O [y Tatiooed PUk Tock
fists. Ad T hate fe=ling vialent, its so regressive. But far the rest &
of my life, the past that I've lived, the medness I've been throxh,
+ the rage dwelling inmy qut, will farever be this vialent nest of
larvae just waiting to burst aut + meke me hirt sovething. But, I

il keep a 1id on my anger, txry to hear Pig Ganpian's quitar riffs inmy
head ar think about how T can't wait to get lack to the haven of my
cell viere I can throw an "'THE FIRST FOR YEARS'' + just cestate an
Gavo's spittle fly vomls. Yesh, sirging about a six pack vhile my
liver dies slowly inside me. If anly T could drirk a motherfudking

1 beer. I never shauld aggin. But T prdoably will. Wo krows.

‘ So, are mamirg I'm just waiting in that gewd awful lire,

. like a peice of a string of jittery insects, + this dude walks wp

1a few feet behind me to join the legion of zavbies. T lock back +

#l; realize T had wanted to talk to the auy when T spotted him acoss the
;yard a few days earlier. He wes new, + usially T dn't my attention

- to new faces, not like I'm txying to be the popular quy with all the
"'anl"friaﬂsintfﬁ.smttan—feaﬂsrjoint.ﬁltthisdﬁaIv\asﬁm

{ interested in first time nmy eyes laid on him. It was the big old

" ﬁmB[PQ(FIPGbarsbo]dlya«:]ajndrgmslmeforpxﬂ(q]hisred{.f

w "Wat's up men, you prk rock?"' T ask. Ee fixes his sarta et
sad hut disgusted at the warld eyes on e + says hell yesh. The wait
intkeh:etlatdayvam’tkai.Wegjtdaepjntocxrmweraxr]ﬂ'!
staries, were we were fram, wat kards we dg, the wole nindonn |
pzatt]e.vaasaeoftfeorigimlSIG(KXSfan:amerJty.Hsd
lot'sofa:olrardrﬁcaﬂ:lcd{kadsatslmfmnbad{inthedayof
the golden years. He tald ne to call him VAMPIRE. T liked the fick
aJtofhjmiIBtantly.AmtIErgjodﬁmin-theJmpmkIcnﬂd
i spaﬂsareorftkﬁspointlessﬁmmi—stq)tjnewiﬁl,+cmdserate
s oVerthejoysofPardmreszic+theiJJsoftheshiterlemrld.
Tts a rare gift wp in this gat's hatthole of a place.
: Me + Varp started hanging pretty mich everyday. He had this
' ﬁnytlﬁrgofna]drgtppkascn;smﬂesmt,nyﬁmrite
aElni.rg"NED—l\mRIEDNEH(PARIY", vhich is just hilarecus. T shot
himcwerapﬂ.eofzi:mtodedcwt,afeﬂbzﬁrgearlyimof
Wie’ErSociety.Ivantedrﬁmto}qmnyvmletdp,+seekvaas
.<bjrgscreﬂ'ﬁ:gpositve,+stayjrginmmtimmmthesoa*eas 1
muxch as T could. The next maming in the pill lire he told me, "Jst |
toletymkrm,Id:n'th:jpmﬁntpiddep.lffershit,,Iajn't
o fum hawoghdoe.! Classic dxde men. Purk rock strikes agpin.
Crechyvevaejustskrﬁntkesmt+HEPC<Hreupsare-
}nv.ItoldhﬂnIlaiit.Arﬂﬂ'ataﬂD]elotofmtlerﬁdersdjd.
i Itvase\eryutere.\I}qm}e}aiabigpastofkengintlemedle,
gl S0 I asked him if he hed it too. He said ae of the fumiest fum
N thirgstonetfm,+itstjjlnakesnelalm,intlntNH\II(RSan;§"
o sart of vay, everytime T thirk of it.
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( ¥y Molly, Pistols + Shaved Genitals.....
: r“""- S

It was supposed to be a "party", but when we

pulled up

23383 égok&d deserted. It was old, two-stories, dark + E}ugségle—
Spread out was quiet + kinda classy, T figured the

pbeingspentsmld.ngoutinwcaruponahill
b€, hopefully, some fom of oral sex,

T e— -

"Looks like a killer party," scoffed Ethan from the passenger
seat. We were both pretty stoned + his coment made us burst into
teary laughter. T got slapped from the backseat by a smll black-
nailed hand. _ ——
& Y ‘Fucn assholes! Fine, just leave us here + go hame to fimish
watching whatever brainless TV show that stimulates your retarded
smoked—out infantile brains," Kelly said, while trying to open my
door, simotaneously pushing my seat forward squishing me into the
steering wheel. My infantile brain stimulated my smoked-out self to
laugh harder.

bl ''0K, calm down, we'll all go in..place looks kinda creepy,

might be fun.." I say + we pour out of the tiny car with a back-
window nearly choked out with hardcore stickers, into the st.:reet.
That's when I heard the music coming from the dark house...it was

the SEX PISIULS.
B S R e e T S T e R R R O e e

ORI e, L g
wEthan + T had been sitting on my couch gorging on huge bowls
of Lucky Charms watching KIDS IN THE HALL + smoking huge joints in

+ my living room when Kelly called. This was not a normal activity in

my house, but a special situation. my family was on vacation + I
was house sitting. When they pulled away + headed North, to the
mountains + Oregon, I dialed up Ethan, a buddy from way back when
from the true skater years, + told him to bring a sack over. The
vacation would last a few weeks, plenty of time to wreck the place
+ put it back together..a few times. We planned to thrash the big
picture with a complete beating + smoking out in the living room

y's phone call, begging me to drive
Amber to "a big fucn party goin on tomight over at
I didn't know Molly + almost didn't go cause T did
know Kelly, We had a Strange history going back to high schoablo
Basically we hated eachother, treated eachother really bad..but get

her + her friend
Molly's house''.
=

~———

=Y
woe ¥ Wi

iY

only a few feet from my Mom's well read Bible was Jjust the beginning.

We did destroy in the spirit of mass destruction, but that is another
Story.... 1&—5‘“——-&@
#==§ This one began with Kell
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"i Tt nevar “um ceases to ameze me how mch ghit can oo vy,
(+ even revert hack to sare unversdl . ar at lesst acostahle, sense
1B of right) withen such a shart time. Tt seams Like many great
' tracedies (as well as majestic overtlrows) seam to he antained in
hursts of dect’c suprise. where the detaation mexcmises the
- (marent. “nto slow motion mushroom cland gloawsh winged hate-fall,
#mmtked.stsettlmt}eru:rsskzeadwt,amytoallm*ntsof
, harizen, + the shock hasn't even had enach tine to cause the an-
o .t‘mt@amto“sﬁtdﬂntowtmat*cmrms&eak—&;n..
. 14 *ts over. The aftemmath *s spitting W n yourr lap...a newhom
o | mess-malfucktion to call your very omn. sant with love + kisses from
'=jtlEFcrcesoFNL.erLstt}E‘:mJaﬂa‘ﬂetfdﬂrycfthew
waretry of dimenticnal reality.
;-Mﬂemmwﬁtm*mmmx*quofm ,_
%cdyua)anyaxrtx*sesﬂesh‘tmtofym.mmtheglm‘nmface-;
: ’vtatyag:mda?&:cean?Pkaadfmrml‘fe’rnnfﬂ.e?WWm
waretragaﬂba'ﬁathﬂlanﬂﬂewm‘rthﬁmlegsﬁmmﬁmﬂ
; _Pmcbmraact?ranymha:ﬁletmmme?crmﬁllymseizetp
¥ +m:anmyun:c’acmt‘nto*ﬁaerﬁdﬁrg‘ﬂ; g
W into the aold? : S At =g - i
-"mmmmms...ﬂefact"st‘ene-xtsaa:rﬂsmgﬂfn_;ﬁ i
| are urowahle, a aoplete mystery. + recardless of your omn gersaal BV
g"el‘efscrcaff'fl*‘at‘cm,mcne*s safe fram the uvher hard of ceon. PR
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1l Cause every humen has bed KA, + everystep. forverd ar hedk. wuts
oH you sameahere ‘n the grid of the MIR™X (F LEE. where coincidence,
velocity. msm*dmaﬂaﬁrgl‘ketk‘egaﬁmm+sap

1, spires withaut remarse, Just when we think we understand ar e
ﬂe&mjmtmar Lives, ar ar urdens. . it all can Ye ghattered
/N a nanosanard of o varming, to affle. stun ar totally ‘weak you.
i | THTS is about the meltdom. . .the allis‘an, the triggered effects.
Ifjwesﬁeep*rgarcoft]epaﬂﬂasscytm the amputation of....

" "how LTFE wes'!, + then the study of the react’on;. the settling of
‘o the dehr's the stiffling of the scream,+ the rew'ring of the whole
g System...of NE BY caught “n the fiss‘on effect. NOT A MANAT. N ;
ANDH O RERUTID. . it & perscral acoouit. LSS O 25
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in this hitch ass fum prism system, got so fudkin Iucky. I'11 tell 3
you, Fept shined on vien ny life got blessed with Spocky + with Richard.,

There's just mo other explainations. When I had slddered vertally all
over Bpocky's boots in letter fom + over a QIR thoe cll,

| in total regret + sincere apology over my inhumen capacity for being a
fum basketmase, she sanshow meneged to not rip me a new asshole, + shower [&
me with so uch. love + aastructive soolding, that I was beaming with i

T . \ f r 4¥ ¢ -a % h% . i f, - *‘. . _‘q‘ — I
r.:. ! .;'_. e sl -‘_,..__I. _- 1 \ \“"t \i ;. ¥, ‘ 1
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gpeend \--\.}.QO 3 R«\ l\bl’l Pt \\ F&EL;"“ e just
.'.r:“; P’ﬂ / L - —100
P - . TNSE [PGITPROP ReCORDS + Queen
|l so muxch heart siblling prde at just ‘.1_.alo( MUWSLC TREETE il
Bl her as a life partrer. Saretimes things wark aut in the queerest vays. " N , -
8 She tald re.."T dm't care about yaurr fucking menic deressive shit, ar . "TGO NICH M %\T‘ ) I MW '

B akn;l&-,yurﬁmlqzatitis, Isti]_lvanttoflxkfytuallﬁetine..stcp

PEl beirg so fum melodramatic gewdem it, + just let e lowe you..'"...Dam,
& cver felt just totally sbupid? Yesh, its a rretty good fesling to get s

i wen you really think abaut it, oz its fum got RELIFF as an aftertaste,

-.' hﬁRidmdfest:ayaiﬁmWntkevtnletine.ijmtl@tteﬂ—

B irgnetratitmsangmamkaxt,t}atxvasgairgtobetealﬁy,+ :
) ey + K, + that he vas always going to be there. He vas like this
> mt:erﬂjrgtteetlntvavedakmeneaslrottedjntotlenulquaeaﬁl.
N Bgﬂ;;.;f{ﬂan}e!ﬂeiﬂiyneﬁmm,+mnydaﬂy]ifeafbm, just o | K IR
ancther ass ex-jurky with an emticosl hair-trigger disarder on i 'im” o Lepen oF Mhup SERE
p.Irple RO pJ_l_ls hatlrg these fum 1 V\B.U.S, i i o i ?1’ S 0 st aux pociou 50 A0, | was at (he mall s ~ints Tt ot ot —— A} s 3
in my scarred wp liver, listening to RIAK FIAG + Sﬂ?%ma e = 1) u DRCAWTWS ("' RN BT [ne K}:,; \Am Q’M‘n ,‘"We" 5 Sfe

{ Little boathox sitting on a steel desk in the Fack of my campich hot W e p—— 7 gl L

. e L Yrmn

“g ofmttm%l + writing these staries of babhling medhess out of a fam PS. HANKS R CF\\QN,‘.{Q\L.

ope SO COLUMN wn( MRES NP RRIBON e D mm?
vl e, NS T vy, UKE  The wismiLens? .
/ By = - e (o &
En A 2120 CAL- qued. HOT ToPIC CoNuvler . &
VT opoNT evenl RaDN MW+ T owas an spie il
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ognizable urces to inflict meyhem. My life was tilted, my mind cre of the
Jilted. = :
ﬁItbecaya__asnLﬂdofneasnydusteraftattocsorlryldgm;fcr
¥ freedom. But sidaess coves in many foms, + that waiting o=l was the
edoe befare the hig plug into FUN SICK.

cN Ihm&e:emsmﬂﬂxﬁ‘%-.m@thm, mtItiﬁ.xj'rtrraybe '

0.
I was psychologically fuddn shorting my moleaules aut, na)tEIuasﬁm;E
"?B:d—bhmg",vrﬂreIgixemtotkestres+SrIﬁ<ofdﬁrgyearsﬁn k-
prisn + start losing it to rintress. T hadh't bounoed off a vall in ' d
j months. T hadn't slept vell in longer. My dreans vere riddled withmo- |8
¢ fin quilt-inducer nightweres. I had lcst positive nohility. T didn't i'&
( vent to write. Didh't want to read. Didn't want to fum eat. Didn't i
werit to jack off ar even hit sare aute koy's shit. Hdn't air
' v ¥4 P R fl':‘geww?-\:g{%.‘}' BVEGS cores

- S ¥
‘@ AR ) S - ;
far as lag as T could ramanber, ar hollered alog with v 2
HEVN on my boaiox to "'T.B.U. I.T.C.". I had adopted the displeasure ’
with life that sewned the vinle gnnge rock thing. T felt like T had
been ing rarhitiates + Jjust mece ny stamch ade. I wasn't
noal.
_ﬁlkadrd;i@dtrmelﬂﬁw.orserergﬁginnyc’aﬂypattems.l
igmraitkanatfirst,mtreally@ﬂd:gitvasanythirg.ﬂtastfe
ntntlsﬂeﬂkynenybodygmwkmvy.lgrenlat}mgic,h}etre
DAMAD@.It}nxjrtnaybeitvasnydiet,ornaybejtstsaﬁrms.w
‘slmldIbesad,Ikaimly—ammBlmersvthi\enelqeinny r
fuhrre, T hed a warldwice retwark of frierds, T had creation in my ]
fﬂners,lkaimrdstkattoldofnysuggletomﬂdarsv.lvasoff, E
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¥ iy ‘i : ‘lt'ﬂ 3
UL | Bl P b
S A e R s "ryvery
S 5" SeeoHd Coming, Mis ] e R i : ] *80My wole dam life T've been $
) B Saints’ Se et : ; g ¢ i i et . : |
4 gﬁél@flhé ngs's;ing's first albun; as-welil?as e Sistars; { ALy B idle destrctive energy, firing on all spark plugs, + inpulsive as T .
B8 | iiilc Kings, the Scr‘eamln.S_HGHSha.:ﬂ’ghk;“(% hagnd GCB ONTE- o 4 ¢ Was uncoartahle. Flickering with chemical reactions, T spazzed ait ]
I vt e 'ﬁnd' s ;erf F'}c'r;'tw"f‘r 7 were included i’ AR L o i, for Gays an end, anly to arash into bnutal deression fits that clung |
< Additionally,: many of Rude’s fliers were inc _ X A g M% to my | Peevisoey : :
B L’_-”ét’he book: Fucked Up anid Photocopied: The ,'nsrai'lT_r Art 5= Y “Z body hkeive sm;:s?;ls cluyg to my wrists. T wafp a(;]qxtertw for the
i of the Punk Rock Moveément, and his drawings flius- : AR LY (1 BNiC Gepr esst ] youth lCBt.CB]&, aped
trated Dwarves' frontman Blag Dahlia’s first novel;, ot R S ) ﬁl}in,‘gi@ai off, julked-wp, going don quick, f ]]g - :iiiere ’_
i t—he-puter»spaceidetee{ive:star?-.f!_._rmeq‘-to--tha;_l'qet SO\ Y . ~2g with grief, ,Jm with each allision T ; e
B with Lipstick. Moving easily within various media; . DG W AN carem. Life vas a joke tat vas a all bt Hedxoe, y jl_tlto e
R Rude also designed skateboard decks (his first design A = with hysterics, while T ﬂelmt X jujnadg,Oe Sy
} for Tony Alva sold more than 1,000 its first month<. [} : the 3 e . e paial| cown _“DI-E ==Ll igmi:

T me—

“NARC

outwr{g became a'tattoo artist in his later years. = r

Y younger artist 1=mh gpb e
+ SHWad b iore o Lal S such as Pushead. Rude
p et NS, Luz
R One, among other galléries.({?'J_??{f heL the Zero

Music and art were the salvation of this self-taught - §
artist, who was known as much for his proficiency -
with his fists a8 with an ink pen; Marc ofteh said th :
he didn't become an artist; he would have likely wou
W up a serial killer, and those who knew him didn’t doubt
f“ that statement, Though he's gone, friends can almost
@ hear:the outspoken artist kvetching, “Look what | had
1o 4o 1o get into JUNXtADO21 Y, K sl S v
W  Underneath a tuff-as-nails exterior could be found,
Whowever, a loval and sUrprisingly gentle, albeit troubl
ul, Rude not only ilstrated the ok

|

r

= j

ﬂ'lhisv.esatamtIglm,asidmofnyself,adisaaseof 'I_

._=st1whxe,nygrﬁdmsmggsdmﬁlghdes+ttmmsamrefwit |

- I heard over + over acpin in the nasal

"'@m&"mirgw@dstamasamtopﬂeat far a py dheck.
Eg}'avicr dmder AMjustent. disarder. Nervous disorder Hotiaal

"

R T'e always felt of an wn-nomml paradign, al‘l«ays set apart -not

of the "good ae's", hit of the disfigured, cstracisad, autcast. T

14 always felt sick in soe form, emticmally, academically, socially,

o mentally. No self esteam, o fum dionity, full of addictions + umec-
h.-- ¥TE . - 7 _-_ — == 0

o
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. e -'.-.- 2 B! P - Wy ] o Y rias of Mare, _p}ease visit fh?
| ,.’f Q;tm‘rteﬂ + watded a raven lazily fly about above the an ? To, redd more memo ]

; B £y ' Wiater, Buffalo’s; website at g -
tcs.«rte:r e o g S]Imaﬂar mﬂlc,]fatrr;ai St leaim;rnf*ere hclte wo i m!g;ggrdﬁotgﬁéwatarbuffaa'o.cg Sl
B tha , in ez 62903 nondmalart aawict, bbb Aot LUt R e, i

) mﬁofofm% fast behind these walls is aly like that saying,
M "hurry up + vait''. We cout aur time in years, ot haars ar secads. Tt
B takes a fow years to get used to, then its secord rature. There's o

8 irry, K1l time like tesnece tine killers. You can always distinguish
b4 the dide that Jjust parcled next to the average socialite with their

A schedules + fast food mentalities, the parolie is slow like a SEVEN

¥ FOOT SPLEEN weed-head jem session, kinch like heroin dazaed doomrock

8 kids in slowmo. Ad we drag aur feet.

Pl EOM, At the clinic an the other end of the circle track we vere herded
A into a waiting cell + lodked in behind a door with chidenwire anti-
shatter window panes, like dying pagoies in a antamiretion dardoer,
eyes sad with parvo, the MED THOS loded at us. Blie clad ndoodies,
hottan of the karrel, socially inferiar, the plauge of the TEMORATTC
UICPTA (RER, those who ke sacred laws, + therefare wauld pay, with
ed medical treatment as ae pnishment. We the fum argeniats, the
prism a systamtic matrix of garricide. The humen ROID P danical.

2
By

1-Rude battled IHe e Ol S
Jeroinfmethadons gddicﬁgh ?r:aﬁetes, anda
yearssThe triple th
deadly, but just fo

into benches against dingy nonrwhite walls posted with bi-lingual
i amounoements about the medical rights of prisoers + a poster ¥ 4hr P ally 1o i
3 that infoms the hypocondriac that ATDS KIS, A few drdes were coh- Wi 9 g 4 said “h

: . 1e wasn't feeling well.#. Y
B ing up lung hutter. T felt pretty fum horrid myself. An alder cat was U oo anude lived in San Diegd before moving to
b nuttering to himself while raking his flakey skin with beat-up rails. i | 5 R oW Yor | rftigaﬂr-ra‘iﬁgf) :nﬂ then returning to

Il T becan to chew mine in disconfort.

g Being jamed into a swall space, flooded with sidkly green

b9 florescent Light, thich to thigh with quys T dn't know always mekes me
% feel fum clavtrophdiic + jittery. T get sweaty, my feet start tapping
[ doble-bass tempos, + I bite ny mails. T dich't know why T s at the
84 clinic anyway. Follow-ups to dheckps ustally never happened without
g a suamitted request, + T had just been in that wait-tank 3 weeks befare.
8l T had my blood drewn into those big test tubes for lab use. T was all

il cavinoed in my life as a boy-fudding, dide-sucking, drug-shooting,

fo e @ spent his last
,,,W%ﬁ;fﬁ,-g“ Nng in.Las Vegas;:

i
{ the Shar n

D
LANN0Ng the “ }
"6 Robert an Fany g in atten.

; : Tequila : Stzan it
| street living, smelly gurl licking, Hollywood + Vire hodkdng bim e B P 1 Fishbpne;chgg"f]‘i:qi"Ndrvzopdn,%sm,rhi?qs:
9| tho T hed antamineted my future happiness with the very real posi- il - ; h 2} Mackie Ogpe s Ol Pleagant

. : t i ek
il oility T hed ATDS. Tums aut T didn't thouh. They hed tald re T was | BT A P gy Andres, “Peglags aVichelle Cﬁf:f'.%’;m?”‘
§ '‘ron-reactive for HIV anly days befare, + thauh T still felt less- . e ¥ 4 - s
fl than-eplosive, T knew T was not sick with "that shit", as we call i B : W ade a fon -df’f" Ormer Vahia|
il 1t in here. So, T felt kinh stressed that day for being there wevare 4} & o all from ;-?a ’zﬁfn&e_m
gl| of why, + relieved that T hed got cut into fresh air, even if for anly | ; : ding of rhs—f-'Loﬁ;fg"Z“ d me
il 2 short velk. YOu gotta take the good with the bed, take it os it SAL0dGe) Hefls Siimypocioly
arz it dn't always ane so good. o e : :

or’d
Ved




BN rduinistration to decide they are sidk of delivering food trays + med

b; bed rack uder a sheet, overleeding an bodk pages + headdhae rods-

-.. T -

o v
— - -

-
cawict you get used to. Get fum carfartable + nellow ait, az that
cell will beaare your wole vorld far as many days as it takes far the

pills cell door to cell door. Tts fumy, everytime we get slamed doan
it seams like the weather attside T peek at throch the hack window
slot gets drenched in beauty, + I'm breathing recycled air hlowing fram
a vent dull grey with the sard of last gasps. On lodkdows T ride my

T\ 1P T.OBEY 1Y

auts. Itsjwttoo&xas;:acetoc]ogﬂaecell floor with traffic.
B e R oy |

YL | PR RN S | a

of rames + c2ll numbers. Pagad to the clinic. My o=llie at the time,
Rary of Gutterdm, lodked wp firam his METAL: MANTACS meg as I got dressad,
I saw a twirkle in his eye. We had been tragped in that tox far days
with o privacy. I knew he was going to. play with himself nureross times
while T was aut..shit, I would. I tald him if he warted to sniff my
dirty boxers they were in my laudry bag uder the beds. He fligoed me
off + put an STAYER. The doar huzzed goen + T eagerly steged art. T 9
wanted sare sun in + sae fresh air to wclog my lugs. Yk ¥

BT TITYVYYY 10 Ot can fh o
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by 4 wer iEE

SRS DLDLY Sl N de vv h 4 w I I
"Ikeardnyrﬂregarb]aimtrehnlduglaﬁspea}ermastlugg
K
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: ' T r.:-{\' ’

Va2 AR =\ YR e
axJ¥ The ap with his black beater stick aut lead the lire of us aut
irto the hreeze. Tt was hot, Jue of '02, the grass an the Field looked
plush, the grey cell blodks vevey in the heat. Perfect fum day to
kick ek an a axcrete bench, sceking up Gali sunbesrs, singing alag
to sare MIRAIL. ar INOUREED. Tnstead T'm getting escourtad to sane
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o dick. THat shit just dn't add wp. I dn't fit in those fum gquide-
% 1ires they pass off as truth, you know the wiole BIANKET (ORTED ISSUES
ﬂm‘ga
Armﬂy,mxgefarﬂmtmﬂﬁ:gamltkﬁnsa]f,ti‘ﬁtpecp]ecm
dﬁrgeﬂﬁeraltlodc,dmﬂwarefacadmmarealg:odreas}};g}at
prmesﬂeystnﬂﬁ.Dﬁge+Ibe:metasica]lybestﬁierﬂs,midlis
astapstatamtom}eamxta"ﬂiaﬂsl’ﬁp"bemmdfﬁsm
pmism,trmetypesoftmrgsrarelym.mxga+lmcmec@li&s
actially, we inhabit THE THRASH CAVE 2.0 (the ariginal THRAST CGAVE
wert down in flames when Ry Gutterdeath, my old cellie, wanted to
a_w}ewifhmmerpzttjrgmmpxﬂcm.}emsjnfmof
TWISTED SISTER..), + we dm't give a fuck. I got mess respect for that
motherfucker, he's made alot of growth as an individal + stepped
amayfrunﬂeoldrq:ﬁatimnerta]ity&attasicaﬂygihimbﬁsted
wmgrisaﬁgﬂiticssolcrgago.aetrﬁrmforam,mgeisny
nmotherfudkin dog.
Wijxtp+InetkevasjustgaixngN]}EREERl\Itkmg~1for
his HEP C. Yup, ancther duxde dying just like me. When his cycle began
we vere both warking jdb assigmments behind the vall. He walked up
to the classroom T was in, knocked on the window to get my attention ]
trmpﬂledtprﬁsjearstoslmnemsugserﬂ'ﬁgh.}bhadaﬂy@t; §
d ten the shot meybe an hoar befare, + there was a hig ol masty ass
bnﬁsemhisleg.}blodei]ikerehadamltaved{oldﬂu.ﬂeto]d
I e the shit wes kiddn his ass. Fuck that. He got pretty sik wen the | &
oycle First started, he said it wes like heving "ootton fever'' vhich |
issateﬁrﬁlgju'ﬂdesgatjfatinypda:eofaj:tmtreyareuairgas L4
| - Filter in thier spon gets in the needle + then irjected into the ¢
; ‘blood streem. Tts mo joke. Body tawp plunges, hot + cold flaghes,
nasfever,teel'hd’attﬂirg,bcresadﬁxg.meﬁﬂlmdeteﬁor—
i ati.

i That summer in my hovel of a cell T shudied up an what it ves
Iﬁmhad.Ivam'trealﬁmemitedamthajrgintoIN]ERFERN

T hTae s 5 5
. i e ) T

i few fum persaml ethics, like..can I fird a mre arganic owe? -
1§ Unfarburately "are" is just aut of the fuddng question. But tums
8 out Mother Farth indeed hed sare medicire for me. .well, besides the
2 weed T'd aore up on every now + then for $5 per fum tiny joint cut
cntlleyard']harﬂreofthemﬁerstlﬁflsmlﬂc'nustle Basically,
i its exstract fram a wild thistle plant. Clinically its called fum
SYLIMARIN, + its a very healthy alterrative to chemical therapy for
the liver, + for HEP C in particular. '
hen the HEP C virus rushes into the liver what it does is it
begirsjrnzaij:g]iveroells.crretkmughttealternmbrareofthe
; =l it slays the cell's life, then i tes. Next thing you kow
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LEPKIVALRN, REGEL + MUNSIFRS N MY HEBD, o .

'Tfeelﬂatv&ntistnewiﬂma]lmsiasisvfatismeuto
P the moment. Without that, you're not being horest with yourself, ;

-
s
», .".“
"

I feel like IN ONIRY, the persistare Of positivity Sieanbing
tothermﬁzatiuscfa]i&simergedjnmtivity.l\btmmd1
. Cefeated, more like fatalistic, It sucks, just last year at this Hime
Ifeltﬂnﬁrrﬁ]ﬂe.tth'mvalJadrginsid«em.Imssoarirgm :
p idealistic akencre, Fighting my god Fights, pressing forverd with a |
steaiystep+ajut!:irgtakymmthdﬁn,daﬁrgrrylif
-rreawlc»er.t\an'mjustsittilginthecate:cfa ]
- arger + self-disgust, I'mstillintlexe:ympzimqoell,smrd-
eﬂta/tmverymgaldmmnnd(sta&ers,mssirgtmm
aftli;smnﬁmldidt}m,ﬂemmmrﬂsmldirgm..ht
i I'm full of discase, di i

2! ~ : “\ - N ' h133 ngto -
Ho walked o on e ore Gy o te yaud + Y, DS - OR

" krew £ saeae :
| ask you sarething, ren. . m+1 hﬂ_lstﬂitt‘ratImsat&gdﬁg',I
: priscn

- talking
teard it Fivst time sarecne saw him even

mntastebloodinnynuﬂqueIdﬁpisenysu.pddity+ﬁethr@’

the mainlines K & IdealtnyljfevimIvastooyurgtocareabwtm/vaﬂdfeel
maﬂtobewcfﬂ’ﬁg“ysml gt fun 8 nov- .26, doing 16 years, + with a dronic disease, all becase of them
mﬂdgate“%m\;eamlt ﬁmreailes.Bm,ifImd{itaJlkad(Imﬂd]'tkeﬂeglyIan

5 mﬂ..Imﬂdi'tlave’mJJminlmewiﬂlﬁemstbeautiﬁﬂlypale

; gwlin&emrldti’mquaftmprkrod{pdmm]mn..lmﬂdft
orfsb:rblsdt;mﬁenmofnydremsinttepagscfﬂﬂlpss.ivmld
naybebeftmchad..crinapsydqmrdsmatmeinaftmcnldas |
sttaightjadetkardrgoffvallsch:ifedrgn&mgesfmnfb&srl {
IBarinnyteai.wnm.‘Idahmﬂatﬂﬁsmtemﬁmaved '
ny_E{e,+ﬁat'sscrtatlesdﬁmtnﬁ1. I vasn't leaming shit
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yd cut there in the dirty streets in the errace of ny ever beloved dnyy [0 B8 The thing was, the sidmess was real, it I'm sure I was feading
i addictions. T was anly tearing down any possibility at ever becoming il it with my total sarender to all things necative. Faith wes sarething
any type of productive huren argenism. Ay possihility of ever know- I had caore to trust in the few years befare vhile putting my life back
ing, ar giving, ar touching, real love. Fnsuring I would leave a together fram the graxd wp with a cell as my heedyarters. Rit now
f Couditer behind on this fuen hladkened planet with a sad stary about it elired ne. . it was like all the no-self esteam + self-daist T hed
aDacﬁysi:erﬂxerhm..jLBtljJeanﬁJJimDﬂerldds. thrived an when I was 16 hed gotten a bit mare widdd + care kack
- Locking back tastes shitty. But not as shitty as it could T guess. with frierds.
L i - % Richard my boyfrierd, + Spodky my fuhire wife really helped aitt,
as mxh as they culd fram so far away. Log distance rawences are
always touch, add a paliamarous hi-sexel love traiargle, a prism,
+ a separation of a whole nation, plus a boy like me that is prae to
oo into fits of dexression + freak aut sessians pericdically on the
best of days. So yeah, it becane difficilt. It still awezes e how
fun don for me they both were, Wy family stepped v too. My mom oot
real waried there for a minute, + even the mother of my kid seamed
to care about my well-being axe mare, far a few seaads. »
Wat was really strange was are I was aware of this disesase it -

| sudenly seamed to spring wp all arard e, All fum kinds of drdes S
# I knew here hed it. My good friend Hot Water Ricky got diagnosed b
§ arond the sare time as me, but they told him his liver was already e

so fuxd off he micht have liver cancer. Aboit 6 mmths later his
4 8 father, an old sdool cawict doing hella time in a New Mexico jaint,

' died sudenly of erd stage liver disease. He hadn't even told anyare
.8 he was sick. Dudes left + right were telling me they had it vhen I'd
Il bring it vp in a caversation, ar be waiting in lire to get my hlood

¥ drawn. The alamming rumoer shook me. Its what you aall a motherfuddn
& cpidamic, a hlack plage sweeping thragh the hodies of the lowest i
il victed are dying off, yesh pretty slowly, hit alct faster then we
would if sarere besides arselves gave a fick.
All Day Dirce showed up here straidht ait of years of treadherass
hll shit cut in the mainlines + S housings, This is vhere they aae to

§ herg w the guns, a drop aut yard, where we end wp far either having
@ too meny eramies, huming too many hig name dides, ¢etting ad¥d to a
§ WHACK LIST, being a victim of nurerass violent attacks, ar because you
¥ timed straigit rat + desidsd to testify ar sowethin, Bveryae's oot
a different stary. If you've been with me fiam day ane you know mine.,
I anoe ves a fraud ass nazi skirhead. I got right with myself. Far
8 kanmic reasms, + in the pursuit of truth. I'm here cause race traitars
| oot nothin but hig pieces of steel caning cut there in the gereral

Wmlﬁuﬂwtitms&;atiﬁsCsttam;idﬂi-wgﬁmI"
gotkadctonycelllfe]lintonybnk+jtstletnynﬁrﬂsgﬁn. 1
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&Yat‘svdmIstarteimti@gvﬁntttesymtmsrea]l ;
y were, +
adnn].lyl’oukadtheylndgcttaﬁ. I}aeczrreevergreata:ofarec]l’xsive
oeilﬂLU-ItVBSﬂESHHEf,G'EQnyﬁ\mtetinEsofﬂeyear,
+ I was hovering in degression + weakness in a dark dusty cell, feel- i it i i i i

: i . s + I hit it off. We hed a few in aamm, mainly a
mmhm'Imﬂyaf@mmmdmm- -, d’Bm.rg'mIgatcbaaDrabit+alaeforsidqr?mgslsicmﬂefm;simyaog";
) fe_-;~L metal, old pak rodk, 80's thrash, + gwegrind. We both had CNNIRAL
| F® CRPSE an aur cell locker shelf. We both dug the fuck aut of COVEN's
9y "PRNELESS GHRISTTAN". We hoth associated with the darker side of hy-.

: > A
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Ym Back issues of WIENER SOCIETY always |
gavailable!! Write FANORAMA SOCIETY PUBLISHERS o
for a list of zines we distro..if you're a
!prisoner zines are free or stamp donations,
free worlders send 2%$-3%, stamps or bomb ass
trades! Also, will send zines for CD-Rs of

our band or mix CDs of crust,grind or hard-
ore,

W1..the beginning of itall, introduction tg
my littered past, rant on homophobia, story of
"her", fucked childhood memories...

vaurucx it W -{ 3 S - .
WS#2..MRR Top 10, thick as fuck, interviews witl A Places like here + now.frgiss [ e !

. SMUT, MILEMARKER, OPEN CLOSE MY EYES, + FALSE (4 4 o mankine % W_,Phone E?ql:lf_‘fci 'Spf‘onfm;;*
IDENTITY, skinhead history, x-mas in prison, ok l‘i‘”‘” ;'1“"" ISt ﬂ“fan'tas’} novels.
prison boy homo love, tonz more. . e ;f;ffte' ea L] > LOVel’T E"—‘EMI—!'!

- PR OUESTI = == _—y M5 S 4 €Cters f
WS#3/4..full-size double ish, interviews with @ _g?}dgoﬁicﬁgrfxrﬁ' 4 .. ron wamn, O
ANTHONY ARSENAL, RIFF-RAFF, DECIMATION OF f; tds like Jegsa’ / Fack, 9t wr

. AUTHORITY, THOUGHT BOMBS zine + AS IT STANDS.. [PV ¢, g % 1&fs'g?hn56”ﬁzitoos.

zine..more true prison stories, introduction to §- ELEL.&VREEFI‘ i i

'rSPOOKY, DORKY-ASS ANTT-THRASH. ,

(Lo 1) _n

ST v
tﬁngs, -
%' WS#5.."the think about it" ish, MRR Top 10, wh ".
&
61

S ‘a fati e
N &NV romg” TSV More,
death

Rasically, all these ‘1;—-
iMORE THAN PACI! rommomr Wilifs C/RIND

make "tl}as Pprison bound 3

: T AY & L) l,"‘"‘f""_."."l t J‘"/.

S, dealing with Thank you + blow jobs s

loving REB + more., ' PROTEST ™ sz&"?d the who

i [ 10le crew,
jw BEverything is written + dran " '

-

homo boy prison love affair 0. SEVERTIRS

A homophobia, AIDS test
WS#G..full-size,

i
-

2 il | . j
huge intervi ; i | =2 = T n,.b.x e, NEII'::_?III
WRISTx, FANORAMA zin ’ €Ws with xLIMP- ISEAN:TN wOST 11 i Ju Jaind o N s b g BN koot LB
= |
If!EN OF THE pINK TRIANGEEBLOODHAG., Jueer hYStory WIENER, except for the centerfold, that's all
i

i i i . Yous ave WA wr g -
llogical love triangle,rlqueer brisoneri life, | Yot ki S

.' _“""“ 'M-I--)r/:‘r“ FUUUD Aoy
”, ots more. . IN Adam Bruce. | \% f Pyl B ALY 2

L

e

your

ed me cool letters, pics of you +

: kR e T P 1 ) ‘. e ]
; record collections, flyers from a show, sub- ¥ —— e i s L -
4 missions for this zine or interviews/scene BE NATURAL TO V\VANA OFIGHT BACK g
¢! reports/band photos/hardcore columns/record R wrawdc  —

Prison zines you need t;o check out are CHAIRMEN OF

- A RACE WOULD BE Brilimmmm n
THE BORED + 96. to LIFE. They rule, you suck if you

SRR U+ orecw oF anvice 15 T
don't support em. Write me for their hook-ups...

. \ HEY AKE UNLY AN Eou
‘ Y, N UGH TO FACE nma.:-rr'.‘r l
Y STITUTTON OF MARRIAG 't

Neil Wiener, 109 Arnold Ave., Cranston, RI 02905, UsaA..

A ' ARLTAL PRAYWUAN S . wisasy ‘-t‘-‘
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reviews for my other zine OBSCENE EMISSION.
% Get involved in something.
_--.',ﬁ g

n 70 i
ALITY
AVE.,CRANSTON,RI

punx + queers!

'.":\5; Aoy
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WIENER SOCIETY, 109 ARNOLD
02905, USA....up the
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<Pl R e e LLOW/ IS, SKINLESS, GINOCILE SUPERSTARS, DISFFAR, GADGET, AQRAPHIRIC NOSE-
C@‘“Er ‘:\"1 . '\:;56.':1- ‘Q&Qh%%%uﬁ Em‘?ﬁg S :ﬁ O EE K Ui mﬁn' CRAXE CF FIITH, VENOM, [EATH BY smmE», ENSIQN, + VOORHEES,
MR p\\:?*ﬂze\:ﬁ". —TRANK ATNOUD/ DiSGUNTLRD ‘ The new issue of SHORT FAST + IOD! zine rocks! Get it from SIX
WhAE e N WEEKS records. Order the new NINJA DEATH SOUAD odl firom AGITPROP! recs too,

AT Read VIOUR WORDS, 4

NE.. TIPS, IN PRIBON STUATeS (D e
g TVOUR wWogs ple 1BO 4 o

e TN : I
(NS, (I SWKTT R e et PRIGON ZiNe,

Maybe you didn't leam mxch fram this issee. I was intending to meke
w1t Much more infarmitive about the HEPATTTIS epidamic in the Amerikkkan
‘o rism system, but as T cpened up my mird all this other shit just came
paring ait..so this is what I exd up with. Far those of you that wish

FOTRIKING - THeM Repuly’

[ (F PRI e CORRECT B THX Iy READ - |
T W a\eeﬁf‘"’ia e &We_&ﬂ\l\eﬂm\&r " aamy
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TJAUL AT [ WRITE YOR SIORY of getting lodked up + serd it in, + include a picture of |

.—-ﬂmﬁf‘?ﬂ WSDMZ%:F . 1P yarself ar art you've dare to go alayg with it. Also, I vent to dod'pen- ! |

ﬁ{ﬂ\j‘_p [T ‘81 al pece, so serd in your fun hodkaps ete, ! ‘ il |
O e el S . i My other zine CBSCENE EMISSION 2 should be dore by early fall, + L
cAnppiaN RuNK T WL RS el 1 gning fum wild with it! T decided to take all interviews + M

iy DT FREE
. :\’SZ L T Bee e Deer  Need I® , mon: enou

VT A AHAME AR DD . A PEOPLE

:_-.; 5,; CONTINUAUA AnNouNCe, MUR &1 HRAALTA
i ‘I;’:",ﬁ ;‘ laﬂnﬂ\:muuauﬁ S \,Ee.f_:.(x‘\.&m .D.Hﬂ‘[g (F ﬂguﬁh‘
OAUAL SRS, W expdre vaoye.

e

\  for a nore edvated aporoach o this subject please write me + let mo 4
know + I'11 sard you a aopy of my friend JAVES's mini-zine called "Silent j
Fpidemic!'. Tt wes arigirally a sibmission far this issue of Wiener Society
it T decided to lay it ait an it's o to give him his very omn forun.
Aryway, he's also a prismer with HEP C, just like me, + a puk that writes
really cool. So, write for that. : 4
Wiener Society 8 shouldn't be too far away. T alvesdy oot most of it
reedy, its gowa be the PRISIN PINK aonpilation issue, + its gora kick
fum ass!! If you are a puk ar anarchist ar hardaore kid ar social fun .
flnky ar sare type of subversive rebel in the joint reading this, please, | |/

o}, 1peaT AejdesioH, smoj
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G related shit aut of WS, meke it just a canplete per/priscer zine, + pit
.:_', all the music shit in CE. So, oot a bard i i __of,.Prfn:iﬁﬁscra
ﬁmmx@:rtorsarethim,saﬁit.mm to"do with fastoore, 4

2l thrash, hardoore purk, metalaore, bladk metal, death, grind, crazy shit. |

e thhfﬁtaerhﬁlfymllstmmﬂ'nsknﬂammc+wttostart&nn; :

#§ recad reviews far (B, seeing as how I have such limited acmess to like |

(e TS KR wOUa ! PRRT Y YA

damos + vinyl az of these prism walls, please become my new best friend, f
E vent to say, I'mnow off the PROZAC, it served its papose, + I'm
¢ Teeling great. Tong live the fum puk rock heart. I've been listening

éﬁg{&(ﬁ[_@' e FUAUTY - \fé”@gﬁmg;_@j_f it

- TDL to these bands non-stop, just to let you kiwo. JBANE, NO REFLY, KIIL YOR

ERION TR, SERE D des Holm e tin e sy,

. TR YULALD UNLT BARL TURS s e B me far e T y like getting flyers, zines & ,
E-EN\ N : 'i"_Um"____}‘-L)ﬂ AONE, g:._lw‘gkg,yw\.lm}}”fgg,l,- : % photos. Therks for reading Wiener Scciety, + hopefully there was scrething |
— !\E__mwp\\,‘(ﬁ@ FCA Pﬂxpﬂo\‘w‘:’ ™ \"...' in here warth your tire. Life sucks scmetimes bat T quess it all coves doar §1
'33_:-— = R e _ :tolnvmxhymbe]ianainywrabﬂitiestog)upagaj:sttkeodfs,m )
\ s|I :T_m_ ‘.3.“3@ 3:\\-35_ @-m\uﬁ FQO‘Y\‘_‘“%M "IE bzd ymhhzrm to fight + how mxch you fird loe ait there, T gess that's {
"2 Mo IO T ORI QUART T Gee, e e, —p i Dlesa, - | |
S § e —NpETN JrUMﬂN%:tbiﬁ \OCALS *+ar ] R i !
S sl 1o\ OTON TURNARE R, | Memens s . ;
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HCV causes the spillage of enzymes into the blood

. fatigue, body aches, chills, and nausea -
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Prisons are custodians of the largest population of people with'“he‘bati is C - a silently

"We know that 90 percent of our inmates are going back into the
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hundreds of thousands with severe liver damage. But New Jersey and most other states

are ignoring the crisis, even as prisoners are dying.
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raging epidemic that so far has infected an estimated
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