


























































































































you~~I don't know which I relished more-~that look, or when in an instant
1t turned to shock, to recognition, to pleading as you realized your fate--
that is why I began with that mark, making the scalpel-like incisions
undemmeath the eye and down the cheek so I could peel back the skin-=I
wented to see how deep that mark went—did it exist beneath the skin--did
anything you possessed exist beneath the skin,

As I watched the blood well-up in droplets and small uddles on the sur-
face of the exposed ribbons of cheek nuscle, that mrk scened to taunt
me--1t announced, yeah, I'm still here; what are you going to do about it—-
that pollyp of tumorous flesh svirelling arzainst the grain--subdermal
plantar-wart-of-the-face--so I took the blade and dus until T screped

the bone-=fightinz to keep your head still, you strursled so--raking quite
sure that the mark didn't reside ossecusly as well, By now the blood was
everywhere and I sat back intending to waich you bleed to death, 3But it
takes quite 2 lone time for a person to bleed to death, and your muffled
cries and sobs and whimpers were distrcting me, 1 considered altering
your face even further--but your eyes were beginning to annoy ne--and I
flipped you over so I wouldn't have to look at then,

I must say that I always found your black briefs obnoxious--pretentious—-
that is why I removed them, then, shreddins them in one adnitiedly vio-
lent notion, And yes, that felt zood, exerting that kind of control over
you==lmowing I could have done anything to you and there wasn't a singzle
thing you could do about it,

I considered fucking you then--your ass looked inviting enough, though I'd
never noticed how large it actually was--the tremendous distance between
the small of your beck and the rounded promontories of the cheeks--it was
the gultar-box-ass of a woman, really, and I didn't find that appealing,
Oh, I was aroused, all right--my erection was so hard 1t was minful--the
tunescence seemed to extend throughout my body so that I couldn't tell if
that uncertain feeling in the pit of my stomach was nausea or approaching
ormasn--1 couldn't tell if I wes going to come or if my head was golng to
explode,

Had you offered yourself freely I would have accepted the gift of that oft-
violated sphincter, But you hadn't offered--I was taking-=so no ordinary
rectum was going to suffice, I was going to carve-out a fresh hole--cne
that nobody'd ever used before--one that nobody'd use agaln after ne,

I'm not exectly sure what it was--perhaps the scar on your upper back and

shoulder--or maybe it was just a whim--nonetheless, I pursued the fish motif,

takinz the blade of the knife and running

it along the ridge of your spine, from the tailbone all the way up to the
base of your skull--then sliding the flat of the blade across the spinal
column all the way back down to the coccyx egain--filleting you like some
huge pike, cutting in just such a fashion that the entire backbone could be
removed &t once, You barely moved during this procedure, surrendering in
resignation or completely in a state of shock-=I don't recall you even
flinching.

Anyway, I didn't remove your spine but pulled baeck the skin, exposing the
vertebrae, the meninges and connective tissue, spindles of fibers like a
telephone cable carrying messages of min through your dying body. That
was when I fucked you, thrusting my cock into fissures along your spine—
the slickness, the blood, the warmthkeyboarding me into fractals of desire

and longing I can't express in words--but when I cane I felt conmpelled to
stab your back, the blade plunging in its entire length--many times, fas-
cinated by the relesse of air through the wounds as I punctured your lungs--
"ooph" actuwally bubbling and gurgling to the surface--the bed then the roonm
fi1lling with a mmnk, noxlous odor as your bowels perforated--and I realized
why you never smelled of body odor--why even your fecet didn't smell--the
odor had been suppressed, contained inside so that vhen I opened your per-
itineum, the bottled-up stench of twenty-cne years was released and I von-
ited and wretched until my crotch and groin ached,
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By then you were quite dcad and I rolled you over onto your back so I could

look at your fece again, The area of peeled-back skin under your eye had

already purpled--was turning to black--the flesh surrounding it a yellow- " &
gy, waxen hue—and I bent in an unsuccessful attempt at closing your ’ &
mouth, gaping mindlessly, For some reason I was conmpletely taken by the / )

glazing of your eyes and I kept returning at intermittent intervals to ; 1 s
watch the moisture drying on the pupils until the glassiness began to fr v
rucker and wither and the surface began to cave-in upon itself so that the s
metanorvhosis was complete and you resembled nothing so much as a fish kert i ‘ el
on & stringer too long with dull lifeless fisheyes--more scales than eyes-- :

and T almost wanted you back alive, your two hands covering mine, saylng in | s
a drunken reverie you'd never had a friend like //

sonebody, I don't know if there's any roon left for tenderness--any chance

for intimacy,
will do anymore,

There's only room for more blood, more killing--nothing else
Once you kill somebody, what else is there? I mean you

can't go backwards to necking and petting in the back seat of a car, 3e=
sides, I made you nore Interestlr s than you really werej you had life

orly in
tiel and becanc s s o ;

nmy nind--in ny woxds, layve in death you realized your poten-

| Will that be to go? |

Last meals of condemned prisoners

he following ure some of the
teominal meals ordered by
condemned prisoners before
they walked the last nule. Dawn M
Weviich
compiled this st

Aubrey Adams Jr: One pound
popcom shrmp. one pound medium-
size shnimp. one pound jumbo shnimp,
one loal garlic bread. French tnes.
pecan pre, pecian iee cream, wed fea.
(Executed Mav 1989 in Florida by
electrocution )

James D). Autrey: Hamburger,
French fnes. Dr. Pepper. (Executed
Mavy 1989 in Florida by electrocunon.)

Thomas Andy Barefoot: Soup,
crachers, chili with beans, steamed
rice. scasoned pinto beans, com,
seasoned mustard greens. hot spiced
beets. wed tea. (Fyecured October
1984 1 Tevas by lethal injection )

Margie Velma Barfield: Checz

Doodles, Coca-Cola. (Executed

November 1984 in North Carolina by
lethal tmpection )

Arthur Lee Jones Jr.. Pink salmon,
cole slaw, candied vams. chilled
peaches, grape drink. (Lwouted
Octoher 1984 in Lowsiana by electro-
cution.)

Timothy Wesley McCorquodale
Shramp. crab leps. tossed salad with
Thousand Island dressing. apple pie a la
mode. (Evecuted September 1987 in
Geargta by electrocution |

William Mitchell: Half-gallon of
black cherry ice cream. (Evecuted
September 1987 in Georgia by eleciro-
cution.)

Stephan Peter Morin: Steak,
refried beans, tonillas, salad, ice cream,
chocolute cake. (Executed July 1985 in
Tevas by lethal injection)

Chester l.ee Wicker: Lettuce,
tomatoes. two cartons of milk. (Ex-
ecuted August 1986 in Texas by lethal
injection.) e

ne before--but when you kill
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AHERE'S WALDC?
FORGET WALDC.

WHERE'S TEG?

FUD IE IF YOU CAlL..




