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u,o.rAt mo t,nre-'1'· 

5Ae'6eAl 1111Se 
·se.o.ct:: s1 
A tLO.n ft'l"n 

oo H1b. A te.uns-' 

never had a friend like you before 

.. · d 1' ··e ''OU be.,.o:::e" is the ::isnissa.l :lynn for this na -- · ••· ' - - • itted · , - ·· too is true -;tory, Does that near. I ve conr-: s a s::; , ..:.. .... , ,.. - - , 
_, - 1 i:.-e virt·.le h.e."'" its 1 and I ve but cone to 

1".\l.:.'' er' -"""" ,; I - n • - J h Ch h r 
1 d · i Tinis J'ust a ltar in t e .urC! ..... , • • knee_ ar. ·,;orsn ?• · -

I will inlay your ribs with nercury 
and thread your skin with seashell spirals of copper , 
I will microtome your s houlders 
and spread them into angel wings,,, 

I eave you all the chances you needed. All yau had to do was have sex 
with me, Once , But yau knew what yrx. were doing--you didn ' t -..-ant to 
ruin things bet .. een us with sex--once you have sex with soncone , you 
don 't want anythin{; More to do with then, yrx. said--and you 1:anted us 
to stay friends for a long tine, Forever, 

You even had the to sleep with hold ne , me , i nterlock 
like pieces the sane puzzle--only we put the whole to
gether--never 15ot to see the whole pictu!.""e--there was al·,:ays that ;,issing 
piece , 

And then you fucked Jeff, And lied about it, And Jeff was soneone you 
would have to continue to confront and deal with--so:r.eone with wl)on you 
wauld have to continue sone sort of association that or 
move, Two nie;hts later you were out with his boyfriend and hin--vo your 
reasoning was all shit--your alibis--your cxcuses-...all shit--all of it lies, 
And what was the reason you never wanted to become sexually involved with 
Me--what fuckinr garne were ycro.1 playi.nr,? \-/hat did you want fron ne---...llf.t 
did you expect? And who did :;ou think yCToJ. uere dealinG with, a::y-. ..ay? 
::ow yau know, 

If you'd h.e.ve just loved ne , I'd be composing sonnets now and you'd be 
here to read them, 3ut you knew what you were doing and in the of 
you knowing and I discove:::ed the scope of your worthlessness, your 
sickness, yaur profound sel.f-lcathing-your ugliness, 

Your forehead was far too too pro;ninent, your cheeks too wide, 
Your ears stuck out, your nose was a crooked !TI3.ss of cartilage ending 
in a point, Yau had no lips to speak of-only penciled lines like a car
icature or cartoon, Yaur eyes looked like little blinking clam shells and 
it was no wonder you l!l3.d.e use of shadow, liner and Mascara to allow you 
to present them in p.tblic, At twenty-one you had More than the bC£inning 
of a double chin--! S!Rred you the inev.ttabla oonolus1on to that beginning 
-..e.nd when you slept , your neck rolled into sharpe1-folds that rade ne want 
to pick you up by the scruff of your neck and hurl yau acsainst 
the wall and watch YCTo.l slide down onto the floor in a bone-cracked heap, 

And that birth-::ark stye:.thing under ycru:r left eye like a zit that never 
healed--after I finished binding you hand and foot and securing you be
tween bedposts--! beean with that little red bee sting--that mosquito 
bite-thing that used to drive me to distraction a.s yau lay sleeping and 
I llauld sit and watch your face-teeth dxea.n-grinding, jaws flexing_;. 
trat pock Mrk along the jaw-line, an ululating extxa nostril, blowhole 
to nowhere, a gill held in reserve in the event yau ever conside:::ed taking 
up residence in a fish tank;_there he is folks; Aqua-boy in the flesh
trat little red nark a syringe hole, perranent aperture through which yau 
recehred regular injections of silicone to fill-out the sunken hollows of 
yourskull, 

That is why after savoring the look of trust on your race that said yau 
thought-no, that said yau lalelf-that I was playing and llould soon release 



you-r don't k.ncrr1 which I relished more--that look, or when in an instant 
it turned to shock, to reCOG!lition, to ploa.din~J as you realized your fate-
that is why I beE;an with trat nark, z;aking the srelpel-like incisions 
underneath the eye and down the cheek so I could reel back the skL'l-I 
wanted to see hO'rl deep that rerk went--<lid it exist beneath the skin--did 
anything you possessed exist beneath the skin, 

As I ~:atched the blood well-::p in droplets and snall p.Jddles on the sur
face of the exposed ribbons of cheek nuscle , that ;-ark seer.ed to taunt 
ne--it announced, yeah, I'n still hero 1 what are you GOing to do about it
that pollyp of tunorous flesh s:.>irallinc a~inst the crain-- subden'al 
plantar-wart-of-the-face--so I took the blade and dur until I scraped 
the bone--fi~htin~ to keep your hoad still, you strw•:led ~o--nakin~ quite 
sure that the rerk dici.,•t reside osseously as well. By now the blood was 
everywhere and I sat back intending to watch you bleed to death, But it 
takes quite a lon~ time for a person to bleed to death, and your muffled 
cries and sobs and whir,pers were distracting M, I considered altering 
your face even further--but your eyes were beginn~ to annoy ne-and I 
flipped you over so I wouldn't have to look at then, 

I nust sa.y that ! always found your black briefs obnoxious--;:-retentious
that is lthy I re:-.oved theM, then , shreddinc them in one adnittedly vio
lent notion, And yes,· that felt ;;ood , exertin~ that kind of control over 
you--l:nowin~ I could have tl.one anythinc; to you and there wasn ' t a. single 
thin€ you could do about it, 

I considered fucking you then-your ass looked inviting enoueh, though I 'd 
never noticed hO'rl large it actually was--the treMendous distance between 
the sz;all of :rou::: back ar.d the rounded uronontories of the cheeY.s--it was 
the guitar-box--ass of a wonan, really, and I didn ' t find that a ppealing, 
Cll , I was aroused, all right--ny erection was so hard it was pl.inful--the 
tunescence seened to extend throughout my body so that I couldn't tell if 
that uncertain feeling in the pit of ny stonach Has nausea or approaching 
on::;asn-- I couldn't tell if I was t;oine; to cone or if my head was goi..nP, to 
explode, 

Had you offered. yourself freely I would have accepted the gift of that oft
violated s:P"~incter, But you hadn't offered.-! was taking--so no ordinary 
rectum was going to suffice, I was eoine to rerve-out a. f r esh hole--one 
tre.t nobody'd ever used before:..-one that nobody'd use again after ne, 

I ' m not e:r.e.ctly sure wte.t it was..:..perhap; the scar on y= upper back and 
shoulder--or rre.ybe it was just a whim;.._nonetheless, I p.Jrsued the fish motif, 
taking the blade of the lmife and :running 
it along the ridge of y= 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 be.ck down to the coccyx again-filleting you like some 
huge pike, cutting in just such a fashion th!Lt the ent1re backbone could be 
removed at once, You b&rely 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 pllled back the skin, exposing the 
vertebrae, the meninges and connective tissue; spindles of fibers like a. 
tele:Iilone reble carrying messages of Jain through y= dying body. Tha.t 
was when I fucked you," thrusting my cock into fissures along y= spine:..:.. 
the slickness, the blood, the warmth keyboarding me into fractals of desire 

and lo~ing I oa.n 't express in words-but when I cane I felt coMpelled to 
stab your back, the b1Ade plune;ing in its entire length--re.ny ti."les, fa.::.
cin.ated by the relel'.se of air through the ·.(ounds as I p.Jnctured your lungs-
"oo:P"l" act~Ally bubbling and eurgling to the surface-the b•!d then the room 
filling with a mnk, noxious odor a.s your bowels perforated--and I realized 
l--hy you never SMelled of body odor-why even your feet did11 't snell-the 
odor had been suppressed , contained inside so that when I o~ned your per-
i tineUJ!l, the bottled-up stench of twenty-one years was released and I vor:
ited and wretched until my crotch and groin ached, 



By then you were quite dead and I rolled you over onto your back so I could 
look a t your face a(;ain, The area of peeled- back skin under y= eye had 
already purpled--was turning to black--the flesh surrounding it a yellow
g~ay, waxen hue_;..e_nd I bent in an unsuccessful attempt at closing your 
mouth , gaping mindlessly, For sone reason I was completely taken by the 
glaz ing of your eyes and I kept retmning at internittent intervals to 
watch the Moisture dryinG on the PJpils until t he glassiness bc&an to 
pucker and wither and the surface began to cave- in upon i tself so that the 
r:~eta.nor:phosis wa.s cc::~plete and you resenbled nothing so Much as a fish kept 
on a stringer too long with dull lifeless fisheyes--nore scales than eyes-
and I alnost wanted you back alive, your two hands coverl.nf; mine , sayin& in 
a drunken reverie you ' d never had a f riend like ne before--but ~nen you kill 
sonebody, I don ' t know if there ' s any roon left for tenderness- -any chance 
for int ir-a.cy , '!'here ' s only room for no:re blood, nore killing- -nothing else 
wi ll do anynore, ~lee you kill s0111el:>ody , what else is there? I nean you 
can't go ba ckwards to necking and pet ting in the back seat of a car, 3e:.. 
sides , :: :>!!.de y(l',J ;core interestinG than :;ou :really were 1 you had life 
ody in r.y r,ind-- in n:y he :::Us , : a ybe in death you :realized your poten-
tiAl and be cane ••• 

Will that be to go? 
Last meals of condemned prisoners 

T 
he folhw. in~ arc 'omc of lh~· 
k'rman.al meal' onkred I>\ 
comkmncJ pn,onl"f' t>dt><t: 

th~·) ....... ll..cd 1h~· 1 ... , , nuk. lJJ...,n M 
Wn·aa, Ia 
l"IIIIIJllkd lhl' h' l. 

Aubrey Ad<tm' Jr.: One pounJ 
~>rx·om , lanmp. onl' pound ml·ahum
'"l' 'hrunp. lllll' pounal lumt>o ,hramp. 
one lu.al !!.aria~ hrcad. hl·m·h frll' ' . 
Jll'l an p1l' . f'l'l·an ac~· l"fl'am . a.t:d ll'.J . 
(/-. ICI ltlc ·d Me t \" /YXY Ill Flu11tlu h1 
1'11'1 II tit /IIIII/I ) 

Jam~ll ll. Aulr~y: llamhurger. 
F~m:h fnes. Dr. Pepper. (Exrntttd 
Mav 19/W tn Florida hv ~lntrtJ< ulwn. ) 

Thumas Andy Rarefoot : Soup. 
crar~cr,, ch•ll wilh tx·an .... "teamed 
rll'e . "'"'oncJ pmto bean .... .:om. 
...ca ... oned mu,lard gree n .... hoi 'pu:ed 

bc<:t'. an·d ll'a. 1 f . IC< "'''" (), '''"~"' 
/Wi4 Ill TCitl\ h_,· l<-fltul 111}1'1 llt>/1 I 

Margie V~lma Rarfield · Cheez 
Doodle~. Coca-Cola. (E.ucuttd 

No,·rmlwr /'Ji''-4 tn Nortlt Curolmu hv 
lt•th<ll in}r< 11o11 J 

Arthur l.t·e June' Jr. Panl.. 'almon. 
l'nll- 'law. candal·d :'a"''· lhdkd 
fll:·••hc .... ~'·'1"-' dr111l.. . tl. " • utt·tl 

(), lohct /W'i-J 111 Lolll\ltJIIu '" dr1 IIII· 

I'Utimt. J 
Timolh)' Wesl~)· \1rCorquodal~ · 

Shrimp. rrah lc!!'· '""rJ 'aiJd wath 
Thou,and f, land drl'"ln!! . • appk p1l' a Ia 
llll'ltk. tl: \1 '1 1111'11.\t•f>lt"lllht'r /Y.'\7 Ill 

Gn11 ~Ill h1 c/rt"lrtll 1/ltt•ll J 

William Mitch~ll: tiJif-gallon of 
hlal:k cherry ace en: am. 1 E 11'1 uttd 
St'{JII'mMr JIJX7 in Gt'or,C(IO h_v ~~~t·tro
cution.J 

~tcphan Pelfl' Morin: Steak, 
refried heans. wnillas. salad. icc cream, 
rhocolale cal..e. (E.ucuttd lui_,· /985 in 
Tc\I.JJ hl· lcth<ll inJt't liOn. / 

Chesler L~ Wick~r. Lettuce. 
tomat<x' "· two t:jlnon' of mal~. IE, . 
r• ·utrd AURUJI /986 In r~.lQj b_v lttlsal 

injntion.) ........ 



·.-l~i'.::lE ' S 'tlA!_DO? 
FORG:s'l' ·,IA:.DO . 
HHE':'{E 'S T~? 
Fn;D ;:E IF YOLT CA ;: , , , 


