


J"M'Ar t·ea ders . 

we lcome to issue number six of Salem. some of 
you 1ntaht remember a story i wrote which appeared 
in r,11mt>er ~1 cal lecl the void, well the story 
per s~ pho ne an d the void 1s sort of a re-write but 
It" s rea lly not i Just took the two characters and 
th e r esult 1s 97% different. just so you know I ' m 
wri 1 1nc 1 this after not much sleep during another 
up ~orki ng on Salem night and l want to finish 
thi s issue and i can't see really wel I so forgive 
the vario us nonsense things i'l I do. this ls the 
fir s t issu e containing writing by someone else. 
her name J s pau line gnesi n. i met her this summer 
bec aus e she was one · of my roomates for a couple 
of months this summer. she's a wonderful writer 
and I think her writing fits right In with Salem. 
unf or tuneately she went back to new york for 
college about two weeks ago and I really miss her. 
al so I didn ' t photocopy her other work so when l 
get 1t we ' I l be hearing more from her . i almost 
cal l e d her to ask her to read this story to me so 
l c ould write it down or taperecord it but i 
didn t so oh well . please write to me .. .. Salem's 
get ting better e very issue and i need your 
re spo nse s so i k now how people are reacting 'to it. 
cau s e r ight now only friends have been tel ling me 
and frie nds aren't always the best at responding 
to your work. please r ea d close to the knives by 
dav1d woJnarow icz 1t is amazing same with seven 
mi I <'.''3 a second . he has another book i haven't 
reac ·1 ','<:'t cal le d the wa terfront Journals. also !!! !! 
ple. :~:::e! ! !see !!! l?icn1c at Hanging Rock !!!!!! it 
was m ,:H1e 1 n 19 79 and 1 s so amazing! ! ! ! pau line and 
i 1,,:.,, ?· c hed i t anc l r ea I I y need! ! ! ! your theories 
abu ,, : -..Jha t happE'ned ' ! ! ! ! we spent hours discussi ng 
it . ·::o p I ease I f you see it wr 1 te and te I I me your 
th en 1·y . a l so it '-.Jas a bo ok fir st and it's out of 
pr 111 t .:.\.nd 1 ' m on search tor it in the hopes that 
it \ ,.'J 11 co nt a in more inf orma tion. I think the 
aut hor 1s Joan l 1nclsay a nd it's out of print but 1, 

I'm sur e it ' s floa ting arou nd somewhere. i ' m 
sor1 y 1 Just we nt on and on for no reason. maybe 
you :-3hould wr.-it e me and tell me what to say in my >

1 

ed itors letter. my computer is from '83 sol only 
hav 0 one fon t . s ize. l don ' t have spel I check, i 
can t format it so hopefully one day i ' l I be able 
to ~f for d a bet te r on~ . have a splashing time 
t hr: :n.iqh 1~:suP. nurnt,er s ix . love christop~er. 



Bitter Taste: america 

I can sit . here and watch this tv and hear about 
al I the things which are oe1ng aone for my 
benefit. That I can help eaucate a kid 1f I ouy 

~ extra crayons while I'm at Target. That Diane the :u 
newscaster 1s going to Lake Street to ta l k to 

J) 
~ prostitutes to try and find an 1aent1ty for the 

man who raped and k1 I led my neighbor last night. 
That father sh1theact donated a wing of his du 11geon 

2 to homeless children. But 1f I 1tt1e Bobby tri es to 
enter the church he ' ll De told they only help on 
the 15th of every month and to come back then. 
Meanwhile he set ls his body toe the remains o t 
grease left on burners. And each piece of skin 

:)_ 

C , 
~ which flakes off he names after a pol1t1c1an. 
~ Diane takes the prostitutes to a cate for a mea l. 
c:: And they have a good talk . Temporary solut1011. 2 The prostitutes smiled for Diane and reassure a her 
J abi I ity to help. Diane collected aescr1pt1ons ut 
~ fat politicians she dined with regularly. I guess 
~ 

they get around she had said. An older boy 
-· manifests a plan to poison al I those ignorant 
n assholes with the blood of their relatives ana 
~ 

· their neighbors and videotape their deaths as a 
¾ precedent for what w111 happen to others 1f they 

don't wise up and put I the stick out of their ass. 
He publicises his plan on the internet and the 
layout of the houses containing these asshol e~ and 
where to ·flnd the needles and how he'l I donat e his 

D 
),.I 

n 
C 

blood for the cause and won't you donate some 
because he only has so much blood and there are a 
lot of assholes out there. Some closeted 
politician fag stumbles upon the site and dec1aes 
to use it as the tool to improve his breath and 
to disprove any rumors about him and the man a t 
that bar last n ight or about the unusual size of 
his asshole which his doctor was getting paye d to 
disperse information about. So this fuck head 
shows this site to his leader but forgets to te l I 
him how he found it. That he had logged 1n se x 

~ with men and found the l Ink t rom Dave/ s Bear a11d 
Cub room of sexy hot men conta1n1ng pictures ot 
suckfests ana cop fetishes. That before moving on 
to the link had himself Jacked off onto his 

1 
keyboard and was hump 1 ng a d1 l do. So he got a I I • ..J.J 



th 1:=: press and was the new instigator behind the 
b ., :· queer s1 tes sh It < a s If that w1 I I stop us) . 
[11 ,ne broke open a story about young boy 
pr , ·~,l I tut es and adopted the I It t I e boy who was 
t 1Ji-r1ecl down by the church that told him to come 
b :·1c: k on the 1 St h. The boy had a room in her 1: 

g ~ r~qe and was fed leftovers from a slop tray 
r.11HI \,1hen some organ1zat1on would come over to . 
gi v e her an award for cleaning up the scum of ·the ' 
wr ·1 Id she'd dress htm and let him bathe. He had 

sr•111f:' k Ind of voc:a I prob I em when she found him a n d 
thr· doctors couldn ' t d.o anything about it. Dia n e 
ha d cried tor nights over this and prayed to the 
lo1 · ct for a miracle . The medical records of the 
su r gical removal of his voice box were burned by 
th0 same doctor who stands outside abortion 
c I in i cs ancl pushes pregnant women down and knifes ..: 
thP practicing doctors because murder to anyone 1 

who fal Is outside the chr1st1an law is 
Ju i~ t. 1 f. 1 ab I e, u s ed as an excuse for the temp I e 
tho s e assholes have but It to punish anyone they're 
al , 0 1d of. In those churches children are taught 
t h .·1 t :::ex is bad and any rn 1 nor it y shou Id be 
s tn,npP.d upon and 1t · s acceptable to do this . The 
ac 111 I t s sm 1 I e when the sunctay schoo I ch I I dren te I I 
1 n ·1r"1(. -Jnt .Joke s and h a rass the town nerd and the 

,?1(! 1 r i r s contf:'mpl,:1tr':' tf the Stepford Wifes can 
r·<· , I I . ., happen crnd 1 f s o how they can SJ gn up . The 
s rr, ·,ct intern e t boy moved to [J . C. and was hired as 
-:1 .. ,.,Lt. e r at the white hou s e. He waited unt1 I a big 
cci 11 .. ·e nt1on ot c ock s was set before thawing his 
t r< ·" :::r.'c. Th e fl"C I s.:1uce was his own creation and 
th, .. c:;r;, a'Ssho I e8 cle~:e r-ved to taste and drink. the 
d ,-,111., oe they · d done a nct tee! him inside them 
a nr'l ther fuck .eel up p e rson from the streets who 
c r ,· ,.'\l ed the w.:iy s;oc:1ety treats him and he was 
h .cmpy to watch them smile and Joke about the fags 
w.-,r, t I n q fag r-1 9h t s because he cou Id see h 1 s 
anu e l tc blood 1ntercept1ng their own blood and 
t .. ,1 1 nq over a n i:1 he 1 magi ned the years which I ay 
,:1h··· .'1r:1 for the ~:(• assho I es and how the pain of the 
\..1c,·· I c1 was qo 1 nc.i to be the 1 r pa 1 n now and 
t-h r .. 1 · <:1 have to deal with 1t and the boy could now ,1 

l1 '; e · . ..11th the sat.1sfac:t1on that things were going 
t o change and he would be al lowed to kiss his 
b o~ triend on the street in his next J ife after al I 



this pain wi I I have disappeared. And those 
prostitutes became Diane's sex toys and were 

, brought home to -arrouse her man because women 
together made him hard. He loved to watch them eat 
each other out and he found out once that one of · 

' them had a penis so his phantasy of having his 
wife suck two dicks at once was fulfl l led. And the 
boy in her garage would escape to the library 
during the day and spend hours reading for his 
life which was composed of and didn't stop in that 
garage. . 
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' C <I can 1 t 11.sten to this shlt. It makes me slck. The 
; : realization t~at I 'm part of this big Joke for 
1 America. That they can all laugh at me and pat my 
~ hand and say darling you're so sweet. Like my 
> brain is somehow smaller than theirs. And I'm Just 
1 

this fucking idiot you can laugh at and make fun 
r of and chuck into a corner with a p·lty sign 
! nailed to my forehead. You are so fucking 

uncomfortable when I'm in the room and you use 
those laughs to make yourself feel comfortable 
because you are an asshole who can't deal with 
life. And I cry when I l lsten to Lovellne and the 
shit which ls shaping our country and America ls a 
pile of shit ful 1 of dumb fucks who laugh at 

. my issues. It's the raised male without compassion . 
~ who calls his girlfriend stupid because she tries 
~ , to talk to him. And I'm so sick of my fucking 
: repression and your oppression that I could rip 

your body apart and throw it in the sea. And you 
1 
~ think you are so smart and polltlcal ly correct but 
~ you're wearing a blindfold you tied yourself. The 
; shit you play qn your radio. I know your alterior 

motives. You are the next close minded generation 
~ brought up by your alternative radio. And I'm part 
1 of that generation but I don't believe Sheryl Crow 
1 
u has any talent. She says what you want her ~o: Are 
J you strong enough to be my man. Fitting those 

wonderful stereotypes that tell the world it's 
okay to be a stupid standby woman. Because men are 

1 st i l l the dominant sex you say but most women 
I know disprove your theory. I'll start a riot and 
burn down your radio station and lynch you big 
mouths and I'll swear all the way to Jail and you 
can call me immature for cursing but you taught me 
cursing Is cool don't you remember dip shit. 
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women and rel 19 10n 
pau I I ne gnes1 n 

v1r g 1n mary 
mother of Jesus 
the ultimate good girl 
did she masturbate 
1 wonder 
if she sat up nights 
watGh1ng joe sleep beside 
wa1t1ng 

her 
< 
p, 
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for him to realize 
she was not that kind 
it would make me sad 
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if she never had an orgasm 
if al I she ever got 
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was that screaming kid 
1 wonder 
did she ever feel I ike 
I ike an inc ubator 
a baby maker 
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i wonder if she knows 
how many good girls 
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w~king up one day c - - o o 
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wife of rama 
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did you know 
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i wonder if she stood in 
thinking 
ls he worth it 
i wonder if 
maybe 
she would have prefered 
to hang with the demons 
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l nterrogac1on, my son 

Cry me a song ot pas t se x t1 1 l ea with mu It 1 p I e orgasms and o I oo c1y ass e s . The man yuli are ., M 1 chae I Is noth 1 ng mac e th a n a C OC K. You ' l I u 1 ~ect to death from a l I tho s e ni ght s 1n t h e ou s h ~s . Jac k went to the other side atter wa t c hin g you ~ no says he ' s happ1ec with tt, em . ·n,.::ic '/vu wer e nott llng more than a bump 1n the r oaa. 1 nu ctr you h a v~ s o many s c abs your docto r we ars J ma~K. He· s q1,11~ 
~ ~ s i ck of t re a t I n g a f a g g ot . He h as c e ·=' I pa t 1 1: 1 1 : :.:; t o , tend to . Don't be suf'p r 1sca 11 nt ·xc L 1rne ye,,, 11.::ive ' CJ an appointment they turn you ..:1w,:1y. You · ve r.Je l~11 ;~ labeled condemned. Your l as t cr i cK wa~ int o ,, shaving. He shaved your a ss hol e an a l e t the u ,oo a 
r, flow forth and now you have a cou ~ 1n- 1t d S S w,t h 
~~ mul t1ple ingrown hair s . The po l te e ha ve bee 11 >:getting SUSPICIOUS. A bl OW JOb won· t get your ,.,ay 
:i i out of t ha t one oabe. They don ' t go tor that. l'hey <: don ' t worship your 019 blood cock I 1ke a l l tho -:;e 
l si I ly faggots who wear shirts reading, "SIZE 

REALLY DOES MATTER." Why aon't they Just wedr a ; shirt saying, "I/MA SHALLOW TEENYBOPPER WHO NEVER GREW UP AND MY INTELLIGENCE IS NILL." You , . 
• can stop trying to cover up your neck 1/ve alr eady ~~seen the holes. You think I never played vampi r e. You should really get that checked out it looKs as !~ i f a r abid aog bit you. You don't want a bot I o f 
~ !purple puss dangling fro m youc neck when you meet 
1 , Mr. Right . I suppose he could pop 1t for you. lt ' d 
i ;b e kind of romantic . Michael you were sucked up a :ivacuum of shit. You dick bought you everyone. They : ' were al I zomo1es wh1sper1ng, "819 cock yum. Ans wec I 
L to life.~ And now you / ve come to me for suppoct because your tricks moved on to Pr ovidence t o spill their seed and no one wants you anymore. You/re old meat. You're stale coc k . Besides, who 
~ needs Michael when 819 Hoy 1s around. I swear • ·these faggots Just d1 sgust me. They speak Ju st ' I 1ke Jocks do about t I ts. They ac e the 1d1ot s \1 1J fear as a comp a ssionate wor ld. You were the 
~ sorcerer of d1 c kmansh1p a na a r e 110w p a ying. '1'1. n. al lowed men to sew you up and then fuck you I, ~~ a v1rg1n 11ke i n Africa, a sec ve r t o youc men. ~;0111t: would laugh at your stup1a sl a c. How big ana 

a1chead-l 1ke 1t looked. Ht J ·m a b19 dumb d1 cK 



~ook at how dumb I look. Anthony was real Jy good 
· to you wasn't he. He'd chew on your cock untl I he 

bro ke layers of skin and had his tongue in the 
re ~l meat. l'I I bet those were some fun stitches. 
Ana why on earth would you get a chain planted up 
your · ass and connect it to your bel Jy button, 
cao ~d penis. Do you have that bat I one of your 
tricks cut off 1n that Jar under your arm. I 
would have sliced your dick off and drl I led a 
vagina hole for future sex. Your dick teal Jy 
to ok you places. You ' ve seen more and done more 
then l ever w1 l I congratulations scag slag. John Cl 

was a closet case loser who was fucking your mouth~ 
be ca use h is wife's Jaw was wired shut so she'd m 
Jo se t hat fat ass of hers. Your dad was a good ~ 
swordsman. He was so proud of his big boy. Look ~ ~ 
ho1 v• he ·s grown Bob. No he doesn't mind you can Cl 

pl a y wit h it 1n fact he finally learned how to do~ 
bu t ts last night he's a quick learner he's up for ~ 
anything get 1t l know I do. I always wondered how:i 
you mast urbated that big monster wl th out your <.~ 
han~ tal I 1ng off or getting chapped . A r~al ~ 
pr odig y, he always knew you'd be the big one. He ~, nou ris hed it and made you do exercises every day u 

an 0 1t was worth it. Remember when you thought you J 

wer P. pregnant because your belly was so bloated 
an d you were a semen swimming vessel, semen 
mort ua ry. For five days you prayed to your asshole 
con ·.: 1 nc i ng yourse If 1 t wasn't a baby shooter. Your 
dad re leased you when you were ten, right. He 
I i c 1· Pd r'our ass off hi s porch and said he'd give 
you food for sucks when you felt I Ike coming 

C: ' ro t, ncl. Shar I ene w,:1s a surpr I se. Aft er you fucked 
her ass she showed you she wasn't really a drag 
qur· r· 11 ':l.nd sa id s he h ~1d a fascination wi th 
se c.Ilic Ing and getting fucked by gay boys. Your 
neu a photos are st1 I I printed in Stud Puppy. I 
me,-111 look at a l I that cock. Boys gather l n 

l'. 
•· 

gr oups 1n the i r secret hide-outs with issues of 
Stud Puppy stuffed up their shirts, reveal their 1 

mea t ond open up to pictures of you and hack away 
and cu m onto a piece of bread, the last one to cum 
ha s 10 eat the pie c e of bread, and there's always ~ 
th e s hy one who begs to watch and has to give out 
blow Jobs for payment . You have relayed the 
per tect male body to al I those confused faggots 



Michael, aren/t you proud. You should be. The 
clean-cut white american boy in Stud Puppy. Those 
back thrashes wi I I be Amerlca/s remembrance of 
your cock. And the excuse they look to when their 
sons are gettiing fat deposits inserted into thei, 
penis to please the idiots they/re fucking . Your 
sweat is poisonous and I/m sick of watching it 
fal I into a puddle on the floor besides you and 
making swirls of colorful oil and watching the 
people catch themselves off guard at the sudden 
obstacle they/re faced with and the putrid loo ks 
they give you when they realize they 1 ve stepped 

: -
· o into it while looking for the source . 
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1 ~~ C' . That boy can sit next to me and keep his 
·<l>cheek pressed against mine. He can sleep next to 
'cme with his legs wrapped around me trapped in 
~7 a configuration of potential asthenla . His breath 
LI wi I I form drops of nectar on my back and carry my 
, c mind away from a · time where I am screaming and 
~1 creating blood splotches on the wal 1. He can hold 
' ·· my hand and kiss my forehead and I 1 l I explore the 
: ~ curves of hls hips and the smoothness of his back 
; ~ and his beautiful chest which ls at times pressed 
' against mine. The image of this boy feels so righ t 
t ( 
·· and exactly what I need to nourish my pores with 
: ~ the nectar they are la cking. He has a chemical 
, ~which .. if instl I led properly can instigate my more 
~- than ready blood to swirl throughout my body and 
~~his. I wake ln the morning and stare at him and 

Bthink of all the pain trve gone through and which 
cl les ahead and how for a brief time I can forget 
~al I of it when he ls around. That he treats my 
~body better than I do and caresses lt and kneads 

lt as if he were creating layers of skln like 
the layers of a sea rock. He knows how my body 
reacts under heat and what to do to lose us. I 
know how his skin feels in my hands. --! could 
map out every inch of hls body and draw a portrait 
of his soul with cray-pas. 



inhibitor 

everyone fits a stereotype 

no matter what you say 

if you think you/re not homophobic 

just because you/re gay 
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and cal 1 you a disgrace 

but then l / d trip ov~r 

on my way to myself 

and fall down 

you 
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crashing through the ground for ml 1 I ions of years 

never knowing either of us 

because there is no need 

to converse with dead weight 



Pers~phone and the Void 

I can see flashes of pebbles as they try to 
pierce through ' to the underwocld. Swirls ot gra~· 
and black form wind tunnels occupying the dead 
stuck leaves. I have this alcove to I 1ve 1n . My 
walk 1s inhibited by the 1nvis1ble water which 
surrounds me. The pebbles which have broken 
through have enveloped my lungs. lt 1s as if l am 
in a glass bubble stuck between the two world s . 

~ Persephone has been my only v1s1tor, pass1cg oy 
~ twice a year. She must run and Jump straight down 
~ to ~ierce the soil which al lows her to pass 
~ between the two worlds. Persephone sinks past me 
o plugging her nose and sometimes sm1 ling or waving. 
- She had passed me eight times before stopping. 
c When she stopped she told me sto0ies. I was the 
< one she confided i n as I'm not going anywhere. Her 
~ winters are filled with a boring stillness. She 
~ 

Iles under leafless trees and thinks most of the 
c time. The farthest tree from her captivator . The 
c man she plans to punish. 
( She once told me a story about a time when 
• she had tun the whole year Jong. Persephone and 
, ~er friends would run through gardens and woods Y 
• p I ay i ng games un ti I. sundown. They ' d make up 
. p~ays and present them to each other. The 1 ight 
, was used as a time for great exploration . A new 
; adventure every day. The nights were spent 1n 
• some remote cottage where the boys and girls 
1 would play with each other's hair or sing or dance 
, or tel I stories until the sun was being awakened. 
~ They shared a mutual love which provoked them to 

' ( 
, kiss each other and walk hand in hand as an 
< undisturbed society. The boys kissing each other 
e with the same comfort and pleasure as kissing the 
~ girls. And the girls enJoyed kissing regardles s of 
: gender also. These were the days when Persephone 
< contained the most beauty. But unfortuneately a 

greedy man noticed the sweetness which flowed 
between these friends and the remarkable beauty 
Persephone emitted. He watched as they played 
their games, appearing in the forms of 
interested animals or sott blades of grass under 
their feet. But he grew impatient and his desire 
for Persephone only increased. He was sick and - -· -·····- - . _ ,, 



w 
~ J~~ed of waiti~g for their love to dissipate. For 

he real !zed it wouldn't happen naturally. And he 
being a god had the power to destroy the society. 
And Pers eph one was to be the chosen pawn. His 
greed and desire the reason their love had to 
come to an end. He wanted Persephone for himse lf. 
She wa s younger than him and much more beautiful. 
So one day he h ld 1n the underworld underneath the 
beauties' favorite forest and waited for 
Persephone to take her turn to be the counter ln 
their game of h ide-and-seek. Just as Persephone ~ 

was open ing her eyes to start searching for her ~~ q 

fr lends the ground sp 1 l t beneath her and she fe 11? ~ ... 

down through to the underwor Id. Persephone was l ::, ~ 

· shak Ing and cradd l i ng her legs and crying to her Ai ~ 
friends for their help. As fast as the ground had g 0, 

split it was pieced toget her leavin g her friends : (J) (, 
unable to rescue her. The man came from behind her~ 
and put a hand on her shou Ider. She jumped up and a g 
faced him, the front of her dress mixed with tears(J)~ 
and dirt and blood. The man gestured towards his ~<1 

throne but she wou Id not move. He grabbed her ~ '­
wrists and dragged her to it and placed her before r~ 

lJ C 

him underneath him and forced her to do things she i, 

did not know of. Above, her friends had told of ,., p 

the happening and Persephone's mother was ~o 

informed. Her mother was furious and called to ,., 
'fl ~ 

Zeus for help. Zeus spoke to the man but thls 1 0 

didn ' t do any good. Persephone was see n eating six ;g 
pomegranate seeds and therefore was no longer ) 
pure but now soi led . And the man had been the on e ~, 

I who destroyed her innocence. So it was agreed that> r 
' (I 

Persephone stay with the man for six months of the~~ 
year a nd with her mother for th e othe r six. ~ ~ 

Persephone adapted to her new circumstances 
and only spoke to her mother when she was above 
and t. o herse If when she was below. The man 
could not control her and keep her at his side. 
The a greement ·was that she would have to be 1n 
the underworld, not attached to him. The man and 
Per5ephone had not spoken for years . He was 
informed of her arrival and departure . 

Then one winter when Persephone had Just 
arrived she 1ntormect the 1nhab1tants of th e 
underworld s he had found a new love for her 
man and wished to d i ne with him that very 
nigh t . The ma n was thr1 I l ed and sent the 

rt .. 
~ 

I' 
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inhabitants on a preparation course. He made 
sure every thing was perfect. The food was 
cooked to the finest degree. A table was 
pr epared in the center of the underworld on a 
pl a tform which the inhabitants would be al lowed 
to crowd around and watch, as he is a man for 
show. The hours passed and he dressed himself i n 
the finest clothes. Persephone had prepared a 
beautiful white gown which tral led behind her and 
was cut exactly in the right places. The man and 
the crowd anticipated her arrival: And ~hen she 
did arrive the crowd clapped and the man 
gestured towards her seat opposite hls. They spoke 
through sml les and ate their dinner 1 ike a new 
couple ln love. And the crowd smiled too to see 
such a perfect happening take place between the 
two. At the end of the meal Persephone rose to 
her feet and walked towards the man. She asked him 
to stand, cup hls hands , and · close his eyes. The 
man obeyed with a smile on his face. Persephone 
opened her Jaw and in one great heave shot the 
rest of the pomegranate seeds she had eaten and 
kept hidden in the back of throat for so many 
years into his hands. And he opened his eyes and 
looked at his hands dripping with sal lva and up at 
Persephone who had started laughing and at the 
crowd who had realized the weight of this action 
as soon as it happened. That now the man was being 
held responsible for al 1 he/d done and would have 
to carry that responsibi llty for the rest of his 
Ii fe. . 

That was the last story ~he ever told me. 
She hasn ' t been through here since. I suspect she 
told lt to me on her last Journey between the two 
worlds. 
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j sa .Y,, if . Y<;?.U want some action boy 
• ' ,,rf I : •• 

. ·'i!t· . :, . ti· 
·:~J:. Y~t ~et .~~f J come ar-ound her-e 

a 
C 

'cause no on~ has wet th~re lips on this cock 

no one has felt my i,n~ides 

and for some rea~_on they ' re going to explode 

right now 

<: 
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1).1 

0. 

C/l 
IO ., 
1).1 wh1le you'r-e reading this 0 ,, 0 .. 
(D 

so cash in your transfer for . a free r-lde 

'cause it won' t be long now 'til i come 
,, 
3 ..... 

~rl\~}Jk I 1/4 1Jt~ fau 
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forgot to write an apology to bernadette in 
~he editor's letter . let me just remind you i ' m 
~rlting thls right after l wrote the editor's 
lefter and 'now l'm seeing and thinking less . 
)ernadette has appeared ln every lssue since 
1umber- 2 on. and instead of telling her story i 
~volved her into a different person. i I led to 
! OU about who she really is and i felt bernade t te 
:.1eserved this space in dedication t .o the truth. 
3he mlght come back and try her story aga i n but i 
~hink she ' s still not speaking to me. i turned her 
1nto a gay boy. my apologies bernadette and 
,opeful Jy we' l I be hearing from you soon. 

(. 

( 
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sou nd trac k: Ani Di Franc o- Di late 
Out Of Range 
Dog Coffee 
Both Hands 
Not So Soft 

Suzanne Vega - Suzanne Vega 

Combustible Edison - Schizophonic 

The Amps- Pacer 

Liz Phair- Juvenalia 

Tor l Amos- Unde·r The Pink 
Boys For Pele 

Nearly God 

Ode To The Banana King 
(part one> 

Madonna- Llke A Vlrgln 
Papa Don/t Preach 
Fever <edit one) 
You/I I See <spanlsh) 

books: Close to the Knives- David WoJnarowlcz 
Seven Ml les A Second- WoJnarowlcz&Romberg ( 
A Queer Red Spirit- C.F. Borgman 

<men on men) 

thank you: Pauline 
Myron and Lyle 
Bal let of the Doi Is 
Ell ssa 
Robyn and Scott 
Sonia 
Brook 
Kim 
Tom 

< new Llz Phair, PJ Harvey & John Parish, Throwin 
Muses , and possibly Kristin Hersh solo album on 
the way these next few months!!!!!!! ! !!!!! and 
ther / s a myster io us rumor about a new Plzzicat c 
Five album ... ) 
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