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ABSTRACT.- s

" WAR.AND OTHER STORIES OF DEVELQPMENT | .

‘ : by Julian Crajewski ,

L B . 4

; This creatlve writing thesis con51sts of forty—three

'stories and narrative poems intermixed in a sequence whlch
generally indicates ajcending cognltlve development. It is
divided into three sections. "War in Vietnam, Northern - ‘

g , Ireland and Israel"” presehts first hand experience. - "Other

@ ) o Wars Considered“ ranges inﬁo conflicts such as WWII, the

‘ Mexican revolution, the recent struggle in Portugal, the
“Katanga counterinsurgency and even war in the Roman Empire.

g . ' Here estimations are not purely personal or wholly negative.j

ﬁu In "Aftermath and Development" demobilized soldiers .

3

; grapple %ith civilian life. They revive love and encounter
g . feelings of. detachment, i.e., "Sam Stone" and "Creatures
? within their Jungles." Sex in travel is explored a; a cure
" for their malaise, i.e., "Polish Coal", "Loqdres" and others.
Irdny and humour are reborn (especially sardonic humour) Cot
ﬂi— o and are hopefully evident in works such as "P.C. Wren Take-
3 off"; "The God Lord Brown"; "Jaguar with the Munchies";
. "The Parable of the Alien God"; "Don Juan's Hell"; (a one
' act dialogue), "Rommel Drives on Deep Into Eg&pt in 1974";the
R deceptive title of "If—fou Stop Killing." A poem like "Jets ~
Flew Through the Argentlne skles“ indlcates (apart from its
spec1f1c meaning) a sudden pleasure in vivid chlldhood
remembrances which is characterjstic of this ‘mood of "after-
math". ' ’ ’ .
"The Plpe" is a brldge to the lastrstorles in which the
protagonlsts become soc1allzed, escape from the "infinite

loop" of their subjectivity and begin to’ develop. )
- : Essential bibliography and appendices.on Marx's Theses
i ' On Feuerbach are attached.
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INTRODUCTION .
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" This creative Wwriting thesis coneiegé/:; short stories

and narrative-poemgz war ;Ed Other Stories of Developmént.
. . L -

"1t opens with a fragment from a longer, published story
p , ¢ \ .

"which has-lines from a Hugh MacLennan novel for its titlé
("every soldier who could think felt he was cheated ahd
/

- turned into a murderer for nothlng,”from The Wakch: That

#®nds The Nrght). The fragment deplcts the Vietnam war,,;r

however it is designed to .set up «the problem whigh is ex-
piored mufglfarlously in the other works. The problem is’
.the 1mp0551ﬂ£l¢ty of xesolving a‘polltlcally defined issue

" in personal, 1nd1v1duallstrc EErms.\ "The Meetlng" demon-

y—
¥

‘strates how even though a:soldier is given a startling in-

sight intd hig plight he can make little use of it because

he is trapped into a sensioility of'such low order rhere
S po';ogsibility Eor‘cognitive develogment. . In "Créar
tures Wiﬁﬁin Their'Jungles“ an'ex—sold{egqhas become self-
_ . reflexive ﬁut it merely turns him pathological hecadse ﬁé
does not ally himself with others in order to act upon and
. clariff-whargge knows. In "The Grave‘of‘Christ"‘the hero -
- actsrypoh a gestalt but does so miﬁfphorically. He has |
' leéft bggindsone set of values but has no better ones to |
-replace the o{@. However the appended historical -notes aim

to- make\the reader aware of the "concepts which this soldrer

is about to formulate. The notes are ‘'an attempt to lnduce .




' to.actively oreanize for a scientific outlopk which propels
‘ k: )

Parable of The Alien'God",

y , . ' ) - w
a potent readlng of a literary work to make tha reader v

v v
selficonscigus of the contentkand ng it-applles to his:

life; they preveﬁt a fixatioq‘yitﬁ style’ando&agué feeling

States which a redluctionistic eadlng ‘evokes. The notes

I =

aré ;H’i;dlcatlon of how all the other- works in this thesis

~ .
. - - , 1

should be read:
» #

In "The Sentimentalist ahd The Crematorium”,

-

4 M “

set in

the near future, Thomas'has bec?me somewhat polltlcal and

is able to evaluate the veterlnarlqg in polltlcal terms. .

N ¢

The last story, How SergeantC.,Mitchell and His Friqu Be-. \
’ {l

4

camg Liberated" shaws how the characters develop out of ®

.

their isolation and learn how to evaluate thelr experlende

They will never be caught in the cir-

°

cumstances of the opening fragment and they have gone on

in polltlcal-terms.

v

“~

their society into the next manifold of order in"whichhthe‘

-

dialectic between indi@iduarb'and culture is conSc}ously

~and universally.uﬁderstood to be the process by whiQT éen-

. suous knowledge is acquired.

4

The works not cited generally lllustrate ‘the various

-

ramifications of the problem heretofqre discusséd. The

poems cohere édditionally with the stories in.that practi-

cally all are narratives.

<

Specifically the poems better '
Embody the "see-saw" aspect of cognitive.developmenf,‘that

n@buléus time just before a gestalt takes pléce. The o

L

*The God, Lord Brown",

"Easter :*'°
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e - C ‘ + \6* , ’
. - ’ “ v - ~ . »
Is Coming ®arth Rimmer",’manx?of the war vignettes and !

B A - ’ -

others are ngd examples. One poem "Jgguar with.The Mun- "

-

~

R : chies" is a spoof on cerebrality, casual love affairs and A %
] - ‘ T -

s - anarchoid téndencies: the inability of certain "rebéls"

who“r§ject the 'ideolqgy which their parents transmitted
to ;hem but fail to realize that along with much ideplogj

» 3

theéir parents.were communicating to their ‘children neces-— -

/-

sary species knowleége. "P.C. Wren Takeoff" is iptended

K n % to b%’ sardonic, as is the title "The Sentimentalist and .

G

. N The Crematggium". Certain passages in manpy works Ccross-

. reference each other. The order of the works has impor-

¢

—  tance of. course, but it is not stricts

3
o

-? B ' There is a bibliography which contains expansions

- of many of the ideas in the thesis.which every reader of .
{ . : . s, e
g : this thesis is urged to consult.. I %g}é special reference’

S Kd «

. . - , 4 J , .
b to one crucial essay, V1v1an'Frey&9's review of One Hundred

. ' .
) ; Yedrs of Solitude in which she discusses GabPiel Garcia
e Y ~ ) .

-, Marques' treatment of ideology iq his work,

a

5'; A It is suggested that the appendices on Feuerbach be

' s

read before pﬁg"body of the thesis.

- a
. ] -~




- - ., EVERY SOLDIER WHO COULD THINK FELT HE 5WI‘AS CHEATED AND -

! ) . TURNED INTO A MURD RER FOR N . M
t . PN\ N o

b . v It was a blg,operatxon. Intelllgence had discovered ' e !

" B .2 the exact location’'of a V.C.ﬁregiment.:Ja-éombihed task g :

. = _force of Americans, Australians, and Vietnamese Marines
; I v . o - ’ . - : h -
| were dropped by chopper around the regiment. Thirteen

Q .

< ~
N thousand men formed a ring arounfl the V.C. Artillery and

§

N .

'E'.% . .air pounded their positions, and everyday the,ring tight-
. P °,,o-e:\ - :

o eﬁéd. We knew éhat thefv}p. would try to bteak out. They

<

b ; .- did so in our company sector. A squad from my platoon re-

*

ported hundreds of them walking down a trail. They carriéd

- . ~ torches; there were many heavily armed men, but also many - )}

oo \

.
-yl
*

, > ‘ women: and chlldnen. The V.C. Wer& escaping with their
- N ., - - ~ N
. © \ families and thelr belongings. I guess that they carried
. 4 \ ' \f’ ~J
torches to showwthat there were women and children j§ the

TRV NP R S

. ;, grqup. They flgured that Americans wéhld not fire up n ) gL

* ¥ women.and children. They were wrong. The,equad blew four

“
[

-t claymores on the rear of the column. N

*

e s i

I was hot in this ambush but I heard the screams from fm,

the company perlmete;, a few hundred meters away.. It was = -

o ( ' around midnight, and .was pulling a half-ass guard, drow—
- ) ~
o sing- off at times. . I heard the exp10310ns, but dxdn t

-~

“think much about thém.’ There were so many explosions in.
Al

. S my life! From that distance the screams were muffled by

) the vegetation. I dimly realized that something had hap-

, / pened, but wouldn t even make a guess at to what it was.,

Ll "¢ - ¢ ~
- # °  1In the mornlng the whole platoon was sent to search

L f »

the area. I saw the ;1eutenant walk up and doga the patrol

-

. °
s
N .
. ’

,
. - = M ey - 2N g .\
eSS ..




« With a preoccﬁpied look on his face. Someone askgd the,
RTO tagging behind him_qhat,Q&s.going on.‘ I caught some-
thing about a é§\countg fawas way behind in the patrol,
with the jungle allbprouﬂd and I could not see what was“é%
front on the trail. Then one of the squad leaders walked
back towards the rear.é SOmeg?e asked him if we really did
haveva body. The squad leader stopped walking and tqrned

toward the guy who asked him, exclaiming, "Body? Man, they

are all ovgr the trail!"

We waited for many minutes. I became lost in myself, -
\ .
so much so that I forgot to sit down as I normally did

éveryyime there was a pause in the marching. But something

J
»

kept intruding into my world. ' It was a noise. It came in
spurts, some loud, sbme not so loud. My miqd started wrest-
liqg with this/intrusion, tfying to identify it. : Then it
.hit me ihat the noise S§unded like - a baby crying. A baby!
I}iqoked at the guy pehind ﬁe,"he was heariﬂg it too: We -~
'Bbth agreed that it must be a bab;. *A baby in this fucﬁing
place! That thought filled us with wonder. I could see
the'éther guy beaming in some sort of childish joy. We had

verified each others' suspicion of the incredible fact that

3

we were héhring a baby crying in this jungle. In some ,/.

[ N “ .
crazy way this ‘outrageous fact filled us with ﬁbmentary joye.
. o - R

Like some skeptical child who suddenly runs into Santa
. &
Claus.




PR

_Then we saw the-RTO walking towqrd’us with a baby in
his arms. But what a baby, my God! It was,filthy, wrapped
in dirty brown shreds. It smelled terrible. And it had

gashes on his head and blood stains all oVér;g.It was scuz-

zy around the eye$§ and moﬁtﬂﬁwith filth and infection. The
RTO seemed di#gustgd to bear such a burden, and‘hanéed it
to our number 2 machinegqunner, a guy who was gentle and |
had a way-with kids. I could see that the maéhinegﬁnper
was also revolted by the girty bundle. But somehow he made
an‘effort to suppress his revulsion and began coddling and
talking to the baby. The‘baby soon stopped crying:

We stood around talking fbr a while until firing broke
out to our left. We all got down. Sqmé guys up fréné‘
started firing back, orders were given out, people moved ‘
around, and I found myself walking éapidly towards the

trail. I hit the trail an? turned righi. I saw a pile of
wet clothes, baskets:and toois.‘ But I quickly discovered
that it was more thﬁn that. The:pile of clothes was a pile
pf bodies. But i didn't pay much attention, for I was in-

tent on going down the trail to set up security: As.I

walked I saw more little groups of bodies. I began\tb

walk carefully. I did not~¥§dt to slip in the mud and
in. their midst. I finally got to where I was supposed,

be, found a little log off thg trail, and sat down.

The machiﬁe gun was on the other side.. The machine-

NES

gunner was having a monologue with his assistant. He was
]

- + »
. \ -
N

~

~
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7

a c.ountry boy from Oklahoma, very talka‘t;'we and lively.
Now/pe wasn't Livelf. I kept catching pieces of his talk,
{". . . Jesus Cﬁrist; the women dop't Eother me, the§ are
old enough to know better. But those boornkids. e W
"He kept m@hbling‘to himself and %ooking dawn at his feet.
once in a while addiessing himself to the assistant, but

not expecting any answer from him. He had not said much

back there while holding the baby, but it must have been

quite an effort to feel any love or piéy for that bundle

of dirty rags, even for a guj who loved kids so much. Then-
the squad.léader who K;d'told us of the bodies brought in

a captured Qeapon and asked_the machinegunner to kgep it
for him until we got backltorthe company. ?ﬁat was the .
only weapon captured in the ambush. The other weapons;

o \
and most of the bodies of the men had been presumably

draéged off by the V.C. The assistant machinegunner Furned~ ) o

the talk to the weapon, an old German bolt-action rifle.

Peéple were yoing back and forth on the trail. I

caught sight of another squad leader, a Gerﬁén guy. who

3

still spoke with a pronounced accent. Je was walking ‘

dround &ery disconsolately. I noticed that he had blood

stains between his legs. I asked him what happened. " He
A}

told me thétain-the firing earlier he had been hit by a

machine gun burst in his pack. Fortunately the pack was
. : s :

half full of léose ammo and other junk, So the rounds had- -y

only .spun him around with great forge.. But ‘the shock of

{ . ) . +




i ~ . ‘ BN
¥

the impact had caused internal and external bleeding. He

said -that the worst thing about it was that the maonine

gun was ours. Some stupid shithead hadagoﬁfen trigger‘

happy again. As I'listened to him-I tried to sympethize.
He-was obviously in pain, but his accent, his exglametions,

and his wild gyrating of hands ané body as he illuspreteo :

the story made it hérd for me not to burst out laughing.

I lost sight of him as he went down the tralldlooklng for

a medf% ‘ ’ . z:
N .

The medics came in and started téking care of the

survivors. There were €ive of them: two babies, an old

°
-

woman, a young wonen, and a tenh year-old boy. All except .

' éhé babies hadibroken legs.”\Eeiiier I ned passed theqold
woman. She was lyismg fully stretched out, ner head propped-
up on a bundle. She must have spent the rainy night like
that. Nobody seemed to be paying any attentlon to ‘her, so
I kneeled be51de her and 11ghted»her a cigarette; "She
tried to tellrme something, agd”motioned.with her hende,:'
but all I could do wae nod‘ny head. I left her with four

or five cigarettes. I was shaking a little as I walked

L]

away.

A sargeant went by and asked me to help him collect

~

the tools and”Baskets lylng around. I qtt to take a' good

close look at the bodles then. They said that there were

»

four men and elghteen ‘women and children dead. I engthe L

body of one man, the otner three must have been further

G




down the trail. . He lay seretcﬁed out on hie right siée. ,

Histiegs were fucked up.) The black pajama legs were e%reé— ’
«ded by the explosions, showing'grueseme wounds, but the

rest of his body‘héd no perceptible wounds. %Ye ﬁuét have ' 3

d1ed elther from internal wounds caused by the concuSSLOn, «

or from shock, or maybe both. One hanZ/;;ﬁ trylng to tear

‘out his hair, the other in a tighE‘fis The finqernails; . !

were driven into the flesh. His face was taut, teeth ‘ .

bared, in a horrible expression of agony and terror. He

.

must have died completely ‘insane.

-

I was gatherinég%ll the shit. I could see pregnant

E
: - . |
women,.a little girl of eight or nine, lying on her back. f
: s, o 1
Her legs were spread and raised slightly.fiﬂer vagina was —

split. I was careful not to touch any of fhe bodies, nor
step into the little pools of rain water and dark blood. ‘
The area had the easily recogﬁizable odor of a-V.C.'jungle

base camp--a moist combination of body odor, the dribping

]
'

© jungle, and in this case, coagulated bl6d.

I picked up a bag full of noisy chicks. 'But as. I did

A . . .

the bag gave waj and chicks'spilled aut all over the area,

-

Niooking very incongruous, but quite happy to roam around

in freedom. I nqtiéed one'very pretty girl.‘ She remindéﬂ
me of the short-time gifls who came as soon as we set ub i
near a v11%age or .road.. For: weeks afikr I felt a revelsion
'for all Vletnamese glrls. Everytlme I saw one, m§ desire

would be drownednln a\wave of horror. . -

- ., ' , L ‘ ‘o ¥




"After a cohple o ips I had picked up all the loose

- ‘ shit lyin§ around. Some of the dead had grass baskets still
tled t? their backs. But I dld not want to Josﬁle their
bodies around in order to remove the baskets. It wasn't
that I couldn't do it.. It was that I felt a sort of still
awe for those dead, I didn't want to disturb.theh. -So this _
prick squad leader comes along, tugs at the~basket of a
"‘L’E_..‘j, .o - - little child and cuts off the dirty string with his knife.
0 - . The curled up body was stiff and retalned its posture when

- it unceremoniously thudded to the ground. I hated that
‘motherfucker then. He'had been scheduled to transfer to
'the;MPs in Saigon and 'did not have to come on t?ds oper- = K
ation. But he had heard, that this one was goihg to be a

T o " hot one snd fdgﬁred he would have qne last fling before

going to the easy life'offSaigon. I bet he was pleased

with the results. Motherfﬁcking bastard!
The reaction of the platoon was generallyédepressing.

. B . o+
Most of the guys were moved by what had happened. I UE- -

b e

member that when we weféf;arrylng the surv1vors back to
the LZ one of the stretcher bearers p01nted1y asked me to —

remove a twig that had fallen on the face of the girl he

»

was 'helping to carry. "It hit me that he was somehow

:

tryiﬂg to make up to her. But very quickly almost every-

o body Euppressed his feelings by some rationalization or

. b <

—

\ ‘iother. lThe'most repulsive thlng was the 1nab111ty to

&)emyathlze Wlth*the 'gooks', because many American soldlers

r




r

.
4

do not consider orientals as human beings. They were just .
R P N a <

. ¥
a bunch of fucking gooks,’ that's all- .

. I wish I had more beer right now. As I write I am
beginning to réliYe'the whole éhi@g.‘ I got tﬁi; tenseness
all over Qy body, and an oppressi#é feeling in my chest ana
stomach. I am nervous as ﬁei;, but I got ﬁo‘gb on koé tne

sake of the story.

.("

f
.

I got all pissed off when I read an account of the

ambush in Stars and Stripes. Everything was wrong‘-or dis-#

torted. The dead women and children were hardly mentioned.

s

The Army had covered~everything up with their shit. Yeah,

. L t
‘Stars-and Stripes is very good at telling how GIs help Viet-
[N 0

o P

namese by building hospitals and schools, and how blind
little boys get money from American units so that they can '
gain their sight back; and -all kfnds of'qrap about how
friendly ;ﬁzrybody ig with everypody elée. Baﬁ\there are .
&'lot o% Gis who héte the "'gooks! or who are tired of them,

-as they are of everything else in this country. S
E v

A
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3 ' With their families e ? : ;

y Incredibly;illuminat@pg the trail '- - = 0 .

.} N i ' v . . 1 . ’ ‘; .
| - ’ . . "with torches . - ' ‘ :
| ' ’ o ' C ' ) - ' T4 ’ ' .
i* ; . Four quick detonations . - N . i
E ) o o " Screams, dﬁepping,bodiés and torches = . | - -

. ‘ - - .

: ) }) X . .
3 . . . . Nine terrified detonators , . —_—
4 g Clearly cenfirming their first kills. - ) T
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The Girl with the Split Vagina

. o N .
The married sergeant thought that the Pfc
__/Aﬂho was helping him carry the body of
The girl with the split vagina was too young ’ .

To have known a long legged red hair love

Who lunarly would smell like this delicate

?

Vie‘t,naﬁpe'se——'who had been oozing heavily
N,

When the claymore mine sh:.red her dress (white Ao, Rais)

( ana whatever s;l’le had been stoppering. herself %&'th.l

¢
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—  Jaded Soldiefs . )
a);" ] &b)\i 7

: _ ) i the‘J o;:hre .dawn .
The lasfst remriant - -
Of virginal excitement -
. Atffifst contact .
\Ig gone. ) )

In place o6f wonder e , -
At multicoloured b&auties . .

Of machinegun and cannon tracers / v

s
.

. ‘ 4 .
— Tumbling across the night’/sky; ~

{

;[nn‘ place of . .
1{ ! . - %

The first dizzying realization - .

* 0f mortal danger upon closing w}th the enemy:

°© .

*+ f
'The pleasure of firing back;

.

The desperate tossing oiggrenades;

>

The chilling necessity of ‘
. Pixing bayonets and hefting \/
Viciously sharpened entrenching tools;

- R . '

N .

‘A




Lt 15

’
-

:

;" The final determination to even crash
4 .

‘ - ) ’ :EBBy;ggggpst body in the darkness. c K

a

' Now there afe only crouched lines =~ .

‘\ ‘ o ' OE‘unsl%pt, soiled, sweated

-

. S : Olivg drab male f?:$s . \\\\ . '

Stuffed with jumbled nerve cables; -

P e ‘ [ N . -
B, - "5',
~ = * 1 . ‘fa":,

Their tympanic membraneS'still viprating
iz
To recent explosions
. Their eyelids involuntarily blinking
. : g To retina imprinted flasQFs
- : ?ﬁéirlh¢§§ts recoiling at numerous
4 4 Huge eémotions _J
.. Satiated soldiers;
A . . - -

— Jaded soldiers faging‘%he prospect ‘

Of anotherf all night battle. _ o '




Soldiers Keep on Dying -0

’

L S

~

. The nineteen year old survivor remembers the txench.

He recalls the‘sound’of explosions and guqffre.

ﬁis friends afe firiné a;z lqading S

Grenades fl.;.out aix:ld ;qa’g;azimes cléck into plag:e

Shiny cartridges ejecé odt of the side/of their‘Weapbns.
- \

A machinéguﬁner collapses lifelessly‘té the bottom of

liﬁheutrench
@ .

And is immediately reéplaced by his assistant.

o

There is no Rénic, only %‘desperate‘intensity
On\his friends' faces as the eneny inches closer
- And their steadily mofe’devgstating firepower

Begins to kill them. *
oo o

N

N

Séreams of fear and' frustration are blotted out

-

v i ; \
By the tremendous din. ;
L ’ [

Without heard words the soldiers are overwhelmed ang

Slaughtered in a jerky pantomine.
\ .

The remaining machinegunner no longer dares to expose
] . 1

His head to fire effectively. !

-

He drops down and huddles helplessly on a corner ef

v

the trench.




-~

Two of gPe riflemen still firing have their weapons

torn out ' , -

»

"Of their hands by“a grenade\expioding

Just beyond the llﬁ’of the trench
£ $

* One slides down dead, and the othef lowers himself

++ To the bottom of the trench, his hands pressed to his
(3 '*”I {

-

head. ) L

‘ S

Those stlll alive throw out their remalnlng grenades

3

blindly  ° . . :

And unprofe351onally cromd together.

¢
B
i

Only four or flve are lef% ellve and uprlght
And each wants tlme to compose hlmself

(2 Some cross agonizing looks, but then a shower of

Y ’ v N i

o enemy}grenades

o

-

Falls among them. One on>tw5‘seoonds-pass

"Bgfore the grenades#begin®to explode.

-
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. ‘.. Conversation Betweemn A Just Wounded

' oldier and A Shattered Tree
- L i B ° i L.
:’ B A . . K4
L * » -~ - 5
. ,* .t - Hey steel, what are
= T Lo - - -
. . “ Lo youz
- " » >
5 —
oo ¢ . Why? I _am‘man.
. - -’ ) - . -

. .o - Because 1\ am Tree. ,
I am alive,. steéel.
.o N Tree, axive?

. - S . .

» _ . - I am alive, tree;

: . (A . I am man.

SR s o Steel! . . -
PR - % : \ .

ot . LT s Man, tree, man!?

T . Alive, fxot steel, @f

L I ' ‘ :
I L T « Living man. . .
. . 3 s . * . LY N
% .. - Dead steel: S
: . g . \ /
. o , .
. ' . * & -
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The Meeting ’ )
L ;
There is a blank darkness. Not \a void, that sounds -
like something empty, but QQQQchless darkness you are

confused and get lost in. . . .

“

And then the darkness lightens a little bit and you

see a glow on a horizon. And then you go down'and you *

hear somebody being awakened, and you hear their érumbling ‘

voices, and somebody mumbling, yeah, yeah, and being

awakened and getting up . . . and . .’

. you know' . . .-

yawning. - Like gomebody‘getting up . . . out of a bunk or

Y

somg;hing. .« o e LI

v

You can't Sée too much. . . . You can mostly hear

. : i ‘ / :

things. . . . You can hear this guy getting dressed .and
putting on his boots. . . . And you can just Qéé him
getting up and dragging his boots across the dirt and

2\ ckacking dry leaves and tWLgs. . « « 2YOu notjce thaf?he{g

- got a brlght thing in hls hand. And his boots . « . his

boots are loose . . . not,tled on ok anything. . . .

'/ﬂ . ., e Walks a few feeto . . .
M//“”I§2der . . . made of logs.

_« « » like a watch tower, made of logs and wood. . . .

Comes up to th%p

The ladder leads up to a tower

. ‘And

it has a thatch roof over it.
~

« « <« . This guy climbs up to the watch tower and
looks towards the horizon . . . where the sun‘is coming -

up. And. just as the sun is coming up he puts a bugle to -

‘ . .

=

.y
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o
his lips, and blows. |, o , .
.+%, o W« o And in the early morning you can see a small
[ . .

base camp. 1In the jﬁngiéx. + « You can see this gleérin@_

. ‘ /4
which is nog completely cleared. . /i ., There is a peal-

meter there, with bunkers and Bootches. «.« « Guys pulling

guard and sleeﬁing. « « . And a couple of tents. . . .

’

You know . . . ;ike'a(pommand post tent . . . mess tents

A

. .. . And a few trees and some brush. . . . And you

come up to one of the tents which is wide-open on all sides

o « « « There are other guﬁs in the tent, but you only see

him. L] '. - o ' ' '
' s b
« ¢« +.o He's got a blanket over him. A ponchofor
‘'something . . . because it is in the tropics and the morn-
g is-humid and chilly. He is sleeping on his back and

helars the bugle call and_he sort of wakes up. He opensc)

his eyes, and lies th§§e with hif eyes opeﬁ, waking up.\\MJ

Then he pulls the blanket away and you see that he is com-

pletely-naked: -And‘thié\guy is in his early twenties. He
seems to be in good shape, gooa body . . ~good hands ;. .
good legs. . . . He's goéteﬁ . ., tanned . . . bronzed
.o by the.jungle sun. . . . And he 1boks all right.
He . . .~he\§ got a hard:on. « + « It's like . . '_it's;
not--in thé'morning if you feel éll-}ight, you have an
e;ection. }t'g not lust. . .. 1It's pleasaht o .h@
pleaéant awareness. . . . That if yqu ‘feel good you ﬁave

o

this. L >

-
e

ads
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-And he wak®ns up and.he sits up on,the/édge of the

bunk and he pushes away the mosquito net. And he puts on
. . pulls on a-pair of shorts wi thout getting npvodt of
the .bed without stagding up. He just slips them on -. . .
and buckles up the belt. . % . And then he sort of. . .o
He's got his feet§on'the dirr floor. . .*. And Qe.sort.of
slaps the dirt ofr his soles-and pulls on his boots wrth-
out putting on socks" He just slops them on withouttying
- ) rhem or anyrhing. .:.’. And he stands up and, he stretches |
around a little bit, sort of sleepy. .'. . But he's had
‘a good sleep. - He feels all right! It's pleasant to get
_up in the morning . . . he is just slowly waking up . . .

letting it drag out.

And then he picks up this piece of soap . . .Sand a

R T A I S W [ DTS TR S ok, » f77 T g 1wy
.
.
- -
»
: ¥ -
.
»

% towel. . . . And he's got his weapon hanging from'a . . .

by a . . . sling from the to} of the bunk. You know from

the framework for the mosquito net: And the, weapon is

. ”

/ &+ . some kind of an automatic weapon. He's got this and.

-~

f’ ( a\he takes 1t from the rack and he puts it on . ... sllngs

lt over his shoulder; and he starts walklng down thlS
stretch of pretty wide tra11 . .'. a. llttle muddy. . . .
Q

.. He walks pretty. good .. .easy . . . relaxed. . . .

" The weapon dangling from his shoulder . . . undeethe arm-

~, .

a,

pit. HlS boots are loose . . . he drags his feet a little
« « '+%.- He Just walks owdown to thls guliy The gully

twists a-little bit andugoes)down to this\r%ver « « o NOt




¥

]

-

5

Q

- . L \' 5 , ‘ '/

' . ' \
too wide. As -he walks down to the river the gpllﬂ goes up

several feet on both sides of him. . . . And°he dan see

these great big roots coming out of the dirt sides. And
r 1)

a wet, heavyf very old smell coming out of-it.-. . Y
" . . . . It's ariver . . . maybé\siity,yards across,

no more . . . a muddy river. And there is a rock there

o

- « <. _And he puts all his stuff 6n the rock . .:. takes

A

,his boots off and wades up to his knees. . . . .And the

&

water is a little bit cold this early in the morning. But.
it wakes him up. . . . Angd he starts washing his face
with soap. . . . And washing a little bit on his chest and

undéf his arms . . . just washes away' the sweat from his
e .

skin. And then hé walks out. He walks out of the water
” ¢ N -

and dries off with the towel. . . . Dries his face and

=
-

dries his underarms. . . . Thén he sits on the rock'and e

1

rinses his feet and pulls on his boots. . . .

He walks downriver a feﬁxfeet, opens his fly and starts

-

taking a piss . ., . takes a full night's load off and it
feéls good. . . . After you keep it in for a fgllfnight

it stimks. But the stink of his own piss is not too bad

‘« « « + And then he notices some movement across the river

'

« +» « « And he sees some kind of animal on the edge
qf the water . . . maybe a léopard . « » probably came down
during the nigﬂt to drink water. . . . And must have over-

stayed. after sunrise. . . . This guy is surprised. . . .
. . , » 1 .
)\‘ ' . T

’

n‘

4

k]

¢




.-

"Picks up his stuff and .

across the river.

L3
'

© He does his fly and walks back.Bo his stuff on the rock
. . ‘ ¢ . ’

. takes one‘iast look

But there is nothlng there anymore

He starts walklng back

the gully and thls tlme everybody is awake

¢leaning- r1f1es LW

talklng and)pulllng in their booby traps, and flares. .« . el

- getting ready for chow i

i

And’ a couple of ambush patrols are back.

that soldiers-ddjévery morping. o ..

i

i

. the people

He walks back to

~. and

i

.

You know, things
. i /
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~Ind1v1dually through the jungle:

&

" An SVN battalion interpreter

Of a middle class lieutenant

24

.. ' Losers

Hardly takler than his’;ifie
Sitting beside me, by the ‘broken hi&g;ayV
Speaklng, w1th cautlous 1nfer10r1ty,

S% his: poor Engllsh, of*hls fear

Of being retuﬂned to a 11ne company,
Jumping at the dlsparaglng beckon

Big and sure, blonded from Nebraska.

-~

‘

As Tanks Go By

T v

Ask\anks go by .
And tracks, ‘top ladden
Wlth cowered but cruel

ARVINS too lazy to hack -

L o
Terror filled ‘at thd possibility

Of non-machine, persdnal confrontations’
4 .

With v.C.'s and N.V.A.'s
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2( ‘ Deux Soldats, Circa 1969

N 1
. E
Two soldiers are laying wire beside Route I. 1It's a
I .
bright, windy day. The two lanes of traffic rus?ypast each
other, almost drowning out the long crashes of the waves

below the cliffs. One of the soldiers, the older one, is

. . : ~ . .
wearing a tan dress uniform, and the other is wearing-green

. fatigues. They are both armed Qith M-I _carbines hanging

~
‘upside down from their shoulders. TLey carry between them

¢

a roll of black communication wire which they play out as

they walk on the shoulder of the highwéy;
N A -
--Sarge, we've been walking long enough . . . Sarge.

Sergeant! Will you listen to me? -
. The s;rgeant does not respond. ég continues to walk,

firmly holding his end of the roll. He watches the thin
wire as it plays out in a long line behind them until it
is lost against the speckled“défk and white of the volcanic
soil. - - )

--Sergeant, we are in this together. You have éo
listén to me! |

--Shut up, and keep on' walking!

--How long are we going to keep on wélking? . e s

-
'

'sergeant . . . say something, sergeant: I don't want to

think you are stupid!

--What are you saying? .-




.

--Sergeant, .I am.saying that we are‘in this together.

»

o~ I am asking yo;l to drop this shit right now!

--What shit? T R
--You know what:- - There are just two of us her‘e.‘
--And the Army. ' .

--Two of us! I am asking you to talk about what is

*

o

happen’ing to us. Or are you too stupid to know what's
\

happening to us?

k4
- -
- 3

--Now you've gone far enough, private! . . . -I am

o

- warning you soldier! I am--
--Sergeant stop that garbage! Stop it! o

';‘ﬁe private lets go of the roll's handle and steps

3

away frem the sergeant.
‘At the same time he unslings his carbine and points

0 ) . \ . )

it at him. The sergéant is yet holding his end of the

roll, but its suddeniy increased weight has made his body

4 -

4 "lean almost out of balance.

-~What do I have to do to make you 1isten_,} sergeant?

o

--What do you want?

- --First of all, sergeant, drop that fucking roll of
. 5 T

- wite and sit on it!

--What are you going to do with that?

-~If you sit down and we have a talk, I'll put it
away. But I don't want any bullshit! . -

. 5 * ) h

The sergeant pushes over the roll of wire and sits on

the upturned end. He stares hard at the private. v "
. . .

o

. —~
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e

" e

. ! v
--Sarge, how long have we been walking?

—-Since this mdfning./' ° . ) C
--How much wire have we laid out? ,
--We haven't f@'nished the roll yet. . /

-~How much wire is in that roll?

_==T .am not a commo man. What are you getting at?
--How much wire do you think there is?

--Whét are you getting at, you jerk!
. ==You aresggghe jerk! You ‘stupid motherfucker--wadve '

-
1

been w:alking for hours, for miles . . . and that wire ’

hasn't run out yet! How much wire could there be in a

‘roll Et'}agt two men can carry, you jerk! pag

-y

The sergeant jumps up and lunges angrily at the pri-
‘vatey They fall to the ground and sStruggle furiously,

trying to hit .each other with their feet and fists.and

rolling around on the stoney soil. .

Ay

--You bastard, you stu;id fucking basgard sergeant!

I alm going to fuck you up, sergeant! . . ..

I

The sergeant is lighter and.older t;hah the pri\}ate.

\ﬁ breaks' away and tries to unsling his weapon, but he

leaves himself open for a swinging i)low' from the private's
\carbine butt. He falls down noiselessly, holding the back

,©0f his head with his hand. ,

~

‘Did I fuck you up sergeant? Did I fuck you enough?
! ke N " ;

I am going fo fuck you up more, sergeant! I am going .to .

fuck you right out of this world! ' <.
. ,

4
"
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The privatg raises the carbine above tpe'sérgeant's

‘ 3

slack body, bdt then he slowly lowers it. In a last gasp _ 5

- of anger he kicks the sergeant's buttocks. Then he kneels

“ - beside him, feeling disgusted and alone. He aimleésly N
N feels the back of t@f sergeant's head. He can just touch |
"awﬁump. He props him up against the wire rollJahd pulls V;&
i out the canLeen g(@ﬁk@ﬁexgergeant's pistol bé&t. He Spfin- |
= kles water on the half conscious face. ‘ ‘
' - . e ~ )
—-—Why ﬁid you haveaES%be SO §tupid? - ) ’
~-I am géing to, have your agg for this when we get )
. - back! y
--Sarge, you hit me first. But what's éhis shit?
' . You still don't know what's happening to us!
--1 am not going to argue with you anymore. Help me
up and let's ge£ going. i
! 5\' —-Let's get going where? * t
7&” ' -—We are goiﬁg to keep laying this wire.

'k A --But for what? Where are we going with this wire?
Look around you sarge. Look at all this traffic going by.

We haven't run into anybody walking on the road. When we\

were fighting nobody stopped, nobody came to see what was

going ‘on. It's as if these people didn'f\seé us! -

--These godks don't want to see us! They already got ’

" a bellyful of us. If they want to stay awa&, hat's all
g +
‘ . L -
Iy . %—-—_/ s » \\

.
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'miIes and the roll hasn't even gotten lighter. "How could

that be in my head? . o

.roll‘of wire. And donit tell me I am stupid. Just pick up

- .29 3

.,

right with me. I don't'want to see them neither. 1It's all

in 'your ‘head, boy!

-t

~

--Don't give me that!z'ﬂow about the wire? How much

wire could there be in that roll? We've been laying it for

=~Don't get excited. e
=-I am not getting egcifed! I am tryihg to. think.'

* —~You ain't paid to th--all right!

—-Why don't,we flag down one of those trucks' going by?

14
’ ~-For what? Y s

. ~
—=-What do you mean for what? We need heip sarge!
~

> .
—-We don't neeéd any help from these gooks!

——Sergeant, we do need help. We are’'both crazy!

--I think you better shut up soldier, and pick up that

hd 7

that wire and keep walking. ' J

III = ¢

. £ . .
The two soldiers continue to lay down the wire along

-

Rggte I. The wire stretches endlessly below and behind

v A \ -~
them. It is %t finely on the barren soil of the road's -

shoulder until very quickly it can no longer be distin-
RS

"/ .

guished from its background. But the two soldiers know it

lays there,. unerringly marking their progress around a long,.
. £ o
gentle curve of the highway as it winds between a dark

N
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headiqu and the sea, far, far, back. The bright sky fills

- up‘w;thAblack, shredded clouds travelling at great speeds.

The wind whips mip the éaves so that the spray sometimes

" risés above the ©liffs. The traffic rushes by on the high- .
: : )

e way, still indifferent 'to *the soldiers.” It becomes cold,

and géch man sinks into himself. But suddenly the private

£

= -~ ' shakes off the weight of nis misery and yearns to talk.

-

r-Sarge, why don't we go into that house up ahead? .
, 1 ! . . v /
--We are not supposed to go into civilian houses. q‘b

--But Sarge, we need a rest. It will be dark sopn.
They can't expect us to lay wire in the dark with just two '
guys and’ a -couple of carbines; we don't even have any gre-

7

nades:

--What nakes ,you think we'll beisafe'in asgook hpotég?
--Safge, it'l) be very easy to ambush us on the open
s

: N . .
j road like this. 1In a hootch they will think their own will

get hit. They wouldn't risk that just to get a coupler of
us. - - ’ / oL
_ﬁ ' ! ‘ ¥ ., ) ! -
¥ ‘ ~-They could sneak in with knives. - )
_ --Sarge, you know they don't have the balls for that!

. - ‘ . ,
Listen there are just the .two of us. Let's give olurselves
) 4 LY -

T a breék!

‘ The two soldiers drop their roll of winf and walk to
the front of the house. An old, slight aom@n answers;the' N

. knocg. ‘They make her undersggnd that they want’ food and

ﬁ ) shelter and that they can pay. They dig Piastef; and . T N

<
b
//\J . ,

~
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M.P.C.'s out of their wallets and paréde them in front of
\

[}

her eyes. But the old woman keeps looking at their car-

v

bines. She wants to refuse them, but she is afraid:and
. -
she stalls them with her chatter. The prlvate and the

,sergeant §3ing their carbines out of sight behind their -

shohlders. ?he'old woman smiles, but this move does not

"Ry ease her much\ and the two soldiers do not know what glse

Y ~

to 'do. Then they see a delicate youn§ girl in a white, Ao
Dais. They hear the rustle of her silk trousers sliding
9

a
gently over her legs. As the girl turns-sideways hef dress

flaps vpart sllghtly to reveal her pantyllne beneath the

. o
.+ ‘translucent silk trousers. The old woman chases the ~girl

o

away and quickly returns to block the door. She continueés
to chatter, but the sold&g£§/éannot listen to her. She
N tries to close the door; but she cannot budge their threa-

‘tening bulk. She shakes them and pleads with them, but

they stand transfixed by the door. - * -

; ©

She calls to a little boy who brlngs two large botgies

\

of beer with glasses. Thgp she shoves thg glasses lnto the
soldiers' hand$and f{11s them up, smiling constanfiy. She
.got the beer from the "teahouse" not far ahead. There is
plent& of beer there and fshort time"--evep "all higﬂt" if
they want--and a.juke box %ull of rock music and country
and vestern.f éhe kee?s refiiling their glasses until the

) bottigé\are émpty. The small boy briﬂgs two more bottles.,

-+ -The old woman passes them to the soldiers andsshyts the 'door.

N
) ' .
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’ogwfast_mdving clouds still dotting the entire sky. It %

) gets chillier and even more windy. The thin "black wire

. tempt to flnd some truth in what the leathery old woman' e 3

" miles away. She probably gets iﬂflde back and forth. . {
. |

1

{

. ‘ends.
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Iv
The two soldiers begin to lay the wire out again. The

sun begins to come down, majestically reddening the troops

seretches out even more indistiqptly into the coming dusk.

The.gargeant and the private swig the beer and thinh ef the

4

. A . e
girl they saw. Their lusty fantasies becomela torture ‘which

N ;'?; ! '
the beer théy havé"drunk,cannot soften. They facetiously i

upbraid themselves for their "stupidity," but yet they at- )

Y [
b

ot -
¢ .
> -

told them.

“Ifihei was lying to us, where would she hav* ' @

gdtten the-beery? ed . ’ .
: v *
. ==There mlght be a teahouse up ahead but it could be :

: )
M

--why don t we try to catch g rlde? ,

o - LS
. .

-~And what are we going to do with the wire? s ‘

» ) ~ . s E‘_’f
. ==Fuck the wire!

'--Don't start tha? shit again, boy!

——=Will yeu use yowur head sarge! We are lost. We--

¥

dre--lo:g}7 We can t wofry about a. stupld wire that never

ke sense, sarge. We've got to get together and
> s ' L3 .
start doing éomething,for ourselves!:
) h . )
b4 L o
o ==I am gOLng to tell you for the last tiﬁe, soldier!

I was detalled to lay down thg wire as far as 1t would go




T

-y
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and thenmwait for another detail to-joiﬁ us up from the

other end of the road. I don't know what's going on and
a — |

I don'"t care! But as long as we have the wire, wé are

going to lay it out. And that's all I am going to take of

your insubordination! ) i

"
--All right sarge, if you don't want to do anything,
I can’t make you. But I am not going to let myself be/\>\~
| T

crazy if I can help it!

-
--Where are you going?'.

. -
. - ~ .

N t

i

<-I am going to catch a ride! N ) ‘ t

-~

--Hoid it!. R " /
The private he51tate§\for a moment. //
--I am glVlng you a direct order, private!

The private jerkily turns toward the sergeant and

4

whispers to him fiercely.

- {

-—gpu can shove your direct order up your é#s!
.
Ther sergeant looks up helﬁ’essly as' the private runs

to the ﬁiddle of the road. On an impﬁlse he catches up to
‘ﬁim and grabs him by the arm.

--What'd you want? A ‘ .

L

« ==You can't do this . . . you can't leave me like
this? ) - -
--1 am doing it! ¢ ‘ - ZZ/ s

h 1

» --You said wq\were in this together!
7
-—But you don't want to do anything! You don't under- w

stand that=we ve got to use our heads and help ourselves

. ’ LI




. .-. who else is going to help us? Whd gives a shit about

us, 0ld man?.

The sergeant's hand tightens around the private's arm

and t&ez both stare at each other with a mixture of anger

and bewilderment. , , "

d ,.——The gooks? The army? Who are you waiting for to

~

come along? ‘Who are you trusting to come through?

o . 7

»
==The wire!

-

(/ .+ ==You are crazy! You don't want to think! . . . you

are just Being

s

=5It will:enQ. There-will be something fo¥ us at the

end of it! / ~ ( >
v P‘ - .
'--It's a joke! Co £ .

s ' °

~-There's notﬁing else for us. . . . I know. _ \
--What do you know?

- « » I'know... . .

A

- --Listen sdrge, I'l-l‘flag down that truck and you’ can’

- * -

hop in if you wai&., ' 4\

- -

The private tears himself from the sergeant and stands .
on the pavement waving his arms'at the coming truck. But

the E;uck drives straight on, neither slowing down nor'

-

'x\ bothering' to swerve: The private leaps out of its way, and

ég. in one angry motion, he unshoulders his carbine and fires

3 »

it several ‘times. oﬂé of the bullets éierceq a tire and
’ anbt’erqsmasheé a rear view mirror. The truck runs off the
- road and slides heavily into the bordering ditch.. Chdirs,

"
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. ’ ~ \

+live~cliicken baskets, and pilfered "C" ration cases break

out of their md®ring ropes and spill into the ditch, adding

té the noise of the gcreeching brakes and the side twisting
of the tires._»There is a final bang as one of the rear
tires blows ou}, unable to take the unexpected stress. The
drivercomes out of the cab with his hands in the air and
speaking confusedly in an awkward mixture]bf English, ;rench

and Vietnamese.

»

. He is a mere.boy, but“his face shows a cynical uncon-

cern a}pernateé with flaéhes of fear., The private accuses

the boy 6f trying to kill them "and EPreatens him with the

carbine. The boy feigns a jackal-like solicitude which

makes ﬁhe private even more angry. The private points to e
)

the "C" ration cases and tells the boy that he is a sca- .

venging'black markét thief. Then the private unleashes a’

torrent of incohe;enﬁ insults accompanied with a wil&“&aving
of his carbine. The sefgeant is aimost up. to them when a.
. shot rings out flatly, and the bqy collapses onto the‘fender , f‘

-

of his truck.
~--The little piece of shit! :
_The boy slides off the fender and falls into a small

heap on the ground. The boy's hands are on his'blood§

stomach and he twitches several times before he dies. The

sergeant keébs‘screaming *what'd you do, what'd you do."
He walks back and forth, sometimes kneélinq beside the body

and sometimes talking absurdly to the private'who can only
‘ B \@ C
4 i az

-




v . “ . o N .
. The girls often sit on their laps and they embrace and kiss -

‘ find relief, When they come out, they dance and drink some.:

-

36

N ’

~

stare blankly at the body: In a few mlnutes the sergeant
recovers enough to look about h1m surreptitiously. But the
traffic rushds by juet as heedlessly as before. The ‘ser-
geant makes the private)help him earry the body to the back
of the truck. There is a can of water in the cab and theyQ
wash the blood that has sta;ped their hande eng.clothing as

best they can.

s . ‘ \ V

The teahouse is warm and full of male and female voices

and loud rock music. The two soldiers are welcomed by sev-

eral girls who lead them excitedly to one of theﬁgrgvate
cubicles. They sit on a mat floor around a low table and

-

\order beer for themselves and mixed drinks for the girls:.

"and allow their hands to touch everything. Occasionally
they step out of the cublcle and dance very close by the.
main bar. Soon they go into tiny, dim rooms where they
mgrg_gnd go again to the tiny, dark room.

It's nlght when.they get up to leave. Both of them

. are very drunk and they walk, singing and yéiling, sup—

ported by their favorite girls who take them as ;~far as the

NS -

" inside door of the teehouse.l Thergirls go back into the

‘.

bar and the sergeant lays down on the floor between the

. double doors and dozes off. Oqe o( the girls sticks her




’

neck out of the inside door and, giggling; suggests that
‘a cold bucket of water might wake him up. The private

N . ;
stares drowsily at thg sergeant and says, no, let him wake

5

up on his own. When the serdeant awakes, the brivéte helps

¢

.
#

A
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him up and they go out. It is not yet dawn. The chilly,

o

,,
!

dark air revives them both and they walk to the wire and

’

-

&

DL e
T 5 )

begin to lay it down again. s o

-
~

i
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D§hx soldaéELJ.L . dos'soldados . . . zwie seldaten -
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« « . dAuo milities . .’'. two soldiers, everywhere, always!
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wWho Wants’To Die In Ire Land

o

a
)
- . .-

"Who wants to die in ire land. °

The victim of a counterfeit Irish hero

Lurking behind the low windows
! N .
\

Of red bricks flats
Framing littered streets
Overgreyed ‘by rain!
Better in Aden

Under a - conspicuous sun

- -

Bi whfﬁe—figures )

Who do not smell o! unchanged

Wet, -woolens when I search

Their reddened corpses.




At The Regency

The good looking -
Consulting Engineer
From the Belfast Electric
And’the English
. Understated smile
Tells the American curious~
Over a Guiqness. ‘
That the Northern Irish I
‘Live and’enjoy even
_And above the searchiné .
'/Soldiers; | .
--the I.R;A. bombing -

Is just, only -

N

Overdue urban

Demolition.

LR

FCSI




- i

wyf Killer Group Thirty-Six

Killer Group Thirty-gix ‘
- Presently in check
\ Bit eager to move

' Out into the night streets

~__ With black tébe and channe}led
[ knives
. \ % « « « « A guarantee

¢ L]

That eight of the ten corpses
They waste are surely

I.R.A. activists.
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v Within The Walls of Jerusalem

a

. Within the walls of Jerusalem, Nancy in a mini
) - . ’
And me,°met a carpenter, an Armenian Chriétian he was

short and rounded, moustached thickly, pleasant faced,

Al?ays smlllnﬁ"he liked her blond hair and\blue_eyes.

e looked at a souvenir camel

e RS
And asked its prlce in a full Scots accent.’ ’

The carpenter éaid‘he had mahy good memories

-

- Of Scottish soldiers stationed in this then

.

Palestine during the Second World War; he gave her the camel =~

And offered to show us the )
“ S .
Church of the Nations, and then we should

—

Look upon the Garden of Gethsemane. ' ‘ b

From tiny whiﬁe cugs and the carpenter spoke
Of the Israelis in general, he said he wanted us

-
To meet his wife and chlldren and asked if -
' s

¥ We were married. ’

-In an Arab cafe we sipped syrupy coffee . ’ ' ),
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His face ‘'set serious, he went on ’
TO lecture on the sin and shame . . -
{ Of cohabitation. . . )
We could not meet his family.
] e'resented the Jew, he added, ' ‘ i
Under whom he must now )ive \ 1
And all his broken ways. ' )
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- And run to the back of‘my truck.

N

| Its Jagged’ stump protruding

43 ~ K
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The Grave of Ch:ist' v

Nothing ® fear in God;
- . Nothing to feel in death;
: " Good can he attained;
Evil can be endured. . .
Diogenes 'of Oendénda T
(in Cavadocia) -
o I
Once in the war desert
I had accidentally backed a ‘truck
Into the ventilating shaft . o
r
Jutting above: the grave of Christ.
"The Grave of Christ," had cried

The Coptic laborer.

The Grave of Christ. - -

II ‘

I leaped fréﬁ the cab

"wWhat érave,ﬂ I yelled "what' grave?"

. It was just a broken clay pipe,

From the desert floqf. .. ~

“The Gréve," the Copt insisted. ' The Grave.




I

. . Q -
The saviour of whom? Of what?

44

I looked down into the tubeé.
There was no smell, of course! But ' ,
It was not all dry inside.

"A lengthy glob of

»

Viscous, glisﬁening, dark stuff was sp;ﬁgd
Over the whiter; powdery grave floor.

i

o

It iookgd cool and strange |
53%t below.
I thought

Of a horror film-mummies! . .

I cpdld not think of Christ

-
o

The' Saviour.

“Christ The Saviour,"
A phrasé from my Cathélic
Childhood, my pious adolesegnce}

Forgotten now, for war.

I stood still, transfixed

Because I had never ful,l-y)u@tcod

The significance of those words. -

v T 0

—

I questioned the Copt, -

+

I questioned the sand.
- \ r . .

N [l S
Christ the saviour of Germans?

P R e PSR
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Co  Of Germans! The killers of Poles?
My screams frightened the Copt.

I increased them: fear and fury*

Too long”constrained '

— '

* By the facts of continual defeat. v
A hi
ii v . . ° 7\:/[[ . -~ . '

1 - -

Rommel’ by Alekandria- ] k
Ambitioning, a cross of the canalj
Campaigning towards India

To join Nipponesé friends
Now‘attacking Burma.’

Stalingrad unimaginable,
. - oW

The Americans proved ineffectual
At Kasserine Pass :/

[ -
And I, a Poli®h victim with no™

/Longer my country, fighting in
\» - '/

3

A British army, con51stent1y suspicious
. . f P

Of English motives igd ultimate purposes.

/
' No more Christ, ng/more graves

Y

No more eating b%£s of -

Tasteless white/aafers! ‘
- //, .

I sent the C9§t . . '»f

/e
Away for water




- '
- . * .
. / .
«
-
. f ' v ‘
'
i ' ‘

}y& sten and two grenades.

-I‘ pulled the pin on one and .
Watcl';ed ;;he_handl,e spring away
Before I ‘l‘et:.‘it drop -

Into the narrow tube

Ventilating the grave;of Christ.

* ’

ﬂf’:\ . : »

I inéved back two pades,
Cthbered a round;lI stooped.
After’ the muffled explosion *
-I awaited.any consequgénc;es

. \Of the blasphemy imagined
But only made t;he.;.‘eturning

o

Copt more afraid.
S -

- -
~.

~ '

.

s e I+ told Rim the grave had,’
} ‘

1 Collapsed by itself.-

o< N .

v -

- ' .* ° - But the Copt saw the .,
. . . » . .
. v§ ) Rough bulge of the spare grenade

' ,  In.my trouser pocket.
. - N ]

. -

. . . However this was war he knew

_ -

Arid I was -European, armed,.

'; 3 - ) .~ And Christian too. .. I

' o ' +, - He must .admit of reasons, besides.’ -
-~ . ‘ N ' oLt . . . ¢
| ‘He wanted to live till
[ 8 . At least he coqld-tsl{
3 - Pid . - ' ; ‘-
; \ A
/ LY - ¢ d t
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- , Others of my deed. o S '
. < : : - !
» . N i
i ) N N ’\
[' \ I11 . ;
‘ \ T 2 3
. Then I was alone . . . ) ) - s) *
I - | o s o ;
E A Left to wander why. v 4
. ) ) ) ’1’ , -~ @ K
) I had believed it was : ’

'-
o His grave . . . why had -

. I felt menaced b@some

7
Viscous, shiny filth A ;o
! v £ ’ ' . g
On the bottoém of a hole f : - A
; < N | . ] 3
. In the Egyptian desert? ' . ) , 15"1
v In the vacancy I ‘redlized Co bt
Lo N
- . . § - $ N ;.""?
A bubble enveloping my life ' ‘ . i %
}!/ad‘burét: I clearly remember B
E/d N . .
.*S/)l .~ This initial impression; a -

- Cessation of strife, the ' - 4 oy
- A . %
Pacification of my soul. - . . - ¥
. - ~ - ' *
- 7 : \ ‘%‘,‘L
» ' ) f;v
h] -
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Notes on' "The Ggave Of Christ"

°

| - "The Grave of Christ" is not an allegory.. It is a
narrative poem and there is no intended'cqrrespondence bet- .
~ «i  « ween tﬁe‘acﬁions events, @nd characters in the poem and
the concep?!\éet forth in these ndtes. The thrust of the
work depicts a soldier who, though he is engéged in a war
- agaln;t Nazism, finds hlmself because of the strain- 1mposed
by fear of defeat and by psychologlca! isolation, the vic-
tim of recollectlons of a former, now inappropriate life. *
Thg soldier under their temporary influence ac;s in f pue-
rile way which humiliates him. Furthérmore at the end of
the poem he believes that a "bubble" eﬁveloping his life
has‘burgt and he is ieft with a "clari;yé of mind %xempli-
fied by Diogenes' epigraph at the beginning of the work.
It may be deduced in the context of theiquoduétion ond. espe~

cially the final stori%s“in this thesis that this "clarity"

is np%‘satisfdctory. ) N
The poem in itself has a hermetic quality; thus the
. . .

notes. They have an added value {n making clear the cipe®
cumstances of the Polish soldier which the poem, in order

to function properly, assumes the reader is familiar with.

-

. The setting for the narrative is'North Africa in 1942.

v In 1939 the Sovieflynion signed a.non-aggression pact with
Germany . Weeks later as the Germans attacked Poland from

the west, the Sov1ets occupled 1t from the east. Many

AN
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"captured Poligh soldiers were sent to ébw camps in Siberia.
In June, 1941 the Germahs attacked the SOwiet Union and the
Soviets released Polish soldiers who were willing to fight
the Germané. Many of theézisoldiers were sent to Iraq to :”
recuperate from their POW experience and/;gpm there they
elected to join thq British Army instead of fighting under

Stalin (who was by then clinically paranoid). Thgse sol-

diers fought in North Africa and Italy with the British

ey
/ Eighth Army.

- . -

Roots of War Y

“ ' . .

After the first World War Germany, the' loser, was sad-

dled with international and intranational debts (war repa-
rations, etc.). The 1923 inflation period and the 1924

French occupation of the Ruhr.Valley to enforée debt pay-

-

the unique "distinction" of being ‘the :

#

first European power to become a colony; and to be thus

ments gave Germany

symmarily/subjected to standarq capital 'looting "policies
by the Bgitish, French, Americans and Canadians. |

1 & 1imar séhacht was the president of the Reichsbank in
the Weimar Repﬁblic and at. this time (1920°'s)' he was a
"social-democrat” {(just like Levesque); a borporat%st com-
mitted to deficit financing.‘ He was later éo become Nazi

finance minister. Admiral Canaris was in naval .intelligence

. in WWI and head of ”Abweﬂ.} "German military intelligence

inVWWII. He was also a British "plant" during all this, .

P
. )
- .
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'

\ time. These two, and‘thé likes of Speer, mustered the
farces in Germany which put Hitler in power in ;9?3. The”
Nazig were chosen by Anglo-American financiers of the
" iy Rothschild and Rockefeller stripe as the instrument for -
enforcing economic austerity pqlicies (cutting wages,
raising prices, raising taxes, longer working hours) de~-
signed to save money to maintain the flow of debt\service.
They were also the vehicle for rearmament in pégparation
for war against the Soviet Union which under the ten-yeaf
Rapallo agreement had cooperated with German industria;ists
:in economic expansion and military secufity arrangements.
v Canaris in 1919, under orders from Brigish Intelli-
T genceé, masterminded the brutal kidnapping and murder by

. rifle butting of Rosa Luxemburg. She was, after Marx, the

most intellectually developed Communist. She had made clear

how imperialism worked through a systeﬁ of international

A, T TS R

"loans" and understood how to implement a "mass strike"

Fetedipn

"
e s

\ . consciousness in workers which was a pre-requisite for

3

socialist revolutions worldwide. A 1922 Reichstag investiy .~

-~ »m:{

— ~

ga&ion accused Canaris as the chief plotter in the murder.
-

Her murder nipped the revolution in Germany and resulted -
J . ) :
in the relative failure. of the Bolshevik revolution which

was absolutely’dépendent upon the indu;%rial might of

Germany for its material base. Lenin was a pqtéﬁt leader,
but he unlike Luxeﬁburg‘could'dbt replicate his‘Ereative

powers in others. When he died in 1923 he left Trotsky

- v

. :
- - SIS N ¢
. N . . o
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, .
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. he hated Jews because they were an ihferior race, whereas

' , 51 -~
, " .
and Stalin to carry on. Stalin was abievto "hold the foft"
but became an easy mar% for western in;elligenqg psycho—
logical warfare operations. (The set-up of the}brillignt
Soviet general Tukhachévsky as a German spy in the'eies of
Stalin via documents la&hdered'through the duped head of
the ss, Heydrich, éanaris, and the Briéish agent ﬁenes of
Czechoslovakia, reéulting in the Red Army purges\which
desfroyed\its effectiVeneés as a military force, is one of .
many examples.) In this enforced political geometry WWII
was inévitable, for the monetarist bower was intact and its
policy of‘juggling forces in order to open up new looting
areaé was pursued reléntlessly. The grand plan was to have
Germany kngck out the Soviet Union and in doing sq‘weak—
ening itself so much that the two prostrate arenas of con-
flict could be themselves looted to gontinue feeding inter-
national debt structureﬁ;‘ | ‘\\
Schacht was the creature di;ectly responsible for the
extermination of the Jews and other groups. Hitler thought5

}

in reality he was féllowing subconsciously the dictates of

Schachtian demands by enforcing austerity measures instead

of measures which would increase production and thus create

—

new wealth. This is the essencé of fascist economics and
to a lesser extent the basis for Fabian Socialism and other

v

*liberal"-idqplogies which view the economy as fixed and

therefpre assume that politics merely has to devise a

4
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system to equally distribute this "fixeé" economic pie.

-

The result of these efforts is paranoia and confusion by

‘the visible contestants and‘hhe perpetuatlon of the "invi-

»
s1ble" controllers, the monetarlst 1nterests.

The logical extension of this corporatist, fascist

-3 b
or overtly Nazi economy is the cannibalization of a part

' R

Aéf the population. Those who already have a piece of the

pie are invited to keep it and they can only get a bigger
share i% the;e are fewer "shareholders" or if new looting .
are;s can be opened up (Poland, France, Belgium, Holland,
Greece, Czechoslovakia, The Ukraine, etc.). If the Nazis
had remained in power long enough ;pey would have turned
against the;r Catholic minority, people with dark hair,
those over }Pfty and other absurdities; always with the
mot;ve of looting existing wealth instead of thinking of
new methods to create new wealth.

In 1942 with the U.5. already at wér with Germany, a
congreésional repo£t accused the Rockefellers of collabo-
‘y rating‘with the enemy, specifically referring to the ;ecret

, merger of IG Farben, a German .chemical company, and Standard

0il in 1929 (this tdpic is incompetently treated by Thomas

Pynchon in his novel, Gravity's Rainbow). The former attor=-

1
.

_ney general of the United States, Edward Levi, quashed this
report.
In spite of the best 1ntent10ns of millions ‘of people

and many government and industry leaders in the Allied,

. .
] -
8 Y N
.
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Powers, and contrary to Hollywood movies, WWII is_noy often

recognized as a war between the Axis and All{gs against the
Soviet Unidn. For example,'ninety per cent Bf Axis troaps
¥in the Eurdpean theatres Qére‘committéd to the Eastern
front. This war within a war produced byzantine struggles
among combatants on both sideﬁﬁénd is evidkef—in the nar-
rator's expressed confusion and bitter susp;cions'of the"
English. Wiﬁgzbn Churchill was universally vilified and
distrusted by the Poles. They hlgmedhimq among many other
accusations, for the murder‘of’a prominent Polish General,

[

Sikorsky, who died in an aircraft "accident". However the

Poleé, caught in their hatred for Germans as well as Soviéts,

had no capaﬁility to éenerate the concepts that would allow
them to truly understand who Churchlll really was.
E%narls, throughout WWII was able to keep Churchlil
informgd of every German operatlon and new weapon develop~
ment (he was the true source of this intelligence, not ‘the
so called "ultra" decoding machine which if one is to be- i
lieve the cover stories issued operated on“&magical“ prin-
ciples). Yet Cﬁafchill allowed German bombers and later
V-1 and V-2 weapons té decimate Bri 1 cities in attgika
which killed thousands of mainly working class civilians.
He also ordered £ge "carpet" bombing i éendlary raids
whlch the RAF carried througébut the war against German
cities which killed and maimed hundredsof thousands of

DR

again’ working class civilians: Churchidl's true enemies.

[}
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Dresden was the climax of this operatién. These raids were
carried out ostensibly to cripple éerman'indpstfy. Jowever

most military authorities admit today that these night

raids had little tactical or strateéic significance. The
= \

actual intended effect, the terrorization and neurological

damage inflicted upon the surviving populationywas/amply

achieved. After the war Dr. John Rawlings R%es, a psycho-
path British psychiatrist (during the war psychiatrist for

the British ‘army) mobilized his Tavistock Institute to capi- S |

talize on this™dakage. His mission was to keep the German

population quiescent and easily exploitabie.»

His precise technique was to take advantage of stress

v

conditions to induce reversion to‘the "anal sadism" stage
thch is ordinarily encountered only in a bqpy}s~develop-
ment.t’?ye narrator experiegces a simila;, though noé sq
‘extreme

reversion of his personality. He momentarily re-

. . . .
gresses to an infantile level of consciousness under duress.

However when the narrator emerges from this low conscious-
ness he experiences a feeling of calm’acquiescence which is

in effect min;%essness.f This feeling is explicit in

Diogenes”epigfaph. If there is nothing to fea{ in God,
then without the "fear of God", which is ;eélly the alien-
ated'put nevertheless moral sense, there is no lawfulness
and coherence &n sbcietyv The nex%,liné, "nothing to feel
ig!déath“ adds another dimension .of nihilism, a derrial o£~')
céhse and effect in the physical world. The last twb'lines

o . {
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are arbitrary pronouncements. They are magical iécgnta-
tions offered fatalistically. How could good be attained
- ahd evil endured when Byrpose has been desfroye&? Yet it
is the mark of the personality subject to these infantile
feeling states to insist that this is possible. The victims
of these téchniques‘are generally led to various degrees of
non-creative, faﬁtasy riddeﬁ existences thch make them h
intelLectually; morally, emotionally insipid and impotent
;nd thus easily manipulated. Subjectivg definitions of good
and evil e&s}ly alternate, they can be heteronomically con-
trolled.

ngbert Marcuse, himself an "ex" CIA agent since 1950

pits the "demands" of Civilization against the "individual
needs" of his "Eros". He puts forth an apparently plausiblé
argument uﬁfil one realizes that his "individual needs" do
not tepresené the half of the dialectic between an individual
and his culture but rather éhey are in effect infantile
feeling states. Marcuse, like Chomsky, who works to develop
techniques used to destroy the content of words, .is a brain-
washer engaged in couﬁterinsﬁrgeﬁcy warfare. &Psychiatrists"
such a% B.F. Skinner, R.D:'Laing,'Kurt Lewin, Ivan Illych,
Mﬁ!ban Kline, have all worked at the Tavistock Institute
and are Reesian disciples. Psychosurgery, chemltherapy,
electroshock therapy, encounter groups, sensztxv1ty &
tiaining,‘transactional analysis, drug therapies, p;imal
tﬁerapy, group dynamics, ﬁranébendeﬁfal A:Bitatidn and-

other forms of coersive psychology were devel;hed and’

.
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(Mfos‘red by Rees' Tavistock Institute and< unleashed upon
unsuspecting populations forhgpqnterinsurgencf purposes.
- } Eﬁi;\%s the crime of menticide. ’

Adriiral Canaris™vas executed (hanged from a meathéok)

Lo by the Waffen SS. He had been involved in the July 20
plot to kill Hitler which was nof, as is usually portrayed,

a banding of anti-Hitler generals eager to make peace but

rather an attempt by British intelligence and the American
0SS 4o install a puppet government which would negotiate

a "separate peace" with the West ,thus fréeirjlg Germany to

"game plan" which Hitler had derailed by embroiling himself
in a war with the British, Americans and French. Otto
Skorzeny, the 85 commando who had rescued 'Mussolini was one

of many Nazis who openly accused Canaris of being a British-

agent. - *

” Hjalmar Schacht was tried at Nuremberg but of course
acquitted. He had a long bostwg caree¥ as financial advi-

v

sor to several gSQ }nménts ané he was openly admired py econo-
’
mists such as M@ltdh Friedman who emulated his policieés in
‘Chile with the result tpat the average caloric intake of

" 2 the Chileén popul,a{j;gp \hés been cut by half, to 1500 calories

per day! Mary Kaufman, a member of the U.s. prosequting

' team at Nuremberg found irfef%table evidence~that'show? )

how the likes of Schacht. andi Si)ee}- built Auschwitz, pro-
, . .
duced the "cyclon b" gas, used the slave labor, organized

g

™

turn all its forces to the East and get back to the original l

PG J
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the transportation system and provided adminiqtratfve

resources, but could not produce it in court because the

-

*U.S. State'Department blocked i;.
Speer was released recently and is busilyjﬁriting

best sellers in which he sanctimoneously abhors the Nazi -
o ? . —_—

excesses. -In the war he was in charge of war production

and it was because of his organizing efforts that the war

lasted as long as it did. Today the press often bills him

< as "the most intelligent and humane" of the Nazis and
" ' _ . .

praises his "conversion". y T

Gary Wills in a recent review of Bodyguard of Lies ’
LS .

by ‘Anth’ony Brown (N.Y. Review of Books, Jan® 22, 1976)

reveals that Allqn Dulles (who maiqﬁa;ned 0SS' liaison

with Nazis in Italy) gave Canaris' widow a CIA pension
and a villa in Spain in recognition of her husband's long
and outstanding service to Ahglé;émerican intelligence! -

. , c
Bodyguard of Lies is a goldmine of information on the

) “war within the war" as are several recent Books such as

. 'The First Casualty, 'While Six Million Died, 0SS.and many

¢ gthers which corroborate these notes. Rees in ‘his- book,

The Shaping of Psychiatry By War, published j#ff 1945 is 4
9 . .

‘shocking;y self-revealing. Once armed‘gjth the concept of
debt service which differentiates between the interests

o

and activitigs of industrial versus financial capital it

- is’ easy tqguneafth‘phis true history’ of WWII.

- -
] - -
i’ - -
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o . At. The<Battle Of Idistavizo?*

B

- “

Cut them down! Cut them down! S

They have caught the giant Muribellum!
¢
Had shouted Pilate,. the cavalryman, to his trqd%

. v . P
In a voice so terrible ‘

With sudden loneliness o B

4

For the stern bear Mark 3 i

Disfigured by German.dogs

, . .
~ 4. M
P

—5 , -
. - ‘ . At the bfttle of [Idisbdavizo

Lo, . . In the valley of the Virgins ~ .

. Many years ago. S

» -
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Beer In Bars and Allison Eng;;li'

-

. ' ‘J

Beer®in bars

-~

e
Makes me remember "sometimes

r friend , ~° ¢

The Free French piilot

My
: +
Who one day in the North Africa

of nineteen forty-three- ' :

-

L ; =~ » . '
Felt too competent -
P =

»
)

To.bale out from his stricken Airacobra
His b& a twenty millimgter shéll

Unggr its’Al;ison gngine. B

. R

The leakiﬁg 0il poured out and
‘The‘engineglééizéd as he was landing.
The landing gear collapsed on touchdown
And my friend's craft made a hot, .
Long sc;hpg on the coﬁpretenrdhway.
A ruptureg'wing tank;spread‘
R{fed-qrapge shroud of flanes

£l

over his life. :

.

"

X
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: : .+ Major Hartmann , T
¢ < A . . '
S e AR . s
, . Of the Luftwaffe, circa'1945 . r~
'-r - -® N -
S Ace fighter ace of all fighter aces .
. ° s . - 3 '
e Living or dead, of any war
, d
P 11 ti i . “ ‘ ‘
’ For a /j: me, mqsi likely . . SV
With.three hundred and fity-two kills ' =~ -
T ., Confirmed to his credit--incredibly! .
ﬂ’ L) . N . > 'm
i ) - . " - ‘ - . . « £l
~- Colonel Hartmann in 1961 : | " '
.y ' Lo i
\ Of the new. Luftwaffe . o - ;, . g -
P,lyxng m:.litan.ly because he knows \bat best
] - ' N
o But with-a dlfference. B ' ’
o . ¢ —_— .
| ~ = . - / | ‘ ;¢ -
¢ Young at forty-one, - T N
- \ N } . a ) ! ‘ - ~ . . ° Wt h
- ! "& "= With a $1im, -medium frame. : ‘
o ‘(nef can ‘tango nicely) : ‘ - v
- -" A thatch of flaxen hair N
And quick blue eyes on a thin face ' w
. That miss nothx?g. o, ) . o
) ™~ on his intervmwer 's face, -, = T .
y N : N . ) i . .
. . On~a,passing pr_ett_y girlk, . . y
» o - . e . . ~:‘ “‘ ./‘" ’,01‘
: *It is ‘all behind me now," : .-
. . , - ". P o . [ ] * - " h
. ot He says. ' : Lok . . (
» ; ',l / ' -~ ¢ . ) Tw
USRS R C - !
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-~ - ‘ The difference is that

. . He advises any youth,

Wwith a non—ﬁgonic smile,

To candidly make love, or try,

]

. ’ , Not war. L.
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Epitaph For A Mercenary

-

(The one

Who fought for

Pl ’ .
The secessionist state of Katanga

' <
Against the more or less United Nations

:In the former Belgian‘Congo.)
* He did not
© Save phe.sum of things for pay. ,
whgh he was drunk B
He could and“did L
Recite from memoqy’
A ballad of quilt, magic and lovg:
"The Rime;",as he put it.
He was the first to have burst upon
That silent sii’ hg_said.
He was there "
‘When the very deep di& rét
Yeah, and slimy things - s
Dié crawl upon a slimy sea.Z\. ai

\ ) N

. % He was a wedding guest

' 'Whe after all was turned awa&

'

From the feast's door ‘i ' .
- . \, B | .

He said.
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' , , Corrido villista
et
T He has arrived! He is already here.

“ Pancho Villa with his

. People,

Viva Francisco Villa ' <«

.

J , My general! : T ¢

»
'

o I am a Pancho Villa Soldier

-
4
-~

R T SRS S N T,

»

We made the Americans run!
, ' I am the most loyal
£  In hié bunch.
) : I ddn;t care . ‘ .
- About losiﬁb my life
.o S It's natural for ﬁen

To die for him. ' _ :

.

b4 -+
— He has. arrived, he is already here A . -

/ Pancho Villa with his - -
Horsemen, . .
N ’ Y ﬁ\?‘ A/genéral

< With a brave cavalry. o

C e




—

Has arrived! . -

Of that great : ' B
‘ : ) R
. Northern Division » , . N

There are-only < o .
A few left;

Crossing valleys. '

’ v N\
t .

Scaling mountains,

.

Always looking for a fight. \\
It was a time to die for him, ) \\

For my:generai Francisco Villa. )

N

Present, my general!

Goodbye- Villistas! B OO *

There in Chihuahua |
They bloodied themselves ‘ o |
Valiantly. - . ‘ ’ -

Goodbye,s;ys . ‘ .

This Villista. . ‘

We'll meet again ' ) e

-

In another great battle . N Lo

\ ~ . . N
\ ! ’

For Mexico. ' L : : ;/j
) ’ - i Y : .

Francisco Hernandes de Durangs = - :

v

" 0y y

‘r

. \~ . LI " <<’g“ . ’ .
= Fyom Popular Mexican Songs . -

s ~
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Portuguese March Of Liberation

—

Grandola, Moorish town
Land of'fraternity J
Inside of you

The people command

On each corner a friend

On '‘each face equality -

»

///ﬂ“it is toward you I march

R

Inside your walls"I will unsling

i

My weapon -

And with my free arms )

I wi}l embrace a brother. ’ )
Grandola, Moorish town

Land of fraternity .

4

Let me live to love you
‘But if Iifall, Grandola
Remember me, remember
That I' died marchiné toward you.

Remember that for the time
nlived, I lived with Qour_will'
As .my companion; with. your will

-

As my companiog. - o

&

" } . ( ’ .
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- Q_ﬂ‘s’é
<ﬁ ' Sam Stone* ~ %
&
1 s ‘
- ' Sam Stone came' home .
» N b - - -
Feeling alone
. From the conflict overseas. ) i
The time that he served .
o k 1
Hardened all his nerves
. And left him cold - -

About his wife and family.

»//-- ‘

: , \

"A kiss is just ‘a kiss T

~
o

- My son just a kid and .
A hug womit hold - o
If yoﬁ think about it."

:

«

' ’ - . .
v . ;
. .
- -
s t o s .
R S cLoe e o i
- had » . . »
e
*John Prine's Song . .
. !
' : .~ -
D N ~ T K , *
; - . .
N - , R . o
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‘Creatufes Within Their Jungles

I

-

~ AN

I had heard : -
Of the Roman amphitheatfe )

Still used fortfiestas and-corridas - ' ;
L ‘ By a Spanish village nestled about*:wéea-dove

_ Along the desert coast of Almeria.

o N

]

P . On that hot afterhoon

T A bullfight ' CLh
. , -  Had just finished ané there was
. .

>
-

Covered-over blood ' .
. Y s
On the arena. The curved lines

Of grey stones lost their meaning ’ -
t For me dnd became stark and loathsome . L
/) . In'the'blazing white sunlight. . ‘ '

Py

. I returned to my pack y .A‘ ' ‘ _
- ' | And was walking away hurriedly . I
‘Bit I could not avoid )

A tﬁicglfloor slap'wﬁere the’Qictim bulls -

- ¢ ., Had been qu;rtered ‘ e - . i - ;
And chopped till‘only j ’ ‘ ‘j
Fat'gnd gristle already gtinkiné T .
.Reméined for“hyenic ddggﬂégd‘blue <

£lies. .The ddgs growled and quit . »

>
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. Lo ,
Their scavenging to confront me.

t I was afraid and then aﬁgry ¥

L

@ .

For having to “feir and dread.

On this Sunday afternoon. ,
0 - . L
’ ¥

I picked up a rock ;

.

And gtepped to the dogs

Who momentarily cowered
" . .

But then spread about me .

In an aggressive arc. \ -

.

I knew myself insane

In this vain need .
o - o~ )

To wash bull blood with dog blood
. . "
\ .
But the QQgs came closer and I :
Was &eary knowing that .

These reaw¥kened scrupples -

‘

Could not insure my safety. o .

.

P;ébared to bash a canine

* Brain I heard - . ' ~

. N

A girl's voice calling

The dogs away and saying o
Hello with afp}ecise and
Nonchalant English accent.
-O-You‘ﬁavelnicg hair, she said

. ’
And h€ld my two hands softly. .

1

.
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She was small, brownlhaired,
. K Sl:laped by a pair oflfading o ' 3
‘ Dum-;arees and a /silicen blouse
N s Which stuck translucently to s
. Her breasts. .

. _ She smiled up at me earnestly

With grainy eyes and an ‘

. : . .0ddly pained but yet R o '
Sensual mouth. She was §
Full of a simplicity
which would not bear up
' Ir; this theatre of blood. "' . '
. \
e T --Fuck off!‘ Fuck off!
R : I yelled. --How can ybu

. S Hold the }'}?nds ~ :

And want the smile

e

‘Of{ a stranger without

1 . N ‘ ' ~ Gaging h'is’ murdeyous coldness? ‘ '

How- can you toi ne - .
. Without clearing yourself of complicfity ‘

[ Y

gy' . ' e
% K /j ~ - In these ‘'wanton occurrences? '

She looked at we blankly RN
. R But would not let go of my hands -
And I suddeﬁlyfxl/derstood o

. \ : |
s The privateness of my
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Assump£ions.
‘e e .. But what of her complicity?
--I live with a ‘lot

In cliff caves by the sea.

-:And the Guardia Civil?

~-They sometimes come

To look for drugs and leer

'

At the girls. They tryﬁ
¥

To keep the village boys away.

. We come here on Sungays to sell;

Leather things, rock things, shell things,
Play guitars and some come to beg.
This Sunday it was a corrida. -
Mostly it iﬁ fiest s and

Futbol. I do not watch

The cofridas. =~ - ‘/. ‘

|

L

--aAnd that makes you innocent?
She looked at me'impatientiy ' N

And in a quick motion . .
. ~—
Dropped my hands. k;\\}ﬁ )
s ,
She spoke quietly but Firmty. N

--Why do you ask

. ' . ..

Impeftinent questions

1

When I am holding your hands?
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y . , ) .
Come with me, she said ' - ' . )
To éie cafe, its stone floor - . - - o
. Keeps it cool and it's dark - i
And‘you can be with my friends. .
‘ - ‘ S = 7
The wine and the music will take - . ) 3
Thé frowns from.your face, . . g
She mocked .me gaily. §
- H
4
| We first made love T, ‘ %
P a On a spread sleeping bag L . o §

- Olive drab o v N
\ ‘ On the white floor ,

&\, . Of a white gypsum cave mouth 4

»

'By the sea.
~ I remember her skin,
Tanned and rough like

Blood covered by sand but~€€;etched taut

y . - Over toned muscles and bone. . ‘ *

Afterwards we slipped .
;s i
" : Into the lapping waves at our feet -

N - She dragging in trousers and blouse

' , Conscious of and chagrined mildly, . .
- a ~. . « . - Lol . . ' .
' . TL By her lack of knickers. . ,

o

- 4
' BN Her wet chthés‘a1Ways,dried'oh her body

‘ ‘During the evening sun and wind walk back *° -
- L Y. . . ‘ T
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, 4; the village‘cafe. Wegwalkéd‘ )
Pullihg Jin each other's waists
Ignoring the perspiration which bathed
— N ‘0\ bodies where they toué‘hed '

-And often, alone on those gravelled pathé,
; Between canyéns o§ fatigued brown‘rocks

We stopped‘to kiss, kind, soft kisses.

Between them, during silences .
I asked myself why ‘I was .so happy
Just holding this casual stranger

. S0 soon after casual sex,
But she, here, invited me to let go

- . And it was fine, so good ) oL .
o To let go ang, just love, and I, -~

Now that this love is gone °

e

Fo;g;er,~remember that I

. Did not savour it fully then. A
. , I yas not\gll with hér; a’part of me

Was waiting, waiting in the wings

' To find all this insufficient when
i | In a future time Ieﬁ;uld be' with her
‘ I . ~ And discover myself alone -7
i | S Tiresomely alone with one Qhom I

Could not speak to without weighing' -

v R . ’.“n .
. My wpfdiﬂfpghp:gmarklng my directio s
Ty ) -

°
%
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' His neat apparel and clean shaven face . s

« « « « One more numbness to be’

Piled upon the other numbnesses ' .

Of Asian war, another wearisome 7. - R
onradian horror p?xpetrated,upon -

A single'hpmgﬁ }ﬂi@ time, but added t& those

Already committed against a race, , - :

©°

Their culture, their ideas, their trees ‘ .

And the creatures within their jungles?

o . .

.
9
LY
.
.
»
PE et T

4
p

v II . L.

a v o

The listless talk in the stone floored cafe

. :;,:" Ah\fu‘""

Between guitar songs : ’ 4 .

.
-

2
et RN e G

Had begun to irk me. ‘ v T . ’ :
I was-rising to leave ~ ‘
Alone if need be, when a boy, - to \\\

Obviously Spanish yoath = . C N

AR,

With short, dark hair,

-

i ol |

Had said with a smile, "wait,

Wait for the next ' song" T ' "

And 1 .stayed hdblding her hand, - ¢
r o

. . . ,
Reassuming my seat amopg tliose quietly bored .

Castoffs of Europe and this one #

- . L]

Young Spaniard .

¢

Who had defied and endured e

-

‘%,\ N . . ) t ‘. ) .
fﬁe heavy injunctions of official autho

b
¢

o X ‘
. ’ " ’ -_»«'5‘

( ’
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. . . Custom and kind, for the \)r 1lege, the

T ' ' "' T pleasure“‘ to him \ S 34/} )
‘ ) ' o+ Of consortmg w,aith thede or gn young men \ '

&

P ‘" and women.
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, I caught him looking at the’ twé of us often

s

-
@

.

PR S

And+I was puzzled at his particular interest: ’

- S

. . .
I thought that for him SR

¥

A sea village Spaniard , LT

¥
3, .
q&%
v‘?
o

5.3
4t

.. {rhere was a fr/ee&om and a glamour ‘

73

.. In this eompa/ny of - ‘outsiders. ’ S
« » :I wanted to d':orrect,this delusion .
A

. o
~

Ed
R
¢+ But ‘their xmported sexual lwseness} " C o

Had fatally captured him - ' ' *
Like a fly in a splder wéb ' : o

He would ‘scon be sucked dryand llfeless. ‘ ' '

J ‘e
¢ N 1y

Y,

"u Aﬂ(e wished obv1ously to partake N . ” 5,

‘of "the manyavaidable 'KEmales : - . ‘

W @ But I thought he hadv&ot, perhaps CL " ‘
Because }1e had “not bﬂen 1ong :m thel’r !

\ Mldst But probably lbecause, though . a \

. .‘H.’LS body was well muscled, firm 'and pro[l)éf't?le)ned‘ . ¥

And his face was brisk and abpealing

. He was®yet too . "Spanish", alien )

'

In hls dlrectness and the ovﬂrtness of hlS I / o
Des:.re, desn:e,ggo dften s:Lgnalled by~ ' ‘ -
.
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S . Tumultuous eyes and by a mouth flexing' from

! -

e . Grinning lust to tenderly smi&ing shyness. -

v

- Ce e
a \'\ N r 12

Frém the other: side of a song
. . - ’
He spoke to me of many things -,

_ But eventually of her. I knew then he woulds

®
Qﬁ
.

' All the others and he was in love with:her,,

('f . "
‘Sh‘e fc?cused h]‘ attention

He held for him: the meaning'of

. 3 * ! - » v N L4
. Transparently in ldve. And typically,
\ , . ’ : A . ‘

¢ He had not declared his leve,

o

.t ‘ In action, or word, palnfully aware

< / id -

g . As he was, of his alienress. How long

.

v

. ~ dad 1 knotﬁ her? ' - - .za

t a o
o

And then he asked quickly and unbearably -

If I had"nalled"her, if I had ‘slept with. her

< @, ' She turried towards us then and 1mpuls;¢ely

. , He stood up and said he wanted to speak to her
B ] 't‘ ‘ .
. /'ﬁ : Alone, outsife? She réadily went with him
B ) ’ h B .
‘ . Leaving me\to’sit uneasy, and yes

' ¢ ) -
Lonely and hurt by jealousy ﬂa,matter how much

_”‘ - . I explainéd and dismissed and waited .

" - . ’

o 4

For it tqQ go away, néver beliéving K X
< .. ~»

R T X hadcgone from bodlly bunger to_love, . T P

L .'; N . To t;gybled love ln a few days. :. .l" | "w
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\\\‘ﬂ " I could riot see into the twilight patio .

. But between stopping and starting guitars

. I heard him speaking, ever lbuder

v

Till her sobs and a cry of pain '

Brought me out. %Ye had slapped her

. And was crushing her hénds thoughtlessly
| Witn;éﬁs own as his shohting mouth
- Peppered her with flecks of saliva.
. « I walked towards him hesitantly
And with one hand" pulled him away
'+ -Ina steady but forceful motion.
 He let himself be ‘puufd but then

~? ) éﬁ:qed,mé ﬁoérsely and incéhgrentlj°‘
As he sgb me puééing my arm j o
" About her waist to 184d her into the cafe.
He waved his arms w1dly and paced
?//fﬁz/;;ft and then right. But suddenly
His will resolved clq;nly at the touch )
JO0f a flicking blade: Its loudgclack )
! kawgpt me  with terror.'\sheTcal;ed his
Foolish ame and this detalned him
o Loﬁg en h for my hands to bllndgy pull out
., - A lodse brickfromone of.‘ the dafe's

- -

~ Low windowsills.. T

4

1

P e E e TRET mni bt e 255

PIRRRRSS. J2 5 BOLE

’

PRETR SR VHRIN SR e

BTy

L A WP sk e Sawees




¥ ORI S TR :
L4 o v ‘ - -~
ﬂ .
77
; Again my terror had abruptly %turned .
\ Into anger and a call for rabid action. -

My face had set rigidly murdgrous

I was determined to make him pay for flooding me

) !
. With fear, old forgotten fears which °

5 ¢
¥ -

1 ]
. LY Needn't have been reawakened in
) t

This éhiet civilian town ip times of peace.
My finger wrapped brick craéhad against his
Undefended cheek and his body cdllapséﬁ
Onto the dusty“earth, his arms and legs N
FoldedigéopPQIy oYer ea?h.éther . o ' .
.. Shé cried my name and hugged me ~ 7 K
And thén she-bené‘down to his bédy.
I had learned to tell the dead
. From several feet away and did not need
* Her sobbing conﬁirmatibn. ';\ ] -
I took her Fand afd slowly led her in L
An?‘in the reigning silence I made her
y Gulp lots bf wine. I had no .wibh
to spare myself the effects of this kill

a P ‘ hd o -
And sat down alone to await the coming
Of the Guardla Civil, tryl g, I remember clea;ﬂy,
}
. To Fecollect whether the%r uniform

! -

L Was grey orﬁblug, or how much' of eaqh.‘

l\\\

!
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When I was in the Mexican mountaihs _

E

I w9re_é'fuhny blue dress

Anq played my-flute ong i
High étacked rocks‘but
I was afraid of thirty Indians

.

Who sat in the shade. ©

But then when you travel -’
Alone you must be strong ,
zknd I—played, plgyed - .
While they sat in the shade .
” And staied. Lo ;

. LY
. .
. y N
K
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. ' Easter Is Coﬁfng‘Earth Rimmer
; N

This man hath bewitched the bosom of my child. .
Thou, thou, Lysander, thou hast given her rhymes,
And interchanged love tokens with my child.

Thou hast by moonlight at her windew sung, °
With feigning voice, verses of feigning .love,
Ang stol'n tﬁs impression of her fantasy7

A Midsummer Night's Dream

.
’

Seen it . .
J, - -

) b4

In Vietnam énw : {

Israel . . . Belfast, the

°

) I am disintegrating. Why

LI ¢ .,

. Do I fotrever catch my’ .

’ Hanés holding my arms -

- o~ Tight against my Sody or s
_» Why must.I shove a foot

) 'Againsé—éhé inside leg e

. - Of any;table? Why 1

Yy Wasg sex 4ast night ‘ )

*Clearly foul? Yoo

Who cares . . . what gives . . .~

\

. i
What Feigning force o
-4 3

. . Has bewitched you?
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Is it my nervous disease

Or everyone's?

“r

You lové me dear? '

You care?

9

I remain ‘just

Must

Another mile-post on ' _ /f///

Your ﬁay to the rim of the

Earth? ' . -
v - -

Easter is coming Earth

'

rimmer.
‘y

¢

Let's buy a huge egg laced over “with

So eatable white frosting. Let's eat

all that good chocolate together.

i

Let us get sick, yes -

At least we shall hqve : -

Simultaneous stomach upsets.
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Londres
Empire City ’

Ou Americain et Australien

. Exchange quigk love kisses

»

1

- Amid Elgin friezes

And hollow, huge

Copper alloyed lionms. .
i ' , % - .
e )
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- 5 . , ~Polish Coal .
| l N N
\' Polish coal goes for . | s )
' Nine o six a half jzén | .. _' '
‘ In Dublin ‘ )
) . Artificially muddened children
A8k a pehny a faci
. Twenty year old Trinity girls - ‘
: ‘\,. With neutral _accents o .-
) Want to dance and kiss . N
. wi;;h expressive Americans P
] ' who sxfddenllf realize
The pill is pot /eg:tant
. - _ In Eire ‘ o ) X

"~

gondoms cannot be gracefully bought‘\/ .

v . s t

At two 'in the morning ._/_ .
And oral an‘lother loves -,

Are unimaginable ) ;
On first meet. ,

. S > - [ °
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Rommel Drives On Deep Into Egypt in 1974 -

. ©

A second during coming

Within the most beautiful girl in the world

]

He felt that Rommel was not dead.

His tanks were not gone. g

He wanted to join his'legions and

Drive on deep into Egypt.

E

- .
PSS

His cowardice’in the next second :
. 'ept Wim. But for how long?

He remembered To 1ls tdy .

~

. (i'f the being of the uniyerse depended - . /

Upon the crushing of " a,bug

‘ .

Would he?) . ‘ ’ :

~ He promised to hinself!

iie would Bewaré

.

of Richard Brautidan's half expla;latipns

-
. .

For lov%a?d war. L .

.

-
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we walked to a shore. . ' “‘?f

“The Parable 0% The Alien God

r

I met a soldier by a bridg‘.

‘I'said to‘him, "Lay down youf;weaponk"
He would no longer need it. :

It would make h1m

Lord and Leader

And he would i{;leve lies of - =

Respon51b111ty and. dignity.
In the town
I met a young man

And told him to forget that wealth.

13 -

Money made the sidewalk, *

And paved over the dust of his streets.
"You will grow to worship it though."
I made it further clear to him’

That he was courting a new superstition.

-In a bar over a beer : .

I asked another to forget ’ '

'His lover. "Even when I love her?"

"More so then", I affirmed.

o
-

"And shall I take up cigarettes instead?"

‘ .. “No", I said. "Come wgth me."

"There . .-" I pémtedz L YIT

Jmﬁawm wmkf‘

-
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Life Through Love Coloured Glasses - )

She had stood barring her door.

-

13

-~A year since she had misplaced

- . .

H®: love~coloured glasses, and she had ' S
Gained a dowdiness--but never mind! .

H

I am glad to say now that herCfggigue-lined,

s

. Lovely face held me,even in my loss.
- T

But still I believe she should not have inflected -

.

So seriously her memorized line

&
N

* @

Not uiﬁe%elped eye-gleam: -mirth
At t§e~thrée‘thousand five hundré?
.+ - Air-over-sea mxees I journéyed

To return to her (I still believe

Not fruitlessly). I wonder - o

What she knows about

The lovely use of love ‘memories, )

Requitéﬁ, unrequited, and otherwise.

P “
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.
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~ " Don Juan's Hell
. N o .
B ’ /K{Dlalogue ‘of One Act Based Upon Tlrsgzge

Molina's Playboy of Seville and the “"Don Juan
in Hell" portion of Shaw's Man and Superman .

-

(¢ e

. Funeral Tango

hh, I can see them now ' .
- . Clutchind?a handkéichiéf

And, blowing me a kiss ! o
» - ﬁiécreetly“asking how ‘ . '

s

Héw come he died so young : ‘
- - " Or was he very old : :
Is the.body still warm’

Is it already cold ! -

1

' A1l doors are opened wide e

3

They poke‘around inside

« . My desks, my drawers my trunk
T
» ) There is nothing left to hid ~ .

”*\-‘ . ’. Some love letters are ther L
And old photographs
<  They have laid my poor soul bare

' : And all they do is largh

T ST .
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. I can see them all ¢ ;
' . 0 ' . ) ’ - ' * S P
' So formal and so stiff _ -

N, B - é‘ ) ;
‘ . ‘Like a sergeant at arms ., s ° “« & T ;
. ‘ / . At the policeman's ball . J . ‘ ,.,‘1
. ) s - . v - e :

. ’ s : v T g
And everybody -is pushing ' ‘ : & A

% . . ' . o R s . -
>/_f oo ; To be the first 'in line . , i o " A

;
!J B N Their hearts upon their sleeves ‘ . ’
B . . s
: ) " Like a ten cent valentine X Co- " T
. The Sld v.(omen/’ are there ] . ‘ gb,\ . ;
, o Tooidld to :gi:/ve a damn ., ’ b - %,3
! ‘ They evsn k;rd/)ught the }giés L , - . h “
‘ " Who don't know who I am ‘ ) B

They are thinking of the price

-

! o . All of my.phony friends

Who can't wait till it ends-  *
wait till it's through .

- [}
¢

« Who can't

«

een laughing all these years

A o _Now all' that you have left

. \ . . g v [
B . P . ‘ 3 . ) e ) .t
. o S {Are a few crocodile tears
‘I 1 R N e r‘
l"\" ~ . . :‘:th .-(‘: ! N M LI v
® . TR , 4 Ah yon don l't eyen know R '
, . ) ‘ 3 , . : . ; Y o @?’ :
\ ~:"xﬁ Yl D B o -~ . . ’,3,"‘}~ . e ‘ .
~ ‘*“{‘;:,: . by ' M e A “"
» v h ]
. t b s ! T T i .
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That you are entering .your hell
¢ ; .
As you leave my cemetery

And you think you are doingwgéll

Ah--she is going to- 1

But not the way you c

.
.

a . L)

; can see me:néw . AR
So cold and so alone
As the flowers slowly die
In ny field ofxliﬁt;e’bonés .
Ah I can see me now
I can Qée me-at the end
Of this voyage that I am on
Withopt‘a'}ové, without .a friend
Now”all through that, I see
It's hot what I.qéserve
.They really have a nerve-
* To say ého%p things to me
No git%é,‘just bread and water

All your money you must save <

Oor there will be nothing'lefé for us

\/‘ '
When you are déad.ﬁnd in your‘graee:

. Hahahaha—haha

'y

- Jecques Srel.
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. First Encounter; Dona Ana Enters Hell

. L §
. . N
" P .

Darkness. Shuffling noises, cloth trailing a floor

»

. . . ap 0ld woman covered from hii9 to foaf in a)%lack&
dress seen-in a brightening light %z . . she struggles'  «
R . . B N

|

‘ [N

.

through a small window . . . a bafhroom window. She is in

x

the Vathroom . , . a perfectly ordinary bathroom of giant.

proportions . . ..méstly white wall tiles, sink . . . tail;t
bowl . .. sﬁower ané tub . . Z tlouﬁry piastic sﬁower cur-
' tain. The 915 woman looks about her, but her fa;e %gwgid-
den‘and her reaction té‘the immense bathroom is Ioé; to g

the audience . . . she begins to siﬁg.. . e

. -

Ana-- X
¢ AN
4 ) [ v L d
. Dona Ana de Uloa laments her Juan's
Lack of presence ° .
' She laments ﬁis lack of presence
She presents herself respectfully /
N ‘At this treshold of hell °
And hopefully awaits "L )
For an intimation of Juan's existence.

LORD OF HELL: DoRa, Dofia Ana de Uloa! I run to your call

and weicome you, welcome §ou to my hell!

‘9*‘ =

1

Looks a;.her closely and notices her shabby dark dress.

. and her frail gnd old appearance. o 5

- , '

-t - M W
. . -
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4 LORD OF HELL: .My 'lady,/that will ndt do! Have you just--
i . Y . '
| T . " ANA: Yes, died; I was sevgntz;seven. ’ ' ’
' N N v )
- LORD OF' HELL: You wish to meet Don Juan Tenprio? . ’
- : . ,
3 ' ~  ANA: ) Meet him? 'Whj of course! Yes, I wishéd to
fg : T ! ' know where he was. I must waht to meet him.
, . N ° T ‘. B .
-} ‘. T Is he well? ’ ‘
fu . - LORD‘OE'HELﬁ: Weil? He musﬁ be as always. Though, for'a .’
X : .
e ™ fact, I do not really know! - o
- ANA: 4 * I do not understand. Isn't he an underling

19 / ot ‘ of yours?

v

- LORD}OF HELL: Of course, he has been consigned to my care.’

' . But he is a special. case.

ANA;‘ o A special casef . - .
LORﬁ OF HELL: He cannot be.seen. . N o h
’ANA?\ - Cannot be seen? ‘ : o o
. LORD OF HELL:g Invisible. Even to me. ’ ’
. ANA: , The horror pf it! /hhf this special punish-
R AW ‘ ‘ ment? Can he see? E )
; | LORD §F HELL: Hisabrédicament,is of his own ;aking. 1
° . P
7 cannot tell whethef he can see or not.
ANA: - Pleasg éxpand your an®wers, kind sir; ‘I
. iy a& unaccustomed to ﬁy'pgw circ2?étanceé.
QNMJQHW% feel 1 am’hot even capable of.a;king:the
- "35. ' . gidﬁér questions. ‘ )
b .

LORD OF HELL: Happily, happily, Dona An




.-
- ’ .

must allow me to change your appearance.
) J¢ "

~~ . g

ANA: What do you mean? < oy
LORD‘OF'HELP: Madam, we are in hell! Everyoneibere‘revels
. in sensual e;periehce. "We no longer have
bodies, yet the memory of their significance
pe;éists. We are unable! unwilling, we are

forbidden to deal in mere abstractions.

.What do you mean by "mere abstractions?"

Madam, (annoyed) your wish to see Juan does .

‘not. correspond yith your aged appearance.
You have a desire, a yogthful, vigoréus need
to find Juan and we must provide &ou with -a
body which makes sense with your epotioné.

I see. You will make me young again!

LORD OF -HELL: Precisely. Take a step forward please. Do |

not be afraid.

! '

4

He sings as he twirls Ana around and both dance briefly

about each other.

-
[l

!

» =--Your hdnd . . . a pull and a spin around

And in this bit of -dance
Your\body straighténs )

Your dark clothes swirl away:"
Your wrinkles disappear ’

You bécome full breasted

And:w}de~hipped again




Your legs are slim and-long
As ever and your waist

Deliciously graspable!’

v

ANA: I am ,naked!

)

LORD OF HELL:% You are young, blush! .Look at your fair '

. skin and soft featured face. What lips! "’

Only your eyes remain the same. Such lively

°
~ ~

and“intelligent eyes! You have always been
twenty-seven Dona Ana'
ANA: | " Clothes ple&ée! "I am delighted, but I need
a gown. Let me have the one I bas wearingx

¢ in Seville when the scoundrel trickKed me!

/ZDRD OF HELL: It is done, madam . . . & mirror to your left.

© . ‘e
- . 1

vAna turns to the mirror and looks at herself at every

possible .angle. .

A !

ANA: Oh, thank youi Thénk ybu!_ Can I posslbly

be -s0 happy after death? What about Juan?“

: Could I meet hlm now? ‘_ vyﬂ
LORD OF HELL: No madam, not yet..

ANA: ‘ Why not?

A e

LORD OF HELL: It 1.s dlfflcult to eXplaln.

‘
v

ANA: . - After making me young agaln I flnd it dif-.

oo _ flcult ;o believe there.ls aﬁythlng dlffhh ‘

. cult for you to do, _much lésq explain.

.
» 1
. . . e

- . 4 - ‘. * . | - .

3 -
o . . i
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" LORD OF

LORD OF HELL:
ANA:

LORD OF HELL:

HELL:

93

) ,

‘Tkiqks, trie&s! (an
‘y% g all the time.
You were one Q+ thos

\weuld not giow old w

wéuld not bow to its

ihfirm ana decrepit

4

?ur condltlon (Ana winces at

Yéu felt hurt and in

c?nstantly from-thls contradlctlon. If you

hgd accepted your d crepltude I could not

héve rejuvenated yo

'Pgease, please, ref

'wkrd.

W%nderful, wonder ful
Ny .

'bwness.
> P
ec1ded to become an

It's siﬁpi

You mean that you asg
w1ll°

Not "poses", madam I
S0 today you.are-an
A very e§ECific kind
'En ado@eseént with. a
. ‘ .sfudioﬁs, you

Even, I fancy myself

-+, an_intellectual sehsualist.

»

noyed agaln) You were

‘Your eyes told me.so,.
e willful persons who

ith their bodies, you. .

demands. As you grew

you would not-accept

"decreplt ).

sulted and you suffered

3

.

.
N

L}
ain from using that

4

madam! Excuse my cal- -
-

y that today I have

adolesceqt.

i

sume different poses at

become what i will.
adeleséent (bored) .
of ad;fescent. I am
philogoph%ca} bent[
may call ‘me seriope.L

P I am

intellectual!’

L] - -
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) ANA: &+ - \ﬂfrowning))*ioﬁ‘are . . ,'dpgg that qxpléin

. o “ the claptrap you spouted earlier about my
; v i ~—

§
i

" beind always ybund? What nonsense! . ]

LORD OF HELL: "Of courﬁé. I am gratified that you caught
- it. That was a facile explanation which S

' does'appeai to the adolescent mirid. It

© seems sétisfying and complete but if Iocked i

at cfitically-— . e

‘s

-~ ) . . 0 -
— 7

ANA:, . Spare me:

. LORD OF HELL: --it js found very wanting. However do not =
- dismiss it so é}sily-—ﬁut more on that_later.

. ) X .

. ' f ’ You have never had a formal education at

I S B university, madam? %
3 N i ’ . - ra
; ’ <o : { pho
- ANA: . No, in my time I was supposed to be ‘protect-
. - L e ' L ‘
;\ . ; " ed from such worldly influences. I have had

private tutors and have alway# been in the-

L o : reéding habit. I am not stup%d, I will habeu
" you know! , . / ] - | ‘
LORD OF HELL; Never fa; a moment would Il%mﬁly that! ) I
;¢ ) : ”‘ Heaéen, if you'll pardon the expression,

.- s ‘ ‘ '_heﬁp! But please sympathize with my adoles-
cent characterization. You must do sé if

you wish to uhderstand what has happehed

<

to0 Juan Tenorio. ° e

)
-,

I do not perceive the conrection between

your ‘charaqterization of "a precocious. . ’
N . ST »




] \ ‘ ] [ -

B L e T adolescent- and Don Juan's fate but I see

.

LORD OF HELL: I am-gl h you have become cooperative. I.{et\
me explain further my ‘particular adole‘s“gen’ce:.

I am i tense%iritrosﬁpective, or have@
) anyways. But in the company of,a beautiful-

3

.

L morpe foolish, but perhaps more ‘iinaginative.:
e | I #m out to touch you, influence, woé . e .
/ ‘ but in my own way. . . . « .
' R ANA: " am finding you soméwhat tiresome ybuné; a

’

man!

LORD ‘OF HELL: Please Doﬁa Ana, play the game, You are-an

" intelligent person and, this .is not sin{ply '

. another earthly relationshié. Use your

. s

intelligence to. stimulate your sense of

) wonder. | ’ .J‘ RN
. ANA: " You equate playing absurd dames with a sense
of wonder? '\ ‘ s TN e

“
.

LORD OF HELM: And do not be afraid of wasting time; you
" .. must realize by now that.éter:hity is before:

you! And'again I repeat, only as an adoles-

- © ' . cent will I be-able to exp],#in to you Juan's

‘.
»

predicament. .




X

LORD OF HELL:

ANA:

LORD OF . HELL:

ANA:

" LORD OF AELL:

. ANA:

OF HELL:

OF HELL:

L}

' ou$ -and just tel} me?

@ 96

=

. Why is' that? Can't YQu' stop Being circuit-

- PN
.y M v "

"I could, madam~- s -

I wish you would stop calling me madam!
(brusqﬁely) what should I call ybu then? ‘
Aha! You are epping out of -characteg':;

A studious adolesi:eﬁtf/ would ;10t dare be so

N

irascible tp a beautiful woman!

~

k)
\

I accept your rebuke, contlnue\l"

, I'wish you would make clear to me your
purpcises' . N - | '
Madam, xDoﬁ"a Ana I mean. . . .

Ana. . .

Ana, if I.were simply to tell you,what has
- Y s > .

t

become of Don Juan I am afraid.you would

no™ understand. - -

Aren't you being vresumptuous? How dare

_you assume 49:6\11& not understand? ~ Is this .

.

some sort of 'con}plicated insult .yoﬁ wish to
perpetraf:e upon me? You so cahlled intel-

lectual young n}en can be so tlresomely im-
matfure. f[} have met your type before. ‘

Salamanca bred your k1nd-—d15honest young

men attempting to substitute their pretentious

-

.in'tel‘l'igenc'e for the good looks and dash

they lack in order.to insult fomen ‘they do

’

‘ .




not have.fhe°courage to approach directly.
k4 vy
Stop '‘being so ineffectual!
. 'y. ‘ ! - - - .
LORD OF HELL: Wonderful; wonderful! I knew you would

finally perceive my character. EVery word

you said is, true. (Dryily) I gloﬁ,bgcﬁhse
O ’
my portrayal has come true and I am happy "

for the two of us. But we must go on.
3

(Wearily) *}ou will continue as an adoles-

a

cent? l\l &
LORD OF HELL:'{ I must, but I will show you my other side.

"ANA: o Your other side?

' LORD OF HELL: My betterPside! You have exposed my foolish

]

weakness for beautiful women whom I do not
J " . .

have the courage to engage frontally but--

.

* ANA; Stop being lascivious! S

. LORD OF HELL: Yes, Ana. . . . ) '

ANA: - © What better side do you have? .

LORD OF HELL: I have a sense of wonder and a wish to

A 4 . .
understand and to explain. o

-

]
ANA: " Then explain! Where is Don Juan Tenorio?

»

- -LORD OF HELL: You are a beautiful, worldly, twedfyhéqven
E'yeér 0ld woman and I am a precocious’adbies-
cent! There is a\gulf geﬁween you and me,,.
“hna. I do not mean to insult you,'But in

. the paraphrase of a certain English poet’

"the world is too much with you". .

*
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. ANA: Enéiish péets! That degpicaﬁie races- _Hﬁw;' ?
. 'dare yohfuse Enélish péa&hah w6qd;‘tq-iq: ?
- sult me with? , ,‘,;//// ' o T.f" o
A’LORD'OEEHELL; Ana,“t?ié'is hell, we hav all natiodalitie;: ) j
= ‘ | here. .In fadt de hfye no"ﬁét%onalities‘ﬂ \‘ » E
*.t ' o . here!. We are all éinnérs:and yéu must leave - QS
. ‘ beh$nd your prejudices. , T ‘ /
) ANA;, I am'a sinner now!/ - ._ L o
LORD, OF HELL: You are'in hell! o
A T a
ANA: . .But I only came here to look, for Juan. ng
h - I sent here? | \ a B
.L&hD OF HELLi Everyone comes to hell of his own choosingl .
ANA: ' Why would anyong choosg to come to hell?
- - .
- : Is thIs\one of your evil Ericks devil?: .
~ ) e
LORD O€ HELL: If you iﬂSist upon plaéing tﬂe reéponsibility ‘
. for evil’dpon:me I must set you straight. . - =~ :
- I-do not cause evil, T éiﬁbly administer
- J h it. Human beiﬁgs then@pives, contrary, to
all the superstitions you have been Brought
p ' up in, create and,suffer for théir own evil. -
ANA: Drivel! God would pot permit éuch a pre- ")ﬂ
’ agg’ postexous state of affairs: Yoﬂ are a-A ’
tempter. & '
- ‘ [ 4

m LORD OF HELL:

I am an administrator! I am embarrassed
. : < .., . -
by this outburst of primitive Spanish

religiosity and I remind yoh that these '

Y

-
. .
I °
. , - LX)
. '
. ¢ N N
. . b . -
. P




. '.itendenc1es should have remalned 1nter?ed v

' wlth your corpse in the)501l that nuttured
“ _ W .
oo _ them. You are 1n~hel%: L.

. e
ANA: ‘Very well! . g“.
"«/\4/ '-. - - , .‘\ ,

Scene II (the same settlng)

FY : .
"ANA: = ' I feel alone . .\. w1ll I remain here?’

(loqks abqut her and stops.to gaze upon

évery bathfoom(artifact). So hell is a giant
. AN {

‘bathroom (very tired)..will I ever be able 'to

- “ 1e§ye this toilet? : : ;

, . ‘ .

LORD OF HELL: You will be able to leave and be fxee only

L K.:,, \.lf you cofne’ to understand what, has happened
to "Don’ Juan.:, ’

.ANgz S My Goa,_suppbse I don't? "I feel lost.

| Could I touch you? May I hold your’hand?

_ LORD OF Hé;p: I ag;ﬁqﬁ~sure. You will force m; out of

‘ B :~charaéter; Ct L 1 ’ |

~ANA; ' Please, I am suadeply very afraid.

iqﬁb OF HELL: Very well, you may even'hug me.,
| S .

*
& .
| ]

(She slowly puté her arms around hiswaist and sxnks

her head in his shoulder.) ) -
[ |}
. ANA: '. o Feels gooﬁ. . e e
_ LORD OF HELL: . . . likewise. + ° . 6./ .
. ANA: i Tﬁaughé softly) . a o .
. o g . ’ “ :Hv N
LN
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ol . - ' - . . te /
e - " - v v ' T . . - . . *
*. 'LORD OF HB4,L: . What is sb am%?l;i}' . . ) -
J Y. ~BANA: * You are. getting what yop wanted. T
LORD OF HELL: What I wanted? . . Y
". ANA: -’ You wanted to woo me, touch me, ‘didn"t you )
~ R e ) . A
. . )
° say? ... .. . N~
\ ' ) | - - T %,
LORD OF HELL: Ana, I am above taking advantage of you at - ' .
' ’ this ti;né. s ' C ) ‘
) L4 \ "‘ . N . - . <
- ANA: Stop being so scrupulous! \
. ’ > [N
- » ® (She draws away from him.) - .
e T N N . e
' ANA: _ . ' What do you think love. is? .
- LORD OF HELL: Love is the cure-for pain among men and’ )
wi)me‘n'. v ) B .
. ~ ANK: (Mimicking) Love is the cure for pain among .
’ . , men and women! Uitil just now I would have
{f‘\ - . ’ ¢ ‘ . Co '
%\\«% . said the same thing but I have an inkling.
’ \ M‘f,f ‘ ' ' -0 7 .
' LS e . . ' - .
: -« "LoRD OF HEZL: What now. ., .? e _ .
’/ ) . id ) ) " ‘ . ’
v LY g ANAD Love is not just & cure for pain among men
, ) Al ' . B . - . . -
' a ' -and women,you fool! .
: . _ - = v .
LORD OF HELL: You are making .me angry! . °~ ) ,
3 v , . .
ANA: . - I'am not afraid of you. -
o . L ¢ - . .
, - LORD OF HELL: You are in my power. ) )
s\ ANAs: How can I be 4n jmur. power when I can feel
‘ _sorry for you? - On Earth all sorts of vicious,
violent: fools, wrong headed and really weak™ % -
. - R * o ey
. . 2 ¢
, men can gain power over our bodies aq& we, i
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LORD OF HELL:

-

is no pain so why should I fear you? Love.

fear them.

LY

is bright hope: that is my inkling. Love

3

3

is the Fabric of purpose, it is the making

-

" -
of new comprehensign between lovers, not

-
¢« just comfort.

Here we have no bodies and there -

It is when one person insists

that th'emaﬁhé’r understand that) they are the
. 7 . ~

ac"tive conspirators in act,ually perceiving o

and lawfully changing the laws of the uni-

verse.

I is that knowledge that keeps a .

18ver from recenciling himself as a toilet

¢

o

keeper because he is so frustrated by the

by« his confus:.on, he is the"\ so terrified\ -

to be potent.,

hurts you .« e

That is the trutp and it

You do not dare trust because you are not

able to learn whom to trust and thus you do
not know whom to love and whom to take love
‘from. I ;} sorry for ydu.

c, - -“s .
I have heard all this. before!

LY

. No ’you have not,-and that is part .of your

silliness to ehink you have.

You are Ehe

fu:st beJ.ng I must undet’shand 1n thls place

and then I will know what has happened to

~

~

3

" Juam.. You ate -e half balced devil! You can

"

-

. 1gnorance of his value, he is made so afraid

I can see it on your face.

"

’
. s o e < e

AL W Pl AT Y SEILEL 2
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Q

+ ’ \.‘." hd
only have power over those who do not see . -~

through.you. You are a middle Béing pre-

-

é&Qding to b® neutral whereas you are act-

2

~ .

i | ' . ually ignorant. You do not even understagd
L g .

your own evil thus you are trapped here and el
oo . you are ugefq% in performing your -menial N
add T s @ H ’ B ¢
tasks. ‘ .

LORD OF HELL: Menial! . | ¥
: ANA: - Yes, menial! Don't put on airs. You ad-
minister evil-— Evil ‘is the name o% arro-

gants,. fools, the plain stupid, the undis-
- ' ’ \ o ,
ciplined-- Loathsome, hatefilled creatures

who are too base to be truly passionate.
) J - . e
Hell is. sordinéss and all your silly games

will not hide that fact. There is no nobi-

-

L Sy ‘ ‘ -lity ‘here, there are no inpelligent purposes'

o~

here., You are sunk in your own $elf preoc-

v -~

_cupation, your self pity!

CRAEENs e R gl

<
k)

‘. LORD OF HELL: Aren't you describifg yourself? Wwhy are you,.

A . ' hege?% Have you not acted stupidly, have ‘you "

not ‘been ignorant? Why can't I-explain to
L k you Jutn's condition? You have always been

i
r |, - swayed by ridiculous passions. You have had

\ - o 8, T ’ - . S
- S -, countless affairs--from orfe man to the next

o "endlesslyl Why? Weren't you hiding from ) -

~your weak loneliness? "Don't y’ﬁ ggli that .

, . ' . .
. . K P
\ S \ -
. s .
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~

' self-preoccupation, self;centeredness?f 4

4 e . -
- . N P

.« . Have you done or been anything besides being

A L] ' -~
beautiful and making love on countless dif-

-

‘ferent beds? . N .o -
. § AT ’
ANA: . No,:yes I have; but:I have dhénged!*-
. LORD OF HELL: What were you ‘doing the night your father,’
- 3 i .
) N " the commander, was killed? . When Juan .
L, “ tricked you, were you not waiting for Octavio?

¢

Weren't you about to péfform a trick which
o ’ ~ wotild enable you to sink your clutdhes into *

eminently rich and eligible Octavio? Or did .

.
.

’ ‘

you just love him? |

ANA: Enougﬁ! S .

~ LORD OF HELL: No! I will be as brutal with you as you have

I

been with me.  You screamed, I quote the
\

exact words "Help somebody--kill this trai-

3 ' _ tor--he killed my honour!" You wanted to -,

have Juan murdered simply because he wished

© . & to make love to you. Is that not foul?

[
-
-

Where was your socalled love then? Your

~

father was killed, your own father's blood

.

ran because 'of your arrogance, your foolish
Qride. That is why you are here. You could - °

»

. YL, I
. e _ R “ not help coming here. ° (He waves  hands ex-
pansively to indicate .giant toilet fixtures.)

, k& SR . You and Juan are guilty of'sin. = - |
A '\_,« .-':‘.' v 1; T ) .'.“‘

- . .
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©, ANA: . I have never forgotten him. I have loved

many others but I have not forgotten him.

" ® - ) -«
LORD OF HELL: Well, he has.
. ' ‘ .ANA: ~ Stop being sophomorically ‘cynical!

) LORD OF %ELL:-‘He has had countless other lovers and he
. ! ' ‘

-

has forgotﬂen you.

. . .
w R !

ANA:

)

. I do not believe you. He killed'bécause of

1}

me!

- A
i . . ~

(Embarrassed silenge hereé as Ana becomés aware of

the motivation andrimplicatioegfof what she has just-said.)

)

LORD.:OF HELL: Then you do not understand evil, in spite

»

A ) of all your words to the.coptrary;

} A
, . (Long pause) Let's understand each other.
’ L _ The air'is momentarily still . . . there is

no one else to understand--let's understand

v

- each other!

-

\
~ PR

> . Scene III (same setting)

. LORD OF HELL: Don Juan wgs,evili More so than you have

been. You spoke of self-centeredness, he-

.

was almost totally self*centéfed.l He;speqt*
his life satisfying his needé and hernever )
saw beyond them. He was arrogant in the

:gitgeme. He was insensitive to thogg abq?gf

him,” to the point.oﬁ~stupidity. He was

- ) '
« . .

F—1
Mol s » bt A o




[

“ba515 for rqtlonally '1nteract1pg with it.
"He thought he didn't have to. He was rich

"and his father and the king and his.money

-ant.  He was ignorant of the reality of men ' -°

_statue's dinner invitation. He shook its v

'outstretched hand and_ he felt hlmself\gg;nlng.

105

I
!

brash, he was so brash! He was, cunning and

clever and headstrong. __But he nezér thought
of the consequences of hls actio s, he s;mply
acted upon qach of his 1nfantlle/fee11nq. “ ,f
states. He was evil because helw§§ ﬁbt self
conscious of thesé'feeling states a@d'it' ;
never occurred to'him‘that~he/could grow

out of them:andiadvance,intora réalm of con;‘
;sciousness where he could’truly think and "’ ::f,l

act. He could not understand the conne;tlon

bet:ween his inner emotlons and the ob]ectxve :

reallty about hlm, thus he did not ‘have a

could always straighten out the messes he

v

made. He was good looking, but he was ignor~ N,

and the ‘statue was able to hurlvhim into
hell becghse of tﬂis ignorance of the nature
of the universe. He desecrated the memory
of éhe déédyrécklessly,-stupidly, and:re— .
peétealy. He drew his dagge{\hgqin§t a marn

of stone. He accepted héadstrongly the DRI
: A

Ve

. S £




i ANA:

'LORD OF HELL:

'LORD OF HELL:

e pleCe of stone. He did so out of ignorant

R

He ‘took fright then, he sank into abject ’
‘ : 3

*terror. He~screamed!hé1p1essly but it was

too late. He smashed himself against a

4

2

¢
- ﬁ.{g;'ﬁ"- S

B

pervers;ty. His human will was broken

L ey

agalnst tons of 1nsens1b1e/étone:_

A wasted handsome young man.: .
Precisely. I think I have closed the ¢ lf

between'us, Ana. I thlnk I can now explain ".w

N

cent character. T -

e

-I ‘still do not understand why youl must be-' ;‘,‘

by - s -
B T N N

come an adolescent to explaln what has be-
_come of Don Juan. - ' ’

.

Ah‘appreciation of his predicament requires.
a young imagination.. Those who are. less .
‘than twenty in'mind can understand it best '

because they are romantlcally enthralled by

mechanlcs of hxs condltlon. .

v

Meghanlcs,‘, .?, A

~
KA 55 20t i e
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ANA:

*

LORD OF HELL:

- ANA: :

e

LORD*OF HELL: There is no "here" in hell. 'Nothing is here

» i <
'

. .* LORD OF HELL:

)

7 — functio

-ANA:
aggn OF 'HELL:

[}

LORD OF HELL:

.Scene IV

¥ ‘'step, over here, please. Yes, here. Do not

_be afraid.
something?

Yes I do!-
P .

very éolid, like metal, more -than metal.:. . .

Tenorio.

No.!

-

(Same Sptting)

[

Extend your arms, do you touch

X

It is burning hot.

this point. ..

Has he been here all the time?

or there; everything "is" endléssly, That

is the definition of "hell".

Y

Yet it is

.

Yes; .that is Don Juan, you can trust me on

'

e

~Why can't I see him. What would he look

liké if I could see him?

I am not sure. As you pointedly told me'my

' present. Without a past, without a future

my cognitive abilities aré stunted.

here is menial.

i:}y“éo\undéistand.

is the state of being locked in an éndless, °

»

. Can you make a guess? °

'

I administer.

_To understand reality ifvis;necgssary to

have the ability to creatively generate

i

You areﬂpouching.what has become of Don Juan

-

But I am in hell, which




LORD  OF HELL:
ANA: .

LORD_OF HELL:

LORD OF HELL:

ANA:

LORD OF HELL:

~a

’

éoncepts, the power of cognition. A toilet

o

keeper witthout a sense of development has . '
limited conceptual ability, however I have
made one attempt to understand Juan's condi-

tion. Do you know anything about_astronomy? ‘\‘

~ Why should I? I was not, as you fondly

maintain, just a beautiful woman with count-
!

less lovers. But ‘I never managed to learn
much about astronomy, even in my less active -
older age, beyond looking up at the stars og

summer evenings.

Don Juan is a star! -

A star? , o - ‘ ’

He is a star insofar as .a star in an incan-

v

desgfzt body of.energy. i R
' i
But if Juan i5 a star, why doesn't he give

L] . -

~

off light? .

He is a particular type of star called a-

"black ‘hole'.

-

A wh&t? ' o
A "bldck hole"!’ Staré go through éevera;
phases. At o q\point a star can‘éxplode.
and become/ﬂ£:y bright and nebul’us. At 7

this phase it i§’called a "nova®. Then it

- begins to fall back upon itself. It col-

lapses into itself, it implodes. It shrinks

hd .
-

[




ANA:

. : LORD OF HELL:

ANA: B

LORD' OF. HELL:

'I do not understand. ﬁgw n light be

. Yes, do you understand?

" 109

'

-and shrinks until its matter becomes con-

centrated. Its matter becomes tremendously

g

concentrated. A handful of this star can
weigh as.much as an Earthly continent. All
sorts of atomi¢ reactions occur, at 'this

stage as the star's matter is forced to

t, Y A
. . o . : o
interact with itself in more and more con- QL

voluted fashion until everything becomes
" .. L vl

inconceivably complicated. Are you following
me? o b C T

I think 'so, ana’$hen? .
: . N, )

And then an almost incredible thing happens.

The star matter becomes so dense that it
begins to pull back. the light particles it

sends out!’ It becomes invisible.

P -

pulléd back to its sourgé?

Ligﬁk, radiagion, is matter Anaiw As such
it is affected‘by grévity. Nbfhally‘gra-
vity's effect on ligﬁt is neglig;ble, but
in a "black hole" gravity -becomes so power- - °
ful that it can thus affect light. '

And this is whét has hépgened to Juan?

[y

Yes, yes, it's horrible,, incredible. But

A

are you sure there are things such as "black

- '
h

- .
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'sLANA:

" 110

[

holes".

.

LORD OF HELL: N6, we have no direct evidence yet but the

“idea -is much more than a wérking theory.
However the "black hoie“ theory provides me a
with the best metaéhor that I can concgivé
to understand whai‘has happened to Juan.

Don Juan, in his final‘stfuggles with the
sFatue;of the command;r maéela huge effort

of wiil to overcome i£. Of course the effort
was hopoeless from the starf. But Don Juan
put the weight of his entire persona}ity

into the fight. When he lost and was hurled
into h?ll as he-reckleésly shook the .statue's
hand the shock of total defeat w;s SO‘gf;at

-

that he collapsed into himself. His condi--
L) + - "

tion is one of absoiute, terrified with-

1

dgawal from the environment aboutiyhim. If

1. N

~.he were still flesh he would be in a mental

stupor, unable to notice anythiﬁg about him,:

feed himself or properly care for his bogily

{ . . N
functions. ' L '

4

This is too fantastic to Believe!

LORD OF HELL: But You must believe! You must understand

.!‘ !

\.\

\ .
I m@ep; R o
A . ' ‘ R .

\

invisible metaphot of Don Juan again.)

“

M NS
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* ANA: ‘ It/is so hot. He is so :Sff I am so afraid
) .
k \ . w : Poor Juan! 1Is.there anything that can be
) - B & l done for him? Can he f%el my- presence?
y \d Y ]
LORD OF HELL: Perhaps, but my knowledge is limited.
ANA: -, Juan, Juan, you poor fool. , : r
; : | .
* LORD OF HELL: You are free Ana. You need no longer be in
. \ w . . . .
hell. -
. ‘ i N .
*  ANA: And Juan? '
~ " -
’ LORD"OF HELL: Ana, you are free. Go seek &answers in the
C ‘ other plekse. If you wish. . . . ..
i h ’ . // v
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2 . S i Don Juan, Oh Don Juan! '

\ ' Is ", Sixteen quatrains . R

of huma;_l\ will =~ N

, . ' Breaking against , ’

y . . Tons of insensible stone
’ (( ' hﬁ,”“ k4 -o""‘?k\ !

: . U Lo ¢

¢ X ~

2 kN
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Will wéshing ovér, will washed back

‘In concentric waves of fright .
\ , _;Pulsing, fluctuatinggsilently-

. v o Falliné in, yes colizpsing ‘ -

- - “ ///, Into its compressing source- -

- .7

~ ‘ A gravitational efcess--reaction
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The god, Lord Brown,

First became

3

Because of Ris lﬁét

X The God, Lord Brown

For doubtful virgins offered to

’ -

Him in sacrifice.
Then God bored

Went about

Decapitating those opposed

~

To his Divine Will.

iy

Aftexr depopulating

His three canopied

v

Jungle realm

Repénted, but.only : -

To himself.

Y
i

? The godi“Lord Brown
*» Took a wife.and,

. Renergized by Iove, set -

Tp find a point
N .

Which:WOuidﬂéngage.his

'

, Brain, ab&tracted¥y.‘ .

He pfomdqut%Q"“

New laws ‘and myriad. irules “.;. -

. Qf‘ﬂtﬂer'ahd?a;bi&ered.'

v

3

.

i
"

-Disputes to his satisfaction. .~

-

o

[Ny
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) ’ ' T\ . ’ ' .
) By the mercy of his wife o *
E, ‘ v ./ His subjects felt subjected and
N : . " b p M ‘:‘ -
‘ " ' \ Corrected, but e '
~. 7 L 4 . - *
b . -
~ C - Not rejected and labelled ; 4,
E v .~ ,Him wise. Lord God Brown The " p
‘ . .,
.. % . - Wise said to himself he was
B ; ... Just for the entertainment. .
3 s ' _' . s 0 d -
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B " . ' B P.C. Wren Takeoff °) = -t

. f . A p - \
- B »o . Y . 3

o . There are:two.Freneb colonieliﬁﬁs sittilg in the cool .
ot ' -verandah of their plantation hqyse somewhere .in North g

{ - B , I . R i : .

, . ‘Africa. The time-is the late nineteenth century. .It is .
- ! , - r
i . - the middle of a hot. day afternoon. The two men;, friends

' o J. » - , . . . Y ' '

- and .neighbotrs, have been working hard at their respective

o~ p}ahtat;pns all week. And now they rést from their labours.

. ' - N s‘ i ’ - P . ’
. Both.are wearing immaculate white suits with black ties and '
CAN SN o . : .
. wide brimmed sun hats. .Cultivated fields: spread before .

.0 ‘ . .-

\ Y .

'

'The.twq French colonial'sts sit immobile\and occasion- ¥

them in a great expanse.

ally utfer small words on. the events. 6f the past week,~the o :
- - K 4 te
’ great heat,nand\the laziness of the day. . Often they sip

' -

: from g&asses of dry cognac~end lce water. They do not ) .(
-« oy

- i~

a‘speak much, for they are friends and need few ,words to . .t

N W .

‘. commun;cate thelr well belng and happlness wzth each otﬂer.M

9
— -

One is céﬁ&éd Gaston. ‘ Y g " )
‘o A S . . . .

S .
--Gaston, do’ you see those two ‘Arabs running across

’ L . .
the fields witﬁ cogﬁac bottles on their heads?.. .

| &‘ A Gaston glanc%é at the‘opeﬁ fields and observes twe
4 . : ) g 4 L7 )
L‘“‘ ! . gfigures running across his field of vision at a distance
o | " .- ' ~
) RER of perhaps two hund?ed meters. .The figures are dressed in
. . - M —
® . - : loose white clothlng, they are Arabs. And each holds up a

o bottle on his head They run at an angle which will bring

\
- ]
' v . ‘ <
} A them not far\gfom the house. Gaston faintly wonders how
|
F
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his friend knows that the two Arabs carry bottles of cognac. .
3 - , --What of itz =«

The French coionialist that is not called Gaston mar- :

b Co- . . vels at his frifnd's retort. It is a new phenomenon for
+ 33 . “ . 'S

" him, but perhaps it is common for Gaston to see Arabs run- .
ning with cognac bottles on their heads. He does not know.

. . Nevertheless he feels an interest’ in the event which he

[y

deems necessary to share with Gaston. However he does not
wish to seem foolish by expressing hi@self‘on'a subject
which so 1ittle interests his friend. For a moment he is |

baffled, but then it occurs to him that there may be sport

K o -
in this.

<

~ZGaston, I put five Francs that you cannot shoot the
. " \

’
e,
-

-

bottle off the head of the first Arab! - '~ ' R

-~ Gaston assents to the wager. He enters the’ heuse and .

i ey
&

quickly emerges with a loaded carbine. He 'sits on his -
fi chair and brings up the carbine, taklng.carefdl aiﬁ, The
taggets are moving rapidly, but now they “are not far aw;;~\\

R ) And Gaston is a good man w1th weapons. Hls gently squeezed

shot brings down the ‘first Arab. The séédnd Arab contlnues o , 5%

to run. - .
. .

Gaston turns triumphantly to ﬁis friend. -
., --But no Gaston; Iook carefullf. Yeu ﬂave hit the .
Arab, but'the bottle lies unbroken at his side.

Gaston turns his gaze upon the. fallen Arab and’ hls

sm;le vanishes, - ' : .o K ,

- N \J . . . . "
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--It'is s0. We wagered -for the bottle and

lArab.‘“Hbupyer thfre is yet .another

your turn.

IS

not the

bottle. Now it is’

-
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s - : ’ -. If You Stop'Killing
: e - -
‘ 2 | . If you stop Killing o
v . : - . .K -
REEEEI ‘Yo'tbegin to die . . . ; o
< ) Roaches I mean, . ‘
el ' » ™
e Coq&roaches will occupy ,
v 'A Brooklyn walk-up. ° - ‘
N i NN + . ~ . N

- In another time

In a different life

-

PR had begun to give up,

‘To die: to cease to sweep, mo

'gﬂ% bdt away; :

-'Po ‘despair of killing cockroaches.

.

-

i

The;é,wérg tod\ma

! Theié.hasﬂtoo much

) o .

“To'put up . with. .

. o

il bt A NP,
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. Jaguar With The Munchies™ . . = -

. -
-

, 'L . ‘ i , ’ 0 . . ' .
. o " - { . . e
A jaguar with-the "munchies"

Stepped off a giant lily pad

3

He was floating on and made‘lanéﬁall g
Upon my flood-rushed island.
He was wet, afraid and exﬁau§tedﬂ ‘ .

The tropical water blast had caught him suddenly N
. A .
, While swimming across river. ’

] (N
o

N N

) : It had quickly swellga and I did not have
The strength to paddle to a -safe bank.

. R s

! I could only cascade along the newly created rapids

.

. g Till -a tossing log tipped my canoe.

‘-
r N . “—
I lost everything including
x » . V
. A never used-Remington and now
Safely washed upon this island

I founa*myself talkingtgo a jag.. ‘

) Y : The'jaguar was not hungry, but had an o;;lffixation

He said, and my feet' looked nice for

-~ A quick snack, hé just wanted,a'few ‘

N ., . Calories that would make up for his , Ch
. Wet coat‘énd thé‘wretched.nighé ‘

He would have to spend in the raip.’

?'-- .ﬁ * He paced bacg and forth a few times '

. To &essen the embarrassment causgp by his “fanﬁy”
o Cne . : . A
<, : AR ‘

¢

roo, c®




[ . g .

“ o And while, in the llghtnlng flashes,
: ¢ e
I could glimpse hlnlﬁupple and. beautlful - L
. ,:’ ' I did not think this flercely lovely beast - - o

-t

Had a. rlght to my feet.

"why don t- you just suffer the nlght, “I sa1d,;
“I am as wet and forlorn as you aret
But I‘doﬁ't have the munchles' v

The/jague;'stopped paqing and

.

Sat on his haunches before' he asked, ;.
. B‘_ . ) . 7
Pointedly, .-"But you don't have anything

. To munchy- do you?2"

And then, notieing-my awkwerdness .

e '
i

" He added, "Oh, and besides you,

Gy

Never had a mother like‘miﬁe!"

-\

)
5

1A
;.;r,,v; B

R
"N

,"W&Pt doe$ your mother have, to do with Lo >/)

oo

"My mother was too lazy to nurse me’

°Ané I grew up lonely apd without love . . ."

"But how could you survive . . . if yoﬁr mother

B . - K '
. [ i -

Would not nurse you?" . : .

i

“"A bottle” of cﬁur§eq she was just.indifferent
< 5.9 - .
* You undérstand, not murderous. She could\ﬁét take"‘

My whelpxng, she had to keep me fed,

"Do’ cats whelp?” ; i

"I am not s&re what the human Qordcis.




., : 1121
'I.don't often meet one of your kind, anyways, y
As I was saying, I had to develop an oral fixatiqg~j
" To make up for this primal rejection . . ."
"Who taught you all that?"-
"I read it¢¥in a psychology book." o
‘ ) ‘ - R .
- "And you believe it?" \ .
*of course, why shouldn't I? I read it
A\ ! .
In several books . "
®.vput how could you rémember that far back?” e
"Listen fuckhead, I am bigger and
Tougher than you are and I'll just have ydur feet!a

"How about if I pop-your neck ipstead?"

t

"Pop my neck?" ‘

"Yes, I know how to\@o it. It will make you
, ’ \ Fge} good, get rid of tensions and all that . . .
‘; cah\ao your back too!"
I saw.the jag walk around me
‘rtTwice and then he agreed.

" . "Go ahead, but 79 tricks. \\///,}*

MAneck is stronger-than any man's ..

LY s A "‘ “ ’
‘ - - if you try to strangle me I'll . : \L/

.: . Just bite your head off!" Roar . . . roar! '

'I told him to‘}ay_on'hi back

He didn't like the cold rain falling 3

— On his downy white belly but he ultimately consented.

N
B . R . ,
A ' b
e . . -
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i

.I had to rock his head several times

Before it rela#ed enough_to be wrenched safél&.

It chilled me to hold his head shape

So alien in configuration and terriffing

In its letha® musculature.

But his neck did pop and it felt good to him. --g .
I wasn't strong enough to do the jaguar's bogk =

LY

But he was happy enough with just a loose neck.
' ‘-

Later as we stood miserably in the ?alﬁ\

.I spoke sc1ent1f1ca11y of energy losses

From the constant wetting of our bodies

And the ability of joined flesh masses to

Generate heat geometrlcally instead of

Simply arlphmetlcally. The pr;pc1ple

Appealed to him and he was flattered

By my regard for his intelligencé.

"I am used to sleeping alone in' the rain," he said
"But I can imagine humans w;;h-naked skins
_WOuld'fidd the experience distressing."”

As he wrapped himself around me with his paws he added,

”

"One good turn dgserves another!" Hoar . . . hoar:

" I didn't appreclate his big mouth with quad fangs

-850 close to my head but a huge living fur wrapped

Tlghtly about my wet body felt cozy. The jag

Before dozing off asked me to wake h1m




At first light.
--Even though we hadn't told each other's

The jaguar wanted to, see my face clearly

Before parting. ° .

names
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s The Pip\\

\ The°Pipe\
1

The Pipe
The Pipe
' The Pipe
The Pipe

1

‘

The%young man gasped for air.. * He' could not run any

more. He had come§§9 the end of a huge drainage trench o

.

with almost perpendicular walls on three'sides. He leaned

against a side wall until his breath came back. He had no
LY

time to,atpembt to scale them and it was too I%pe to ran

-~

back out. ' He walked on a thin puddle of muddy water till

" he was up, against the end wall. Thé f€§\water penetrated

through the rags ywrapffed around his feet.

The wall at the end of the trench was coated with drying

’

- mad. Twigs, splinters of wood,ﬂand refuse fr@nfthé city

* stuck dut of it here and there. The young man pounded, and

kicked the mud till he uncovered the sewer exit. But it
p D

wasq%ifred ahd he could noé squeeze through: He turned
around gdd leaned bgck on the bérs and he closed his eyes
for a moment. He was tired and vexed and wanted to give
up gﬁ disgust. His ffustration_choked gim Qnd in despaif
he turned back upon the wall. He pulled at the ‘trash and.

he pounded the drying mud. The mud fell off in soft brown

'chunks, but often the splints and dry twigs pungctured and
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. BN

: scratched his hands. The winter was coming and he wished

he had mittens. He wished he had real boots, not the now
[ .

wet rags-.he wrapped tightiy‘around his feet every morning. -

And he wished he had not been so clumsy. It was already

too cold to sleep in the'alleys and under the bridges.

N Mnd soon his long coat would not even keep him warm in the ¢

‘ N N
daytime. He had wanted enough to rent a room and buy codl,

and not be hungry all the time. He needed jewelry, gold, .
for the war was making paper money worthless. He had

picked an.unaccompanied woman, he was too young and too .
"

slight to tackle an adult male. He had managed to shatch

her purse. But he had waited too long and he had not

~ noticed two suspicious policemen observing him from across
a - / '

the square. / .

'The memory of it stung hiﬁ. He had ﬁeeﬁ humiliated by N
a feeling he ﬁhought he.-had long ago discarded. . He had
felt awkward and-self conscious among the well dressed men
. .ahd women promenading on the ,broad walks in front of the
N glittering shops and cafes. These well dressed men and
' women were scum, Qigious, gaudy creatures with hardly a
particle of brain in their head casings. Yet their air of

well being, assurance and competence. had cowed him again

and he was humbled. It was the obscene servility of a
serf and now he could not help but blush again at the

. ) 'remembrahce of it\all,‘even as he sprinted,madly from the , »

’
- R C

pursuing policemen. - !

K

" * -
v v . M i N &
‘ t L Py ot
M . © ! -
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~

This time his youth was an advantage and he managed to

distance himself from the’ middle~aged creatures but they

N

‘o

contihued to chase him doggedly. This irked-and surprised
\,him. Then it occur¥ed to him that perhaps these .dogs were

.counting on a reward from the noblewoman. He dropped the

(]

purse but the policeman barely stopped to retrieve it. He

lost them in an alley, but they split up épd/flushed him

"out. - If they caught him theyfwould beat him senseless with

L maesenn

their truncheens, and perhqpé even kill him. fif he sur-

\ X \3'

vited the "arrest" he would languish in jail at the whim “ !

»

P
JRP IS . PREPEIC S el

of some officials who would probablx not arrange to have

him come before a judge ‘because he was too busy with other

paperwork.
@

he would run in fear. Then his flight path was cut off by

Sometimes he would run in anger and Sometimes

> - the sudden appearance of the trench.

“

1
The youné man curse¥. ' This éhould not have hapgened
to him . . . to be pursued like an fanimal, to be in fear
of his life! And all because of a stupid purse which he
_needed much more than the depraved éiqt he had stolen it
‘~from. What rigﬁé had these uniformed mong;éls to beat |
him up and put him in jail fqr wanting to eat decently -and
be warm? He wigked he Eould destroy those nobles; those
‘army officers; those hoﬁﬁg;xual clerics with uptuaheé\noséq
. whose nostrils 6bvi0psly needed picking; and their sniveling
merchants évery4last one qj Whom held huge pawer é&erg;hé-"'

» ~ « !

orratp T g £ SN
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llkes of hlm.
AW

wore warm clothes in heated houses and never cared or even

All. those men and women who ate well and

" . thought about higf. He punched the dirt wall savagely and,
abruptly, his fist pushed through the mué to reveai'a

-~

caked over opening. The discovery left *hin wide eyed, but:

o

-

r hé immediately recovered and enlarged the hole to its full

-

~
.

size.

\

. It was a pipe barely the width of a man.  He tried to

slip in but he had to remove his long coat to do so. He ,4‘5
ﬁf felt the cold immediately and he did not know where'he

* "would find another coat. He entered the pipe only by

keeping his arms straight in front'of him. Inside he found

-

"he ¢ould nove his head up and down, but barely sideways.
He' could not look behind him. He was not all the way in ,

and already it was very dark. He had a'presentiment of
; :

*ﬁgisastgrL but it did not odcur to him that he should gete

»
“

back out. ‘ o , ’

The pipe was constructed of cement sectlons.\ Each was

3 -~

an arm's length long. Tne sectlons were separated by spaces

the w1dth of a middle flnger. ‘He found that the mortar

filling these spaces was not ‘tlush with the.inner diameter
of the plpe and therefore these sllts could be usef .as -

t

flnger grips to help hln in pulllng himself - forwards. Aiso
there was enough room ~-in 'the pipe to éerform a, squa.rm:.ng /

motlon which allowed him to crawl much more ea511y.

,l‘

The

thin and narrow layer of mud’ on the bottom of the pipe )

Ll

3




soaked through his clothes and made him colder but equally

it allowed his body to slide along smoothly.

There was a musty,wet odour in the pipe. But he quickly

- * “

grew ‘accustomed to it. What he could not get used to
was, the compl%te darkness. His eyes automatically strained )

to see through t?e gloom. After a while they bothergd'him"

o

A so much he had to close them. L, .

\ .
The young'man crawled for a long time and then it og- -

L
e

curred to him it might be better to slide on his back. He

9 . B
rolled over with difficulty and attempted to pull up his
‘1egs in order to propel .himself forward. Hé could barely
-do so. Even though it was conipletely dark he uncensciously

lifted his head to loo¥ at.his feet. 'His ‘forehead struck

v

éhe cement of the pipe almost iﬁmediately. His mouth was

so close to‘éhe si&e\of thé pipe that he could feel his

warm breath rebounding back from its'surface onto hié:face.
For a momént he was frightened by the waxé of claustro- ’Ifu

. Y
phobia, which swept over him. He began to squirm forward ;
AY A , ,,

~on his back. He used the heels of his feet to push agaiﬁét

-

. ~ . R . u “f
the slits. €It wég a bit easipr than crawling on his sto-

mach and now he would not, have to waste time stopping to

-

rest his aching fingers. He pushed, pulled and $quirmed
) ° : L
on his}back for many minutes. *Then he turned and crawled,

" on his stomach. He knew that now he was very far from the
- 3 . - v

. S ) £ E . 7

- entrance .\ ‘ .

- . - .

_Any minute he thought he wqﬁ}d\seefthe light at, ‘the end
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-

v

. blocked. ‘But thaﬂ couldn't be for the pipe was not stuffy

/
W
ATt

) ' , 129 o .
of the plpe. _He taxed his eyes peering through the dark-

ness plled up in front of him but he could not see anythlng

and he closed his eyes agaln. The plpe was horrlbly cramped,

-

his unease grew and.whatever he said to hlmself could not

‘alter this fact. He found some relief for his aching fin-
gers by éassing them through the soft mud along the bottom

8, ‘ \
of the pipe. Then he felt too tirgd

continue crawling;

He,réeted till heé 'was numb from the‘co d. . -
' g’ :

Crawllng and pulling dissipated the n ness whlch was'

now gradually pepetratlng through hlS flesh and 1nto his .,

(X
»

hones., He cgntinued to ‘seek the exit, and not findihg it~ -
made exeuses. . Maybe the pipe was slightly curved. He felt

’

for the cMwe but could.not sense it. Perhaps the &t wasbﬁ.
\ , S

and’ sometimes he could feel a slight draft.' But perhaps
he was imagining the draft. Thé exit could be blocked and.
there could Stlll be enough breathable air in the length
of the pipe. The.exit was probably blOcked like - )

the - entrance, by Q?few 1nches of mud and trash.k He could
be ylthln a few feet of rz‘and‘not know it. But equally

\
, the entrance\could\Pe clogged by several 1mpassable feet

iy
of thls<fﬁa and trash. The thought horrxfled him,_ but his

. mlnd,was t76;§atigued to resist it. ' The fall had been dry. .

. There had no beqp any heavy rains to clear the drainage

system. But then he thouéht ‘that there should not be any

- -
' . -




130

L 3

13

\ " reason why thgae would be a difference between the .entrance

ST RO SR R
1

and exit, for they could only be a,short distance,apart.
. . »

VPR gate:

Thisy distance only seemed long because he wad-covering it

e 4 .y
.

'in a laborious crawl. : ‘ - =

In time the senseless debate died down and he conoen~ .

b

Cus R PRI R Sy T TR

trated simply on crewling. -He‘ﬁqs keeping“e.oood pace and
thought He should soon be out. He began to”suspect th;t§\
there was an upward slope'in the pipe. At first he thought
it was just® his 1maglnatlon, but the- sIo became more pro-

7

nounced as he moved forward. He became excited, for he

bR i sk

4

thought hg must be near Ews face exit. Why else would the

"

ra

pipe slope upward so perdﬁztibly? He .nearly doubled his
b

'pace‘and felt overtaken by a childish ebullience which made

: - D him forget he&fas so tired. . \;\,s;, ‘f
¥ R ' . ! W *

A X But the pipe became level ageln. The young man was

{' . 'astounded. His eyes opened wide in a vain attempt to catch

o,

‘even a vestigue of llght. Buihfhe darkness was too bew11d-

6e:;n;g. Another flush of. fear came and went. Then he had

3 ) ’ < a yearnrgg to stand up and move about.’ He resented the
. . it N

»

oppressive walls of. the’ pipe, and had he been able to gove
about freely he felt hisnsatisfaction would have been N
i@mehse.~ But he could not and his yearning suffocatZd:
‘He wanted . to,etop thinking'and feeli;g for a while. He

be
emhedded ‘his cheek in the soft mud’ alonq thﬁ/bottom of

\ - .

the plpe and’ ‘fell asleep.‘ v : »
i : ” SO
- . b '/4
kY A f\ Yo '
R Lt ..., * P ]
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He was cold and numb whepﬁhe awoke, but ﬁ\mindﬁﬁas
rested and clear. H342esuﬁed crawling at a sieady pace.
The pipe had to end:.soon, for a small pipe lﬁke this one
could not be &oo loné. It probably was just a connection
to a iarge ipe, or it 'was an overflow pipe that fgd back
intd the barred mainsewer he had earlier uncove£ed.: He

remembered seeirig such a connection once’in his boyhood.

He'had“sneaked’into;an open manhole and with the help of a ~

1ant;;1;he had spent hours exploring the sewer system. He

had({walked in.a pi large’epough to aliow a grown man to
. b ]

. ,;/’*Efé;d uéfigﬁt. Aiong he way he had passed many smaller

pipes .feeding ipto this mainsewer. He had‘pafticularly

_remembered one of these pipeéﬁout of wg;;; poured a trickle ~
of water. The tiny sound it made was éefi}y’audible in the

squiet of this underground world and to stop the discomfi-
ture hg had forced himself to note ghé/brownish éray color
of tﬂﬁ'water_b§ the yellow light of his ‘lantern. He had °
wopdered wbgt its reé{ color wou¥a’h?vé been in sunlight.!.
that pipe was not bigger than the one\he was in now.
| All the crawling had made him thirséy. He scdope@ ﬁp
a little mud and rolled over ¢n his back. With difficulgy

!

H ' & L.
he placed his hands over his lips and squeezed the mud.

The cold liquid wiped away the bitterness in his mouth.’
P ) '

" Then he remembered he had-a ﬁiece of black bread in his

back p?ckef. It would He soggy,‘but he‘ﬁéé hungry. He *\\

v . ,)'

attempted to reach it-but cogld,not do so. - He turned and -
. , B . - a2 P)
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. tw1sted but could not bring elther hand to reach his back

pocket. Each time hg*moved he met the cold, rlgid 1n51de

of the plpe. Hls Lnablllqy to move freely brought hlm»to

a[maddenlng rage and he struck the cement casing with his

g "

fists. But there was not enough room for a good sw1ng

This angered him eVen more: and he beqan to rave. He de-

,manded that the. pipe cede-to his body. ABut the pipe re-. -

mained unyielding and dumb and he cursefi and ranteq until”
he had completely vented hlS ‘anger. He remained comélet51yf

motlonless for a ;ong time. ‘He began to detect a queer

i [

1mpressxon that his body was separatlng into several inde-
. 4 , o Y ‘ ’F‘,}
pendent parts, He had never experienced this before and
. i L
at first he was incredulous. His mind had lost its auto-

matic awareness. of the lower portions of his body because

-

he had spent tob many hours in the pipe unabie to touch.

ﬁuch less see, the portion of his body below his shoulders.
He could hardly pull up his:feet toiahy extent. He ce{:\;m

tainly could not cuddle up. He found that whenever he
4 * ’ ‘

moved thie sensation weakened and almost disappeared. But -

the instant he stopped moving it settled back upon him.
He lay completely still and fdr many minutes allowed the
sensation to affect him. He 'reached such a high state of

disassociatipn that he began to lose all consciousness of

- his body. He became frightened_and hrought himself b#k by

a series of violent jerks.

. . N ‘
He- was horrified by the feeling of disassociation.

L0

o e

e

£

AT
v g

B S

e




v

AN ? . N
r

He‘did not want, to experience it again, yet he .felt almost

< v

powerless to prevent its reoccurrence. He remembered that

as a little boy he had once stood in the middle of a rail-

4

road track watching a far away train approach him. The

- train came .closer-and closer and he became .more and more

frightened. His mounting fear worked to paralyze Jis will

and he could not make himself run away. -He just stood in

_the middle of the tracks staring hypnotically at the looming

locomotive. Finally an older brother had angrily kicked

him and punched him away from the tracks. It seemed that

..how that he knew how to destroy himself he could not keep

from doing so. All this helplessness came, he knew, "because

he was alone. He had}to stop being alqne’if he was‘xo
maintain his sanity, :He‘had to éet out-of the pipe soon.
But he;dld not know how far ahead the exit was and he
felt he would not have enough w111 power to push on in thé
face of his growing uncertainty. He resumed céawllng but

the concentration required to keep himself going was so

huge that he se;iously'queéfioneﬁ whether getting out was

worth-this huge effort. He said to himself several times

that he had isolated himself from the outside world and its
-~
motivations. All 'he would have to do was to jpep in mlnd

\

these important motivations and he would eventually come.
! S

out alive. But each’minute that passed made it easier to

Q
give up.

N
s

. Then it occurred to him that he could go back. The

E . ©
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idea startled him. Of course he. could go back! His relief

.was tremendous and he burst out laughing at his stupidity.

He was astonished at the amount of anguish he had endured
Ty ) ¥
for nothing. He would go back. In a few hours he would be

outside. He would walk unencumbered and free. He would

qédrn his numb body to the warming 'rays of the sun. And he

would glory in it like he had never gloried/in it before.
L} ’ -

But when he, tried to slide back hi¥s clothes rubbed

——

against the pipe's sides and hemmed him in. There was no

”

.:. o . / .
room to remove any of his clothing. He made several at-

' tempts to rip off his. heavy wdoleri shirt, but he lacked

- ’ ] 3 »
the strength and-he could just barely reach it with one of

his hands at a time. Panic begun to fill him like g'glass

' being filled with water. He intuitively ceased all movement

s

) and lay still listening to himself. The wheezing of his

breath And the thumping of his heart became louder and
louder till both filled 'his head and drove all else from
Tﬁ<btumult in his head became unendurable. He made
several mad attempts to get out of the pipe but he contin—
ually met its unyielding sides.” He rolled around several
times and wildly trashed againsi the cold cementg/ He
screamed. The scream reverberated w1thin the empty pipe.
‘It thundered and echoed and reechoed up and down its dark
length. It came back to assault his earer very dull and

flat, but with ‘the stunning power of a thunderclapm He

screamed again and the 'gcream came back appallingly

-
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superhuman. Each scream induced more terror in him until

thé terror reached such incredible proportions that it lost

its meaning and he screamed mindlessly till he was hoarse.
For a long time, perhaps hours, he was quiet. He did

not sleep, rather he underwent a period in which time

P

seemed frozen. But gradually he became alive again. His

N ©

heartbeat -quickened and his respiration became more audible.

v

for»many minptes'he could only shuffle around a?é mutter
unintélligibly, The eaﬁl;est impression he could remember
was\of the cold. Then thé darkness became bewildering.

He felt encased in the cold darkness of the pipe. Much
later he became conscious of a grey block df}old grief
which seemed to‘h;ve solidified around his chest. The
_feeling became more andumore‘opprgssive and he wanted to
cry. His dry sobs were augmented by the walls of the pipe.

P

They echoed and,reeéhoea.and:clashed and mixed until the

¢ °

-
block of grief around his chest parted in many places and

sloughed off his self. Req& tears rolled down his cheeks

-

then. He licked them as some of them reached his lips.
They were warm and salty and they made him feel so at ease

that he fell asleep.

~

When he awoke he was cold. He had slept for a long
time but his,mind,wQ§ not clear and rested. He felt fever-
ish and weak. - He drank from the mud and plastered his .

swollen face with Tt. He urinated on himself. The urine

)

came out strongly and for a long time. He felt its warmth

e’

-

N

e
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bathe his skin and seep through his wet woolen trousers.

’

It was a beautiful sgnsation and he érolonged it till his
bladder was completely empty. But quickly thg warm uriné
became icy and he felt sick again.

~.Whenever he closed his efes he felt small while every-
thing around him felt‘huge. His thinking was blurred and '
his head was full of all sorts of runaway thoughts. He
clearly remembered thinking that it was odd that his head
seemed burning with fever while the rest of his bédy was
cold. But he could not remember when he had thought this.
He-found himself crawling again and thinking of places he
had been, ;f nanies of people he had long ago forgotten, of
confused sna£ches of conversation. ~

His mind was like a telegraph key which cbulqiﬁot stop

transmitting garbled messages. He would rest when he was

not tired. He would change position unnecessarily. He

woulq try to back out. Sometimes he would stop in despair

and dakyto himself he could not go on anymore. Sometimes

- he became enthusiastic and crawled for long periods of time

N

without -stopping.
N

Epilogue 3
4 Theqworkmen were havind lunch when the youngjmhn.fell

out of the pipe. *Its exit was several feet above the floor

of the trench they were dredging and directly above a lunch

|
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fire. Some of the workmen did not see him emerge from the
pipe and they were startled when he fell in the%r midst
spilging the contents oé\énkettle of borscht into éhe fire
and knocking over th of the men themseives, The others
laughed uproariouslyt - But finally they lifted him up and ,’
revived him somewhat with a bowl of hot soup. Then they
stripped him ¢f his wet clothes and wrapped him in large
pieces of can as. He had .a vacant stare and shivered con-
stantly. Some of the men guffawed, commenting that he
looked like a babe jusE out of the womb. These went around

holding mock interrogations of possible "begetters" among

the crew. As no one would accept parentage an impromptu

proposal t adopt him communally was made and jocularly

éccepted. Then they gave him vodka, which stopped the

shivering jand brought some colour to his face. The vodka
also brought back his voice, but the young man could only

babble. fThis babbling pained the workmen and they ‘soli-

6itously plied him with solid food; cigarettes and more e

—

vodka.

The young man had been in the pipe for days. The

him often for having such a scatterbrained idea. But they

!
1

hid hiﬁ in ‘their homes till he was well enough to become

'a member of the crew. This job, he hoped, would assure

“ -

. : b ‘
“him oﬁ enough coal, bread and potatoes 59 last him through

- ) . )
/
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the winter of 1917. Thé sﬁdden camaraderie however exerted

"

unexpected effects. He began to £fill out in b®df and mind.

He convinced several men in the crew to. leave this provin-

¢ -
cial city and join the newly formed Red Army. He took part

in many campaigns, eventually becoming an officer.
-~ s N

-
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Jets Flew Through The Argentine Skies

Jets flew through the argentine skies
And mud was a joy where a ] -
Frog living in a rain pond on

A brown plain would not be betrayed »

(1 That was revealed at'six and-

: ) \\Soon thére was Betty N v
| Who would not lower her knickers .
She'.said because of the;flickering lights
Of the yellow trams passing
By eigh't my twin and I ‘ » | ,
"Had been a-racing through a coastal swamp .
Pursued by milliards ‘ , : ‘ ;
Of swarmed .and pricking mosqu\itoes ‘
v ' To the limit of .the river (that odd éilver river)

;_~‘ " A low tide kilometer of puddled/flats of grey
* Spbstancé bordering the broad, immensely flung wgte_r ~—
, -~We sat on the wet clay-sand and

Grasped it and ‘sifted@'.t‘ and squeezed it - @

At that time this; what had began at four, N

. Formed; . K 4 T . -
‘jelled but we noticed

. Those others who-did not know. Why A

Didn't they know? We pitied them “ A

But now it is only fnyéelf' alone whc; ' ‘\

\Hgve done beyond pitying.




. , The Chinese Pi '

The Pi . .
Is a ring in jade E N
Assumed to be

, ‘ A symbol of heaven

| o . By the latter Chinese
B , ~ But was first shaped by
Earlier men
oo Who looked, not up
, But at each other, ' -
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the Sentimentalist and the Crematorium oL
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*  The smoke was poufing out of four tall chimneys and it

went straight up a long way before being gently curved by

upper air currents. The four smoke streams joined in one _
[ 4 4 °
long, thlckened plume, not to dlsappear or to dlss&pate.

But strangely they went on and on into the lowerlng evenlng

wsky dome till they actually seemed to dip below the hori=

zon. But notrthat could not be true. The smoke just com-.

bined with the haze hugging the disk of the Earth. There

was no .detectable breeze'at ground level,'and‘the block of

huge‘buildings appeared to be more maseive and more solid : '

because of that. It also agpeared detached. Of course it

-

~was detached' It was sxttlng there in the middle of an

abandoned parking lot, a gigantic parklng lot. No; no
. .+ . the building was glgantlo, the~park1ng lot was im-
mense. It was more than a mile all around. 'Its sufface

~—
had settled unevenly and thefe were large puddles s‘ki;ered

throughout. .- Grass and brush protruded sporadlcally from ' .

the dracked pavement along with occa51--‘ small trees.

The whlte and yellow palnted lines. mar"ng individual

vvehlcle spaces and_access lanes were feding but still,pro—

.minent, Infplacée the markiné;mwere sube;imposeo°upon each  ° $
other thus clearly ‘showing by their profusion of engles how?.

one parking system had superseded another. Tﬁe~5uilding )

itself was of a yellow-whxte colour, or perhaps dirty whife. B

L
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Here and there«the paint had began to peel, reveallng th

rough textured concrete underneath The building, the

journalist thought, was "dismalism institutionaiized".
o The bulldlng reminded him of Elchmann s house.

o 7

travelled to Argentlna soon after the Israells had abduc¥ed

He had
-Elchmann in’ the early 51xties He\had Visited his home in
‘sa. suburb of~Buenos Alires and had spoken to a few of the

”1
nelghbours. _He had just taken a photograph of the house

v
e

B when he wag suddenly’ confronted with Eichmann's son, a

‘ thirtyisﬂ‘&oung_man, tall and powerfully built. He had’a

W  revolver stuffed into the top of his trousers and easilyh .
shooed our newspaper man away. ‘ .
a~ . “gichmann's house was lowmand squat, made of solid brick

“ ‘.

with few windows. It was -squarish and small. It looked

3 like a tiny fortress.
o . ) ~

mann's house and it scored a journalistic point--the German

It was the perfect picture of Eich-

3 -

war criminal's house was a bunker. It mirrored his burker -

mentalltyr his fear that somg, day he might have to stand

off a wave of humanity come to settle accounts (six million

A

Jewish souls and many more assorted Russians, Poles,

'~ . Gypsies, Asiatics, etc.). All that he had written in his
| .

dispatches. . During his stay in Buenqgs Aires he had noticed
9

', that this'type of abode was quite common in the suburbs of

]

the city. It was the house that semiskilled immigrants

w2 built, be they Germans, Poles, Italians or Galicians. It

was simple to ®blueprint and simple to follow its conception

.
N
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and it was. small enough so that—building such a structure —

-

would not overextend'tge masonry talents or the financial .

i

means of a new’immigraht fémily,aLHowever he had decided

1t would be puerlle to reject such a handy concret1zat10n~

—

/ »

?‘“Humanity needed every possible aid in -
- understanding the fiendg’s mind.

He left4g§s ar operly parked within the confines of

| ‘ what he éuddenly named a "fossilized parking spot" and
. - % n B ‘
or painted with rust progging. He ;

t

<
walked towards a small

. tried to remember how lon the parking lot had been aban-
. ?3 e doned.- When he arrived at the door he touched it. There
‘ Q were no ‘vibrations and he could hear nothinq.‘ He knew of

course that this somber ¢onsitruction was not'a factory but
\ - : £, .
: £\
a érematorium and there would be no sound making machinery
1n51de except 1n01nerator . t occurred, to him that inci-'
T £

<*
nerators were used to burn garbage, not corpses. He stood

2o,
'

- before thg door but d1d rot’ attempt to open it. * Instead
.F o '.' 5%

" he . turned h%s hack to it and gazed at the -vast expanse of

-

- fxacked pavement.
'_ ) ' .%' He remembered the monochar in his car and went to get
) -

’ . it., He focused upon the stunted trees. He especmally

§

x‘
H
1
1
i

enJOyed s;ﬁhtlng on those at the fdr rim of the parking
lot for they were almost at the horizon (the horizon was

muqh closer than usual because of a foreshortening effect

caused by the bowl shaped éarface of the lot, he deduced

’
r
-
L 4
;ﬂ
3
of
-

llterally so) of Eichmann's mentallty on ' s
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' » !
with some pleasure) and because of the agdded optical flat-
tening effect caused by the monocular, they ébpeaiéd to be‘

w R .
at the ‘Jery edge of the world:. He liked to imagine that

if he should somehow find himself within the field of view

~of thé monocular and were he to walk just) beyond the last‘ﬁ}
\ i

'

. . - v &
visible tree he would of course fall off the precipice at

the edge of the world. , //’
b L, o
An automobile was approii?ing from this edge of the

>

world. = The monocular's magmification allowed him to iden-

tify it eaéily as a 1953 black Chevrolet sedan. 1953 he
. hld

remembered was- the last year of gfaceful, well molded curves

on American car bodies. The car was waxed and shiny. It

. . y l .
seemed in excellent condition, an antique" and‘not a’thirty
. ! )

year old jalopy aL-he had first assumed. The‘car suddenly

raised}b litéie cloud of dust as it crossed a dried pudéle;

~

,Ié.gulled‘tf beside the journalist's car, into an adjacent

space.’

1

The dqﬁveﬁ%herged, closed the door-carefully and. said

"hi" to him across fifty feet of pavement. He was a man of

about thirty-five, tall and wearing a grey suit and tie.

‘

. He wore gigsses and carried a small bldck bag making Thomas

think that he was a doctor or- perhaps a coroner. )

"No, no . . . I am a vet"” the veterinarian said.

"I am in the newspaper business. S;rictlf féatures"\
now." ' . . ' =

"So what do you think of this odd plésg? Where else #/>

« ‘/

. 3 . v '
. - Al = -
: ’ \\# N . . -
. \ - s

- l ‘ . ) /j
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‘but in the United S‘s}es you'find.an abandoned'parking.log?

You should bring a camera crew here and pan all over. . . ."

"I write,’I don't rouch‘T.V. at'ali. Why don't the
owners allow the land to return to virgin soil?"

"It costSs too much . . . so many men with jackhammers
~and so many trucks to caf#t the broken pav;ng away. The oay

thlngs aré‘hbw s0il would be just® as useless - an investment

as cracked paving."

. « . what we§‘§he parking lot used for?” v
"It was the storage area for';he‘Fifth Mechanized
Infantry oivision when it returned from Vietnam. Later ir

w?s expandaiuo accomodate many more vehicles from other

units. The pavement was covered with heavy tanks, armored

~ persopnel carriers, five ton trucks, deuce and a half's

Jeeps, bulldozers and all sorts of other equipment, all
neatly parked in row upon row as far as the eye could see.
I helped park some of them."

, "Were you in that war?"

No . . ." the veterinarian said with'a smile. "I was

young enough to escape the fighting part but not lucky

enough to avoxd belng drafted latexr~ into the Quartermaster,

Corps."”

"So how was all the materiel digposed of2"
¢ n

1

"Much of it went to other government agenc1es and

" laterfko private companles and 1nd1v1duals for next to

»

nothing. ' Some of the farmers around here bought ten

§ ' ' 'e ! L 2 ‘

AT et AW AR
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thousand dollarq trucks for as little as a hundred.”

« . « beaten into plowshares?" \\\

¢

LA

. "Yes, more than figuratively speaking.\"i still see

4 ol e s
Ve pue R I NFEE L

an odd five-ton with farm plates bangéd up'and beaten and

o

cdked over with white insect spray. Now they do combat o
N against pests." : N b

"What about the-crematorium? I came to do a story on

¢ - the largest crematorium in the world." '

e .

. "Well, the largest crematorium in the world was built

on the cadaver of the largest parking lot in the world!

L =

It is a handy, isolated location which obviated the extra -

expense of building an access road." "

“owp
A

: : W
"But what puzzles me is that the crematorium looks ' “

) ,
almost as abandoned as the parking lot. . . ."

A \ "Well, there is émoke. o e oM
o L ' “Yes, but if this is the largest crematorium in the N
| wprld Qhere are éhe forkers tending the furnaces‘, and the "
hearses bringing in the bodies, an& the relatives of the
deceased and the piiests performing their ceremonies . . . . .
' ; ' "Ig‘is all automated." ‘ .

~J "What is that éhpposed to mean?" ’
| The veterinarian did not answer and for the first time -
he dropped hisvfriendlf smile and startedwldoking dawn at
his feet;

"Aré\you‘QOing to tell me that you employ automatic .

A .3
. ) relaﬁives and priests and 'somehow bring in the bodies via
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an invisigIé, underground tray line, like those used for ,
dirty dishes in cafeter&as§ What exactly is going on here?"

"I am not too familiar with the operations of the cre-
matorium. "

"So what are you doing here? You said you were a .
veterinarian. Why is a vet hanging around a crematorium?"

"I;ll show ybu." ‘

The vgterinari;n walked back to his car and reached
inside. He hel&“up a long and bright nickel flashlight
in each of his hands. Why two flashlights, thought Thomas.
It seemed clear that in spite of the vet's casual friend-
liness their meeting was no accident. Suddenly another
memory jarred Thomas and from this point on he was on his
guard. He ha@ covered the riots duringfthe 1968 Democratic
Party‘convention at Chicago. He remembeéed a Chicago
policeman. The special riot squad was distinguished by
wrap-around helmets with thick pléétic visors and gas masks
slung from their hips. 1Its members bandied extra long
black truncheons and often unholstered their pistols. But
this cop held in his right hand only a long, nickel flash- L 2

\
light? It had a massive head with aslarge bulb behind its -

. . . . »
glass. Its crenelated length was packed with "D" batterie%

s

which gave it a pon@erous'weight. This’policeman was

speaking to a half naked, long haired, zombiffied youth
) ‘ ~
surrounded by other officers who had just collared him.

The street brawls between these gangs of decorticated,

/s

< . . v
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frenzied youths and the éops took place’in front of con-

veniently placed T.V. cameras transmitting live at‘prime

)V

time. Years later the events of that summer would be

clearly understood in the context of the coming lidgidity

R TSP S SO PRT T SR SRV TEW -

\ .
crisis and specifically in the true mission and modus

<

eI

operandi of the CIA and multimdinuous other agencies and .

-

foundations engaged in social manipulation: counterinsur-

gency waffarg!‘ The Democratié Party was being commandered
by these CIA created and deployed "new left" countergangs.
The Democratic Party would fOrthwith be used to impose
upon an unwary nation economic austerity, de-industriali- ;
zag}on and every other ﬁmaginable looﬁing scheme in order

to maintain agdtexpand financial paper at the expense of t

A

productive investment. And the best that civilization *

v

hLEERFEIS

. \ . o~
could muster against this monetarist p;ot was Mayor Daley

- ' . ’ B
gnd his cops! . ﬁ} \\
Thomgs, duped like many others, wrote only about the

cops. He wrote his disﬁatches in an affected, existential

AR st SR be’. Sos Prn on

style; heightened but careful of béing shrill; implying

e

judiciousness: ‘ - )

[

. « « I was close enough to hear the police
officer's words: '. . . this lantern here.. . .
. boy I am going. to teach you to behave. . . .'
Suddenly the police officer tapped the young man
on the head three times with hds flashlight.
SN . They were practised, measured blows, coldly exe- ,
N cuted. 'The young man dropped to his knees .and
,~b11ndly placed his hands on top of the pollce-
man's boots. The police officer shook himself
away from this tenuous grasp with an expression

i
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not of alarm but disdain for his fallen suppliant.

X £ -
He christened this style "laconic verve" when he re-

cognized it in athers. Héghad the sense to drop it later '

upon meeting Susan Sontag whom he called to her face "The

Qgeen of Sparse". It was a greaE victory for honest jour- ‘
nalism when her nickname stuck and was even~shp§tened to ’ *
farse“.

The Vet had by now opehed the door and Thomas automa- )
’iically followed Hiﬁrinto the cremato;ium. It was black ot
inside, which surprised him' and made him uneasy. The vet
elected to remain standing just inside £he door for a'’
minute, both simply playing their iéamé—all around. Théy
could see just one large room with a higﬂ ceiliﬁg, and it ™
appeared empty. The veterinarian whispered that the fur-
naces were in another chamber. They walked to‘the middle
and playéd their lights along the back wall. There were
niches set régular}y along this back wall. The vet walked
right up to one of the niches, Thomas a little behind.
Their beams pointed directly into it and lo, something
moved! The vet teld Thomas nofjto be afraid. | .
A figure was éitting up on a thin mattress. A clos:;

look revealed two figures side by side. The veterinériﬁn‘

spoke to them briefly. The light beams showed two monsters

joined by a common membrane about their waists, like Sia- ?

" mese twins. They had folds of leathery, yéllow skin
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- drooping from their arms and joining their torsos, some-

s
what like bat membranes or duck webbing. Their toes and

¢

fingers were ‘also webbed and from them drooﬁed pleats of’

mome leathery, yellow skin. They appearéd to wear no

clothing. There was a blanket rumpled at their feety
There was an odour. EN\\ L ,
"What is all this?"

"Those two #¥e sisters... . ." §

-

"What are they dbing here? What's wrong with them?"

""They live here. They are freaks."
"I see there are other creatures. . . ."

"There are several male and female sets of twins and

also single ones. They are my patients."

-2 .
"I thought you were a veterinarian?" -

"I %m a veterinarian."

A

"But what happened to them?"

)

‘"They are the living dead and. are here immured."

"How did they get this.way?"

aQ

"You will excuse me; I have to do my rounds. Please

1

\
step a 'little back and put out your light."
"I am not going to remain in the ki

"Don't worry. AI'ﬂl leave my flashlight.on. Won't ﬂg’

‘ s

#

. The vet started moving along the wall fesésses. He

long."

murmured . for, a short time By each one and took things in

and out of+his bag. Thoﬁés could not clearly make out_the
* C -

-,
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‘to him as an explanation even though he realized that the
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creatures. He wondered if all of “them had the same physio-
gonomy or had a different misfortune befallen each one?’
What would make a human being's skin turn 1like that? HE™

had seen enough science fiction movies about "radiation

monsters" and like mutations and that was all that occurred

®
true explianation for what he had seen was probably far more

»
mundane.

The veterinarian had left the flashlight upright by

one of the niches. Af he .ambled along ‘Prther away from
i ’

it Thomas could see less of what he was doing. But he no-

v

ticed that the vet had stood up in front of one of the end

. “
cubicles and he had began to undress.- A figure in the

niche was sitting up and when the' vet was completely nude .

he sat besid? it and they held each other. Soon they were

both stre@éﬁed out on the mattress and they were obviously ' i

.engaged“in sexuyal relations. Thomas quickly found the door .
and stepped outside. ' : .
Thomas did not know what to do. In his profession it

was sometiﬁes advantageous to appear vulnerable and unsure.

G o

But this t%fe he was truly shocked. He stodd'outside the
doorrvery'stili. Dusk set in but he did not noEic; it.

The veterinarian came out frdm‘behina fhe dark door. He, , | -
~smilgd at Thomas briefly and exéznguisheq his léght now .

) . 4
shining brightly in the twilight.

"Do you often come here to perform this . . . to do

-

M RedFIIADL e

i
y
- 4




this2" -
"Once a week in the afterngon I take time off from my
animal practice and come here to take care of these pedple's

medical needs. Yes, as ydu saw they need love too once in

a while. The twins have each other, the single ones cannot

K

bring themseélves to associate with each other but they have .

2

their needs." - ( . N
"You call what you did an act of dovern

& "What would you call it?"

B

"I know the word for intercourse between members of

the same sex; pederasty, homosexuality! With animals 'I

believe it is called sodomy. 1Is there a word in the English
' language for consorting with a mbnster?"
"You are a fool!" -

"Why do you make love with monsters? Dgnft you have

) -
)

a wife, a ladyfriend?" ) ’

"Next you will ask me if the 'monster' I made 'love

with just now was male or female!"

"My God!" . L

"I have a wife and two children."

BRRA

g

"Dogs she know about this?" N

qt“No."

T e

N N A

"But I am a journalist. Suppose I file a stoqy about

this. The newswires would spread‘itiaround the Earthg" 'Y
» c . o . .

:"It will be just as well." ~

"You mean you want me to write.about.deQ$'




-

"I am not concerned."

A
N - -
K G "You want me to spread your crap all over?" ’

"Whose side are you oﬂ;ﬁ“‘
| 'Wh;t are you talking about?" -

" "I am on the sgze of these losers and failures!" /)

Thomas's brain suddenly clicked. He had pegged the
veterinarian as a closet pervert with a particularly nasty
kink who had managed_ to shock even a journalist who "had
seen everxthing." But now he began to think like a detect-
ive/about to 'uncover the hidden crime behind the diver-
sionary one. This time he was not going te’ write just about
the petty crimes of tﬂe?cops. He phrased a taunt which’
should, if he was correct in his suspicions, draw out the
veterinérian. . .

"You age a sentimentalist gone insane and you are pre-

tentious on top of that!" . . N

+

. »

The veterinarian retorted immediately.

.

*Only those on their.side can hope to understand what

~

reality is. At this time, in this culture, social success

“

robs the moé% cle&rminded of their sénse of realitxlénd : '
. 4 - :

truth. The }successful' become petty and inconsequential

. .. they become immoral."™ . = -

"You are the onec who is immoral you unctuous son of a.

Al

.“bitc.:h! AWhile you are playin% with these ‘poor thihgs the

whole world is being dismembered by the same bastards who

put those_banalities into ybur head! You want me to write
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about you to the world? More ego-stripeing through the
media; more sexual numbin&P'more brainwaehinq! You want
a herd don't you? Who set this up? -

"There is no conspiracy here. I have not ied to

-

keep my activities secret and certain persons thouéht the

public was ready to understand what I am doing."

"Who? What are their names?"
LY

"We were expecting a more understanding and sensitive

1

U

e

~ newsperson. Frankly, I don't know how you.got the assign-

il
%
for

ment . ® - ‘ ' ‘ : %
/ N ¥
"You were expecting a CIA or IPS striﬁﬁsr todo a * , 3

' . -3

story about another  'alternate life style.' I don't peddle .
s s Sl

: : , . 7

pluralism Mr. veterinarian! If you have any conscience P
\ : ’ 8

left you can help me expose this operation. What is being -,
burnt in the other room? .
The veterinarian walked back to his car without answer- 5

s ~a ) o }'

ing. He drove away slowly. Thomas realized that he was - -
cogpletely alone in front of the crematorium. It~occurred
to him that being alone and unarmed he had been too forth-
right in his denunciations. The vet was not,just;gzﬁathoue
.crEep.' His restrained and deiiberate diaiogue and exit
“after dlscdvery demonstrated tralnlng, pre4ibly fror Instl-
tute for Pollcy Studies. They specialized in polymorphous

perversity. That made him think of the crematorium and

suddenly 1tkseemed to loom three tlmes blgger behind him

and he feared he would forthwith be tempted to run to his :
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car

and

had not tried to enter the other chamber he Qould be al-

.

lowed to leave. He drove off as fast as he could.
\ ‘
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in complete terror. He put a digarette to his mouth

lit it. He made for the car, hoping that because he
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| ’ ' ‘ “ R The Cilemistry Of Soap In 1944
& It. seems I should(mderstand
- S o The chemistry of soap.
. T P F'a‘t and ash? . ot
- " aHow? ) | ‘
_ _ '_ . ) ’Why? Slimy and grltty thlngs
a o ‘ Make an alkali X
. : ’ e . That washes®
T nae “
' o . s ] - ! ~ .
) D:ad ?mman fat in Belsen ,
. K ' Mi'xed,, indescrii)ably *with- J')I
) The leavings from bbdy ovens r
) ) ‘ ) ; By ‘1944 Germans \ °
' \x Who~ }Jnderstood
v T The chemistry of soap. - "
{ . ) . ‘ .
. ’ s , o S . . 4
i ) 9 ‘ - Whdt, who K
o ‘ ) -. Did they wash g \
A#\ / ‘With ‘then soap? \
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PART I - C

'gn the Reg¢itudinous life the Bills are Fixed
o . . ) o .
. ) | 2 &‘( AL K~ —

N . Black sergeant, E~5, three stiper with blue and silver ~

T
Combat Infantryman s Badgeaon his- chesﬁ; He was 24, he
kept his- fatlgues starched and was a gh school graduate
- / “ ‘e

He had hlf mlnd on offlcer's candldate'school.: He had‘a

® broad, brown face and when he -smiled you could see that he

was gap togphed

. - ,‘“ . ﬁ ; . : . ‘

- - There'were three of us up front in the ”deuce and a 4

half" and we were rattllng along happlly on a sandy ‘tank ~
. trail. If had just ralned and there was no ‘dust. . We were

&  ‘all talking &t the same time and I remember fingering his
- ’ . . ']

-

. yellow stripes and joking abgut their‘newneﬁsc It was a

- K K s

{
§ great Sunny day and we felt llke yelllng above the englne
Y < Mnoise. Thene wgs nobody on the back so sarge had no qualms

about bouncing over the holes and bumps and making sharp T,

- turns. _We flnally reached the entrance of ‘the garbage N

L

dunp. Lo

e . We drove deep into it and sarge was sure where he was

- . -

going because he never hesltated at the Y's, T's and X's.
N S,

Lt o . We p@rked by a Jpst excavated pit whlch was clean and bare.

Sarqe climhed 1nto the back of the. truck and removed the -

.

tarp coverlng an M-60 machinegun leaning n a b1901d
8

L ‘ proutlng the rew, ventilated cooling fins. ‘He set up the




’ .
¢ A -
gun on the hood of the truck, pointing it into the pit.

Pretty soon a big square van, like a milk truck or an

UPS van, came along. It was painted O0.D. and the major,

* &
‘his wife and daughter were in it. The major pulled over
(\_ . . .

on the other side of the pit, got out and opened the rear

S @

He was about forty, a skinny sort of

< [

white guy, with a fishy face. He yelled something at his

doors of his van.

wife who got out of the cab with her daughter. They had

.’ .
just returned from a camping trip w?ich they all had said
N ‘

would be a good way to get togetherbagain but the Major had
. got annoyed with his wife and daughter over the stupidest

things .and they had put up with it. Wheg the major and

his wife fished'in the lake their daughtér stayed' in the "

tent and heard her father yelling at her mother fOﬁ having -

forgoéten the forms and beqpuse‘she would not learn how to

cast properly/no matter howoﬁany times he showed her.

The major tipped a big white”cylinéer full of com-f-
éressed garbage out of the van.and.dow;Fthe slope of the
pit. Wheq it reaeheékihe bottomthe cylindef burst open
wiﬁh a sound of rushing air and immediately ignited‘into

flames. Very quickly there was little left of the cylinder

or the garbage. Five more cylinders did -the same. But

_the seventh one“rolled down; burst open like the others,
'but there were no flames. Instead the»cdmpressed;garbége
had spread out over the floor of the pit in a stinking mess

of food, milk cartons, beer bottles, wrappegs, nylon,ba§s§ .

»

.
)"' ‘.- .
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] 7 all soaked in the combustible chemiéalj‘ Sérge pulied open
the regeivef lid, inserted a belt'of shiny 7.62 mm réugés;
and clacked it’shut. Another cylinder rolied out and did
the sa;me. Sarge pulled back the bolt and now the "51xty"
- ~was locked and loéSEd' Another cylinder did the same and

now‘there'was a thick layer of garbage all over the floor 3
f , .

. '
of the pit. ; ’ . 4

The major walked right to its edge and looked down.

\ . !

"Fuck $t," he daid. He locked the doors of the van and

started for the cab. His wife and daughter were already-

-

P =" .' ,//‘
in it. The sergeant called out to hin. , “

\

"Sir, you can't leave a mesg like that. You got to i

%ol;ow the "AR"s."

— The major walked all around the van and stood again

' at the edge of the pit, arms-dkimbo.

>. "You can stuff your Army Regulations up your ass! "I
T -

. . ' 3

. /j ~ don't take orders from a black mother-fucking buck sergeant
) }

N B ‘ llﬂé yodu'L" : -
Ny s . /1
‘** T The sargeant fllcked the safety and fired a burst of

.8ix which slammed into the major's torso and toppled his

body back from the lip of the p1t. H1s shirt fron egan
to burn from the one magnesium tracer fired. o

a
te

At the funeral three days, later the wife and daughter

, : ' NS
wore long black gowns and sang protestant h

The sargeant held a special wake 6utdqorif He invited’
' -

N A . 0
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. He started 901ng to the 11brary.

‘ aek the llbrarlan what he read'

us two, all his Mexican friends and a lot of cats and dogs,

a cow and a goat. In the middle of the party he stood in
_ ‘ \ .
front of'the'marimba band and stopped the dancing.. He said

o

that a man had insulted him and he had killed him. He could

not grieve anymore for his death. From now on, he announced,

he would try. to understand this death. Then the marimba

band accompanied the sargeant as he sang in Spanish a fast

paced song’ titled "En ﬁa‘Vida‘Recta Las Cuentas Son Fijas."

-

In the rectithdinous life the bills are fixed.

The sergeant had been wearing civilian clothes at the

wake.

R

'He was charged with mani}aughter, served a ,short g

. sentence and was released w1th a dishonorable dlgtharge.

He moved -into town ‘and lived there for montﬁ% on his sav1ngs.

A Cr1m1na1 Investigation

N

vaiﬁson man. who had the sargeant under general surveillance

She refused to’ tefi hlm.

Soon after that the sergeant dlsappeared.’ |

N

PART II RV ] e
How Sergeant C. Mltchelk and H;s Frlend .
S \> Became leerated ‘ ‘ .

r\

-

Years later’ I suddenly found h1m at my "apartment door.

- /F

160 e

o

JI was astonlshed of course but he’ gavg me little time for ‘f>'

that., A" lot ‘had happened to him in the intervenlng years

e
* o
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but the most pleasing change I discovered immedidately was ™

that he was no longer the broo8ing exotic he had kecome
after the killing; Fog, to be blunt, I thought that‘his
pose at the funeral and.latéf (best characterized as a mix
of the worse aspectg of Hemingwayjand Kazantzakis novels)

was queasy. . Consequently, though what he proceeded to tell

me was startling and often difficul£ to grasp at first, it

~was not the projection of (to be polite) a persona.

He told me the president of Mexico was going to give
a speech at the U.N. in which he.would. propose a debt mora-
togium on Third World Debt which would have thg’effect of
ruining New York banks, especially those with a large-per-'
centage of théir assets in thé Euro-doilgr swindle,” and
thus bust the inflated dollar. The West German foreign
minister was about to disavow the dollar élso.; The trans-
fer ;ub}e; backed by gold énd used hitherto almost gxclu—\
sively for COMECON trade’ would become the new currency

s

needed to refinance world economic development. The exploi-
’ [ 4
tation cycle internationally and intra-natiohally would

~

thus be broken for'the\first time in history. He said he
belonged to a group which had conceived the debt problem

as the major hindrance to socialist expanded'reproduction
. . N

and had called for retiring-it at all pubiic levels and hag
. . & r

formulated a new monetary system which, once consolidated,-*- *

would lead to this exbohential expansion of pro&uction and
to a huge jump in the standard of?iivig? ﬁor;dwide. Here
- - . 5 . . .

-
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Mitch made a crucial point clear to me. Human conscious-
ness, creativityhif you wish, is predicated upon eneérgy
accessions available to human gociety as a planetary'whdle.
_ Creativity is nurtured in a sociaily cohesive, bountiful
secure society-which allows for -the leisure neCessaryrto
expand this self-reflexive consciousness. Such a society

requires constant, exponential accessions of energy. 1In

turn the creative individual provideés the climate ﬁecessary

for scientific innovations, the pgerequiéite for energy
accessions. He ‘spoke this last very much as I have written
it but a glint in his eyés,tolé<;e that he meant those 0
‘particular words‘espeéially for me. I asked him to fepeat

»
what he had said about creativity and energy accessions and

the second time its ‘impact bowled m;'over. I had toyed”
with the ivory tdwer';nd had written and read lots of pfe-
cious stuff bd£ for yeafsﬂnow I had understood semicon-
sciously what Mitch was séying. But why had I never ver- 7.

balized it? Why had no one else that I knew stated it.so

succinctly? Mitch grinned at my preoccupation and when he

&

poked me Sn the shoulder I blurted out most solemnly:

'

Urban dwellers write pastorals, not pastors.

< -
Mitch burst out laughing and immediately added--yes,

‘tired urban dwellers! I am told he still gets mileage out

a

of this incident but what‘i rgmember most is what qsrsaid

in follow-up: Those who are not so neurotic feel afraid

‘
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'They had limited means whereas the ilk Sf,the Rockefellers .
.control the western world's economy through financial f -

.manipulation and advocate the elimination of one and a half

163 -

sométimes when faced with the demands?#éde upon their con-
ceptual abilities but they have tﬁe,firmness to realize
that the achievement of a society in which th%'exercise of
the powers of human creative mentation are not a raie, for-
tuitous occurrence but -the expécted result of social aéti-
vity has to be attemptéd. The European Renaissance was

one of the first tries, Mitch said, and we were about to

have another 4go at it. ,The results this time would be much

more spectacular. At this point we paused for one of the .

-

many coffees alternated with cans of beer which punctuated
&
the rest of that astonishing night. We did some catching -

up but saved most of it for a later time. The present and

»

the future were paramount in our minds. i3
- ° . [
The alternative to another Renaissance was at this
P .

very moment being imposed by - Rockefeller and other mone-

e e
= £

tarist groupings—-Zero—growth'economic austerity on the r
: — 4 ,
model of Schachtian-Nazi economics: looting! \ Schacht, I

was informed had been spe social-democratic president of Co
o ) N

the Weimar Republic who later was appointed Nazi finance ‘fB

\

minister by Hitler. Comparea to present day monetarists, .

Mitch insisted, the Nazis stand out as minor criminals!

billion human-being® in order to solve the problem of "over-

population" which, translated properly, simply méant getting e

o
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taboo about eating human flesh! @

l64

v
>

rid of this portion of the populatiyn which had become mar-
ginal to théir_ecqnomx bf collapsing production and trade.
The Nazis, Mitch said, were more moral. Sections of the -
Nazi party protested 'against genocdide. The Gestapo }hbeﬁleq_
plans for genocide in the Ukraine as "top secret” and
strictly censored .all mail from German soldiers on the
Eastern front. These céntemporary supéffggzls gggfly advo-

cate cannibalism and triage in the front pages of their

"liberal" New York Times! /\vq‘
I had no difficulty believing th?t the New York Times

was a monetarist newspaper and I was of the opingon that it

“gWas also inflated, torpid, and doanight boring. I had

heard that it gave space to proselytizers for "triage" 6r
"life-boat" ethics in regaré to third world "excess eaters.m
Bpﬁ cannibalism? Mitch jarred my meméry and } remembered °
the Uruguayan socder‘team whose aircraft had crashed in the
Andes enroute to a game. The survivors had been forced to
eat‘the corpses of those who had perished in the crash. 3f
suddenly realized how the barrage of publicity about the
case had been an aspect of pro-austerity psychological war-
fare aimed at degradlng the value of human life. Peccei,

a member of the now happlly defunct "Club of Rome" which

.
had coined the monetarist phrase "Limits To Growth", had

.praised in the Times the actions of the survivors; and had

even gone further' to sugges& the human race "reexamine" its

.
! ‘ b
0 N —
. >
. .
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Mitch told me abouéxoonditions in Américan factories
w@ere company oippies were peddling heroio and amphetamines
and encouraged workers tq- openly. smoke hash during breaks
50 they- could cope with tremendously speeded up assembly )
lines. Then these workers were forced to join "drug reha-
‘bilitation*prog;ams" which hooked them on methadone, the
final step in turning a potentially rebellious worker into
a docile slave.‘h He pointed out that methadoqg‘ﬂod been

‘developed by the Nazis specifically because it allowed

underfed and overworked slavgrlaborers'to work themselves

~ to death without the side effects-of heroin. It was then

named “Dolphihe".in honor of Adolf and was conveniently

z

"redisbovered" by Rockefeller scientists after the war.:

It was Nelsop himself &ho launched the methadone ‘program

in a much ballyhooed news conference in 1967. All these

horrors were being pegpetrated to defend monetarist paper. -

The‘wideniné difference befweéﬁ real wealth and capitalist
.- fictitious value; this, time in the form of trillions o%

dollars of international, national, mun1c1pal, commerc1al,

1ndustr1a1, and farm debt, Qés dlvertlng too many funds

from productlon to debt payment, %/ereby cau51ng a progres-
. C A

, ) )
sive shrinkage of the economy. The monetarists had chosen

to loot the labor force, plant equipment and natural re-
sources in order to ,save money to maintain ‘the flow of debt
payments. This qely reinforced the vicieous cycle of ‘col-

¥

- lapse. We could no longer affdrd to tolerate their reckless - L
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N 'e
policy, this "apres nous le deluge" rationale for their
suicidal rapaciousness.

'.Mitéh to}d me he was for economic development, meaning-
ful developﬁent with loans from a new "international Deve-
lopment Bank" which extended credit on the basisAof future
production. Using a transfer currency whichDis earmarked
only for international trade and has no domestic issue this
bank would grant credit first for tractors, fertilizer,
irrigation equipment, to fouf—;ajor agricultural areas (the

. _Rib de La Plata region, the Indo-European Plain;ffhe North
Americaq\midweét, and the Brahmaputra basin) which could |
most efficienély yield crops to_immediately feqd third
world populations‘and eradicate pestiléncé. Once the emer-
«gency was over qnd these.people acqﬁired a sufficient sem-
blance to functidning'human beings industrial-technological
.. inff&g?#uétures would be built up gnd new markets for maﬁu*

factured goods wbuld#be ated and there would be an explo~-

sion of world ‘trade further raise the standard of living
f . ) L

everywhere. '

Such a credit’ pg

lish a speculative system which would again bring into being’
. ' ? .

i

icy would deny any attempt to reestab-

///wﬁpe corrosive gap hetween real and fictitious wealth: The
bank would also finance téchnological inﬁova{ion centered
around the deveibpment of fusion power. I knew what fusion

was and it surprised me that a political group was conducting

research in' this area. - The sun fused hydrogenyionS'intd
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helium thereby releAsing vast amounts of energy érom this
reaction. Fusion was the stellar process and éccounted fo#
much more énergy than its. opposite, fission; fission nuclear
plants being the only atomic energy source on Earth at the
timé. '0f course we élready had a hydrogen bomb which was
a fusion device. The problem was to contain this fusion
reaction and this could be done by gxtracting deuterium, a
hydrogen isotope plentiful in sea water, and fusing it by
superheating the ionized dguterium“gas to plasma levels' and ‘
confining the plasma magnetiéaliy.’ Research was being
carried on, espécially in the So&ietmuﬁion where "break-
even" statys had 5een Jchieved for the first time, meaning
that as much energy was extracted frdm a reactor as was put
into it. To achieve a fusion. based economfuwbuid however »
require huge expenditures and forceful political orgahigipg.
It aléo, as Mitch made very dYear, it required not onlf a
new technology,‘but a new epistemology. |
Particle physics'was incompetent in und?rstandiﬁg the
ﬁGh—linear, self structuring tendencies of this plagxa which
Mitch

: ~ :
gave me the example of sunspots which develop, retain and -

were idiotically labelled "anomalieS"\and~di§missed.

_even expand on a surface which is tens of thouggpdS‘of'

degrees hot against ali the ws governing the behavicur
] ~ . .

of gases which are assumed to become hbmpgeneous as they
"are heated. an—linéarity was the very nature of substance,

of creativity itself. Mitch asked me to reflect on my own

13 ‘ 4
- o S




N ¢
. oo 4
et , -

y thinking processeé to help ﬁe‘ihﬁernélize these assertions. -
- . - I realized then that if creativity is predicated upon .
v . 1 a ’ . . ' Y .

r energy accessions then this vast accession of energy which
o . ' .

fusion would brovide could engender a vast jump in con-

b sciousness for the human race. ‘However Mitch would not let .

\ o~ B ~
me get dizzy'a?d he kept on hammering through more and more v
i ' \ implﬁﬁ?tions. 4 -
- ! ' e‘ i ) ~ %)
i . Einstein's formulation of the conservation of energy - - *

P

; N | ' . ¢ ' . . . . ]
: was Wrong except where it held as an approximation within - 1

K - s 1

s given limits. Instead, this ex-army sergeant vehemently

‘ asserted, the "law" of the'universe is that’ laws are con- '
& B - .

tinually but lawfully changing, witﬁ'new‘degrees of free-

’

. dom energing. This freedom is expandlng exponentially along

- ‘ wlth humanity's expanding conceptual abilities and is limit-
. ) . /’
ed only by humanity's present conceptual ability. He quoted - K

Vernadskij a Soviet scientist who formulated the concept N
. AT s

- -
k. r . >

of the biosphere as a self developing, thermodynamic entity.

<+

Vernadskiimaintained that the geologically recent.polar ] }
- 3

caps'had resulted from a process of self ordering "fed" sy s
\ o | higher eneréy throughputs characteris%ic of the biosphere.

_ The ice caps ﬁéd further ordered the biosphere throubh thgﬁ
. est;blishment of wind currents %hich spread plant evapo- KL

. s ‘ration tﬁys.causing greater rainfall id'drier areas which

] in turn allowed for much greater blomass than prev1ously,
% v .
- ‘this biomass in turxb\ev’/poratlng more water into the atmo- .

!

sphere, in turn contributing further energy throughputs into

L , . A : o
S v : . S ‘ ;
* /




.- ’ o 169

& o the entire system. Humanity could:not have evolved with-
wi - out the polay caps and the far greater energy they pro-
1 ~vided to sustain and expand humah culture. The second law
A . of thermocﬂn\ics did not hold! The,uni\;erée is.got entro-
éig, it is not running down. The non-linear tendency of
‘}j - ﬂ\fplasma and Vernadskii's example demonstrated this. :
Howevet I -had missed the‘most obéieus, immediate and
powerful example, human soeiety. We are an example of
b .- . accelerated growth par excellence, Mitch exulted. He sho
me tablee of figures which analyzed historitally population
growth -and per capita consumption of energy. wé have gone
; f e from a population df perhabe one hundred thousand.a’million
| l ' years ago and a per capita daily consumption of 2060 calo-
o ries, which Ehe}average, smal} australopithecine would
[ ﬂe;t raw; to a few million cave men ten thousand years ago
each consumLh%bperhaps five thoueand calories, mostly[in
cooking with fire and eeting the food; to a hundred'million
humans after o;gan;zed agticulture was invented which cap-
tdred'solar energy in the ‘form of grains” to the tune of
12,000 calories per head; to several hundred million just
l two hundred years.ago wlien industrialization took hold re--
,:’ sulting in a staggeylng per capita consuniption of 70, 000
calorles when energy acqulsltlons from agrlculture becane .
1n51gn1f1cant and f05511 fuels prov1dedmost of the energy,
//the vast maJority Qf which was. consumed not in food but.

— ko =

%ts#es1§pd transportation. Today the
. AR T

' . . . o ‘ . ©

. lndustrlarﬁ
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‘qrowth ideologies and established the fact®°that human cul-

' -would endure &nd the effort required to bring about the'

.
A . s

population is in the billions and the per capita daily con-'

sumption is around 250,000 calories. This shows, when plot-

o . ° . . A1
"ted against a time curve, accelerating and at times _exponen-

tial growth in population, in per capita energy use, in
thelr ratesQBf growth and even in xhe rates of the rates

of growth! Certalnly gave the lie to malthusian zero-

r a

ture actively defines what is an exploitable resource.

By morning my brain was at white heat and Mitch and I

-
o

were so excited that we could not: sit down as we spoke. We

constantly paced™up and down the apartment, in the kitcheﬁ,

ithe bedroom; we even continued our discussion through the

toilet door. Mitch had to leave to prepare for a coming

financial crisis. You remember the famous default of New
s ! .

" York City's thirteen billion dollars of municipal debt \\\

-

swindles? Its imminence was what had brought the pre8ident
of Mexico' to the United Nations in forty-sixth street to .

give his speech calling for a thﬂrd world default. The

tandem effect of two defaults could lead to the reqqifed i

monetary reorganizétion. Eventually of course this s&ena{.

-

rlo played itself out more or less as we hoped .{(with a -

e

‘sllghtly diffdrent cast of Places and characters) ‘But if

ol .
we had fully realized then the suffering the human race

—en -

‘ Internaticnal bevelopment Bank to its preseﬁt fruition gome'

oy +
/

( of us%mlght have given up or would have felt cowen@d by the

. ' e : . AR CoM,
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U difficulties and dangers. = |, _
. . \ /
. N A ’ N
. L L o / ‘ LS
¢ . X want to pausé for a moment to ?ﬁ'phasiz‘e those labors
' and trials. 'i‘hey were not f:ghe trié\ls ,‘of war. But I evoke,
L P here Pericles® funeral oration after \:\l\xe first year of the
\ Peloponnesian Wars. It was a grave tim¢ and it was a time

in which we were consciously recreating ourselves and cre-
@ .

ats.‘ing_ua new, scientific universe. I have before me a theo-

3

retical magaz'-ine with a picture of Blake's Urizen construct~

- ‘ - }
i

ing with a compass his new world. In it are the words "Of

-

/ . v . . .
a- woman delegate speaking at a-conference. ". . . . We

3

are governed by ne éssity--th& field--but our ability tt.: :

changg@l}%t field depends upon our soc:.ally evolved, so—A .

' Y cially approprlate, but not mechan1st1c¢11y determlned ’

& -

| / .- ' ab:.}lty ‘to act as sglf-conscxous ‘membérs of the’ human race
i I'4 e R .
P ' " . . . . . .

‘i ’/ . J \0 . . . N - ‘ , { . o ﬁ‘
.B'; “ ‘ s i ) ’ ! -

v |

- ' , Mitch .}(cft me several books 'magazines and :their news-
. »

3

. ) ‘paper. All that day I\rggd\about a progression in.thought

u;. whlch the name,s of Kepler, D*cartes, Beethoven, Koehler

. and "gestalts",, Feqerbach and F/neud, Marx's correction of

- ~

' ' ; Feuerbach, Marx, Hegel Spmozi, Avicenna and others were

- ,opromlnent. I underétood at;tacks against plural:.sm, beha—
s Y

viorism; reductionistic 'no’t-ior;s and thelir expositors in
- L ‘{;he empiricist, "i¥rational tradition; the likes of Francis

£oa )
- g g ' TR .
R ,«paoonﬁ‘ Locke, Hume, Berkeley Bentham, J}hﬁ‘ Stuart Mill

. & X -
- ¢ v
. ' . . 1 .
s . ! v
. - . \ FJ . .
T 4 i AR hd * . f
a s ! - . - ; , ’
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right down to Russell and other Fabians. I was surprised -
| »
. \

to find Mao labelled proto-fascist along with writers such
as D.H. Lawrence of whom it was remarked that the charact-

ers in-his povels do not make love, they only mastufbate

’

l'b‘. ot » ,
.in each other's présence! TovcontrastLawrence's bestial.

~

‘idea of love I excerpt the following passage from one of

w

the nagazines: "to understand the dynamics of love, one

sv

. beg:.ns by enqu:.rmg as t. what particular exprless:.ons can

be given to the'dlrect calling forth of the universal for
all particulzrpexpressions of secial creative activity."

I learned ho
logical, formalistic positing and $§ insisting that Zeno
I} . . .

as a rational Greek meant them to be solved: Ope denies

the implications of ,the "walk by halves”".by simply walking

4

* across the room and/then pqogeeding to investigate\the

dialectical properties of a true continuum. I began to
grasp the meaning of the phrase "mass stfike"“and how Rosa
Luxemburg had understood it and the precise reason for her

assasaination'by the British,a%ent Canaris; why this had

" .caused the ultimate fdlluré df the Bolshevikgrevolntion

tp tackle Zeno's paradoxes by exposing their

soon after; and yhy the German communlsts buckled under the

' Na21 terror; how the Germans had in WWII encouxaged the

-Self-destructive "local community control" mentalitf-of thg

Jews in the Warsaw Ghetto. 'I was heartgped when I read in
oné\vf the newspapers that thls very day. ?’avda had pub-

‘llshed artlcleS"teynstatlng ‘Rosa Luxemburg, a good~51gn of .

i

X

Bk,

.;‘
Wi




.

{
/where the "mass strike" conscioushess was then energizing

‘Mario Soares and Olaf Pglme had been exposed as' CIA agents;.
'dentally the only;complete eﬂistentlallst act . .
‘to the present corpefat1v1st nature of the. Itailan Comménlst 2
. site of "enfraopy"--the tendency of things _to fall apart

" order to, survive, and must therefore free a greater and

greater portion of t

Yf, the negentropic tendency of the universe become aware

r
k)

'devglqping consciousness in the Soviet block which was

often the victim of oblomovist behaviour.

Reading on I became familiar with events in Portugal,

Portuguese workers, peasants and bank tellers to support

each other in the issuance of tredit for production; how

- -~

through the Frengh_COmmunist Party the Portuguese fevolu-
tion might spread all over Europe in spite of coopting and

sabotage by N.A.T.0. agents and parties; how Willy Brandt,

. <
how "existentialism is not accidentally the suitable ideo-
p

logy of such latin machismo cultures, and suicide not acci-

." applied

=]

/\fv
party whose ehtlre leadership had been captured by the CIA:

and you remember KlSSlnger, the maddest hatter,

. * My eyes wene/burnlng when I began to grapple with the

- ~
concepé of ”negentropy which is not just ‘the linear oppo-

« " .

. . . "every social system must-develop.on‘highe; levels of .~ °
: 1-

energy thrdughout, must devalue 1ts fictious capital in

i 3 -

labor force to spend its time in

scientific research, artist%c creation, technological inno-

- ’ N —

vation, in the'production.ofpnew forms of production; that

b e

-
- - .

X 4 !
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of itself, know our human freedom as the negentnoplc neces—

‘sity for us to encompass and controb more’ and more of the
universe of which we are a part. L v
' Of course I tried to imagine what literature might

»

.

. - becone. Literature was gepefalLy in.a 'sad state. It had ’

degenerated to merely crankﬂhg out moheta:fst'ideology in
»

LY

all its ghises. It had become so effective'in its miesion

2 of elicitingz fixating and proiiferating infantile feeling
stéte; that few of its abject vietim§ could any longer

experience or value a‘potent emotion or a sehsuous thoughtw

It’peddled every brand of reductionistic incoherence to a -

targetted populatlon uhlch was ndt quite permeable to the .

psych01091cal warfare of telev131on and films. ‘It had "~ ’

, 7 created an existential herd of disassociated and deeorti-
cated writers, readets and critics who could not only not

; attack or question their masters, but who lamely mimicked

and defended them! Iothought back to Shelley, to Shake-

speare, to Cervantes, to the hen of the Renaissance who - '

"did not label themEelves, scholars, artists, men of letters, -

1

: - . . . /
. scientists, politicians, but who' simply kney themselves as’

.
7

makers of their world.

B}
.

» 't knew of course that the effluvia that passed for

almost all "modern“ and contemporary 1 terature would becqme
. %
obvmously laughable to even 1@5 most ctuous defender but

7.

o) it'is dlfélcult to predict the’ nature of the burgeoning of

the next manifold of consciousness with the present one.

4




¢ I did succeed 'in ‘one aspect h&l ver, not the literary one
. .

. R thougfu. The very night that Mitth was telling me about
_— ' ¥ : '
. fusion and its epistemological problems I realized that N

\ :
E T ' here was the solution to the problem of interstellar Y

- S ’ .
travel. The problem eﬁ.(i;fsion“was solved when we were

P’
ra
-

.

s . able to delineate the dialectical relationships between

i tt
=

. .
“g

particle and field. As Cantdr was aware in his nineteenth

.. century treatise on transfinité numbers, the -particle is .

“. .
<+ ey,

5 the i'nstruménvt of dgvelopment in the universe. Cantor

e o R e G T
-
3

N »

- i )mathematically‘descr;‘.bed how the uni;verse supersedes itself

) o .
0

’ + :. into ‘higheq manifolds of order. Now we canp engender 'supér-

. Seding structures in plasma and we have vast amounts of

v

)

energy at our fingertips. But we have more. We. have be-
¢ .

céme.l the instrumental‘parti..‘cle, and we are doing the super-'

. sedir'xg; be;}ond Mars, beyond Jupiter,'beyond Plﬂut‘o. We are \
Y " finally among the starsf o ' - .
. ‘ g . .

- . - ' N 3 —“.'
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APPENDIX I

Theses on Feuerbach .

: I
]

The chief defect of all hlthexto exlstlnq materialism
--that of Feuerbach included--is. that the object, reality,
-sensuousness, is conceived only in the form of the object of
contemplation but not as human sensuous actw'bty, practice, not
s;i;ectlvely Thus it happened that the active side, in

opffosition to materialism, was developed by idealism--~but.

‘on%y abstractly, since, of course, idealism .does not know

real sensuous activity a uch. Feuerbach-.wants sensuous
objects, really differefitiated from the thought-<objegts,

but he does not cenceive human activity itself as adtivity v
through objects. Consequently, in the Essence of Chms;zcmzty, ./
he regards e theoretical attitude as the only genuinely o
human attitlide, while practice is conceived and fixed only / ’
in its dirty-Jewish form of appearance. Hence he does not/ .
grasp the significance of "revolutionary," of practical-
critical, activity.

T -

- (3

The question whether‘objectlve truth can be attributed’
to human thinking is not a question of" theory but is a - . .
practical question. 1In practice man mus; prove the truth, : -
t.e., the reality and power, the "this- -sidedness" of his ‘
thinking. The dispute over the reallty or non-reality of
thinking which is isolated from practice is a purely scho-
lastic question. . ,

\ ~ . - + v . - y

. : ' 11T . -
[ 3N 3 . .

. The materialistic doctrine that men are products of
circumstances and upbringing and that, therefore, changed
.- men are products of other’ circumstances ‘and changed up-:
T bringing forgets that circumstances are changed precisely
by men and that the educator must himself be educated.
Hence this doctrine necessarily arrives at dividing soc1ety
into two parts, of whlch one towers above society (1n\Robert e
0wen, for example) ‘
s, The co;ncldence ‘of the chagglng of circumstances and v
Tof ‘human activxty ‘canionly be conceived and rat;anally ~“',Q A
_understood as 'revolut: omzng practlce.. Jj , :




.

Iv

Feuerbach starts out from the fact of religious self-
ﬁﬂalienation, the duplication of the world into a religious,
/Yimaginary world and a real one. His work consists in the
"dissolution of the religious world into its secular basis.
He overlooks the fact that after completing this work, the
chief thing still remains to be done. For the fact .that
the secular foundation lifts 1tself above itself and estab-
lighes itself in the clouds as’ an independent realm is only
to be explained by the self-cleavage and self-contradic- '
toriness of“this secular basis. The latter must itself,
&y, therefore, first be understood in its contradiction and
’ then, by the removaly of the contradiction, revolutlonlzed
in praqiice. Thus, for instance, once the earthly family,
3 . is discévered to be the secret 'of the holy family, the
£ former must then itself be theoretical riticized and
; 1.pdicaliy changed in pfactice. , .

! / 5. o '
- ) \ A

;o v toL o

o
.

PR . ‘ , Feuerbach, not satisfied with abstr&ct ‘fhinking,’appeéls-
[_ 3 to sensuous contemplation, but he does not conceive sensuous-
¥ ness as a practical, human-sensuous - act1v1ty. .

o - ° oot

o

{ : . VI ) \ A

| . a e ° ) ' '

Feuerbach reghﬁves the rellglous essence into. the

human. But the human essence’'is no abstractlon inherent -

in each single individual. 1In its reality 1t is‘the -~ !

ensemble of the social relations.

- Feuerbach, who dogs not attempt the cr1tic1sm ‘of thlS

. real essence; is conseguently compelled: ‘ i

B “ 1. To abstract from the historical process and to |

| | - fix the religious sentiment as something for itself and to
presuppose an abstract--isolated--human 1nd1v1dual.

‘ : 2. The human essence, therefore, can with him be com-

. prehended only as "genus," as a dumb: internal generality !

SR , 'Which merely naturally unites the’ many individuals.

w., . — / -




.o VII : ’

Feuerbach, consequently, does not see that the "reli-
.gious sentiment" is.itself a social product, and that the
abstract individual whom he analyzes belongs in re#lity
to a particular form of society.

3

- -

, )
{ VIII. '

Social life is essentially practical. ~ All mysteries
which mislead theory to mysticism find their rational
solution in Human practice and in the comprehension of
-this practice. . , ; .

@

x | ’ 1*% :
The highest ppint attained by cdntemplative material- .
¥8m, “i.e., materialism which does not understand sensuous- .
ness as practical activity, is the outlook of single indi- )
viduals in "civil society." ’ ‘ e 2

-

v - R
v x . 3 Y
. s .y ]

.~ The 'standpoint of the old mdterialism is "givil . -
society"; the standpoint of the new is human society or
' socialgged humanity.

?

'd .‘ [ 'sXI‘" s “.../.

»" The philosophers have 'interpre‘ted the"world in various
Sways; the point -however is to vhange itk
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_ . APPENDIX II . . % ,
B ' . . . > : . A
} o , , gegél, Feq?rbach, and Marx A o .
: 'a N ‘ (

B ) ] : . .
ék There are three degrees of relative freedom from
B : ' sexual and political impotence, respectively associated — ,
with .the names of Hegel, Feuerpach} and Marx. What dis-
tinguishes these three--and thosevassoqiated with their
- . humanist faction--is their conception of the political

Sy

organizing procegs as oneiin which self-consciousness -«
: _defjines itself bingreating self-consciousness of the .same
3 Lo quality and actualization in gihers.i'The respective ways
in which Hegel, Feuerbach, and Marx propose to realize
that human quality is their respeétivevdiétinctions ffom

' . U X

one andther. . . . '
¥ . , In Hegel, self-consciousness is limited to the roles
E - of the classroom educator or enlightened official. Reality—"
(/‘\ L exists for him only in the form of abstractiona from reality, . S
i ) which he mistakes for the essence of reality. Actual,  °
sensuous relatlons among actual persons do not exist ih
Hegel's system. ‘ , r
> . in- Feuerbach a great advance is made . _Feuerbach
exposes the great fraud of Hegel, the fraud of the abstract
. Lodgos. Feuerbachr—ln our adopted terms of clinical refer- /”
efce~-ingists on the psychoanalytlcal pr1nc1ple of cathexﬁs.
1deas dépnot “exist detached from ‘epf6tion; the abstract ‘
Logos of Hegel is the grey, 1li ss abstraction {xrom the .

1 . universality of love = creative mehtation. For Feuerbach, and

a

| , this is the kernel of his genius, the thought exists as ¢
{ » r/, actualizable .thought only as %ts determinﬁd object—image ”
£ . is the impulse for a sensudus act in the sensuous world.
' Feuverbach's greatflaw—hls relative impotence--is that
> : he cannot get beyond the role of the "explorer of nature."« .-

Hls individual is able onlxﬂto select sensuous acts from

_nature %s glvggmby ﬁatu;e, Feuerbach is thus a;mtzt—
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bourgeois demoarat where Hegel is an enlightened Prus#ian offietal.

For example,\ to apply the petit-bourgeois pripéiplé}of‘

Feuerbach's relative impotence to Left politics, Feuer

bachian impotence is exeﬁplified by support of a specific,
fixed object1 e, such as suppbrt of the specific objectives
+ of a strike. ghen the, strike is finished, won or Tlost, he

moblllzatxon of self-consciodsness for contipued class 25

strqule is aborted--ms revealed as impotent. Support of

14

"national revolutlonary" objectives is 51m11arly'a'politﬂba1

expre551on of sexual 1mpotence. ’ ‘ v
Marx, beglnnlng w;th the fxrst of his "Theses on Feu—

erbach," cuts through sexual and political fmpotence.

‘The chief defect of all hitherto existing mate-,
rialism--that of Feuerbach included--~is that the
thlng, reality, sensuousness, is conceived only .
in. the form of the Gbject or. contemplatlon, but’
not as hwman sensuous actht‘}, practice, not subject-
ively. Hence it happened that the active side,

i in-contradistinction to materlallsm, was deve-

: -~ loped by idealism--but only abstractly, since,

) of course, idealism does not know real, sensuous
. ‘activity as such. Feuerbach wants sensuous ob-

g jects, ‘really differentiated from the thought

' . objects, but he does not comnceive human act1v1ty

itself as activity through objects. Hences, in .
the Essence of Christianity, he regards the theo-
retical attitude as the only genuinely human
at;itude, while practice’is conceived and fixed

. only in its dirty-judaical form of appearance.

3 : Henge, he does not grasp the significance of
: "revolutionary," of "practical-critical" actiwity:

. : v a \\ -
We cite that passage here because it has absolutely
‘not been understood by any known philosophﬂtjl critics or

S
LY
[

* ~"Matxist-Leninist" babblers, '
It signifies that, for Mar&, ‘the act, the sensuous

object exists in reallty only as the mediation of self-

consciousness, only as a’ connection between one degree of -

gself-conscicucnors and a .atill higher derrec of . self-

;) . . : .
* consciousness. This identifies the semi-genius of '
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.Trotsky *s conception of permanent revolutlon“--seml-ﬁenlus ’
because Trotsky hlmself, to say nothing of his so-called .
. followers, never fully-understqu the deeper. 1mp11catldhs <
Yof his half-discovery.” The ‘act must not be an end in it- -
"self otherwise we are back at Feuerbachian "democratlc" '
'politics, back at Feuerbachlan‘"dlrty-Judaical“,preoccu-
',pation'with poséession of the fixed goai,'back at Feuer- -
“ bachian political--and sexual—-impotence. The act must
be only the necessary medlatlon ‘through which higher states‘ ,
of self-consciousness fore higher qualleles of medlatlng

sensuous practice are attained.

- 'y o
-

. ) This Marxian principle is unlquely located’ln-the i
pmnczple of goctalist expanded reproduction. . The ‘person who _
! proposes a "5001allst soc;ety" based on "equitable dlstrl-‘
butioa™ is‘zpsa‘ﬂuwo sexually and politically lmpotent.
- *The persoh who proposes to "seize the factorles“ isg also
impotenf. Expanded reproduction means the p031t1ve deve~ .
lopment of the self-subsisting fgrm of the productive
‘ forces, through uniting the, world-wide working-class into .
a 31ng1e political unlt andg, accompblsnlng the technological
development of the productlve forces at the/most rapid rate, -
. subject to the included development of the intellectual and
produékiée powers of the working~class individuals.
_ This means to organize the working class forces -(work-
ers and their political allies) both against infantilism,
against Ego-state “"sincerity of feeling," and for .self-
consciousness of the universal task of appropriating and
developing the world's produetive forces. It means, above
all, to fundhmentally change the inner self of the workers. -
In-cqptrast, that Left politics which proceeds from
. ."existlng realities,” from the appealing to the existing
prejudices of workers, etc., from pandering to "nationalist"

prejudices, from admiring the infantile eentimeg;exifies of
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" / oL . , )
. the "populgr forces," etc., is viciously anti-Marxian,
. sl . o . . ) . v
. »viciously anti-dialectical'# viciougly sexual impotence in
0 ' » » ] - :
. the domain of Left politics. ' - .
R The most comi-tragic expression of this-is the path- '
N etic commedia called the PSP. .
) ’ ! .
' .. o * From YThe Sexual -Impotence of
. . . . ‘ the Puerto Rican Socialist
- : Party", by L. Marcus.
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