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Introduction

This work is a new kind of autobiography. Adults do not normally remember that way in which they
experienced as children. They remember events and incidents but they cannot recapture past ways of
functioning and modes of experiencing. In the adults remembrances are brought into consciousness
in a changed form. The past is represented in terms of present day ego structure, defenses, interests,
needs and moral values.

In MEMORY, Bernadette Mayer not only provides us with data from the past, recent and
remote, but she has somehow found the means to recreate archaic modes of representation of inner
and outer sensory data, by reviving the quality of consciousness in which they occurred.
Chronological ordering is replaced by shifts of consciousness, daytime logic by primary mechanism,
and verbal thought by pictorial imagery.

With her opening line she puts us on notice that her "memory" is regulated by a constantly
changing organization of consciousness, shifting from perceived external reality to internal images
and from present to past as present. Various balances are struck between internal and external
reality. In these altered states of consciousness internal stimuli are experienced as external reality, as
in a dream. In such states, differentiation between internal and external perception, that is, between
sensation, thought and feelings on the one hand, and perception of external reality on the other, is
not fixed and rigid, but fluid and dynamic. Even fragmentary revival of such ancient ways of
functioning usually requires either the deliberate alteration of consciousness as in hypnotic age
regression, or spontaneously in dreams.

Bernadette Mayer has accomplished a much more impressive restoration in a waking state.
How? Here is where my understanding fails. I know what she has done, but the "how" is the forever
mystery of creative talent. Her writing is sensory prose poetry with immense evocative power. If the
reader is able to suspend his usual waking daytime logic he will have a unique and stirring
experience, and perhaps discover something important about himself.

If Bernadette Mayer has any progenitors they are most probably Proust and Joyce. But she is
no mere epigone. Her writing is so originnal that it seems very much like her own invention. But I
had better stop here since I realize suddenly that I am so envious that I am struggling with strongly

competitive urges.

David Rubinfine, M.D.
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July 1

& the main thing is we begin with a white sink a whole new language is a temptation. Men on the
wall in postures please take your foot by your hand & think that this is pictures, picture book &
letters to everyone dash you tell what the story is once once when they were nearly ready thursday
july first was a thursday: back windows across street I'm in sun out image windows & so on
riverdale, did you know that, concentrated dash was all there was mind nothing sink... with my
white pants in it. I dont remember this dont remember thinking one on one white & whiter the
word pictures, sing on the wall in pictures did you get it right thought: yellow slat on the left side
where are you? first on the roll comes first but what is growing backwards, motion growing
backwards rocking back & forth or still one in a chair one lies in bed the tv is on out of boredom
nothing soaking the clothes were still in the sink from the night before water & soap in the morning
it's blue around & out the back windows of the blue room there's light of course light & the
number six waking up with us crooked...under the windows other end under the street i look at
myself in the mirror a painter in the side window that brings in the before noon light it was before
that & so was i remembering what was somebody saying, tea, that this person was old could be a
hundred years old that i could be a hundred years old my hair's back chin on knee, see, you drop a
hair on the floor a long one it'll be there a long time floor as big as this we dont clean it too often
like the parking lot near west broadway you crack walnuts one by one the one by the fire pump it
was a hot day feel those people out, we are an image speed we are an image sound & by now i think
it's speed sound by subway punched in the breast a drug bust ed dials the phone:

1. Ed.

he leans against the machine a fortune in tom's shirt he isnt talking

he leans against the machine a fortune in t's shirt

wasnt anyone home some song sing being sun we are reminding you:

he isnt talking wasnt anyone home some song sing being sun

we are now in an image, sound, his hair was pulled back mind too

they're sons we are reminding you

but now he leans against the machine, reels, & while it's on i've turned

we are now in an image sound his hair was

off the light a powerful light that was on it's off & outside

pulled back

they've turned the people working have turned the saw drill scooper off

mine too but now he leans against the machine

& it's lights off & ed rests in bed but i'm already dressed in a rubber

reels & while it's on i've turned off the light a powerful light

coat waiting to go out to the bookstore & now their machine is a drill

that was on is off & outside they've turned the people working

it starts up again to drive down. heroine-strychnine. will our teeth

into rest
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start to hurt & rear window in the rain did i hear it : hurricane

have turned the saw drill or scooper off & it's

Erica Attica state prison & demands free

lights off ed rests in bed but i'm already dressed in a

image in the window sound reels half. there's a bag with a

rubber coat waiting to go out to the bookstore & now their

container of coffee we drank it. i was sitting on my legs making phone
machine a drill starts up again to drive down

calls someone patted my head with shining eyes with eyes was working in
downtown heroine & strychnine will our teeth start

a room with a piano, in & out the door, i went to two record stores

to hurt & rear window in the rain did i hear it:

to get...we looked through catalogues of sounds i dont know but there
hurricane Erica Attica state prison & demands free

were always alot of papers around if i had started coming over there
image in & out the window sound reels half

all the time i would have flunked out of school, why didnt he?

there's a bag with a container of coffee

for paper full of sounds on record, the index file with a girl

we drank it. i was sitting on my legs making calls

on a beach in color on it the calendar behind it big breasts plugged in
someone pats you on the head with shining eyes with eyes

what view i've also seen from eddie's window two e.b.'s

was working in a room with a piano, in & out the door

he was here tonight you can always tell the time, the view was

I went to two record stores to get

coronet vsq brandy & yellow yellow taxis down broadway, myself as
we looked through catalogues of sounds but there

a whore, the circus theater climax i was bored that day listening to
were always alot of papers lying around working being done

sounds, i was looking at our notebook more lists of sounds a bakery
if i had started coming over there all the time i would

a restaurant a bar a plane taking off cars going by the 20th century
have flunked out of school

fox fanfare many songs & musics a sign saying vertically howard

and on for papers full of sounds on record

that view again higher it looked threatening like rain & clock

the index file with a girl on a beach in color on it

reads 12:10 we were up early we did the light on me was morning light
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calendar behind it big breasts plugged in

where i look old saying vertically sony this is the part of

what view i've also seen from eddie's window two e.b.'s

sky that cleared first blue an earlier blue a blue under people

he was here tonight you can tell the time, the view was

under people across crossing the street we were in a car we had

corn yellow taxis taxi down broadway myself as a whore of some

met a guy that lives in vito's building we had talked about sounds
nationality the circus theater

hitched a ride from a guy from colorado or wyoming figured he couldn't
climax

refuse us down fifth avenue under blue no turns n.y. public library

i was bored sounds a bakery a restaurant a bar

want to go in no because the story goes

a plane taking off cars going by by the 20th century fox

tom met us at image tom & i went to hers to pick up

fantasy fanfare many songs 7 musics a sign says vertically howard
dope for the trip we had picked up money from his cashed it

that view again

at a first nation city skunks and, had alot of cash on us, hitched

& higher it's threatening like rain & clock reads

ride to the right street in colorado i had a camera we stopped for
12:10 we were up early we did the light on me was morning light

ice yellow & green ice the sun in the sun melting & smelting together
where i look older saying vertically sign sony money

melting in our pockets bought an ounce of grass for forty dollars

this is the part of the sky that cleared first blue

got two tabs of sunshine then we still have them frozen later

an earlier blue a blue under people under people across crossing

his check bounced but ours didnt that is till much later but not that one
the street saying horizontally we are in a car we are

the image sound went out on the streets a completely blue face
moving we had met a guy we meet him he lives in v's bldg.
continuing on he was living in the country where we . . .

we talk about sounds hitch a ride from colorado or on some corner
on another corner i mailed the letter we went

wyoming figure he cant refuse us down fifth under blue no turns
back & skipping all the dishes we're in riverdale looking out the window
ny public library lions want to go in no because the
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at two red cars with black tops was torn still with us no change that
story goes

to t. how did we get there?

tom met us at image we went to hers to pick up

out all the windows we go wishing we could go out the windows
dope for the trip we had money a check cash it at a first nation

i explained, wonder under are are looking the whole story stop

city skunk it's back it's cash

a third red car passes under next to 2 red black-tops we eat

hitch to the right hitch to the left of colorado on

& grey rain windows in the same place placed in the same

some map i have a camera we stop for ice yellow & green ice

where we had working & moving we had lived here ed had all

in the sun melting & smelting together the money melting

his left almost later we worked on windows i thought of stan brakhage
in our pockets buy an ounce of grass for forty dollars get

never had a baby here was pregnant in this room

two icy tabs of sunshine freeze them

back windows threatening but rain makes green or under brings
later one check bounced but the other didnt

a shady window & torn at the stove nikita kruschev dies

the image sound went out on the streets

elisha cook jr

a completely blue face continuing on he was living in the

i thought he had died how many times have you died in films
country where we

in humphrey bogart's suit?

on some corner on another corner i mail the letters we go

we think that t begrudges us fixes us cheeseburgers with a top

back & skipping all the dishes we're in riverdale north

on the pan his method we hasnt come to dinner i ate leftover chicken
looking diagonally out across the window opening at two

with gravy & a tomato with a saltshaker, t in the yellow curtain light
red cars with black tops

turns violet where does it come from i was resting on the top of the
out all the windows let me explain wonder under are are looking
refrigerator & white white hospital light on ed white rows of light
the whole story a 3rd red car passes under next to

rain makes green to purple come fluorescence i guess in the kitchen at
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2 red black-tops we eat dinner

least ed was watching tv

& grey rain windows in the same place placed in the same

inside the refrigerators lots of soda beer & invisible violet

we had worked on moving here & windows back out the back is

food more food hot & damp tracing my steps through the house
threatening but rain makes green or brings it under

looking around the hallway focus on dark chair & telephone table

& a shady window with torn at the stove violet

clear yellow light of the white door what looks so square in design
nikita kruschev dies elisha cook jr says how many times

is everyone working involved no relation to anyone else's

he had died in humphrey bogart's suit

idea of projection image sound had come up with us a yellow & blue that
we think that t. fixes cheeseburgers with a top

isnt there & two paler blues, it got darker night thunderstorms with
on the pan his method is careful we hadnt come for dinner

parents are swell they bring back old times when protected life fell

i eat chicken & a tomato with saltshaker, t in the yellow curtain
evenly over us at night if a thunderstorm ever breaks out again

light turns violet where does it come from i am resting on

(atomic bombs) someone's parents be there

the top of the refrigerator light & white white hospital on ed white rows
there's a new apartment across the way blocking view with only

of light rain makes green to purple

one light on i had guesses people meeting an encounter group the blinds
what comes out of fluorescence i guess in the kitchen

are up i sit up someone hunches his shoulders someone is erect

at least ed was watching tv

did you ever play football me? it was tennis someone reaches forward
my cousin jane liked turquoise i hated jane things

& out extends arms for soda a glass on the table a scotch grant's
exactly as they are sure she would say when she was ten

scotch, someone is leaning forward we go downtown on the west side
i fall asleep as soon as my head hits the pillow her mother

highway we are slightly over green lights are blue red whites out

said the same thing birth control

rain majorska we get closer red stripes & i missed the moment of

he played the piano by ear i felt thick a long distance
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red stripes at the moment of the flashing yellow signal's out

stayed away in

18th st. or canal east on grand st. travels coming brighter over

haze suns toward little italy rudolf bass reads

brighter than it is red green & violet sky coffee shop coca cola

grand & broadway flooded with rain or turquoise light

green light red light out the back was smoke rising or cars

passing or numbers letters lathes on scoops drill down

my cousin jane liked turquoise I hated jane things exactly as they

are she would say when she was ten i fall asleep as soon as

machines in front of lathes official lathes you have it printed

on glass DBH 14 scoop & a hole it makes in the ground

my head hits the pillow her mother said the same thing they practiced
birth control played the piano by ear i felt thick a long distance
they've taken the pipes away & chain saw

same construction crew they're on the outside now

away

haze suns toward little italy rudolf bass reads green light red light
they're gone tortured street & all its friends weeks & i'm

the agent up in a normal room pretending 2 b a normal person

out the back was smoke rising or cars passing or numbers letters
lathes on scoops drill down machines in front of lathes official

i spend my time looking at projections of weeks ago

on the wall what was downstairs were they the same which are the
lathes you have it printed on glass DBH 14 scoop & a hole in the ground
they've just taken the pipes away and chain saw

ones are the ones on the wall the same ones is the wall moving

are the cracks moving is the earth rising is the tidal

same construction crew they're outside now they're gone

tortured street & all its friends weeks & i'm the FBI agent up in a normal
wave coming or just an earthquake rising of violence coming right

in my door what is an edge

room pretending 2 b a normal person spending my time looking at
projections of weeks ago, what was downstairs, were they the same
they've found me out i'm in here i've exploded some

ed is on the fire escape looking down same ones

which are the ones are they the ones on the wall is the wall moving
are the cracks moving is the earth rising is the tidal wave coming or
same machines as before you start it all over this has happened before
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list the years

just an earthquake of violence coming right in my door they've found me
out i've exploded some bomb or other

a whole you won a whole a continuous river running down the

street garbage & smells on the wheel of the tire flowing

ed is on the fire escape looking down, same ones same machines

you start it all over this has happened before list the years

pretty picture of memory noise technicolor sometimes memory

is noise just parallel to canal & we know it's the telephone

a whole, you won, a whole, a continuous river running down

the street garbage & smells on the wheel of the tire flowing

people a hundred fifty seven dollars worth though someone owes

us a turn around the street & down & across the street the buildings
(pretty picture of memory) noise, technicolor, sometimes memory is
just noise, parallel to canal & we know its the telephone people

flood in the rain incidentally how long is my assignment here

& the lights flicker on & off in both bldgs ours & theirs

a hundred fifty seven dollars though havent heard from the one

who owes us a turn around the street & down & across the street the
thunderstorms are parents including the first floor

you couldnt live there the plumbing's bad all brass pipes & brass
buildings flood when it rains incidentally how long is my assignment here
& the lights flicker on & off in both buildings ours & theirs

containers cooking pots for the stew always eat the

same thing with canned peas & carrots you became anemic thinking about
& thunderstorms are parents including the first floor you couldnt live
there the plumbing's bad all brass pipes & brass containers cooking pots
revolution come you went to the hospital are they fixing it

july too just any part of

no it's the phone co. resit residential they say or hurricane

one & two

flooding new jersey highways subways hurricanes in nova scotia

they say no to everything anything goes on on between two or between
say seventy foot waves in the bay of fundy according

nuns in habits make obsessions rage strange color wheel

to someone's father who likes geography & really likes rain

do you reach me

Fern in new york where are we no one can avoid distractions

i love you you are deer we dont hear images from you anymore
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what else can you remember nothing something else

parents, come to the hurricane, it's on the first floor

wheel color color wheel i ate colors in a dream what do
bavaria & had to leave town was that us was that all

you say anymore to someone who's a person i'll wheel colors
tell me what you remember about the man who shot a deer in
you like to your new location if you'll tell me what

i'll wheel the colors you like to your new location if you'll

you know about the man who shot a deer in bavaria & had to
dream should i say anymore to someone who's a person

leave town was that was that us was that all

wheel color color wheel i ate colors in a dream what do you
parents, come to the hurricane, it's on the first floor

can you remember nothing something else

i love you you are deer we dont hear images from you

Fern in new york where are we no one can avoid distractions what else
anymore do you reach me

father who teaches geography & really likes rain

nuns in habits make obsessions strange color wheel

seventy foot waves in the bay of fundy according to someone's
they say no, to everything anything goes on on between two
flooding new jersey highways subways hurricanes in nova scotia
or between one & two

this month too just any part of

July 2

Lights. Lights all electric electric machines. This is an excuse. This is a prescription. The f/stop is the
ratio between the length of the lens to the diameter of the opening it has less to do with you than
with light. No dreams. Typewriter tensor light slide projector tape recorder holly in an electric red
dress under electric light library light electric coffee cups from china, we sense the presence of
something from china real ice july too do you do you know what i mean new ribbons roll into the
library on ice to pick up film, daze fantasy patron with one roll shot, i put one in from the bag of
film & shoot & still the ribbon with the hole in it talking to everything: will this be something:
earlier later top bottom in out gertrude stein & emily dickinson on the stamp on heroin, ed working
& going to toronto tomorrow, something to put together & more memory into a schedule of light:
am i crazy & dont i want to fuck & manic's fucking everybody, putting together the past of so much
information the same thing isnt it in numbers. Holly & portrait under electric light, smoke on a
dime: strike anywhere go to the theater we did, hair still in knots since i was out of the state, street
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loft night lights i put the two together & came out with, just more: i aimed at the center of the bag
& hit the rim none of that combs necessary: i picked up the film & drove down second ave late for
ann point out. That's practical, parents, does it come with ego (parents) she would never leave me
alone, ashes spill: whistling outside it's saturday night ed's gone out energy out of the room i'm
misplaced. Letters toeveryone: H her maid calls her solomon & two of aquarius, larry posing in a
pink undershirt with breasts without them before a garbage can & trees church brick iron &
cobblestones graveyard ann larry joan looking like me & ann is me, breasts larry arms up doesnt
have his breasts anymore, hair. We loaded up the car with worlds & drove away. Ran out of gas. I
ran over to 1st ave looking for a station, it seems to me later this day we drove to massachusetts or
some other place, riverdale, I am sitting in the car saying to ed remind me to look up the cab driver
in the queens phone book: i had written his address on the brown paper bag of film in the back of
the car: no by this time it was in my leather bag, stuffed in because I thought the breeze of my
running to look for gas would keep the film cool: the cab driver trying to pick me up wouldnt take
me for free finally: well try to sit very close to me the hot seat & so that the meter wont turn on well
it didnt work, I told him everything I could fit into the seat in the time we were together we had
been drinking coffee. With holly with ann to a station, gas can, he waited & took me back 47th
between park & lex, do you know where you are 57th between park & lex I took the subway to work
& hurrying they're waiting at the barricade, lazy flesh, later anne took a shower we exchange
identities again, read each other book write talk look alike someone famous said so. Jasper Johns his
spoon the sonnets $8.50 a ruler, later 0 TO 9 early, late day, food. I think i am thinking the
opportunity shop is on 47th street under the gotham yes 47% street you tell them you're making a
delivery with commercial plates, I tried that later they said mirrors, commercial plates fronts backs
of cars which cars should I go up to the theater to meet ed where is he now still parked still on 47th
street, how many times resting is the sky on 47th street waiting always threatening & that one tall
building on the right bending over into the frame, we've stopped for that one we've stopped for a
light we've stopped for a storm i'm going to call ed & go up to the theater i need glasses & the bel
capri food company & ice & red light one way construction a strange & stranger light comes
crashunging through the sky in beams in new york clouds make up these dramas above bldgs
nothing else. numbers. nos. At 6th ave near the west 4th street subway stop guys come by with
pocketbooks tough guys shoe shine boy in front of the glass bank in sneakers a red foot rest & one
man in shorts lying on the ground feet towards me shoes not shined write a mystery: anne's in the 5
& 10 getting glue comes out with a big straw bag too big to pay for I look around & motor on off the
sun on the chrome of the bank disappears assuming anne talks to the guy in the phoenix &
someone comes in to autograph their part their part in a picture already filled with names one is di
prima, collection, the boys, michael mcclure is on the wall so someone comes in a tall skinny guy, it
was her & somebody & him, he was looking for a thin yellow volume on cornelia street heres the
light on someone's federal savings & it's warm in here nine a's nina's mother drank stout & went
to afghanistan, that light on the savings: gradually this strip a strip the color of old tarnished silver,
gradually it narrowed & seemed to recede, then it was converted into an object that glistened like
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steel no bank, cheeseburgers & coffee in the riviera a girl passes by we meet frances on the street, i
knew we would meet here converging irresistible, i'm on my way home no we are: julie called to
bring ed to work the sound church bells tolled on the television pat pissed off, phone. I called the
theater the moviola's broken ed said not to bother to come up but i didnt even talk to him talked to
chris & john chris didnt show up last night to shoot the new movie because he cant go on with it &
on west broadway in the late afternoon there's the truck full of pieces of material packed in
cardboard truck that always crosses the street standing there on friday afternoon taking up most of
the whole street so that cars have to go around one way cause the street goes two ways like going
around driving crazy in the other lane & they do it fast just in case. We went home to do the proofs
down on grand street under. I have, when [ was about two or three years old I was taught the words
of a hebrew prayer. I didnt understand them & what happened was that the words settled in my
mind as puffs of steam or splashes...even now I see these puffs or splashes when I hear certain
sounds: I was looking out the window around at things anne took a shower lay down on the bed &
made a phone call the sky looked like this: profiles anne on the bed holding up a piece of white
paper the phone in her other hand, we worked, read through the book aloud violet revolution & all
all in hoarse men's voices fast [ massaged anne's neck. We decide to go to the movies, ed tells us we
may have a room in a sound studio in massachusetts the next day we find out it's political, we are
on contract, will take the book to the printers ourselves, we drop off anne at prince street & drive up
1st ave to see carnal knowledge ed took this, we waited on a line to see it, we blended in to see it,
when we saw how red the screen of the theater was, when we saw how red ann-margret was, it was
worth it for ann-margret & a bank on lexington or park, we must've passed union square & driving
down bway where at the time there were some extraordinary steam type construction sites, caverns,
men at work, steam behind, in front of lights turns green & tracks all around in the middle of the
forest we light the interiors with generators we light the forest with generators, and to set it straight
if everybody thinks life is shit but me then isnt this writing shit & old, gulliver's travels, lord jim, the
secret sharer heart of darkness marble faun scarlet letter moby dick vanity fair old man & the sea
sun also rises great gatsby the red pony daisy miller puddnhead wilson spiller: I am happy for the
occasion to send a note your way, always pleasant memories are attached to your name, we heard
here that sister irmengard was anointed is it true? sister m felician must be worried, tell her that her
friends here are praying for her & sister irmengard, please direct this big news to your school paper
& if possible send me the copy that carries it may god reward you, happy lent: when tom would not
speak to her she finally told him of his identity. This is another example of her pride. When she
learned of tom's method of repaying his debts, she condoned the thefts & even helped him for
which he sold her down the river, this, in her opinion, was the worst possible fate to which anyone
could be doomed. Yet when she escaped to st.louis she forgave tom easily, everything was put aside
for him even to the extent of murder quotes: the experience of each new age requires a new
confusion & the world seems always waiting to be waiting for its poet. A spill ed's back & joe
colombo had been shot long before this, still hanging on, we went to the luna for dinner at about 3

am, we chose carnal knowledge over insects we wanted to see people in a movie, ann-margret 9
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annes eat luna 1st time see moon in month fear murder roaming rampaging gangs of black men
coming to kill the italian men but we had dinner anyway next: blacks in little italy a little sunny,
food: after coffee that again iced, cheeseburger & leaf (2), kathleens rivers (naive) cheese pear beer
burnt bread (luna: bread water wine priests of nyu having a discussion & crazy people horrible
sarcasm of veal with peppers lasagna (lights) asparagus (iron) & thank you very much) i thought
this was one of the days we recorded sound all day ed was exhausted in tom's green & white striped
shirt. In front of the city where the silver moon always shines & someone's always up, like the late
show replaced by stars coming in thru your window, do they want us to stay up volunteer or get
jobs, which is it, deserted streets exhausttion food & to finish last night one movie one more movie
for the play ending up with a shot of scotch & breakfast & two cups coffee & drilling awake till 8 am
thinking of crystal clear, what pill should i take we get home two fluorescent lights are on & the
door opens to a yellow house with books a light my painting joe's piece ed's picture: down the street
green, up the street flags & eduardo a whole floor lit where the man, nevermind, i need boxes, &
thank the simple art of murder: gas + can: $2.65 + 45c = $3.10 & a neat nozzle for someone's
dream: something that happened changed the lives of 10 people, a day you're not sure of there's no

space for you:

July 3

So why dont you come over every saturday, why dont you teach us every monday: more than 30
years have passed since that moment when is anything permanently forgotten photograph:
monday—a window of a factory, tuesday—a small white handkerchief with 'a merry christmas’
embroidered in red across one corner, wednesday—a man's black striped pants, thursday—a light
brown earthenware jar, friday—an earthenware jar like thursday but darker in color, Saturday—a
saucer with a pattern of brown & gold squares round the edge, sunday—a metal cream pitcher. No I
know we didnt know yet no & new: or: monday to friday—he described the fall of his native—at the
hands of the—after a ten year seige telling how the armed—had entered the city in the belly of a great
wooden horse & how the—had fled from their burning city among them—& his father—&
young—not long afterward—had advised setting sail for distant lands blown by varying winds we
quickly—the next day—again on the shores—finally they reached—again the—a hero—in a dream
he—when—warned in a dream—decreed that the body—led his band—of the—world & the question
was how to tell you in a way you'd remember: we still didnt know when we were going to
massachusetts, i think jacques & kathleen had left already, yesterday with anne holly carnal
knowledge & the day before collecting sound effects, so we got up early i think & went straight to
grand union with the nagra, the door just banged so i locked it there was nobody there, ed put the
nagra in a shopping cart put on his earphones & went to work, there was no musak in grand union
because it was a holiday the day before fourth of july, everybody in the city had gone away with the
sounds & the store was empty, cash registers sounded great & they were having a red tag cookie sale,
the door banged again, there were people buying only a few things at the store, all the people in the
store that day were buying only a few things, another thing, grand union used to sell cigarettes but
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now they've got a machine from joe colombo, what if i locked the door, then somebody came in
thru the window, then when i rushed out the door, there was the original somebody standing there
waiting, somebody's coming in's not that bad, grand union is right a cross the street from j&k's, i
took a picture of the guys standing out in front of the drome social club on the first floor where j
plays poker when he's in town, now the club's a bakery, we drive uptown to find a good department
store, stop at macys & gimbels, no good. I thought a fire pump next to a coke bottle looked good but
the coke was in shade. I saw alot of weird people hanging around 6th ave & 34th street on that
holiday weekend paralyzed parked waiting for ed to get the sound out of the department store.
Usually [ wait for yellow cabs to pass by, one of them stopped & somebody got out. They catch the
sun. Imagine spending the day on your bicycle, I was parked in front of a discount drug store selling
something called nodor or hodor no it was a furniture store a rip-off place but they had a 34 piece
junior dinette. So I pulled up around the corner so ed could go to another store & a hot dog man
was doing a big business & there was a sun tan ad that caught my eye: tan hawaiian. ed went into
korvettes or sonic arts i think steel buildings catch the sun like taxi cabs. We parked on a downtown
street to stop another store maybe 5th ave this time I cant remember, no, we were just around the
corner on 7th near pennsylvania station & i was looking at windows again. no luck. just drifters so
we went uptown to bloomingdale's to check that place out & record some street noise there it was a
really clear day but there wasnt enough traffic to make the noise level boom & bloomingdale's noise
was fine except they didnt have & neither did any of the other stores, they didnt have those bells you
remember hearing, the bells called floorbells ringing like the bell at the end of the line but more
resonant, so we stopped where we were at 3rd & 60th for quite some time recording cars passing
with a long boom sometime goes by in car, some guy thinks our booms a geiger counter & we're at
niagara falls waiting for the traffic to build up at the lights there's a big schlitz ad, it reads reach for
the gusto in life & all the familiar pancake buildings, i wonder how carol that fainted is she was
nervous when i saw her & what the fuck somebody starts playing the drums so loud across the street
it sounds like trashing & i see more people on bicycles & while i'm looking ed's answering questions
about his machine, is it a three or a four, this guy really knows what he's talking about, it aint no
geiger counter, the nagra is made in switzerland, yes, so we did all we could with department stores
& traffic & then we went to daly's & daly's aint there anymore either to record some bar noise but
they serve too much food & it's always crowded, turned out we couldn't use their noise at all cause
you could hear the sound of frying in the background & the tv was on i think but we had a good
beer & so & then went to a horn & hardart's lunch counter to see if we could get good restaurant
noise musak & all, now this horn & hardart's noise turned out pretty well except, again, for the
intermittent frying & sizzle noise but the musak was great & so was the clinking & I had iced coffee
& ed had a coke & we shared a grilled cheese or maybe I ate the cheese sandwich & ed had a piece of
pie. Anyway they treated us pretty well in there & didn't complain about the tape recorder & there
were alot of people eating dinner, a sort of dinner, including one priest who sat right down next to
us, he aint afraid of no geiger counter & these people eating dinner again looked like the people in
the market & seemed to me they must have had a regular schedule to live on which included dinner
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at horn & hardart's a place with an old reputation every day or at least every saturday or at least
every July 3 & after that we came home & [ went up on the roof to take some pictures. It was still a
clear day. I took six or eight pictures looking out in every possible direction from the roof where the
moon was already up, just a sliver still or approaching half & i didnt change exposures except when i
shot directly at the sun & when i shot my own shadow. The house was a mess of machines that day
tapes & cords lying all over doing nothing, we had been working so we cleaned up a little & ed used
vito's tape recorder, the one he left there, v in toronto i think, to listen to the tapes we had gotten. I
asked ed to take a picture of me from the back by the fluorescent light & i looked at the light itself
which always comes out green on film & ed's desk, we had just set it up & tore down some shelves
so he could have that corner, the desk was covered with tapes & lists of sounds, catalogs of
equipment, tape cleaner & de-gauzer, if i'm remembering it right a de-gauzer is a machine that de-
magnetizes tape so you can re-record on it clean. We did the dishes too. I think we had been
drinking alot of espresso around that time, alot of coffee of all kinds. I looked at all the lights in the
room & the lights across the street, you can see them from the fire escape, they're always on twenty-
four hours a day: impossible to take make pictures of this scene's not dull of white it down, we are
recording sound listen supermarket department store bells no bells we move to a different turn spot
tune gimbels to corn at macys looking 4 bells this is a girl who must take make pictures, she, not
postpone, smoothly into focus comes foods notes sounds taken in the car taken while every one &
every thing goes on moving in some experiment with isolation, is that what it is. Look around new
spot small shirt white pants i'm inside not outside & cars & stares, to record, machines? stare?
notes? stare? you? stare? where was i at that point — W34THST&7THAVE park double park park
expose, goes on click, man in shades turns around he's a convict, joe colombo, go about observing &
checking with a set of rules a certain set of rules in marked cars & uniforms the cops are too obvious
in their observation & they these scraps are out of a need, this stuff is out of a need, i need a book
two books, one for ed that's three, where are you a room & cereal — W35THST&7THAVE.
Observation honk observation bleep there's always more there, traffic unit B unit B goes away, as
long as [ dont set up a 2546621 tripod on the streets they wont arrest me & I am the one taking
notes mr. man & cars, a new yellow scrap, line the street. Colors & colors they're yellow blue brick
grey white green pink words taxi lights my things tag $2.19 people radio balloon baby chair bright
blue car 1'escargot the chimes the boardwalk 3rd ave el baronet & coronet king movies can move
backwards diamond ice cubes co. maneuvering not able to maneuver true sea & ski & rheingold beer
the woman drive defensively from the canadian rockies up on the roof violins horn & hardarts black
white up down shoes clothes rear view mirror love a guy gets out of his car, looks around a kid gets
out he gets back in he parked in the middle of the street, flashers, all the way to texas if you want,
stirring up dust, if any. Light blue delivery truck slams the door woman in yellow with a dress says
take care & woman in a cadillac waiting & a guy in a suit on a bicycle & it's saturday & a guy in a
cadillac going backwards from michigan the great lake state, glory boy bananas and a guy in an
apron who is the poet. A woman talking to ed ed is not a woman, he doesnt wear sunglasses where
is he & what's he looking for? Sound. Sound & carfare & gas & then the rest of the story goes: out
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in the open here & hot, trying to bite down trying to bite it down that's the trouble, we had a beer
the bar was no good, reasons were frying, air conditioning, read about food poisoning in the new
york post & put it down in case we die tomatoes from italy are good. I have no way of remembering
a day. Rosemary calls & I talk her ear off we listen to tapes call tom not home call vito put scattered
applause the appaloosa on to him & ed talks his ear off so we got rid of them, there's a house in
maine for ten thousand dollars, we'll get a grant, we'll think of the mystery of the renovated barn, a
house is for, a, protection and, b, insulation & we'll think of boys in the puglia, boys walking
walking boys puglia walking edward & kathleen b b b bernadette mayer christophe cauchoix on a
matchbook comma
we'll think of this & this is even older:

rte. nine east between keene & brattleboro

cinema theater motel, you watch thru the window

of your room, drive in dont drive in & then

nathaniel hawthorne college, antrim, new hampshire

& stewartstown, new hampshire it's halfway

between north pole & equator, the 200th anniversary

of this.

asbestos canada asbestos cinema

back in the ussr by chubby checker played

on a jukebox in canada, well

where have you been? all over.

where have you been? all over.

have you been to alaska?

where do you want to go for xmas?

have you been to greece?

have you been to the bahamas?

where do you want to go for christmas?

the paname bistro

make up ed for photo

in sillery in racetrack in tv

ed says, behind the scenes

busride & a list of corporate injustices

made up by a child

if you indians are from china

if you indians are from china

why dont you call yourselves chinese?

& something upside down

& a cover & pictures & paint

& something crossed out
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& something crossed out, it was done

& an idea about transcription, off to the side

& some numbers, a theater & service equipment

& some long division

& some copying

& a face a tree a girl with her head down

the sun, marks, a head an ax an ax-flag

& food & a photo of M & a note:

the negative's in the trunk, the key is mailed,

will arrive at 33 tomorrow,

signed.
We'll think of talking backwards, i'm talking backwards, i'm working more the way strudents in
science are working in a lab, a movie is only the result of two to three months exploration of
something, i tried to find a picture of karl marx when he was young but i found it only afterwards,
he was very beautiful young just like warren beatty today everytime you see a picture of marx you see
him with a big beard & he was just like james dean when he was 20 years old, i used to like disney
documentaries on animals, if john wayne played an animal perhaps i would like him too, there is
image & there is sound & i see no difference between a face being interviewed & just a picture of a
word for example, they are just two shots, it doesnt bother me at all actually every time i see a film i
sleep fifteen minutes there are two reproductions a matisse & a rembrandt & i very often sleep while
looking at them, i can look like a business person or i can look like somebody in love, in love with
that person for whom this piece is a personal message, from 19 to 20 i went to college & took easily
about 150 examinations, then i got my degree which qualifies me to teach language & literature, i
am talking backwards, but while i was going to college i was editing a literary magazine where we
published the first translations of — the first dreams by — some — some — his experience with
mescaline, the first — the first & so on, we also published the works of our own group, some of the
things were really good, at the same time i made a series of pornographic...i'd give a years wages for
that gun/i'd give my left hand/ to some unintelligible/i guess so/gunshots/this is july 3rd/you
remember that dont you?/is that jacques & kathleens?/yes/what's that?/that's the door to the
roof/one dollar/doesnt look like the roof does it?/dont worry joe'll be delighted to see you, he will,
well of course he will, now where's your luggage, oh dont worry about me i'm gonna stay at the
hotel, you're doing nothing of the sort you're staying right here with us, now you come along with
me & we'll fix up the spare room, nice little place you got here, i've got a great idea, let's you & i be
honest with each other this isnt a nice little place & you know it, well it is kinda, yeah it is, why's he
live in a place like this he's a millionaire if he'd only take it but he wont, so you've come up here to
try to talk joe into going back to the ranch?, well not exactly, oh oh we're going to be honest
remember?, well i would kinda like him to come back, so would i, you think you owe me that much,
you would, i would, why donna, you've got a head on your shoulders, well maybe i better stay at the
hotel, oh dont get nervous, we'll have this cleared up in no time, imagine a fellow like joe bein a
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teacher, teaching's for women that cant find husbands, now hold on partner teaching's a noble &
important profession more noble & important than raising beef cattle for instance, now you hold on
partner feeding the american people aint such a disgraceful occupation — I get an obscene phone
call, a third steve, said he was coming just as I hung up the phone, pretty lucky — & it aint an easy
one let me tell you, you let me tell you, we werent going to argue remember, we're buddies, i'm
sorry daughter, sometimes i fly off the handle, so I heard, joe's sore at me eh?, well you're not
exactly his favorite character, i couldnt let that boy grow up soft, all that land all that cattle, i had to
toughen him up for the job ahead of him, & when you got too tough you tried to square things with
your money, well now i didnt go for to hurt him, oh if joe had found understanding at home he
would have had to try to find it somewhere else, connie i want him back, what must i do, try a little
humility, try controlling that temper of yours & above all keep that fucking bankroll in your pocket,
connie there's joe remember, joe, yeah, joe look who's here, mmm, shit, hello pa, hello boy, had
some business in the east yeah thought i'd drop by coming so close & all, well i'm glad you did,
been a long time & all that shit, sure has, i know you two must have lots to talk about so why dont
you go out on the porch where it's cool & i'll finish getting dinner ready, yes, come on pa, have a
cigar boy, thanks pa i'll smoke it after dinner, still smokin those dollar cigars i see, why not son i
can afford em, last year the best year we ever had down on the ranch, glad to hear it pa, oh yeah
things are boomin down there, that's fine pa but how've you been, oh i've begun to creak a little bit
at the joints i'm ready to step down & turn over the reigns, anybody in particular?, well a man like
to think his son ..., pa let me put this as kindly as possible, i'm not coming back, doggone it why not
that dont make sense not any more, you run away from home cause you were sore at me, ok all
right, you win your fight, here i am on my hands & knees beggin you to come back, what more you
want, pa try to understand maybe i didn't take up teaching just to spite you, maybe that's how it
was in the first place but since then i found out something, i love teaching, it's what i'm good at,
you cant forgive me can you?, i have nothing against you pa, i'm tickled to death you're here honest
i am, & as far as i'm concerned bygones are bygones, i'm a teacher & i'm gonna stay a teacher, oh
hi joe, hi, joe simmons, archy, come on & meet my father, how do you do sir, howdy boys, glad to
know you etc., pa came out from texas to pay us a visit, oh are you connected with the university
down there sir, i am connected with 20,000 head of white face cattle, well you're alot better off you
sure are, arent you gonna invite these fellas in to have a drink, oh sure, we'll have a...,thanks some
other time we're late now, we'll take a raincheck on it, well so long joe etc., friends of yours?,
teachers at the college, they seem like nice young fellas, well why're you so surprised, oh i dont
know they just dont look like the teacher type that's all, well what is the teacher type pa, skinny
sexless bald at 20, oh i didnt say that exactly, well you know the old saying joe them's can do &
them's can teach, here's another one, feed a cold & starve a fever, well what's that got to do with

it?, & here's another one, sing before breakfast & cry before supper...

July 4
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twelve seventeen & ten seconds bright day warms up, I warm up, I have little mats stapled into my
nails, owning elephants, this space for a field, remember? Ed wet went "to get some cars", cigarettes
& money flew, HC-110 at 7:1 dilute B at 68° straight-hypo, into cans, stop bath in beaker, take
temp. of HC-110, 68°, get time, lights off, roll & cover on, shake 30 seconds, lights off, stop bath
one minute, cover, do cold running water 2 minutes, permawash solution, 2 minutes, agitate, cold 2
minutes, or cold one hour, photo flo, 2 minutes, hang & squeegee (in photo fib), hang one hour,
then contact: shiny faces paper, prints dull. School: I'm going to take a picture of it, the only thing I
feel like doing is looking at it, is looking at it in a picture, it is ducks in glass cases in poor light, it's
hard to take a picture of it, james noeth has no prick, takes his clothes off, revival, all in kerchiefs &
a movie of me in the room across the way, a movie out of the window, a blond girl running with
flowers, she drops the flowers, she drops her wig, she isnt blond, we sing a song: Trip to the Moon:
rocket ships on ringed trucks & families going like trailers, & finally high school gets out, we're
going to massachusetts, rows of girls in golden coats marching, I call to someone, I say "Hey that
made me think of you!" & he gets angry & we live in big rooms in hotels are centers all is sex. &
hotels are centers all is sex & ed swimming a fish a frog a girl in pedalpushers a line the set,
droplight, the stone couch the design. Dear Dash, it could be me or you, you are sinking in the
pillows currents, more specifically, red frequency: dreams #3 asleep & where's the coffee, the sun is
coming through the library window, yes that one, its against but cant come through the windows at
my back, yours, at your back is a bed dont sneeze when you get up in the morning, white. Write:
what where you get up it's afternoon Dash [ took the camera with me Dash bye. Orzata hamburger
chili sandals courvoisier scallops coffee cereal film tape piano pens candles matches mosquito
netting gnocchi house in the country 8mm movie camera roller skates — the monster that was in
here last night was the country, he was, still this is the sun still this is the city still the country was
blue white & maroon with a long long tail, buzzing & making giant shadows by the light, feeding on
the glue of a piece of tape on the ceiling, we put him in a box, country, slid a paper cover over it,
threw the box out the window saving the picture we'd used as a cover, country, bye. One day [ saw
ed, eileen, barry, marinee, chaim, kay, denise, arnold, Paul, Susan, ed, hans, rufus, eileen, anne,
harris, rosemary, harris, anne, larry, peter, dick, pat, wayne, paul m., gerard, steve, pablo, rufus, eric,
frank, susan, rosemary c., ed, larry r., & david; we talked about bill, vito, kathy, moses, sticks, arlene,
donna, randa, picasso, john, jack nicholson, ed, shelley, alice, rosemary c., michael, nick, jerry, tom
c., donald sutherland, alexander berkman, henry frick, fred margulies, lui, jack, emma goldman,
gerard, jacques, janice, hilly, directors, holly, hannah, denise, steve r., grace, neil, malevich, max
ernst, duchamp, mrs. ernst, michael, gerard, noxon, nader, peter hamill, tricia noxon, ed cox,
harvey, ron, barry, jasper johns, john p., frank stella & ted. I still see ed, barry, chaim, arnold, paul,
rufus, eileen, anne, harris is away, i dont see rosemary, harris is away, anne, larry, peter occasionally,
who's dick?, pat, gerard is away, pablo is away, I still see steve, who're eric & frank?, I still see
rosemary c., ed, & david is a different one. It's impossible to put things exactly as they happened or
in their real order one by one but something happened that day in the middle of seeing some people
& talking about some, something happened that day (look it up in stories) & what happened was
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what began this: and this came later, the day after that: "one two three people I saw, money we
spent, gave out, the energy it took to get to the country, drinking three cups of coffee to talk about
anarchy, to write a letter to anne about an old worn out subject, the destruction of the tapes, feel
the breeze the generation gap, think about watching another person, then creating one for people to
watch, understanding the desire to watch other people to understand them or just to watch them,
not finding any place to set things down then save this for later & wait. I saw I talked about. No
decision. No direction. That's good. & No thought. Fans, the energy it takes to wave them. Flags.
Get the pillow. The cake is in the oven. Get the beer. Why not talk about the energy of the weather
in the city too, three describe it. Waiting toward something to come out of something. Placing
something there. To think without thinking. Write without writing. xyz, thoughts with fine edges. So
many noises people places things points of view. Put something out in that field. Didnt understand.
Now do. The do-nothing school. Against technology. Energy comes from somewhere. Pay. Some
way. [ feel terrible. Why. Race against time. All the dreams all the notes all the directions nothing
comes from it. Need drink. Empty slot. Cant sit up. Cake. The leisure to go beyond the tree. The
time. Did ed take a taxi? No, but he did get a ride home in j&k's 1964 cadillac convertible." & then

I have something similar, I dont know when it happened, but first there's some time spent in a

today, we're in everybody's luncheonette. I thought it was may 10, noon. It was june 5 noon. Vito &
the roosters, the day that Dash was sleeping, sinking into the pillows currents dreaming, you
remember? the day I took the camera with me this was the same day: pick any rooster, my rooster's
come a capon, raphael's question: what artists do you know? Film, black & white, slides, tv, movies,
the american legion auxiliary box, what's the matter with r. Sign: how to succeed in business
(cheat), viva & emma goldman. "Hi woody" & P lives near here. 10 am (sam) & I am at 125THST,
74THST later nursing homes siring women screaming I scream a woman with short hair sipping a
diet cola, straw, a kid says get outta here & gimme a glass of water what? water what? water pure
water & kathleen pierre clementi christophe whatever-his-name-is & randa 302 elizabeth street. The
kid runs out. A man makes a phone call it gets crowded, everybody's cheeseburger rare & a vanilla
eggcream & a woman: "Mikey stop around the store, something to show you, close for 2 minutes,
minutes? that doesnt take care of it." Lose my mind like eeeeiiieeeeh & I found out when that
happened but this still escapes me. This is something, something like: what's in quotes beginning
with the people I saw, the money we spent & on through the fans & the energy it takes up to the
convertible quotes. But now this interests me more: it is: it's Charlie Chaplin brought up to make
lists STRANGE IDEAS LIKE TO STOP thinking about T. dream am shot by hilly or jacques & how s.
everyone is & what you already know & shouldnt concern you & sudden mood & how h. everything
is & all of a sudden cant move feel stuck feel s. the clear co. makes two by fours. So, drama is real is
real in on a day & then some vision you are you are not so someone can know you are you are not
the fleet the flight what kind of information is that going forward tradition master you have the
time anarchy you are much busier to bring the tea out to the table & do you want any coffee no
thanks & I should go out to show hate & fruit flies cant move bells stop in the middle of the most,



[Reading Copy Only: facsimile available at http://english.utah.edu/eclipse]

but, but knowing neil's energy who knows? But about that above something must change most of it
must change into something else, the...at the door, the...in the door, the history of china the arts of
china the anarchist paper the year 1887 the year 1931, now we buy: potatoes, etc. Looked wildly
about me looked wildly about me saw, three women at the door, a man in the door, the history...a
light in each eye, eye in each light, the woman who wrote the book had two eyes, the book two
volumes, it was written in 1931, she said with the blue of the table cloth & an extra apron, she said
in a two room flat on houston street she said most had repeatedly given her the same ultimatum,
she said to go back with the detective to new york, she said & locked up for the night men &
women, the meeting at union square, she said counting many thousands, said as a result the air at
union square, the state is the worst enemy you have & it goes on, her name was not randa, the
police burst in, the telegram still in my head in my hand, said began to swim before her eyes, said
struck her full in the face she looked wildly about her & then, who she wanted the money & the gun
for, said never written for publication before, the police got busy, said family need not know about
her plans, something unreadable my mind was made up, the jury was picked for conviction, her
entire possessions, besides their common anarchist ideal & he had her released from the jacket strait
jacket, break the backbone of every economic struggle, steer clear of politicians of politicians, had no
idea who had notified the press & the action of the police, protests by well-known men & women,
her right to speak, that she should return later, the suppression of the meetings in chicago, how
could he have anything to do with them, he might be a detective himself, hated to let them escape,
she said, returning to minneapolis, she again (something about letters), in a number of cities in
massachusetts & union square, the laborlyceum in brooklyn, demonstrations of the unemployed,
said knew had come to stay, streets lined for blocks, that the owners backed out, never invoked the
law against anyone, five years on alcatraz island, no redress or escape of the sources from which they
spring, because of a terrific rainstorm, her first meeting poorly attended & the chance to send you
this note: stay in mind something new: like holidays in the city, we must've done some wash either
last night or this morning & hung it out on the fire escape to dry & I remember being really tired the
night before this. There wasnt much recording to do this day though because everything was closed
or empty. Ed was still asleep when I got up. I washed at least 3 blue shirts to take to massachusetts &
overexposed them on the fire escape. Tom said the underexposed ones look like a casket. Then I
washed our blue hockey shirt, my 30's outfit, alot of t-shirts including anne's tye-dyed one, two
pairs of army green socks, ed's pants & hannah's green & white shirt. Put them out to dry. It was
sunny. We went out. I had wanted to go down to the world trade center so we did. Couldnt get close
enough to it so we drove down broadway to barclay street & when we left up deserted washington
street, not exactly deserted but torn down, the whole north-south street of it, just lots & the most
interesting thing about the WTC was the rust on all of the materials. We saw a pile of stones
somebody had carefully cut out on washington street & one building was being moved. It was raised
on a platform. Further up on a continuation of washington there were a few streets lined with
trailers without cabs & they said dart sea & acl & it was late afternoon. We drove around & found a
street lined with some kind of unusual tree, an uptown type street with two-story houses, gas lamps
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& iron, I think we were looking for a place to eat something & we had all our equipment with us
just in case & I think we ate in the pink teacup, ham & greens, corn beef or something like that,
then we went to a few bars on lower 6THAVE to check the sound. We walked into one place where
we had met j&k once but the tv was on. We recorded alot in emiio's which is a really loud place &
had a few beers & it sounded good even though two tv's were on because there were so many people
in there. There was a whole scene with a few drunken middle-aged couples. We also went to tony's
which was empty but we shot a game of pool two games. We heard some really spectacular
firecrackers while we were driving around & we thought they might be good for the explosion. I cant
remember if we went home in between or just on back to the west village listening for the loudest
explosions & wound up at the morton street pier, where, walking out I met Lee Crabtree who I
hadnt seen in a long time. The sun was setting & there we were with alot of people & firecrackers at
the pier. We found some guys with a station wagon full of rockets & explosives & [ saw a guy
walking along the edge of the pier with some kind of walking stick & a pair of headphones on that
must've had a radio in them & a couple of ships went by & flares continuously going off. Finally the
guys with the station wagon agreed to set off some of the big stuff for us to record. They acted like
lunatics. We got a few incredible explosions, watched some more flares & then they left so we did
too. By this time the city looked some pretty strange colors. When we got home we listened to the
explosions & they all sounded too far away. We had some cherry bombs of our own we had gotten
in wisconsin somewhere a guy told us they used these to fish with just explode one in the water &
all the dead fish come floating to the top & there's your dinner so we exploded a few in the parking
lot across the street & recorded them. The echoes were incredible & some people in lofts down the
street started applauding for each one. Alot of them fizzled after they were lit & we didnt have very
many so we had to feel around in the dark for them, thinking they might explode anyway & relight
them. We used up all our cherry bombs & the recordings sounded ok but later they couldnt be used
at all. I guess we spent part of the night packing & I wrote to Dash, dear Dash, it's hot '& i will
sweat writing a letter. Vladimir nabokov's Despair, I can see the resemblance there. & a Joe Cocker
record & I thought it would be easier to write a letter to no one, a letter to you in particular but, to
wake up on a hot morning, have nothing really to do but everything & no money & no very little
sleep & very scared in the morning & to start doing things, you better start doing things, like, the
diary as a book — 'the lowest form'. Everything's high or low, Germans, everything's perfect, the
stick, 'you got a friend' — grace & tom? Low German high German vladimir nabokov, it's you.
'With a little help from my friends' — make some sense out of this. [ will. Who are you? The play's
about to open, to 'brighten up the air-waves'. Once was too serious now not enough, Signed. & Tom
said i'm really still very nervous about new york/what?/i'm really stillnervous in new york/that's
funny i didnt think i was nervous when we got back here & now i'm starting to lose my mind/i tell
you i've got an ulcer/you?/i have an ulcer/no i have an ulcer/i do/i have an ulcer/ everytime i eat i,
everytime i eat i start to fart it goes on for at least half an hour/i get such terrible stomach aches i
have to put my legs up to my chest/is that right?/well we're both gonna have to go to the
doctors/that's right/plus ... /i know it's just nerves/i'm getting stooped shoulders/plus i'm getting,
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me too/i cant even drink a cup of coffee anymore/airight bernadette feel where my shoulders are no
really just feel where my shoulders are in relation to my bones, are they up front like, like this, like
come up close like this, arent they up front/yeah/shouldnt they be like this?/yeah well they should
be like that it's true but not/my whole back my whole back, like i sit like this all the time/well you'll
just have to start sitting up straighter/i do i'm gonna really start to sit up straight i'm gonna/ well
you arent just...you have a...such a big chest it's really funny/it's really funny huh i dont think it's
so funny why is it funny/it's definition, this is what i'm telling you it's definition/ yeah i know/i
know/look pecks, these are the pecks/i know/go ahead go ahead go ahead right like that, no up
there/it's true that's what i want that's why i'm gonna lift weights/& otherwise it can be like this,
now feel it when it's loose just push this but then when you make the muscle — de fi ni tion/well
feel this feel this there's a muscle/that's not muscle that's just your bone that's cartilage/it's just
my tenseness ...you're right i have no muscles there lets have this...show/you want it bigger?/ ah,
what do you think...but then you have to move it around/well maybe i'll just put it on the other side
of me/if it'll go yeah/you know i've gotten my finger caught/you've got your fingers what?/caught
in the fan of the projector/really?/yup/what happened?/horrible bleeding/is that true?/ yeah if you
put your fingers under here .../dont do that...drying your wash/ok listen to this: he was in the
clouds, with airplanes, he with airplanes airplanes & him they fly higher than that, news, it's you,
all over all over each other rain all over the earth, tomorrow rain tomorrow, the world what word
rain earth, earth steeped & staked through the coil it leads & you forget, you forget not forward or
backwards, in & out maybe, you think you forget, the earth's core & pinned to it a sample of hunger
eating the colors of a line-up of words, excuse me now, the scent of the track. ok this is the fourth
remember that/ok/that's ed in bed/cant see him/ funny i could see him before maybe that's a
different picture/great blues/hmmm looks like a nice day doesnt it/really looks like a nice day/the
fourth was a nice day i was at a country fair july fourth/ really where?/sparta new jersey, not a fair,
it's you know that fourth of july parade/oh great, looks like some kind of strange funeral/funeral?
why?/ yeah doesnt that look like a casket to you/ she looks like barbra streisand doesnt she/yeah/oh
that's great looks like something/yeah this is the first time you've seen these/ yeah well i held them
up to the light but i havent seen them/i dont recognize that street do you/no but we can figure it
out, b. i think its broadway/broadway?/i think so because ah theres cobblestones there/cobblestones
right plus the lowness of the buildings, it means it's very far downtown/yeah well its down here
somewhere but theres no cobblestones on broadway/oh great/da-dah/is that a dance?/ looks like a
man on top doesnt it/yeah it does wonder if it is, no it couldnt be could it/i think its the other
crane/yeah its one of those cranes/those buildings are gonna be so ugly when they're not yellow
anymore/i know/this is a whole series on them/see that cross/its great blue sky/yeah/they dont
look big do they/in relation to what?/that cross, heh/it's true they dont/are those underground
caverns/yup only nobody can live there, i have a great one of a little hole in a mound of sand, alot
of little holes, where birds live/ whaddaya mean birds?/i went to this sand lot to get some sand to
make sandbags & there was a big mound of sand & the guy told me that birds make these little holes
in the mountain & live there, it was just sand/under under/yeah under/that looks like the
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coliseum/ huh it really does/well i mean a little bit/oh you can see it well you sort of
can/what?/those, ah, see between the columns in the background those wires?/uh huh/they're all
red yellow & blue/ is that right?/yeah really weird/that's as close as i could get that last picture & i
sneaked in there to take it/did anybody yell at you?/ yeah finally where i am for this one there's a
guy just on the right of me who, a really nice guy, who was like a guard foreign college student type
& he kept saying/did he say anything to you?/yeah he kept saying you cant go in there you cant &
he had told me that before but i ignored him i pretended i didnt see him/& did he yell at you/no he
didnt yell but he wouldnt let me go back in/this is strange that's a whole sculpture that somebody
made in an empty lot/that looks like a nice street to live on/yeah except they've torn it all
down/there's apartments in the back/is that the, is that the, quietest street in new york, remember
that street/ that's the street, that's it yeah/were you driving down?/washington st. yeah/what's the
name of that street/washington street/does that look like what it is?/mud or water/no glass/that's
glass on the pavement/yeah really weird looking isnt it/the thing i cant believe about all this is that
nothing looks like what it looked like, you know, i mean no, it's amazing/that's just because it's
framed/it's the light/if you looked at it, if you looked at it, but even if, even if you looked at it
through, if you could get the same filter exactly as the light that's there & if you had it framed, you
think it would look the same?/sure i dont know/alot of wash/what?/alot of wash/did you know
that the theater was also moved/whaddayou mean moved/the whole building was moved/about ten
years ago or something from about 1/2 mile away/ was it really/this guy's playing... /huh/oh that's
the place we were gonna take the picture with the moon/uh hmmm/only the moon's not
there/that's nice really nice/oh great/that's great isnt it/great dart sea that's great though/wow/you
know what street that is? you wont believe it/i'll figure it out. yes i do/what?/canal street/oh
shit/right?/yeah ahhah/doesnt look anything like it though, i know, someplace outside nebraska or
something, that's what it looks like/ that's a dream a dream i had/is it? you took a picture in
it?/yeah/ i took a nap the afternoon of july 4th/that's great/oh this is a weird street/oh jesus/this is
the street that's like, its called saint something street & it's, i had never seen it before, it's lined with
trees/where?/ a kind of trees i had never seen in new york before/where ... /st. thomas or st.
something... /where is it?/it's sort of near the lower west village you know/great looking
street/unbelieveable i couldnt believe it/that looks like jesus it looks like charleston doesnt it or
something/tony's pool table/great mahogany/yeah/boy it's a good thing i gave ed that shirt this
year/sure is/christ/wouldnt it be great if you could swim in it/hmmm/is that pier 17/umm it's the
morton st. morton st. pier/what is that stuff in the water?/i guess its just lights/the next thing you
see will prove to you that its...oh no... oh that's great/whats that?/he's recording the sound
of.../hah hah which is it, is that a sparkler?/well its a rocket actually they set off these great rockets
for us/that was the 4th with the sparkers/yeah/ that was it yeah/you know how i ended up the
4th?/how?/with gigantic firewords/really/i wont need, that wont need that/could you put that light
on/here's a rocket in the sky/oh great, i want to see, that's what i wanted to see/where?/it's there/i
just want to see this/tastes good with that/ ...you know who looks like him, the photographer from,
who was doing the pictures for, remember that photographer/ oh yeah martin?/he looks like him/is
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there any hashish left/yeah a little bit/just a little?/been smoking it every night to beat the heat/but
b. but b./ ... & it lasts much longer than this... he really takes you by surprise...ok you ready? ...
lights/lights/: So, stay in mind something new & stay in mind something new age, in red: it's still
the fourth a sunday, we do the wash I was sitting with it you could watch it on television, brown
skin & oil. Sun why bring that in: of wash on it: we hung it out to dry on the World Trade Center we
have done so much & we sat at it on it at sunset waiting for it to dry, vito & kathy? R calls Leon mad
phone caller calls. 5 am & later today & while we are in the process of it & while we are on it the
tallest building in the world fallen into a diary of a river in the book leads to this one, that one what
is interesting & so on, something about lines & bells, lines & bells, a fraction of a second, ed lines
the bed with no clothes on, ed's mother's glasses make good bells we were looking for bells like the
bell on a typewriter like the bell to tell the time with must do this must do that: carry a book with
you to the top of... make a phone call from the highest point in ...take rubber cement to the high
seams of... & the colossus of new york & from the second tallest building its twin grace calls to say
that wash is done it's over you can watch it on television, ed writes to say I write useful messages we
order a pizza with sausage & a pizza playing chess, what have you forgotten, it's a long way up, let's
pack & lets pack good. What's packed into that past you knew who it was when they called before
the thieves marched down the buildings with your electric typewriter & its iron girders slide: you say,

ready to go

July 5

Chance it's morning you forget to see blue you leave it out I looked at the windows do every
morning, to see what the light is, how it is, what the day is, what part. Yellow before, green after
projected large: the yellow before means too much light but what does green after mean. White
pants french tv-shirt is red & white & cant find the sunshine going up & part of niagra's missing
going down: I put the film in the toycan a 2-lb coffee can for small toys, rain no rain having coke
sassafras cigarette so you forget to see blue was morning was light on whatever was light was new
but you return to 47THST, 47THST: new return nagra & stuff to arnold & fix the projector, get t.
into film course, 47THST waiting: I look up eagles soar at signs cars sun on half of modern which
half & [ was & still am always bored waiting parked no parking waiting on west 47THST, ['ve been
here before, on west 47THST between 5TH & 6TH aves empty streets the street goes west it was
sunday or monday it was monday of the storm & revolution weekend, fire. You know this, that
47THST was deserted the war's been over looking west through the windshield, fire. Red car across
the street parked in front of siegelson's & someone's son & someone & stein's with a giant red car
with black top, you know this, that a man & a woman went by you forget to see green you stare at
green you wait to stare at green & in the country you see red. You know this that the sign of the
diamond exchange looked better off better off for its shadows my shadows by afternoon...& waiting:
a room with a family where are you where will you be let me know, R, V & K, T water the plants
grace randa anne paul let me remind you: by afternoon we were up in riverdale parked the car
packed with our stuff in view of the window so we could watch it, will paul get his door? No one
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was there but tom, did I expect someone whole family of blondes they exist now you cant watch
them on television no one was there but tom. It was quiet. American flag hangs out some window
heavy head near white & brick arch, the kings, & queens. We picked up a tape recorder a few things
there left a few & ate a sandwich smoked hashish in a foil pipe took off very fast up the highway on
our way to massachusetts, another highway on our way cia. Cigarette, get to see the trees moving
like listening to them: what was that, I can hear it in my head as you begin to repeat...let's go back
to that tree, that one, cross the divider, turn around, is that the one? is that the one that moved to
listen? & what are you listening to is it the line of the highway rising you hear it mark X on the sun,
say, ed & tom are brothers. Outside the city we stopped for gas, no money, turned around & went
back. In detail you went back? What'd you do that for? Tommy? & this is where it all begins. Sings
under that name, he was watching tv looked sleepy & stoned shirt off the sun was on the left side of
the highway shirt off. Forget for hours smoke hashish when we left for the second time the flag had
been wrapped around itself a few times by the wind I guess oblivion sleep day was the day you were
tied up remember? the road was empty we were going against the traffic. Remember to look up ron
the cab driver in astoria. Ed took a picture of himself in the car, we left the top down (except, for a
month you keep your eyes open) had to tie our hair back & pleasantville hill pleasantvile hill see
swear a resemblance in going over it, free fly twice as free. We stopped at another gas station about
halfway up for coffee, remember? Not abstract he said like the argentine pampas, we flew, I dictated
a few things to ed on the way up & he wrote down in my book: expand: ed was wearing sense the
blue hockey shirt with stripes who turned it down? what? the tv. I turned it down when the cable tv
man called. You have to get the landlord's permission & the landlord said, they're turning the
electricity off so do what you want & they have to get the cable down here by, on schedule. When
you stop at a gas station on the taconic parkway you can stand just a few feet from cars going by 60
mph drinking coffee, sweetheart cups. When you stop at a gas station on the taconic fantasy
parkway you stand & look. We had a sandwich. A white car will pass by over your shadow if it's
afternoon. If you can control this the future will be easy easy to direct, it will make sense, we had a
sandwich. An old man in new dungarees & a pale orange shirt goes by, 3 guys with cameras go by, a
prostitute with a camera too. Now I see — 47THST. Do you see the argentine pampas, where, here
here a red car, black top goes by on the parkway & the pampas the black-tops retrace your own
steps, they do the work for you, it'll go on like this. The bathroom looked like a woman's prison &
we took off again, top down stop still down on stop down I took pictures leaning on the dashboard
dashboard of the car. The sun set. He flicked a pack of paper matches along the dash to nick. This is
the taconic fantasy parkway: you look down a road to the left you look down a road to the right
paradise: i was on a bicycle, the bicycle was electric if you want, i was always wearing clothes of
yellow daisies green leaves, going down a road (a house is a forest) the road's not dirt, a rocky road
not pavement or asphalt, a road through trees but trees dont block your sight, you can see for miles,
i had everything i needed with me. It wasnt anything. The road through trees with colors, it could be
fall or flowers made them, or sun's prism, & things along the way, where would i sleep, in the grass
or in houses? whatever comes up, maybe a change in direction, i enjoyed being watched sense the
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presence of other people, it was not a road of one direction or a road getting somewhere, further on
it wasnt a road you kept to, later on i got more interested in flying. On the road that would've come
up anyway. With this road you didnt need a house, everyone set the sun & sense the presence of
other people. This is about watching other people, then creating one some for people to watch,
understanding the desire to watch other people to understand them or just to watch them, not
finding any place to set things down then save this for later & wait. I saw I talked about. The sun set.
We're at Near Road. The way smell detour moon train & the golf course. We get to massachusetts in
the dark darkest to the theater to find out where jacques is living, would like to live in a house that
comes close to being a forest, & where we will be living. They show us our room on main street we
hate it and cause cause and miss malloy was in the other room, it was not a forest. & what about
the seasons? Went to the stockbridge inn for a beer & ate a stewarts sandwich played songs A to Z &
1 to 8 chose nathan jones over a weak james taylor & what about the seasons in a house so, shot a
game of pool & tried to find a house that we could live right in. Bought bourbon & went over to
j&k's yellow or blue small house up a hill near glendale, k in j's green robe, we talk in the bathroom
we like to sneak in the bathroom, there was to be a peter arrow concert in the hall so julia came by
with some sheets, in the theater people move in a piece. Peter arrow was giving a concert in the
theater where people move in a piece & they took us to a party for theater people. We drank the
party but were bored, try to remember the downpour. A few people asked are you from syracuse are
you from boston, what we were drinking was a strange old punch remember of champagne glasses,
well where are you from? In destiny I owe you something if you ask that much, in the theater I do
not. [ am from the massacre & was the massacre night or day, we finished the bourbon under the
table, in the movie will the massacre be night or day, the next day we drank with hitchhikers, over,
in a movie you replace a shadow with something real, you do this by turning around. Whatever that
real thing is, it's framed in a mirror. We moved around a shadow yellow room & this is the hard
part, exchanging identities, anne kathy & now kathleen, & now, turn around, there's a boy with
blond hair, k called him over, replace him & his friends with musicians from woodstock born in
texas & k is from texas they had dope but wouldnt smoke at a party so fine so we went outside &
framed in an old car mirror we stood around passing joints packed as fat as cigarettes, they really
were from texas, the police cruise by, turn around, there's a dog in the car, we went for a ride night.
[ took them to the bridge over the stream in the woods by the house I used to live in. Road was
overgrown. We had never seen it that was in the spring or fall mirror. Stood on the bridge & talked
about movies, turn around, k is in the car with the blond boy because of the mosquitoes and cause
cause and of mosquitoes, she invites him to stay with us, musicians who have the word color or poet
or earth in the title of their group & we stayed till we were bitten & then went back to get jacques.
Shadow, there was no moon. We slept that night in our room with a family & how could a family
come with a room? It usually does all right. I kept thinking someone was going to die in the house &
then, turn around, you'd see them carried out. Now who is that? I think ed took a bath. There was
an actress in the other room: in a movie theater the seats should face the back, turning around you
see: you packed the car past hurry up beautiful bright sun in loft you leave nothing leaves, waiting:
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in a new state a schedule, on time: 10 am meet john in the paint shop which is the barn & 1 pm
meet jacques to ride around for locations & 3 am experiment: Take as the stimulus a scrap of
brightly colored paper about, say, the size of a penny & make a tiny pencil mark or pinprick near its
center. Lay this on a sheet of white paper & look fixedly at the mark in its center for perhaps twenty
seconds. Remove the colored stimulus & fixate with the eyes some tiny mark on the large white
sheet. After a few seconds during which nothing may happen, a patch of color will be seen. If we
continue fixating, this patch will vanish, then return only to vanish once more; it may alternately
appear & disappear as many as 20 or 40 times, growing fainter with each successive reappearance
until a time is reached after a minute or so when it disappears altogether. Now, there are two
surprising things about this image. The first is its color. If the stimulus is red the image is green; if
the stimulus is blue the image is yellow-orange, if the stimulus is black, the image is white. These are
the complementary colors. The second surprising thing about the negative after image is its size. If
the stimulus is fixated one foot from the eye & the after image is obtained the same distance away,
the image will be exactly the same size. But if the image is projected 2, 5, 10, or 15 feet away the size
of the image will increase proportionately. It's intelligent. For beings. What would that contact be
like? or simply, where are they? Anarchy 4 florence, exile 4 dante: you have a name, you explain; this
image or effect is due to the adaptation, it is due to the 'fatigue' of the color- & light- sensitive
tissue — the retina — which lies at the back of the eyeball, the eye, like windows, like cameras, like
image in sound. Seeing the red patch, we continuously stimulate the same area of the retina until it
becomes no longer sensitive to the red, can no longer feel or see the red of the patch (as we fixate
the red patch, we may notice that it seems to lose its color except round the edges). Then when we
see some other surface, look at it, this adapted retinal area is insensitive to whatever red component
the surface possesses & the negative after image results. The red is in the white. You leave it out you
forget to see red. As we continue to look to see, the retina adapts to the color of the new surface, to
all its color & the image an imagining wanes. The important thing is that the image is the aftereffect

of continuously stimulating you pay & so fatiguing you rest a specific area of the retina you see

July 6

you see what did you have for breakfast? french toast & coffee & today pears colors of the pears
colors of the coffee, do you remember the day jacques & kathleen had maggots in their garbage can?
That's out our window, the room with a family, early morning sun on screen & this was the day
that everybody wore a blue shirt & that's great isnt it & like a summer place at 4:30 monday so
what'll I do? you cut your prices in half until they'll...you see what did you have for breakfast?
different brilliant colors. It's one o'clock & susan strassberg is walkin gaily down the street after a
refreshing cup of brilliant ochre coffee & a bun with rose madder jelly made of fruit orange juice
peach juice & a dim pear. French toast & coffee yellow to brown with brown flowing maple syrup
boiled down & brown grass remember? Graham Brown sat with us he's black & sun is yellow white
light G is brown what light is ice & stockbridge is a white town massachusetts a red brown & yellow
state with shades of tan & one green: we were up early: it's the oil added to lubricate the tip of the



[Reading Copy Only: facsimile available at http://english.utah.edu/eclipse]

pen that makes ballpoint ink stains so hard to get out. Can energy be stolen: I'll talk them out of it:
the piano's there in the morning with the score: 16 bars lit by candlelight in the morning sun to get
you high & screens make prisms of every color in a white house gets you off & white garages fading
into the reflection of the sun on the screen a white fence connecting the two with a white door into
the yard I guess grey roof & black shutters. We cant live here much longer. Clean windows.
Remember, it's black: people have different names, the movie: snooze alarm, chess & cool theater of
remote cocks behind? conceived of time & cool paint shop: we see we talk to we cash Ed talks to
Charles Projector on the phone we go to e's rehearsal: an actor acts as though: you cant come in: e
talks about thirty thousand dollars from bristol myers sherry or do I have it wrong & we meet M on
Main St. & we talk about the barn & we go to see it locked all around locked all around in a field of
dirt roads. Colors of the movie: raced to sleeping j&k's, they have no phone yet, maroon cadillac
blue sprite on a small mound of grass in the suburb of yellow & blue houses house with a white
chimney, geraniums strawberry leaves old rhubarb is tough & a hex sign on the stone step up to the
back door the only one we use. Bob dylan coming up the steps run hide the birds. K got up in j's
green robe coffee going up going down coffee to j still in bed in the early morning rain of the blue
room lesson just like a woman lesson filled the neighbor's blue swimming pool, the neighbor saw a
bear walking with his dog one day. Ed wore k's blue ring, & all 3 of them 2 singing wore blue blue
shirts in the cadillac top down drove to town but we stop off christ-like at the dump. Born in a small
space edging to large remember: I wont take them, not even for breakfast: french toast & coffee
containers, you should be a psychiatrist sociologist & anthropologist. Applied logic is a sin:
remember precepts? Bob dylan. We left the dump & went to the theater to make calls, j calls about
designers k calls about her agent e calls charles projector & equipped. the calls to calls outside I'm
outside not calling taking pictures outside the 3 blue shirts in a way [ forget myself, this is called
professional the wandering Jew saw christ-like the figures at the dump all connected 2 you to
making movies acting in them smells a rush of sensual a flood to flood over overflow its banks
taking care of never to be in charge. A policeman directs traffic. He arrests it when it verges on the
criminal: we want to go the other way! This is an image a fantasy: [ am outside in the cool office
equipped with a coffee machine. Take it it's yours it's for the actors rehearsing a part of this a part
of that & must it be as clear as this: you know about your talent I hear a scout hunt in a
conversation & think about the bear, in a conversation over this part: I believe in this play that's
why [ want you to do it & it suits you & it's what you do best. We go to an antique store: k's ring
was blue it was on ed's hand and yellow wicker chair pose pose brown wooden one the blue ring e's
eyes are closed i'm sitting on the steps of the store. We walked down elm street but the car was
parked in front of the lavender door red & blue make purple or red on a blue ground. We 3 waited 2
blue & one died. A car full of people waiting for someone waiting 4 j with k: I spend half my life, the
other half, the driver's door is open & I am describing it. We look for Florida find it in 1957,
division street a brick house with roses in the desert low flags waving over 2 people pretending to be
children playing with a sailboat — son in stream brother in river car floods mother before her house
rain when? I think it started to rain Housatonic paper factory mill turns in the river too & jacques
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went to the bank of kathleen drove home she slept. Down the road roses to the fork at the T, there's
money buried there to someone's red roses purple evergreen & spaces a thin road with no space for
walking I saw the wild cat Ed fixes dinner eat ham corn strawberries & cream strawberries' cream
whipped once to butter, cream & coffee & more b.dylan: focus zoom telescope, there's a dollhouse
in...Kathleen: My ring! A telescope: we slept in our room maybe we looked in on promenade all that
night & on the way we fed some sour mash to hitchhikers going to housatonic, how much can you
stand later B & C? Vitamins a foggy night the moon falls haze we take a wrong turn B & E lost. Later
the soap fell: to the theater to a bar to a garden of an inn, j, e & x are cool the sailboats have
changed hands, we check the last house to live in before we move. K's gone to the city we take a
bath I wash my feet here's where the soap fell: parable of the lost piece of money or is it the last, this
is it: I am Dante Ed is Chopin I'm reeling & falling over tripping over my feet. We go to the T in the
road. It's night cant see the light's in my eyes, E uncovers the cache: it's a trophy engraved with the
whole of the life & times of Dante Chopin Peter the Great. Goya Beethoven Goethe Louis XIV.
Columbus Michaelangelo St. Francis Washington Jefferson Elizabeth I. Napoleon Leonardo. We
thought it was here. Note: Beverly 3674: on Rte. 183 1.7 mi. from the Glendale post office going
south you'll see a green sign that reads tag sale. Now what is that got to do with anything? I'm just
giving you some old saying that makes about as much sense as the one you just gave me, listen pa
every thirty years or so there's another generation of mericans a whole new nation, 160 million new
people, we're in trouble, what's to guarantee they're mericans, why dont they just turn into 160
million new people with powerful airplanes & big bombs & an itch to rule the world, i'll tell you
why because they've got a heritage they've got a constitution & a bill of rights & a declaration of
independence & a declaration of anarchy disorder confusion disarray, a declaration of jumble chaos
& clutter, litter complexity & knotted tangles & a tradition of fair play & unlicensed nihilism & how
do they know it, because the teachers of america tell it to them not only tell it to them but sell it to
them. That's out our window, the room with the family, & do you always get a family with the
room, early morning sun on screen & this was the day that everybody wore a blue shirt & that's
great isnt it & like a summer place at 4:30 monday so what'll I do? you cut your prices in half until

they'll... be moving on

July 7

Do you have access to a T? Do you have access to a Xerox machine? This is a major fate hate weigh
your fat. So lost so you're lost how lost can you be when everywhere you turn it's morning & a
flag's going up over a map: 2 bean sprouts resting on a snow pea pod & then, it snows, it snows for
the first time it snows buckets it snows mainly. It snows rain snow gets rid of alot of germs, says X
of the piemonte ravioli co. we pack our pasta in boxes it's homemade & speak about the weather:
homemade stolen electric typewriters it isnt one yet stolen cassette tape recorder he had schemes.
Between recorder & he is: the difference between me & the maharajah. We dont we wont atone for
that we leave it as it is so, lost you're lost how lost can you be when everywhere you go it's morning
& the sun's coming up over a map: & the map a map to alford massachusetts to a certain place in
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alford massachusetts within the town lines it goes like this forward: start up the car past golf course
along winding road across route 183 past j&k's house (blue & yellow) upto T in road (chesterwood
sign) follow the sign make left the road turns to dirt follow the arrows who? till the road it's dirt
veers off in two directions always bear right on the dirt road. Veering right watch for oncoming cars
on this narrow dirt road you'll go by a white fence just pass by it when you get to real road, asphalt,
that's route 41, take a left go over a small bridge quickly (it's green) you go a tenth of a mile &
make the first right up & around the black surface of winding cobb hill road, if you're careful you
see the sign. winding & uphill until you read a complex of buildings that looks like a textbook farm,
if you make the right right in a second you'll be passing a big red barn on the left, watch for the
cows & people on the road & incidentally here's where the road — if you walk on it you'll see —
looks like it was hit, the surface of the road, by a series of small meteors burning holes making holes
making burns in the surface of the black hard asphalt brown burns. Go right on till you see a small
sign that's faded over it says alford five miles & something else, this is your first left on the road — if
you're on a motorcycle at night you'll notice here that the temperature of the air is considerably
warmer than before, we are in some kind of valley air pocket but after driving a few miles uphill it
seems inexplicable except to the people who live here, here we also pass a dreamlike farm nestling in
the valley's expensive soil, after making this left the road suddenly turns to gravel — I think this was
probably temporary so dont count on it but the gravel begins as you cross the west stockbridge —
alford town line sign. Just after you've passed the alford brook club or just before afford brook itself
is almost invisible like a light on the shore of the country we're making for, we're almost there, go
about 1.3 miles on this road & then stop at the house. Before you make it you'll pass by blueberry
hill & the house of a certain dr. pepper a white house with a red car the doctor has a beard, also
some house with a title like swanns way or windy haven, everyone here is dead serious dont go as far
as the turn in the road where you pass a white fence on the right & a winding uphill road to a black
& white house & dont go as far as the next valley where the view is for miles & definitely dont go as
far as the strange house with a gazebo a wooden horse & carriage & an empty reservoir on the left,
two bachelors live in this house. If you've made the right house it's the one right on the road on the
left opposite a yellow one & it's brown with blue doors with a chimney of stone in the front, it's a
funny looking house, stop there, across the street is a russian prince who loves cats & a princess who
is vincent price's sister who curls her hair, stop across from them, they have a station wagon & two
35mm movie cameras, her name is cam so lost you're lost how lost can you be when everywhere
you turn it's morning and a flag's going up over a map: pack car get gas get j's car & tv equipment
go to beverly's get key, she had none we had to break a window to get in, buy an alarm clock pick up
the bed go to the barn see about electricity, go to j's remember eileen & call tom, we made a map
which is sun which is shade & how many are accidents we almost hit a car there one day. And so,
we pass jacques & kathleens house on our way home again 3 white chairs in front reflect light &
kathleen left for the city last night dont forget to call the massachusetts electric company, we did.
Splinter splinter of the headboard of the bed splinter of an unshaved dangerous support board for
the body of the bed, the bed set up in the middle of the room, splinter's clear, we took the splinter
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out a foregone conclusion pasted it up with hydrogen peroxide bought bandaids & fell through, ed
took a picture you are an actor but dont want to act so instead you talk about marriage by a sweet
pond near a sound studio sound & sweet the whole story of the orange pen stolen from the
basement. Someone smokes quotes if he someone's son were a few years older he could dip in the
cool hollywood pool they provide at an inn, describe gold describe golf get married sink in the deep
with no regrets no one looking after him just drown, he could get married he could think, no one
would taunt him about it & if marriage had an open end he could think it could become misty in
the light could drink light itself, add up the mileage conveniently open find out what's inside he
could work live without light, he could candle & flashlight it, he could ride in a convertible without
seeing he could create a shortcut write about prayer he could set up lights take them down take
pictures he could photograph lights he could be forced to, he could let the light in he could begin a
day without a proper bed he could freeze sentences in air, he could eat out, he could drift in & out
of a blue room he never woke up in he could imagine a yellow one small, he could notice windows,
how you see them, two eyes, ed read the new york times he will never eat a big mac again. It's as
simple as that I am looking for 2 u-haul mirrors not fish. And again: legs crossed, who is hungry as I
am who is sweet j laughs at cars point risk point. The cars last word, in them, who hears it fall direct
a line to women fall by the side of the roadway, men? gouge out eyes? no, but fall by the side on
one-way roadways of those not like to like. It's too loud a thud, swan swan silvertones comes down
& down just a little bit a little bit too hard hard pat pat a person subtle system, laugh & swell life
clear smooth & double perf of film, opaque a system system design your life not mine. It's clear:
read genet to describe kathleen run hide give her something run away stay away hide you're in here
i'm out again, hide resist fall get up run away ed smiled in the u-haul store we buy a flashlight. Ed
the detective ed the cook & messy erasure, ed or mr. & mrs. ed & mr. & mrs. north, what of this
take? 72 times in the year & still the same tone, never come true dreams that ring in your ear that
way all around the ear 360 degrees & elaine sets designs rejects set designs one right after the other
then, concentrate, set design, freedom a moment a memory away, then one step more, get rid of a
memory & laughs 'come clean': "You're in the wrong doorway!" You're in the wrong home you're
sitting in the wrong sun writing in the wrong car smelling the wrong burning hair all is wrong over
is wrong someone said & someone said 'functional & ornamental' & the pictures are like all
pictures are lie like sleepers like a railroad crossing sign is a skull & laughs comes clean at the edges
& sign the sea is bluer signed a book & sign in time, put dick paul in city hall, why two men & are
they both sitting down? Do you give up? The ghost as well? Oceans right & left, since we're always
aware of it, what should we do a-men, men are able so just act sweet & go on: You wake up you
walk out a man is raising a flag merican flag in house next door & nixon's the man do you like
trees? is susan strassberg a famous merican actress, woke up, walked out, owner waters the lawn n'
mows grey house of merican flag & mellow one with basketball hoop, there's an merican mosquito
under my shirt does it hurt? no we moved. between the thumb & forefinger of my right hand,
between those a splinter zooms in quick & the taste waste of a room - i'm a schoolboy in

watercolors, look around, its mountains in merica zoom, what the fuck's the moon we're in an
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insulated room we take our time runnin round we zoom no moon, we make, monster, the greatest
milk of all time, like this: one blue head with a black wig on sitting in a window surrounded by
skirts, & mercy like they say another merican flag by god a whole display of em, pink, o mesh &
gauze cause you to faint for mercy wow up on a mt. top maybe if you're lucky you prick think back:
you saw flowers underneath women's head eyes closed reflected in the window you saw flags in,
same one, shit man it was a beauty shop if i ever saw one, somebody grabs a 7:30 flight to toronto
man & S. is doing juliet on the Square, what a gas explosion that was red engines galore & ten
gallon hats to boot the end. Not by a long shot. Cabs. It was the circle beauty salon with a capital C.
& wait till you personally see the Capitol's mind's eye blower encased in space emergency glass —
that's silver & gold case you didnt know, you fucker. The mother's house was bigger than the house
of the fatter father. That's how it goes, both mother & father resemble police cars & in the dark: a
picture of a stone a picture of a mother superimposed on a father, a picture, a prize-winning picture,
of bird on tree. We never saw that one, we never looked at it, we didnt come from there, we grew up
in the city, we grew up in the shadow of the housatonic riverboat gambling casino we grew up in a
cadillac we saw a dog limping we saw a bear in the woods in merrimac forest we saw a bear limping
by the side always by the side, they were constant companions, of a giant dog a strange giant dog
back behind the swimming pool we saw this sight, it was glorious in the sense that it fit the exact
size it fit exactly it was just the right size to be framed by a single standard size, the official size,
basketball hoop of this century NBA regulations. And so, we bought a berkshire eagle & a couple of
side view mirrors, there was nothing playing at the drive-ins, something black, we got home after
dark, no juice. No sparks. No gas. No flames. No water at least we had ground. The moon was full
the brightest clouds you ever saw moved across in front of it the brightest night clouds move fast,
it's scenery. You think you plan you save this up, your calm drink, black jack daniels sour mash
whiskey from tennessee where ground is green it's orange, no colors in the dark fire flies we lit the
house with candles on the stone slab center stone is safe turn on the fire brigades, light up pricks &
ready for the team, we put out fires after they begin, they burn for a while you call clouds passing all
the while passing quickly in front of the moon, when are they coming when will they be ready. Get
dressed in the middle of the night, on call, it's the volunteer fire dept. of new york city we'd like to
see you in action we'll call when we're ready meanwhile we're watching these certain clouds go by
by the moon & I'll hold a candle to your face if you'll hold one to mine, the fire flies in no mood
exposure to the moon will...& ed with a candle on ed face the moon behind we're ready for action,
the motion's in the sky candle ed makes a path through the room dont trip to the moon or i'll call
in the brigade again & they'll sing hearty songs drink all the whiskey we have in the house & sing no
juice how? in the sky ed walked through the room with a candle in his hand how did the fire start
sir, in the bed in the sink in the dead of night, it must've been the bed in the middle of the room
caught fire in the, no, it was the matches left out in the moon. Light matches & perhaps you can see
fireflies ed with a candle on his face, the big moon behind not long enough i'm lit candles in my
hair my hair in braids but not tied like randa wears it the braids coming loose at the bottom so
much action in the sky ed walked through the room with a candle in his hand i watched through
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the big window he passed behind the headboard of the bed, drank & smoked, left matches & a
candle outside, the candle got a feather stuck to it no mosquitoes we bought sugar & evaporated
milk, had coffee in real cups with water from the pipes left there, boil it, new tv, notes candles
nectarines & many matches ed got a new kind of match today a permanent match eternal one.
Come out now men in your rubber suits for the permanent match is a dangerous one dangerous to
the touch & a flashlight at the auto store, i demanded it, a clear light not from fire soon blow up
explode in a flash of...drink more, we make a match fire light a cigarette & store or set fire to the
end of one & draw in the smoke into our hearts & lungs, the firemen are back to help put out a row
of candles sleeping, fifty or a hundred of them shaped like the body of a man or a crown, we light
them all drink a cup of hot coffee & sleep in flames. Leaping around the notes we make about
moon, sleep, middle of room, wake up clear & alter. It's annabel lee or something: sharp knives cut

fingers & hands, splinters get in they burn we swim at least we like to swim

July 8

Eight, right, & sink a foul shot, wait a minute wait a minute what are you talking about, think back
think straight, eight right, they're just not gonna give you any electricity for free, well what's the dif
ference I can see or I cant see: just glance at it, just James Dean. And so, go ahead: red tide in
florida: one carried gas the other oil, they sank. Like a clamp like a mirror like a brace like a strut of
some kind like high school like college like beatniks like hitchhikers, I dream of ed's parents like
vitamins grandfather falls down like god he goes to the hospital like in france, slide down the day
you can barely see, bernadette you can just about see, he gets x-rays like film like cans of film like
fine jewelry like silverware, glance at it from the bed, from bed to bed bernadette, bath is trance, like
clocks like pewter like the everly brothers like bye bye love like watches like photos, love, like radios
love like phonographs or stereos like television like appliances milk check milk see milk sleep milk,
ultramarine blue marie. You sleep marie: save them for me certain moments I'm resting I'm
restoring I'm gathering I'm hunting ['m starving ['m you you say go on being peering owl on top of
fortress sounding out training sound to meet my ear drive & mark time I'm a history her coil mark
time, suffer a moment to let me be like her a history, object she was determined defies all laws &
rules is the language I bought from passers by sea crate full of junk & language twisting & twisting
coil of all morning I met that guy the guide & cast his bell aside I'd rather die in sync with just
random tones, just war can bury baby brick your foot's my foot core how late you suffer core how
late whispers suffer whispers into the tape a running water sound at the bell rewinding a vision I got
& mystery works at the door if no one's there I'll stay right here adding a picket to this to pierce
you/me clear through I saw you remember we go through the greatest horrors of the world at last
together you turn over you dont really wake up sink a shallows at the oceans deep deep malaysians
sleep I'll know new dance the boxes taught today it's rare code words can sink a ship in the shallows
reform so dry a crease & saw the same crack in the dream before sink down broad ship at dawn
home plate they hold it up to their ears to hear we years you go on. I'm resting. I saw her once. Her
pins prick my skin she makes me dizzy she makes me well. You repeat: we were just in the process of
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repainting the dining room, one wall yellow, one wall blue, two walls greens & the window legends
orange to look like the sun, like a broken ankle in france like tom slipping on the west side highway
& falling into a hole, will a car come by & kill him, will a tour come by & watch him, will an engine
come by & raise him up, will the police come with sideburns & arrest him: "I dont want to hear how
you got in this hole." I can hear tom's voice it isnt saying that. Orange notes orange moon orange
check for $10.25 orange reflection orange log cabin orange food sing out loud orange car away
moon no thinking moon orange map the same map as before. Sing this: W is a letter [ is a letter
waiting for the phone co waiting singing I sing I ants I ants & geranium geranium hum spell that:
cicada, ambient & transient. It's over before its begun that's a day & note, something's biting me,
the sun replaced the moon so we act like people we woke up feel good get water from the pipes: the
house through the window shaped like a tree shaped like a house, luckily you work in time. Ten
o'clock let me take you higher the ants are going crazy it's hot in the sun it's the sun I'm waiting
for the telephone we drive breakneck: "I can't act so let's just be friends as men," so, who'll play
the brother?once there was a man who wanted to leave things where they were. but he covered
them, a slow death —the dope a fine powder under the cap covered with stones. once was a man
who worked at night his face was close to the lamp, inches away. he added something to the heat of
the lamp. one man with no light in his eye, 3 stones. he stayed, he talked about suicide. once a man
but the heat of the lamp was thousands of watts & watts was riots, the man thought of leisure built
stick match bridges with a gap between them. he began again: he woke up in the morning, he
remembers he's changed. he sinks into the desert sun dizzy sick. the sun's dark & he's in a corner
he's treed. once man like a theater there was a man like ugly dogs at the theater was a man like
yelping puppies, I was sitting waiting. ed gets out of the car: once a man he cut himself. he caught a
girl in a faded net. she was the shade of numbers on a phone. he stopped himself, dried in the sun:
you see it I see it, shoes off, close to was where the paint brush through the trees dots. I thought that
bursh was my memory closer from behind, in the woods a gulf, a light crate for the phone, catch a
car going by, waiting for them, get lost, pink toad, the threads of the restaurant, we eat. Blue. Blue in
the eye, ultramarine on an imaginary line on the road, on a line at the center the once was man
parked his car, car dashboard crashboard & all. He always parked at the capital without hesitation.
Pollynoses? come later. Blue sky strawberry plant car pool. P.O.V. is straight but it's day lights are
on, some kind of curtain & some kind of curtain & some kind of bottle & a person lying in the dark,
the once was man. He looks like a bottle of red wine vinegar he looks like a memory he looks like a
visit in the middle of the night while we are putting plugs in cases to protect them from the water of
the river he looks around like a clue: we made maps he looks red, lion, log, cabin — all those places,
a big dinner was made we drew from it — scallops steak awful corn not set by indians in the blue
soil, drink water from a green glass glass & once was drew out his credit card to pay to pay for two
or three once was's, we wrote a check for $10.25 good capital, start a plant in georgia employ blacks
for once returned his steak it wasnt rare enough, a moments chance a womens club walks through
sits down for heady cocktails in the autumn dawn & summer sunset which was which for once they
all ate veal the same. Why consume cowboys rope steer they all eat veal, do you sew quilts for us in
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the dark dark nights in winter once lit a cabin with wagon wheels on the ceilings drop down from
heights where rain & so on out the window darker & darker, little lights a green space on the plate a
blue dot on the feel of the veal in veins in your mouth return it it's frozen that's what eskimos eat.
Here, once in a crowd one bright one color & one costume. I'm from another planet I zoom in on a
red car top translucent white appears from the head of a woman in turquoise with white trim a
french twist, blue nose noses come out of a short-haired man in a suit he puts that in his pipe &
smokes it down, he's through, a blonde in orange with a white bag is hanging on a cross, she sighs,
a woman turns around, once was a man with his stick-arm leaning on the bannister, a man in a
white suit what's the use of being a boy leaning against a white silver torch car a mixture that has to
be stirred like a man he's bad extends his hand there's a coke in it for a quarter to a woman in
white with a cool black sweater dragging in folds over an arm glisten in shoes high heel shoes she
reaches for the coke, grabs it, once was holding a theater bill in hand hand behind him a man
scratching his neck in white shoes the room waxes green of the exit door. For once in case the heart
of once stopped like a light aimed at the floor & off to the side of the light in the light ed stands on
legs. Power miscast his clothes left on the floor he took a bath & went to bed but not before we
disappeared that day & were never heard from again: & once in the pacific we went back t our old
habit of taking in information of all kinds & amounts, you know now or right away, you bend your
left knee in the pacific of course you never come back, left knee like a stick match stick bridges in
the sand you leave or will let limits defend themselves especially on the bridges bridges a fine line
attracts friends from all over the world passing by once & once a name in print, you see it, one is
done, celebrate the next, the people who have no interests are ahead & we go to bed but not before
the race: detective, go to sleep, kathleen's braids are in a jar, shoot me shoot him shoot you center
edges align a space together a light repeating, detective go to sleep, but not before the race begins:
once there is a man who sings as long as he can & he lives in a yellow house so, he sings as long as
he can & he lives in a yellow & blue house thats the end, the storm was near, the fellows the guys
the skies werent clear, they were clear & the storm the storm was dry, we felt it dry on us on our
hands & ears & on the words coming up: let's just use the rain making something out of anything
& the man who lives above the once is man was learning more & more about how to sing, he was
green with envy for all the greatest singers of his time. I'm good at setting up a paradise he said, look
at this one here. here is a paradise made in blue & red — all you need & you are not I repeat you are
not riding a bicycle. The sense of it she began & she was not the girl who lived in the house, she's
the girl we saw with that guy, the two of them just hanging around, you know the guy with the
stringy blond hair, the tall guy who looks like anthony perkins in tall story, no, in psycho & the
young basil rathbone. They lead me around they lead me to the race. Sit up stretch what comes first.
Something come first comes ahead. You call something something, it's in mind, it's at attention, if
you do, if it is, then it comes first, first page four then page one: if you call it something if you do
put it first then, you'll know later what you're doing, the things that dont get called they come last
if there's time if there's time, you missed it you threw it that's an echo that comes last, unless you
play fill-in-the-blanks, you make a bet. Sit up stretch thin thing red thing moving along the red dot
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on jacques watch is a person a machine when he's in the movies? The light of the light I'm looking
at is the light that was shining on some small man a year before the earth of something happened a
quake make down come down some hard hard things on the head of the man who did die he died
shouting reciting my name, it was in the theater but it's the same the same thing as the thing in the
theater now is the time for all & so on to the end dash would anyone like to read this picture to the
end: when my parents used to bring their black friends over for a jam session that was all i could
remember when the police handcuffed me. Read the picture, picture, now think harder, it races
ahead of you into some other time, it races you to the moon, now further away it races with you you
are neck in neck, you are making the fastest moves, it's gaining on you, in close, it's coming in
close, racing you to the finish, finish not in sight, it races, you race no one's racing, the finish you
expand you expand your chest you are in some other world you have been prepared for this you have
waited the world is wound around its other one, you think you shiver you are racing still, it races
ahead of you, you whisper, blast explosion a soft ticket a boat a ground like fur, a bed of leaves,
nothing new, nothing that is really new, completely new you are in it, you are out, you have felt the
beginning of it before you have felt fear, races flash but dont reappear, it's the end of something
before, but nothing, no song, sing wrack song & that plant that's the same plant as, that's the plant
you I am [ & you know what red is...red of strawberry is...that plant, the way it grew over, it is
growing over now, what sign what pebble & almost, some road some race you dont we can talk like
that we can talk like that it dont mean the same mean the same thing at all that at all. When I
recognize the strawberry leaves down on the ground I'm back where [ started from & to bear it up, a
strawberry , two dead ones, dead leaves, they're here in spring past the bunk of summer, gets to
sleep on top? Summer you never saw, summer this summer you never saw it saw it before, I saw it I
couldnt see I slipped I skipped what was what it was, they were used to it but [ saw it I saw it I knew
it would be right where it was, no slip, fit that in: go for a fitting in every example every instance
every time like for instance there might be an actor moving in, there might be him or her, there
might be this or that, there might be time for everything or we might be busy we might be strong we
might collapse, like some building blown up by the designer who hated it, that's a thought: we're in
here, tree, listen to this: [ die sigh resign I like you which of you is nearest, which is here, a bath, a
bath of trees a sea of trees, you think a fall of trees, that's there when ['m there, to make a tree fall,
why not, think tree does that make sense? think tree does this ring true? think again tree can I talk
to you? & further tree which one are you? have I done have I done it? tree do it over? tree think my
thought? tree, tree? sit back, a recipe, a ham, I cant go anywhere, I have to stay right here: veal: in
america veal is a misunderstood meat & the milkfed variety is hard to come by. Veal should be
tender succulent & white, if it is not there are 2 ways to improve it, one is to blanch briefly starting
in cold water & the other is to soak refrigerated in milk overnight before cooking veal needs a
careful cooking approach as it is lacking in fat & may toughen quickly although abroad certain
dishes like veal a la meuniere or a la creme are severed both sorry & juicy veal here is generally
served after reaching an internal temp. of 175° & it is roasted 25 to 30 minutes per lb. until weeks
have gone by although a leg of veal may be roasted most out of its head large pieces of the things are
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pot roasted the long roadmuscle of the leg when cut across the grain produces scallops & then dial-
a-steak dinner & he'll deliver it you soon, next time you hunger for a succulent steak day or night
reach over & dial CH2-4100 & go right on doing whatever you were doing, at home or at somebody
else's place or at your office, within 60 to 90 minutes, stop & start eating. A complete steak dinner
broiling hot with all the trims. Serve on the sturdy service that arrives on request or use your own.
Keep the handsome stainless still steak cutting knives with our compliments but be careful with
them not to cut your own throat. Your steak & baked potato will arrive so hot it'll burn your tongue
& you can keep this too. Packed separately is your crisp tossed green salad with insects with the
steak joint's own seagull flavored dressing. Dinner rolls large chunks of creamery cow butter salt &
pepper from the mines, napkins & utensils. Minimum service is for two: either or both of you may
already own a fur. Add fifteen per cent for delivery & gratuities. Dial-a-steak service available noon
to 11 pm seven days a week complimentary gift on request consists of a corkscrew. We honor all

major credit cards.Goodnight, meat

July 9

What's the difference who's in charge: when our experience is increased by the addition of
observations which were future, down the road & relections to infinity, but are now past, we seek
once more to order in the same manner our increased volume of experience: when it's this bright
it's just as well to look at them small, how can you see that? But in this increased volume all
experience is of equal value, that which was future, reflections to infinity, is in no way different
from that which was past, for all is now past: when it's this bright it's just as well to look at them
small, now can you see that? what are those are they trees or wild flowers? Down the road &
reflections to infinity in the bathroom mirror: in order not to lose the light you do it with a mirror
& the only way you can get a mirror there is when the shutters close & nevermind & when this light
goes on: this is the first or last & those are the holes where birds lived where they live, I said, what's
the difference who's in charge: the light says the money says the dawn says desert no this is an
incredible thing those are little holes that birds make to live in a mound of sand it's in a gravel pit, I
said, that's really strange what kind of birds do that she said, I have no idea cause the sand is
completely dry & they must have to wet it some way the way ants do when they build anthills I said,
it's in a gravel pit it's not near water anywhere is it she said, no it's a gravel pit in the middle of the
berkshires I went there to get sand I said I wander all night in my vision someone said & I say lie
down on the road in the dark, say down on the road down the road & reflections to infinity in the
mirror framed in a color on the winedark road: it was green to my house & I check first the holes in
a mountain of sand where birds nest, place: sand to make sandbags & what were they for, she said,
for we shot for we shot a film in the middle of the river & we put a tripod down & we thought we
might need sandbags cause the river runs it's hard running water but the holes I couldnt believe it &
I took a picture of them & then the guy at the gravel pit explains it what they are & you see the birds
flying in & out huge birds & they're big holes they dont look it you dont get any ideas of their size I
said, pterodactylls or something she said, yes birds with wings of skin & long fingers [ said & she
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said very prehistoric really incredible, she said. Place: 2 bean sprouts resting on a snow pea pod &
props: jacques I remember it perfectly, sandbags: he shoveled it in, I held the bag 4 for $1.00 &
something in great detail: that's the rest of the gravel pit [ said, I thought a gravel pit would be very
grey & look like the kind of gravel you see in driveways & I'm surprised to see it's so tan she said,
this is a mysterious place, it's right around the corner from where I used to live & one of the reasons
I went there was that I know I needed to fill up bags with sand & I'd tried to buy sandbags but
nobody'd sell them they thought I was crazy you know like a person from the city wants to buy
something that's right there in front of you so I bought burlap bags & somebody charged me 25¢
each for them I mean for a burlap bag & I went here because [ was always curious what they did &
they made a loose mixture of pebbles & rock fragments coarser than sand & sometimes mixed it
with clay & they were very nice I said, is that where you lived she said. I got a softball shirt at
nejaimes free from a man with no morals, he took it off & I dont have to go on with this, what
would you do? create laws? discuss the purpose of them? disorder the order that has already been
established? order the increased volume of experience? or reject it altogether leaving nothing to be
ordered & everything lax in a mess in chaos in a muddle out of place cluttered in a maze in a
labyrinth in a wilderness in a jungle in tangled skeins & loose fixes, a heroin addict wouldnt do it I
must have no respect for nothingness to photograph these scenes with sand or snow off Monument
Valley Road the road in the valley of the same mountain monument mountain, a whole series of
them a whole series of photographs & one monument & I get a whole new picture of myself, where
is your driver's license he said, you are drinking beer. It's loose there are no morals there's an
absence of authority in the subway: weigh your fate becomes weigh your fat & what's new is crossed
out in a convulsion of volition is intersocial in this case the abstraction is order: kathleen calls &
['ve drunk five glasses of wine in an unmethodical something or other before tom called & a
complex what was there a what, what is the music of the moment, I'm here & someone said well
there was a song & some music in his ear most of the time he just went around with it and to get off
easy to get off loose or just to get off to desert to dethrone to impeach to depose to abdicate to lose
your drivers license on elm street waiting for the fireman to come with his boots drinking beer,
where is you drivers license he said, you are drinking beer: no that's just, no there are pictures later
of the inside of the house, this is just on the way to pittsfield because I didnt live on a street because
they put us in a house like that when we first got up there they put us in a room with a family & I
abdicated because we were making films for a play because for jacques yeah & we immediately
mobilized our resources & went slack we tolerated we relaxed we misruled we wanted to live in a
forest & we got a house we couldnt affor