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T went 4o Ligh school With, & guy named David Dickgrabber. True sfory.

Actually, Lis last name was Dicigraber. One "b." Tee last wo syliables
rhywmed witl, “neigtbor” or “labor.” And wien David pronounced i, Le didn't
pronounce fhe “ck” To Lear Lim infroduce Limself, you'd diink Lis name was
de Graybor or sometiing. His pronanciation did absolutely notling 4o deflect
tue ridicule, fuough Led's face i, if you're one "b" away from being 4
d‘.ckgnabbu, as far as filis cruel world is concerned, yﬂu'vg a d‘.ckgu\bbet
Tuis was Ligh scuool, affer all. Tue place wiere David Lad fo suffer voll call
on e first day of class, wien inevidably one of Lis feaclers would call Lim
Dickgrabber and everyone would faugty O, even worse, fue teacter would just
vead out, "David Dicie.” and stop, torrified, tuen stutfer, “..Dick... Dickgrab...
David Dicigrab..." until David raised Lis hand and accepted the name David
Dickgrab just fo stop fue giggling.

Tie uing was, T never giggled. Not because T'm above dick—and—fart jokes.
Betieve me, T love & good dick or fart joke As much, as anyone, but David was
my friend. He was in most of my classes and we usually sat by eacy, otier.
Tiis meant 4at T'd sat firough he dickgrab viduat far foo many fimes, and
T uad & front row seat 4o David's wincing and grinding deedl, most of fie fime.
So T kept my mouti, st and didn'} laugl, even +rough, it was funny fo water,
2 middle-aged woman stand in front of 4 classroom of feenagers and stutfer
about grabbing dicks.

Plas, tuere was fe Kelly incident.

Tee Ke\ly ncident occurred during fhe summer befween our junior and senior year
of Ligh sciool. T'd wet a girl named Kelly out af e beacl, one evening affer T'd
gone surfing. T was just sit4ing on my board wien she walked past me and smiled.
T smiled back and watcled Ler wallc away in Ler (if4le pair of cufoff stords and
litfle wiide fanic fop. Affer 4 few seconds of fuat, T went back o watcuing tue
baci end of {Le sunset and watcling my buddies stumbling and crasiing on e
waves. T Lad & wiole rogue crew of {friends wio T surfed with, in fuose days. We
weren't fe stereofypes most people picture wien fhey fhink of & crew of surfers.
We were all foo skinny or foo £a, {00 full of acne or 400 £ull of insecuridies, foo
clumsy or 400 spas{-;c, 400 slump shouldered, 4oo poor, 400 saw\e{k}wg 4o be 400 cool.
But wiat e ell? Tue waves never cared and we were ouf fhere all die fime.
Every day, if we could make . David Dicgraber wasw't part of fie crew, fougi.
As far as T inow, Le didn't suef.

So anyway, T was watcuing ftose guys and waiting o see wiat Ley were going
to do {4t night wien Kelly walked by me 4 second fime. T called out fo Ler,
"Hey, you. Get a ‘)ob."

Sue stopped walking. "Wiat did you say?”

"Get 4 job," T said & second fime, even flough T didn't know
wiy T'd said i fue first fime.

“Wiy on eartl, would you say fuat 4o me?”" sie asied.

T couldn't explain, s0 T just came clean. "T couldn't tink of anytting to say,” T said,
“but T wanded 4o taik o you, so T just said ue first tuing tuad came fo mind."

And wio would've guessed i, but that stupid line worked. T 1ad a fowel and unfolded

i for er 4o sit next fo me. Ste sat down. We clatied about nofuing, but Lif it off,
anyway. After about fiffeen minutes, a4 few of my friends came out of fue wafer.
Tuis furned out 4o be 4 bad fuing, because my £riends were geeky like me and because
4 girl like Kelly +alking 4o one of us was such, & rave fuing $uat they didn't know Low {o
act. Tuey started saying all kinds of stupid flings fo Ler, T guess frying fo flirt but
going about it all wrong. Ste split Almost as soon as my buddies started talking. Luckily,
T'd alveady goHen Ler plone number.

Tue next nigt, I'd called Ler. She didn't feel vight jast going on 4 dafe wits, & sfranger,
5o ste invited we fo meed Ler af 4 party in Cocoa Beacty T fold uer T'd be fueve.

T tived in Merridd Island, wiich, was one fown over from Cocom Beact, T inew T wouldn'd
knoW Anyone at fie par{y, so T wanfed 4o 4alk 4 friend mio §0ing {o e PAr{y witt, wme.

Tuis way, T'd nave someone 4o Lang out witt, and not look All desperate just waiting for Ketly.
Tue tuing was, T didn't want fo invite any of fue vogues wio T usually Lung out widy, because,
well, $uey'd alveady pissed of £ Kelly once. So T 4ought of Dicigraber. He was a polife guy.

He wouldn't spoil my cances with, Ketly. Besides, T uadn't veally arficulated it fuis way in

my mind, but somewtere subconsciously, T knew 414t freve was an mvisible fence around David,
what Withy Lis name and all, and tuat fence Lad shocked Lim 5o many times in the past fat
Le wouldn't fvy 4o step in on Kelly and me. T called Lim up and Le Lad wotting going on fnat
wight. He was up for & party in Cocoa Beact,

T swung by Lis place at around eight o'clock. David was waiting outside on fue front sfeps.
A bunci, of Lis broflers and sisters were out in e frond lawn, playing 44g. T stopped my fruck
and looked acvoss tue fenced in yard. As T saf fuere in fue cab of my frack, 4 weird flougud
crept across my mind. T wondered fis: if T walked info 41ad yard and yelled out, "Look af all
you little dickgrabbers,” would they descend upon me like & buncl, of piranua on & cow {nat
stipped into te Amazon? T didn't fest $re tueory. T didn't even leave my seat, because David
was oud of fLe yard and ready fo go before T clance fo.

As soon as T starfed o drive away, T said, "Damn, David, tow many brofiers and sisters do
you have?”

"Seven," he said. "And my mom's pregnant witi, one more.”

T said, "Sue still hasn't figured out what causes $uat, Lun?”

“Fuci yau.," David said. But e was in foo good of A wood o
be genuinely mad. He sfarfed asking me all kinds of guestions
about Kelly. Well, nof veally about Kelly. He asked about e "
possibility of Kelly Laving & friend and fuat friend being good
(0oking and wanting 4o Look up with kim. I'd gone fo parties
witt, David before, and Le was never usually fuis optimistic
about fem. T couldn't figure ouf why Le was excifed about “
Hiis one. Tue way T saw i, i was & preddy siitty deal for
Anyone wio went to fue party witl, eifter me or Keuy, because ‘
Clances were, we were gonna difch 4uem. Usually, David would' f
wAd Hhis kind of cynical outlook. But wo, Le was cLipper,
chatting away wid, possibilities on fle wiole drive over fie
Banana River and mio Cocoa Beaciy

Tue party was in a big Louse af fie end of 4 cul de sac.
T4 was packed by {Le fime we got fLere, wiicl, was good
because we didn'd know 4le Lost and we were pretty mucl
crashing. Clearly, tuougl, crasiing flis party was okay.
Everyone seemed welcome, or at least ignored enouglh, 4o
not feel unwelcome. And David's good mood contfimued.
Almost v',,(,& Away, we ran wio a guy WLo van cross
country for Cocon Beact, Highe David Lad run against
Lim dhe year before, and 4ie guy recognized David.

Tuey'd vun neck and neck for most of due race, but
David outsprinfed tue ofuer guy at fie end. T found

it havd 1o believe fhat anyone could outrun s Cocon
Beact, dude because ke was so uyper. I Le van anything
like be talied, Le'd be a state cLamp. He said,

"You vemember tat vace, man? Tuat was some

tougl, race. Fucking crazy, man”

David said, "VYeal, it was close.”

“Listen 4o you: 'TH was close,' like it was nofling,”

e vunner guy said. "Tuat was a fougl, vace. T'm
gonna beat you next year. T'wm gonna frain from
now undil flen and you can fry 4o run witl, me but
you Won't Lave 4 chance and just o make sue T'm
gonna stard feeding you beer rigt now.” He started
to wallc away, but fwo steps info i, Le furned back
and waved for us 4o follow Lim. "Come on, fellas.

The keg's $iis way."



David caught wp 4o Lim and they falked more aboud wning.

T followed one step betind, l00king around for Kelly And wondering
wiat Lad gotten into David. He was never 4155 sociar.

We tung oud and clatted With the ramer guy for a wile. He
alked like mad and David kept up witts im. T spaced out on $1e
Conversation 4 few times. For one tiing, T'd nad fo work +1at day,
picking up construction frash and Lauling it o fie dump. Tiad's wiat
I did for most of e summer: It paid for fue g4s m wy truci and sclool
Cloties and wiad not, and T was 4lso saving up money 4o Lave my frucic
painted, because tue original bed kad rusted furougl, so T'd bougit 4 new
bed from fL,e jankyard, but $he new fruck bed was black and $Le vest of tie
Iraci was brown, except for the front fender, wijct, T'd also gotien from die
jankyard, and i was Wite. Anyway, T'd been out i e sun, [iffing frasty, 0ading
it info my fruck and 4 drailer; driving out 1o fLe dump, driving back, fhinking

about seeing Kelly Agaim And wondering how if would all go down. T was kinda glad
fuad David and $he otter dude were doing enough socializing so ftat T could just
stand duere and Feel e breeze off dle nearby ocean and wonder wieve Kelly was.
T did 41is for & wiile. David didn't $alk 4o tle runner guy $hat wiole $ime. He
wet some of e ruaner guy's friends and made friends withh fuem and fuey
ndroduced us o ofter groups of people. Tt was (ke David was 4 new person.

He was funny in & Lappy Way-

Tn $Le meandime, More and more people sb\ded $o stow up o fue party. T4
overflowed out onto fhe front yard and into fue siveet. One keg dried up and

some guys passed A t«\-‘ and mhmdl\-led enougl, people o £ill up tre tat widl, money.
Tuey +ook Hie monty And came back with tiree move kegs: Two of fem were dry
widtin $rirdy minutes. Tie hat went avound again. The guys ook off again.

More beer was parchased: T didalt Lave 4o know &nyone at fiis pary fo know $raf

it was gonna get ugly early.

Affer we'd been af 4ue parky for about an Lour, Kelly stowed up- Ste did bave 4 friend.

Tre friend was 4 givl And she was good looking. Kelly and ver friend walked vight up 4o David
and T just as David fimisted felling & group of strangers 4 joke about an Ant And an elepliant.
Damn, T ftougtt, fuat worked out well for David. Tue fiest impression 4iis givt

would Lave of Lim was of Lim mAkm’ everyov\c ‘Aagk T kinda wisthed i kad been me felling
$uad joke And MAking fuad g00d ,uﬁvess.on on Keuy instend of just standing Around, fived from
picking up trash and do\yd«um..". T said i fo Kelly and ste infroduced me fo Ler {riend Tarva.
Tara suook my kand And introduced Levseld 4o David. He just said, “T'm David.”

Sie said, "Tuat's 4 nice name” And just as she said i, 4uese 4wo £af, offensive finemen types
beind David started wresting with each ofher.
vight ndo David's back. He sfumbled forward mio TAM Am! would've knocked Ler over but Le recovered

i dime o catcl, Ler 45 she felt. T couldn't tave worked ot better for bim. T could see it-

They (ocked up and twisted And slid and crasied

Damn, T fought, T wish someone had knocked me info Kelly and T could've knocked ber baifway over
and saved Ler from falling and become a Lero.

Tnstead, in 4 muci, less ool encore, & drunk girl ran hrough 4 few groups of people, pushed Ler way
between Kelly and me, and started puking info an azalea bush right betind us. Kelly said, “Maybe 41e
four of us stould gef out of Lere.”

T4 was & P'e'HI easy sell.

Kelly and Tara wanted to go o Hhis joint calied Herbie K's. Tt was one of 41ose redvo-fiffies dimers

Huat clarged double what a normal diner would and made {ue waidresses Lula Loop and always stayed

packed witl, fourists. David and I agreed 4o g0 because we wanfed fo be anywiere Kt“y and Tara werve.

T vode witl, Kelly and let David drive my fruck, pardly so T could get some fime alone witi, Kelly and

partly so fuat T could separate myself from my brown fruck With the black bed and fue wiite fender.

T4 worked out for David, 400, because +iaf old frash hauling Datsun pickup was betder tuan fie venicle

he had, WLiCl, WAs none.

Kelly bad a Gidfle Toyota sedan. T wasn't 4oo fancy buf everything inside it (00ked new and shiny And it

wad only 23,000 miles on it, which was about 150,000 fewer 4uan my feuck bad. Tue inside of e Toyota s
smelled like spearmint gum. Kelly offered me a piece. T nated gum because I figured fnat, f T was goana

do all $uat work cewing, T'd want some food 4o end up m my belly. But T fook e gum anyway, just in

case it was a Lint. Kelly fook 4 piece, foo. Ste put i in between Ler lips, wiicl, were glazed with pink lip

gloss. T couldn't fake my eyes off of frose fips. Kelly said, “T fuinic Tara likes your friend.”

T said, "Un bty because T didn't want fo $alk about tnat. T wanted o failc about me and Kelly.

“Wiat's Lis name again?” Kelly asked.

"David."

*Just Davig?”

“He doesw't like 4o go by Dave,” T said. "He says tuat all dte Daves te knows are assioles.”

Kelly cuewed er gum 4 fittle as she Hoought about Hiis. T glanced over my stoulder fo make sure e blacu,
wiite, and brown fruck was okay. David and Tara were rigid benind us. Everyfiing seemed in order. Tugir heads
And Lands Weve moving And fhe truck stayed between fre wiide line on fhe vigld and fue doted Wiite fine on fue left-
Kelty stretcued out ner fingers. Only fue paims of Lee Lands weee on the steering wieel. Her fingernails were long.
Tuey weve painded fhe same skade of pink 45 be lip gloss. Ste gripped e sheering wieel again "Wei, maybe you and
me and David and Tava can double date somefime.”

Tis was more like what T wanted 4o tear, so T 0osened up 4 litHle.

Herbie K's wasn't veally 400 bad. Treve was an emply booti, for 4te four of us and T gof 4o 5it B B sarie il t

fue booth, as Kelly and T could smell fue actificial strawberry scent.of tue Stampoo fiaf she WAshed wer L Wik

David and Tara seemed fo be getfing clummy, Whicl, was cool because that meant fLad we could Lave fwo conversations
going on in the bootin T got & chiance fo falk 4o Kelly about music. Ske was really info New Wave s, even flough most
people Lad gotten past Hiat a few years eartier. Kelly didn't give wp on i, Hough, Ste still all of her Devo casseHes and
Ler Ewis Costello cassetfes. Ste even had the Vapors vecord LP not 45 and e Go Qo's fivst vecord. Spe listened fo he™
Al e Fime and loved fhem: T feased er abowt i, but really, i was way beter fian my (a5t girtiriend who only ouned one
cassette and it was {te Dirdy Dancing soundtrack. T asied uer if she liked e Ramones, and she said Huey were



just okay, wiicl, Again, wasn't great but was beter than wy (ast givlfriend wio said fuat

fue Ramones looked like cavemen in leatier jackets. So fuings were looking promising on my

side of tie bootl, T wasn'} paying muct, atdention fo David and Tara's side of 4ie booti,

but tuere did seem 4o be plenty of gigaling going on fLere.

After about fiffeen minutes, our order came. We'd just ordered frency, fries and sodas,

mostly because Tinew fuat David didn'f Lave 4 job 5o Le wouldn'f Lave any woney {0 pony

Ups And we Couldn't ask ue girls 4o chip in. So T faked like T wasw't really Lungry and just

wanded {ries, and everyone agreed. Anle\y, the food came. We all ate a lidle and chatfed

witl, each ofter 4 fif4le, except for David, wio veally dug mnfo fue fries. Kelly said, "David,

do you Lave any brodiers?” David nodded and clewed on 4 moutiful of fries. Kelly said,

“Tuat's wuat T frougit. Wienever freve's move +1an one boy in fue family, all 4e boys

learn 4o ead, fike, super fast.”

This slowed David down. He said, "I nave five brodiers.”
Tara said, "Wow! Five?”

T Lave fwo sisters, 400. And anofter sister's on die way,” David said.

“Eiglt kids Already and ym'fe mom's pregnant witl, anoter one?” Kelly Asked.

“Year” David said, grabbing & tandful of fries. "I guess sue wasn't figured out wiat causes
tnat”

Kelly and Tara laugted, but T was 400 stuaned $1a4 David was stealing my joke. No only
stealing i, but getting 4 laugl out of if wien all T got oud of it was a "fuck you." T looked
at David witt, & big smile on Lis face and & clamp of fries in s band And curly=haived Cocoa
Beacy, gint sitting nexd 4o Lim, and it finally occurred fo me wiat was going on Lere. For one of
the rave fimes in Uis life, Le wasn't 4 dickgrabber. He was just & David. A David fike 4ue guy
who slayed Goliatt, Or 4 David like & 400d, normal American kid Wio ran cross <oum4vy And Won
sometimes and made friends easily and had fun af parkies and went o vedro-fiffies diners and
made pretty girls laugh, and didn't grab Lis dick any more Han anyone else wio Lad 4 dick 4o grab.
Tt nad daken me all nighd 40 figue ont wiat was diffevent about Lim, and T finally realized $rat
the electric fence was down. T felt a (if4le pride for f1e guy.

Tuat pride lasted about fwenty seconds, and fuen furned 4o st wien Billy and Darren waiked indo
Herbie K's.

A year earlier, Billy probably would've been hanging out Wity me. Ad least Le would've bean one of
the geeky surfer guys wio said All 4ue wrong 4iings and bumbled through trying fo flird widi, Kelly
on fue beach, 1at one evening. But during fue summer bedwesn our sophomore and junior years, Billy
had decided fo go out for tue Ligh sciool football feam. Since e sucked at football but was veally
1all, Le started 4aking 4 lof of stevoids. Tue more we fook, 4ie less Lis old friends hang out witt, Lim
and 4he wmore fime Le spent witl, ofter void boys and bullies tike Darren.

Bitly and Darven waked down {ie isle beduween Herbie K bootis and saw David and me and fwo
pretty Cocon Beaci girls. Appavently, Billy and Davren didn't Hink i was $air duat they'd done all
the weighdlifting and suffered Hrough, all trose football practices just 4o get girls and ey didn't
bave dates, but a couple of goofy guys like me and David got 4o hang out with, Kelly and Tara.

Tie void boys stepped up 4o our 4able, looked af David, and said, "Wuat's going on tieve, Dickgrabber?”

David looked at me. Billy and Darren and Kelly and Tara all looked at David. T looked i
at everyone bud Lim. Tara wrinkled ter forenead n fuat unspoken guestion: Wiy are tuey
calling you & dickgrabber? Billy and Darven leaned down on 41 linoleum—fopped diner
table. The basket of fries slid down fowards fram. T grabbed {ue basket and pused

it down by fue condiments. Everyfiing was silent around our fable except for $ie jukebox
playing Sam Cooke's "Twistin' e Nigtd Away.” David's silence surprised me because
usually te wouldn't put up widis 41iis siit. Usually, Le jumped rigid back at guys like Billy
and Darven, because one fling about being named Dickgraber is you get & fof of
opportunities o learn Low 4o fignt. David nad learned well. Bud, on 4uis night, David didn't A
figut at ail. Maybe Le feif tike Le'd already lost.

Bil(y stood up and folded Lis arms fo make uem look bigger. He wore a wiite $-stivt fnad |
was {wo sizes oo small. He said 4o Kelly and Tara, "Wijict, one of you are dating fLe i
Dickgrabber?”

They didn't know Low fo respond. Darren let out a goofy, awkward laugh, T said, “Hey 1
8’.u7, are your balls still strinking?”
“Wiat fhe fuck did you say?" Darven asked, leaning in close 4o me. b
T didn't sty away. Not because T was especially brave. T wasn'f. T'd just noticed frat i
fwo cops were sitting at fue counter, about fwenty feet in front of me. T'd also smelied
All 4te booze on fue roid boys. Tinew 4t Billy and Darren wouldn't figid me wien fue ,
<cops were fuat close and it would be fuat easy for the cops o run fue void boys n for
underage drinking. So T said, "Remember, Billy? You 4old me last summer 414t 41e stevoids
were strinking your balls.”

"Fuck ycu," Biﬂy said. T4 was loud enougly f0 furn 4 few Leads around us. Tie cops were
watehing us closely. This made me even more arrogant.

Darren leaned in 50 dnat Lis face was only a couple of inches from mine. T leaned back in
e bootl, and said, “"Ave your balls skrinking, +0, Darven?”

Bitly pulted on Darven's stivt. Darven stood up- "You've dead,” e said 4o me. "And you, oo,
D’.ckgn\bbev." Darven grabbed a couple of fries and fLrew $rem af David. Bi“y staried fo {
walk past the cops and out of tie diner. Darven furned, 400, and started 4o leave, buf not
without saying 4o the girls, “T wope you don't fuck fuese losers.”

Wiat Lappened next Lappened as predictably as you'd imagine. Tie girls asked what i was
Al about and David explained Lis last name 4o fuem and Tara acled lie i didn'd matier
but Ler face fold anofier story and she suddenly claimed fo Lave A curfew $uat was only
A hatf-Lour away and ste really Lad 4o ged Lome before sie got grounded. Kelly was full of
shrugs And sorvies, but we got die bill and T paid and we got out of fLere predy gquickly.
Kelly asked me 4o call ner. T promised T would. Tara gave David a plone number. T4 may
have been Ler real number, but T kmew David and knew tuat look of pain in Lis face and
knew e wouldn't call. Tue girls fook off in fueir suiny iHle Toyota and David and T go4 baci
nto fue junkyard Datsun pickup and Leaded back for 4ie istand.



o

T drove oud of Cocoa Beact, in silence, but by 4ue +ime T crossed fue bridge over e Banana River,

{ie silence Lung 100 Leavy and T wanted fo break i up. I said 4o David, "Tue worst fuing about

is fhat no one ever says anydling funny When fhey make fun of your name. Like, if your name was

David Sphincter, fue bullies could say, ‘AL, pucker up, litle camper.' But fuere's no joke uat you

can make about Dicigrabber ofter 4han" T dropped info my best Neandertial voice, “Luab-Lul, you

geab dicks, Luhbuk”

David didn't say anyiling. T looked over at Lim. He stared out e window of fue ruck. He was

grinding Lis deetle A\ liHle muscle on Lis jaw popped up And down as Le did 4uis. He stopped grinding

long enough, +o mumble, “Not now.”

And T was teft witt, notiing 4o say 4o Lim. We'd alveady talked about it all: about e lack of

original dickgrabber jokes; about fue cruel bastards at Eitis Island wio would prey on illiferate

mmigrants by {aking 4 perfectly normal name like David's ancestors Lad and furning it inte

Dickgraber. We'd falked about it being 4 silly king fo be made fun of for because, stit, everyone

Wio Las A dick grabs it. We'd alked about Lim furning eighieen and being old enougl, 4o change Lis

name, but Le didn't want fo clange Lis name because, goddamn i, it was Lis name and A name Clange
Would be & slap in the face 4o Lis mother and fatier and five brodiers and fwo sisters and one litfle

sister brewing in Lis mom's belly. T'd gone furougi, all 1 conversations witl, David and Le'd gone firougl,
Hhem even more dimes widl, more people and beating i indo e ground wasn't going o do Anyone any good.
And T thougid, if David weve black and 8]“7 and Darven Lad atfacked Lim for that, at teast David
Would Lave black friends wio Lad Lad fo deal with similar skit and could empatiize with, Lim. Or if fuey'd
atacked Lim for being poor, Le could've falked 4o me about i and T would've known eu\d\y where Le Was
Soming from. But fuere is no unfortunate-name support group. And T couldn't possibly know wiat was going
on widl, $ie guy- Affer All, my name was as wormal as could be. No one would ever make fun of me for .
AT couid do was Lave sympatly for David. Even my sympatly sucked because it was more like pity, and
Hoe 1ast f1ing David needed was pity from & gay in & janiyard fruck Wie spent Lis days bauling drast, 4o fue
dump. So T just kept my moutt, stut and drove {he rest of fue way back 1o fie Dickgraber vesidence.

AT dropped David off, ke mumbled sometting like, “Tuanks for driving” He got out of L druck and opened

e fence indo Lis front yard. Tinew Le'd vally in a few days. He'd be back o Lis normal self: cynical and fouglh,
And ready o iick Anyone's ass if fhey fucked with, Lim. Tn 4 few days, Le'd take care of B‘ully and Darven on Lis
oUn terms. For {ue fime being, $houghy, e guy was just so bummed, and T didn't lonow wiat 4o do. So T teft Lim
Hrere, widy, 1is Lamily of dickgrabbers and fueir searcl, for a way fo {ake on & world Lell bent on finding Any excuse

to drag a person down.

g e
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OUULEY, TOUAYS MAKE T WITH 3 MONTHS
KIDS HATE THE APPEAL MORE UNUER YOUR BELT,
ARCADE. WE NEED TO MOUERN YOU'RE MY SENIOR
TO PUNCH IT UP. KIDS. EMPLOYEE.

SO HOP TO IT!

DUHHH.... OKAY, BOSS!

Q
Ny

\o D]?"h
RAVENSPoTo
DORNAIL, DUDEN\ —
THERE'S A GUN )| @EW@Q
N THE CLAW /LU U L de
MACHINE.
AWESOME !/ "GUN CONTROL"
) STARRING

ROUNEY AND DORNAIL
OF THE DOJO CREW

BY
RAVEN PEREZ
WWW.RAVENSDOJO.COM

HERE'S AN\
0, QUARTER!



http://WWW.PAVEN5POJO.COM

1
wouLD || everYONELL BE
YOU NOT | 50 JEALOUS OF
POINT MY NEW GUN!
THAT

)

AT MEZ 5 ""

l/ @ %\ a 5
AR\ IT WAS MY
€ 8 QUARTER!

OH YEARZ IT ONLY ONE

=/WAS MY CLAW LOGICAL
MACHINE MOJO SOLUTION:
THAT WON IT.A KICK-ASS-
~ GUN-POSE-

OFF FOR
THE RIGHTS

YO, MAN/
I WASNT
READY YET.

THAT'S RIGHT
\( | DO! CANNON
M. YOU DIG IT,
(> SUCKA!

NI

‘W

I WIN THE
SHOWUDOWN.
NOW COUGH UP
THAT GUN.

I'LL NOT
HAVE ANY
OF THAT
FANCY "LOGIC"
OR "REASON"
OF YOURS. I
KNOWS WHATS

HEY..

WITH THIS MINE AND I
CANNON WHY WANTS (T,
WOULD YOU \ . LIKE NOW!
S o >~

L Stk N
= | t AN \-
IS (I




LATER, IR
IN HEAVEN

THERE BE LIGHT!" AND
ALL HIS BEER BECAME pggvgg'r
MAUNESS

SHOULDA SEEN
‘ THE LOOK ON (OR DEATHD
HIS FACE.
& = d
fv q _2:_ ~

HAR HAR! GOD, YOU DA MAN.
YOU'RE ALWAYS THE
AFTER-LIFE OF THE PARTY.

- S0 T TOLD THE

BARTENDER, “LET EUBEU
T

LIGHT BEER. YOU

)/

o
d‘ ﬁmn o
_ - e
‘r, ' s ot
Tl et
I'LL SHOW...
CORAIL ZhaLT NOT
N
S b (EERE
PIECE!! . -

>
i

&
= AN

> {

2 \
g

\

ot

AT DA 50 A Z[SAD, REALLY.
[v/eke) ROUNEY ’ NOW IF YOU
FLED IN (" L~ YOU NEED
T»éEF FA$E COMFORT, S
M A e )
vgf I?::‘:E:DT GUN-FU. g I'VE POOPED
POINT THAT/MOST LIKELY 'ifg_onAgﬁ
AT MEZ | TO END HI5 e

PAN PASSES.

SHAME VIA
SUICIDE. 7Y




_
WITH THIS
( // DEVINE GAT,
VENGENCE (5
/ MINE.
- @
RODNEY,
15 THAT / /!
1‘> @ é/
o /P—‘
V\ 7

THE LIGHT AT THE
ENDU OF THIS
TUNNEL AIN'T

HEAVEN. IT'S DEATH!

YOU IDIOT! DON'T
PROVOKE HIM. JUST

BLOW UP
EARTH.
YOU
OON'T
HAVE THE
STONES.

THE MORAL: YOU MAY
IMAGINE IT HAS SOMETHING
TO DO WITH GUN CONTROL
OR AT LEAST RESPONSIBLE
USE OF FIREARMS. IN FACT
ITS A PLEA FOR OUR
YOUTH TO RETURN TO THE
ARCADES. QUICK! BEFORE
DUDLEY, THE MENTALLY
IMPARED ARCAUE WORKER,
OOOMS VS ALLH

A
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aileen@aileenfolmes.com & www.aileenfislmes.com 7]
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NewTons law, one Who loves [ooses Everything,
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p\ease da\»\irg. pAssWe The QUN T WART 10 SV0oT yoy,



I THINK DRAGINS SHOUD FIY EY KiYosH! NAKAZAWA

TUESPAY puqusT 3, oY,

I WAS
ON My WAy To
GET PASSPORT
PHOTOS TAKEN .

| wAs PREPARING Fop. A TRIP TO
THALAND WITH MY GRLFRIEND, WE
WERE GoINkx -To NISIT HER DAD AND
HopeFYULY S$SEE SOME Klu BoXINgG,

o ——) .
.
~ A AnvaTSBE. -
S ey Py A2 . Al
N

A\.ﬁ;.. . ] >
F i (APSGy
“‘--u-‘t o> &) B 6 G e
T «"@}!@ A
-

‘*':5’}" -
B

UNDERNEATH MY cAR, FROZEN, WAS A
GIANT  BEAVT|FvL DRAGoN FLY, [T
WAS  AlMosT WEDGED UNDERNEATH ONE

o%F THE TIRES, p

IT seemecD beap ...

MADE TRoPHY

r+ BUT PERFECTLY PRESERVED . IT
WhS ULIKE SOME SORT OF ReAdYy




e e e Sa— o—

DID NoT Fry. THERE wAS sTiLL
A CHANCE To CcAPTVRE [T

THE DPRAGON BUZZED IN PROTEST BUT

[ RAN BACK TO MY APARTMENT
LookING TOR A  Goop CON—
TANER TO HoLp MY NEW
FouND _ TREASURE.

ance [ HAD T (N TuppgrwaArg T
FougT  HARD AND WR(HED wiTH
DisAprovAL . T WAS SupDENLY VERY
ALIVE ANp NOT A TRopuy,

suboenly 1T DIDNT
SeEM Very FAR AT ALL.

t (eET (T Go T WUYE OF plEe
WitHouT MY INTERFERENCE,

-
c‘

(T wAS p BeAVTIFUL DAy




SkeETCR RBook. BY KlYasH( NAKAZAWA




:I'm ipan imstitution’

insanity
They call me insane

always criticize my brain

I don’t act the same

Péopie“doﬁ?t act.nice

they will think it is funny

they just love money










§
i
|










RENER I

Young women from around

* Background o ¥
e ge of NAFTA in Mexi
exico flock to the overpopulated

Gince the passa 5
1994, which allows for an TCOEOS‘“' border town just south of El P
o reen the U.o- ; JHEr ot £l Paso
5 or polic between ; e
aggd 209 : en filled with the hopes of finding economic

Judrez has be security i irez’
p { i security in Judrez’s many
3 1 maquiladoras—U.S 2 v
s Currently ph;{ts ddﬁ' U.S. owned assembly Women who arrive even three
ants producing goods for . :
‘ export. minutes late for thei ifl
: $ eir shifts are turr
&« § ed

and Mexico,
with factories OWI
multinational corpora

over 400 maguiladoras opcra‘.cc .m

judrez and produce tens of px\lxons of L M e e o e i r

dollars in goods for export 1nt0 the | sy gt o s
U.S. annually. Maquiladoras employ e el b i 'wo.men “ s of 20yearold Clauia I
i B s e Judrez commute {0 maquila jobs alongside the bodies of eight other
belicve to be docile and unlikely of , ey G e i i slongie te b ofigt il
unionizing of striking il e | (welve-hour shifts where: tfhcgnvgi SOC force of 1,2()0 does little to protect

e anywmmor::m, a lack women against the rampant violence

to $6 a day. For these W SRR e
of outdoor lighting in the s
shantytowns and maquilas increases
danger for those who face a long,

unlit walk to the nearest bus Stop-

The Victims
The killers have targeted young
women—the average age of the
victims is 16—who are poor and
have little social standing. Many of
the victims were part of the young
cheap labor force that makes Judrez
such an attractive place for multina-
tionals; others were waitresscs,
students, or women who worked in
the informal economy.

» : In other
words, the victims were young
women who were seen as unimpor-
;ant to society, and whose deaths §

ave prompted little interest from
authorities.

El P’éso Tex il
G

Rio Grande

Cd.Jua

:Chihuahua, MEXICO

10



LAMENTO DEL OTRO LADO:
(Cry from the Other Side:)

Excerpted from The Crisis of Articulation, by Shakina Nayfack

If my only need in life were to dance, I wouldn’t. I would sit in stillness until the
impulse to move drove me mad, and then, in madness, I would dance. At every moment,
there are a thousand energies acting upon my body. I carry the
living and dead. I carry the energy of my own X A F
death, and my birth. My fears, desires, abuses, ;
obsessions, loves and secrets these move me
constantly in indescribable ways. They shape my body
from within, while at the same time I am shaped by
energies from without. Every day the spirits of the land
push me, and the bodies buried beneath it. The stars,
moon and sun the wind pushes me. Images on the news, eyes
I pass on the street, words I hear behind me... These forces \
demand as much of my body as any personal conception of
identity. This is the crisis that forces me to dance. Without
this, there would be only silence, and I could die in peace.

Yesterday, thousands of demonstrators from the U.S. and

\ Mexico met at the border, carrying the fabric as a symbol
_of solidarity, to protest the violence against women, and
’Xto demand justice for the victims and their families.

-\ iNi Una Mas! (Not one more!) is the chant that has

become synonymous with this struggle.

I begin to move slowly, lowering my pelvis,

bending my knees, feeling the weight of my body

as it presses into my bare feet, sliding hesitantly

along the ground. My eyes are fixed beyond the

horizon. Steam rises off my arms, and my

- fingers, already numb beneath the mud, begin

twisting the soft pink fabric, tugging

gently at the heavy yet fragile vein

. __that traces this haunted crevice of
‘&\_\lélnd.

‘ ;?% Bone. . . These women came back
. /bone.

Something in me wants desperately to live. Something in me wants
desperately to die. This is the crisis. Writing it or dancing
it... Neither, it seems, is all thatg*“””“”“““"”\vﬁ
different. ‘\X:

/A

Butoh-Fu ties the body up with e

words, and now I'm tied up with /
words, and I fear I've tied ‘
Butoh up with words. So here,
I think its important to say,
regardless of essence or form,
sometimes the dance comes first...

w%z;ﬁwﬁﬁg{f Words and images from yesterday’ s
©  demonstration develop in my
AR ‘ consciousness. Children marching, a mother screaming,
: the face of every missing girl... My arms are tense
as they continue to gather the material,
‘. straining to lift it high over my shoulder,
. wrapping it around my shaking body.
S The pain is excruciating,
the stillness, the cold, the wet
s earth that is now freezing
onto my skin.
- My own breath
" becomes hollow and
distant, and through the
fog of each exhale the
~\ fabric seems to
stretch on forever.

The fence along the Rio Grande is
erected higher and higher. Yet the
border becomes increasingly unreal, \
micromental, and elusive. Intriguing N
testimony to the powers unleashed by the
destabilization of the border is the fact
that the self is no longer as clearly separable
from its Alter. For now the self is inscribed
in the Alter that the self needs to define
itself against.

.

I am in a ditch in Ciudad
Juarez, in the state of
Chihuahua, Mexico, just
across the border from *
Bl Paso;, Texas. Z
It is February 15,
2004. Sunrise, Y -l

or just slightly before. Last night’s darkness still hangs over the mountains to the west, fading to an
ominous blue as it touches down on the silhouettes of eight pink crosses that rise sternly from the rocky
soil above me. On each cross is written a name: Claudia Ivette, Brenda, Lupita, Barbara, Esmerelda,
Veronica, Laura Bernice, and finally Desconocida (unknown). The crosses are hand painted, and have been
retouched since they were first planted there in 2001, when the bodies of these women were found after
having been raped, tortured and mutilated. They were found together, right where I am standing.

I cover myself with mud and prepare to dance. For me the earth on my skin is a symbol, way to connect

with the energy of the land. In front of me 1ies‘a chain of fabric over a hundred and seventy yards long;
three hundred and fort panels tied together at th : ' every
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Mexican women have been brutally and systematiclly killed in Ciudad]
Judrez, Chihuahua. . . . Many [of the victims] have been tortured and sex-

fiually violated: raped, strangled or gagged. Mutilated, with nipples and
“breasts cut off, buttocks lacerated like cattle, or penetrated with objects.




This is my offering. My body for your pain. My life for your death.
A symbol for an exchange that can never Occur, a redress that might never come..

LAMENTO PARA LAS MUJERES DE JUAREZ

Freezing.

You are frozen.

Ice like glass that wedges between the nails of your
Fingers, toes, and eyelids.

Your breasts shed tears that crystallize on your
abdomen,

Collecting at your naval.

Your sex is open and ravaged.

Quietly, you become a limp rag doll

Rotting beneath the canopy of dried palm fronds
Telling secrets to dead souls evaPorating like
steam rising from blood still warm.

Your eyeless head rolls to the base of a pink,
wooden cross,

Smiling like a pomegranate.

You are stuffed into a mattress,

Putrid and Stained,

Covered with dismembered hands,

Clawing through the cold clay mask that has
hardened over your face.

/
Soiled feathers merge into a long-neck swan turning \ \
from the Sunrise. ; \

The swan’ s neck becomes a bridge made of sand
and stone

Spanning from one world to the next. ‘ g

Eight women arrive carrying heavy buckets of mud,%

Each becomes a ghost that drowns in a field of |

Plastic roses. r
There is a flower on your fingertip

Another on your toe ’*
Soon they cover your entire body %
And you become a wilting stem that disintegrates b
Into the blood soaked earth.
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FAIRLY NEW ENTERPRISE - | CALL IT "MV OPER ATION"- LIKE MY 0PERATION"cOULD BE AT SPRING
% GREEN TODAY - NO MATTER. HOW LONG SOME ONE HAS WORKED SOME WHERE | SAY-HOW LONG
HAVE You BEEN WITH"THE FIRM"? - | LIKE T0 BE DRY LIKE A GOOD MARTINI - T WAS AN UNCOMFOR-
TABLE DECISION TO 6O SELL ART IN THE STREET - (T WAS (NT!MtbP«TtNG IT ToOK BEING FIRED FROM
MOMA IN /ol x THEN THE STOMACH WAS GROWLING S0 | HAD T0 bo SOMETHING ABOUT THAT -
| STARTED QUT AT UNION SQUARE & | WAS ASKED To LEAVE - MY MATERIALS WERE BORN 0UT OF
NECESSITY & POVERTY — SHOE BoxX CARD BOARD & NEWSPAPER -STOCK PAGES & WEATHER RE-
PORTS - THE EPHEMERA GLEANED AND[o0R FoUND IN THE EVERYDAY FLOW 0OF GARBAGE THAT
15 NEW YORK - SO | WENT T0 SOHO IN THE SPRING OF ol A MYy 0PERATION T0OK OFF - | MADE

ENOUGH To SURVIVE IN/of & /o2 BUT LA~ couLp cARE LESS IF You WALK IN - THEY
WHAT | WASNT READY FOR WAS How TREAT PEOPLE WITH DISINTEREST & CON-

MUCH [ WOULD LEARN AROUT
THIS COUNTRY & HOW 1T IS
VIEWED BY THE WORLD —
INTERNATIONAL VIEWS=-|
HAVE NO PRETENSE ABOUT
BEING A DRAFTSMAN BUT

IN MY SIMPLE PARED DOWN

OF PEOPLE LOOKING

FoR A SOHo THAT USED

To BE - SoHo HAS BE -

COME A STRIP MALL -

WHEN | CAME T0O NYcC

IN'83 THE EAST VILLAGE

WAS AN ALTERNATIVE TO W |
SOHO-THERE WERE GALLERIES \
oN EVERY CORNER - NOW THERE \
ARE NONE PER SE - EXCEPT FoR \
THE DRAWING CENTRE —MANY |

PEOPLE HAVE TOLD ME THE NICEST |

TIME THEYVE EVER HAD IN A GALLERY
[ IN MY GALLERY-0N THE SIDE
WALK - | KNoW WHAT THEYRE
REFE RR&N& TO- MOST GMLE—&‘E

TEMPT - THE ART 15 UNACCESSABLE
. & UNAFFORDABLE - THATS WHERE

B THE CONNECTION & THE coMM-
UNICATION COMES IN & THE

E TRUST - | ASK WHERE
THEYRE FRom - & THEYRE
ANSWER cAN oNLY BE
ONE OF 4 LOCALES—FROM

f NEW YoRK OR THE TRISTATE

0R AMERICA OR INTERN-

“ATIONAL - & | ENGAGE

THEM ALL WITH MY ART

3 FROM THIS ENGAGEMENT

COMES THE CONVERSATION
,;0,—, REcYcLIN G MATERIALS -

7 \VE HEARD I'M ANTI CAPITALIST
& | 5AY" THAT WILL BE $25 SIR"

| WVE HEARD I'M PROMITING GLOBAL
J1ZATION WITH HOW | DRAW - | HAVE

A S1GN THAT SAYs " IF You SEE

: _SOMETHING PRAW SOMETHING"
N\ FROM THIS ART WHAT COMES vl Is

?EOPLES VIEWS OF AMERICA -
S0HO NEEDS ME & | NEED

MATTHEW COURTNEY - 02/27/2k5 - NEW YORK CITY
I MET MATTHEW BACK IN THE LATE 80'S WHEN HE WAS EMCEEING THE OPEN MIC AT ABC No RI0 - NOW HE CAN

OF SPRING &

USUALLY BE FOUND SELLING HIS BEAUTIFUL DRAWINGS IN SoHo ON THE CORNER




THI5 DRAWING LOOKS EXACTLY LIKE MY LAST PRISON PHOTO -~ ALLYOU HAVE TO Do IS PUT IN—
MATE 3543 UNDERNEATH [T~ | WAS AN UNRULY CRIMINAL FOR RIpING A BoXCAR - \ GoT
120 DAYS — | GOT CHARGED WITH CRIMINAL TRESPASS, PUBLIC INTOXICATION & 2 COUNTS OF
FURNISHING LIGUOR To A MINOR ~ 30 DAYS EAcH - YA GOTTA LOVE OHI0 — THAT WAS ABOVT &
YEARS AGO - MY WIFE WAS 3 MONTHS SHORT OF BEING 2| S0 SHE WAS ONE OF THE MINORS-
THERE WAS 3 OF US ON A BoxcAR - WE GoT SPOTTED BY A PoLICE OFFIcER IN MARION BECAUSE
| WAS URINATING OFF THE SIDE ~ WE GOT ARRESTED IN BELFOUNTAIN OHI0 - THEY STOPPED THE
TRAIN X YANKED US OFF - | THOUGHT WE WOULD JUST GET KICKED OFF OR GET A ¢ITATION
BUT UNFORTUNATELY THIS LOVELY PLACE DECIDED T0 CHARGE ME WITH EVERYTHING THEY
cOULD - | GOT EARLY RELEASE AFTER QEENM“ BECAUSE THE JAIL WAST0O FULL & | FINALLY
BECAME A LOW PRIORITY — WE ISRl SBLEBRITIES IN THE TOWN - WE WERE ON THE
CoVER 0F THE BELFOUNTAIN 5 l:a?:;f ?3;::?@3&?25‘?7
TIMES FOR 3DAYS IN A , :
ROW - IN CLUDING - ; ol L. GRAINER BED & WE WERE
PHOTOS OF MY TATT00 - , DOING IT DOGGY STYLE X
THEY WERE VERY THERE WAS THIS HILL-
INTERESTED THAT  BILLY GUY DRIVING A
TRUCK GOING THE SAME

| HAD THE RAND-~
MeNALLY RAILROAD SPEED & | CouLd SEE DOWN
ATLAS TATTOED ON . i INTO HIS TRUCK THAT HE

MY LEG -1 6OT [ 3 g % . ) WAS TJERKING HIMSELF
THAT DONE 1N 1990 R r— | OFF - THEN ONE TIME
| STARTED RIDING g”“ , ' WHEN | WAS CROSSING

TRAINS WHEN | WAS | | /' MONTANA THERE WAS

\T- IWAS LIVING | | THIS WHOLE FAMILY oF
IN SEATTLE - |WAS | ’ - BLACK BEARS RUNNING
HOMELESS LIVING ‘\ i T | NEXT T0 THE TRAIN - THAT

UNDER A BRIDGE -THEN WAS REALLY NEAT - ONE TIME

SQUATTING & RIDING &,
4 / FoR THE TRAIN To PULL OUT = |T

TRAINS - | ALWAYS LOVED ™ o
TRAINS WHEN | WAS A KID WAS ABOVT 10° & WE WERE
BUT | NEVER THOUGHT ABOUT [+ HUDDLED IN A Box CAR WATCHING
RIBING THEMUNTIL [ MET FINAL JEOPARDY X THIS CoP
SHANE - HE GREW VP ON STUCK RIS HEAD |N WHILE THE
THE TRAINS - His MOTHER :“E;E SONG WAS GOING - |
WAS A HOBO - ONCE HE HOUGHT WE WOULD GET gysten
7 _FOR SURE BUT HE JUST SHook

et 8
‘ X

o8 FLY:03 /06 /2K5

ScoTTY SLEETH - 03/06/2Kk5 - NEW York CITY
I MET SCOTTY A MILLION YEARS AGO WHEN HE USED T0 LIVE AT FETUS THEN GLASS HOUSE THEN C-SQUAT -
NOW HE LIVES IN PITTSBURGH & HAS HIS OWN CONSTRUCTION BUSINESS & HE STILL HOPS TRAINS.




LAST TIME ) DRANK VODKA | WAS NAKED IN THE MIDDLE OF THE STREET POOPING COM-
ING DOWN FROM METH IN BERKELEY WITH MY TWEAKER BOYFRIEND — THAT WAS oN cHRIST
MAS EVE 2003 - THATS WHY | ONLY DRINK BEER NOW -~ MALT L/QUOR — | WASHED UP |N BERK
ELEY LIKE A ROTTEN PIECE OF SEAWEED — AFTER 3 DAYS | MET A TYPIcAL BERKELEY METH
ADD]CT - FELL INLOVE WITH HIM - HE TOLD ME HE WAS GONNA QUIT & THATS WHEN | STA-
RTED DOING CRYSTAL METH WITH HIM FOR A YEAR IN A TRAILER - THATS WHEN | STARTED
DOING ScRATCH BOARD ARRRGGH SCRATCH SCRATCH ScRATCH! ScRATCH BOARD S THE

[DEAL SPEED OCCUPATION - WE WERE LIVING IN THE TYPICAL BERKELEY NUT HOUSE WITH THESE
MIDDLE AGED HIPPY NUTCASES STUCK INTHE 30's — THEY WERE ANTI-MARITUANA 3 ANTI-ALcooL

BUT THEY POPPED ANPHETAMINES o ‘K T0 YoUR FRIEND -] ALWAY S

ALL DAY LONG 2 WERE TOTALLY

CRAZY - ONE DAY | Took
ONE OF THIER MEDS X
IT WAS HORRIBLE-MY
BRAIN STOPPED THINK-

. PO THAT- MAKE PEOPLE
B HATE ME - NEW YORK

& |S BETTER THAN BERK-
& ELEY BECAUSE PEO-
RPLE WILL SPIT IN

B JOUR FACE -1TS A
FIGURE OF SPEE CH-

B8 PEOPLE PRETEND

BELONGED T0 THE i THEYRE ALL MELLOW

GNOSTIC CHURCH ? 7 IN CALL & THEY puT
CULT IN PORTLAND~ 1 -, - {} g éqm:g ; S\T‘,(Z},{;SRS
EVERY SUNDAY SHE | () /E%w et
i AR gL ¥ /\s THAT THEY DRIVE
% LISTEN ON HER é ajjﬁkoum =iy
PHONE SPERKERTO 4 semeckiydenin il
THE GNOSTIC cHURCH | : |

MASS X DRINK “SACRED|

WINE"- SHE WOULD Atso)

PUT PILLS X PISTACHI0S

1N BowWls AROUND

THE HOUSE -\ WAS

2% TVST MEAN7

ING - THE WOMAN THE
MRIN LANDLADY WAS §
TOTALLY INSANE X

SopHIE CRUMB - 09/19/2k4 - NEw York CITY
SOPHIE IS AN AMAZING COMICS & TATTOO ARTIST - SHE REALLY DOESNT LOOK LIKE THIS

SOPHIECRUMB(@ HOTMAIL.COM

e g T



mailto:SOPHIECRUMB@HOTMAIL.COM

IT WAS WENSDAY JANVARY IZ ~2K5 - ME % MY FRIEND MICHAE L WERE WALKING HOME FRom
THE MQVIES - WE WERE GOING SOUTH ON ZND AVE. JUST WALKING X TALKING — WE WERE cRoSSING 23rd
ST. % | WAS IN THE MIDDLE OF A SENTENCE WHEN -B0OM! - OUT 0F NOWHERE | FELT THIS MASSIVE SHOVE
% MY FACE WAS HITTING THE CONCRETE A& THEN | WAS LOOKING UP WITH BLood POVRING OUT OF MY FACE
SPITTING OUT BROKEN TEETH- LOOKING OVER T0 WHERE MICHAEL LAY FACE DOWN IN A POOL OF 8L0OD
NOT MOVING — | THOUGHT HE MIGHT BE DEAD - | STARTED SCREAMING MICHAEL! MICHAELL" L | WAS
TRYING TO GET UP BUT PEOPLE WERE STO?PNB ME TELLING ME TO STAY STILL -~ A WOMAN JUMPING

OUT OF A BIG CAR LIKE AN S.U-V. & — THEN THEY T00K ME To THE CAT SCAN
SHE WAS JELLING "'OH MY GOD !! JHUERS TUE IRGTEL M WiTH A
' DYE SO THEY covLD TELL \F |

v g6 e
ARE JoUl ACRIGHT = "~ 1 A5 ~ by HAD ANY INTERNAL INTVRIES

THINKING - D0 WE L0OK ALL

RIGHT 71 - | YELLED “Notv £

A THE AMBULANCE WAS

THERE PRETTY QUICK /2
A THIS WOMAN WAS

TRYING TO HELP ME

SHE ToLD ME NOT ¢

ToLook AS THEY |
TURNED MICHAEL

OVER 50 | DIDNT -

THEN THEY PUT ME ¥

ON THE STRETCHER|

X CUT THE SLEEVES

OF MY CLOTHES

OPEN -~ OF COURSE

| WAS WEARING MY |
FAVORITE CLOTHES |

~THEY TOOK VS TO ¢§
BELWUE WHERETHEY

CUT MY CLOTHES OF

ME COMPLETELY -\

WAS HAVING A HARD

TIME SEEING THROUGH
ALLTHE BLOOD ON MY
FACE 3 | COULDNT BREATHY
THROUGH MY PULVERIZED T
NOGE - THERE WERE DOCTORS:
& NURSES ALL ARWND ME
PRICKING ME WiTH NEE PLES

Fry - 01/21/2k5 - New York CiTy
THIS IS WHAT I LOOKED LIKE A FEW DAYS AFTER I WAS HIT BY AN SUV - RIGHT Now I NEED A LOT OF
DENTAL WORK & SURGERY ON BOTH KNEES
FLY @BWAY.NET - FLY PO Box 1318 Cooper STN NYC NY 10276 USA

BY THE TIME | CAME oV T
AHZTRAM| & MAX X
CARY HAD ARRIVED &

MICHAEL WAS CoNSclovs
BUT HE DIDNT UNDER-
STAND WHAT WAS GO~
L ING ON So HE KEPT
ETRYING T0 PULL QUT
| ALL HIS TUBES X GET
UP-HE HAD TAKEN A
. BAD HIT To THE HEAD
& HIS BRAIN WAS SWol-
§ LEN - THEY WERE TALK~
ING ABOUT MAVYRE
" HAVING T0 Do EMERGENCY
SURGERY To REDVCE THE
SWELLING - THANK FyLLy
THAT WASNT NECESSARY-
[MY FRIEND Q ARRWED X HE
IWENT BACK To THE SCENE
JOF THE A<CcIDENT X WAS
Acruau.y ABLE To RETRIEVE
farl'\':i gi‘jksw TOOTH , MY EAR-
MICHAEL'S SMASHED
GLASSES \! | WAS pBLE TD STUM-

/ BLE HOME THE NEXT AFTERNOON-

SUCHAEL HAD To STAY IN
HosPITAL FOR
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