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—Introduction
1 The world is everything that is the case.
1.1 The world is the totality of facts, not of things.

1.1 The world is determined by the facts, and by these
being all the facts.

112 For the totality of facts determines both what is the
case, and also all that is not the case.

113 The facts in logical space are the world.

1.2 The world divides into facts.



Part I: East Asia Street Meat



—Canto I-I: Shinjuku in Late August

2588:3364 769

Not long after landing in Japan
with Reimi it became

rather clear to Buddy

that the country

was, at bottom,

"a fundamentally animated culture”,
that the whole populace

of Japan,

with remarkable cohesion,

had managed to imbue itself

with "an animated form of existence",
that everywhere you went in Tokyo,
he thought,

you're ceaselessly

"inundated with animations"—

even the escape plan

on an airplane

is relayed via an animated,

he didn't know,

Pokemon avatar

in Japan,

yet that was still an improvement

over the human-relayed iteration.



Because, Buddy said to Reimi,

his Platonic travel companion
who herself had

a respectable knowledge of Japan,
what exactly is the damn point

of these so-called escape plans

on airplanes?

Well, Reimi replied,

there doesn’t seem to be
any whatsoever!—

because, Buddy interrupted,
if we’re thirty thousand fucking feet
in the atmosphere

and spiraling back toward
Earth's surface

I’ll just jump out

of the damn window

to my horrific

yet inevitable death!

What?—tossing on a plastic mask
and making certain
no luggage was left on the floor

of the so-called escape aisle,



that’s going to make

a palpable difference

for people forced

to plummet down

tens of thousands of feet

from a gigantic metallic cylinder?—
yet in any case,

despite the fact they both agreed that
traveling was basically an, at bottom,
insipid hobby,

that drinking a beer in Tokyo

was functionally no different

than drinking one in Omaha,

both Reimi and Buddy agreed

that the culture of Japan

was certainly of a superior quality

to contemporary America,

where "so-called political philosophers"
like Curtis Yarvin

actually exerted influence

on West Wing politicians?

Reimi found it intriguing,
discovering this fact and
subsequently perusing Yarvin’s blog posts

after hearing about his "so-called influence"



in contemporary American politics,

being, as it so happened,

already entirely disaffected

by both centrism and liberalism in America,
only to conclude that Curtis

was at best a fifth-rate thinker,

a seventh-rate stylist,

a ninth-rate human being?

No, his aesthetics were immeasurably worse
than that, Buddy interjected—

his analytical skills, she said,

were clearly near-mentally challenged,
Curtis Yarvin, Reimi said,

was "very possibly mentally challenged"—
and she made quite clear

that she meant that with no actual

ill-will whatsoever—

yet the fact transformed

his polemics regarding American 1Q

into something fundamentally comical to her,
she actually found the one chapter

she read deeply comical in that regard,

with the writer’s absurd warnings

to the reader,

and his "bomb drop" regarding racial 1Q



as items that actually made her

chuckle out loud.

Oh, Curtis, she laughed,
you've really rattled my deprived little brain
with your—poorly worded

derivative reintroduction to fascism?

She definitely appreciated

Yarvin’s oeuvre from that vantage point,

as a sort of middle school level

form of absurdist propaganda,

because, from that angle,

Yarvin was, to some extent, an enjoyable author—
yet the fact he’d become influential in

American politics

wasn't even "mildly surprising”.

Of course not, Buddy added amicably,
expressing his humble opinion

as a God-given right,

which was why he nearly vomited
prior that day

while reading a Yelp review

about a particular bar,

the writer making the comment
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"how nice" congregating
with newly found fellow ex-pats

in Tokyo was.

Buddy repeated the phrase

"Fellow Ex-Pats"

mocking the notion—

it seemed wholly grotesque

and disgusting

to "want to bump into"

other objectionable Americans

in a beautiful and ultimately untainted

city like Tokyo.

The reality was

the only material drawback

to Tokyo was that

a proportionally large amount
of Americans actually

"ex-patrioted themselves" in the metropolis.

America, Buddy considered

as he stood solemnly in line

at a Starbucks in the JFK airport
en route to the Far East,

is a polity filled to the brim with

11



now generations of citizens
who have done literally nothing
but disgrace the standard of living

they’ve had the undeserved privilege of inheriting.

Americans, according to Buddy,

have basically made

the standard of living they’ve inherited
a grave injustice,

due primarily to their slovenly, lazy,
and basically

imbecilic tendencies.

No offense (this was simply his opinion),

but even in the so-called

metropolitan centers of America like Manhattan—

not only were they filled with the sterile run-of-the-mill
neoliberal sects of imbeciles

but then "you now see"

the somehow even more objectionable coalescences
like Dimes Square,

filled with—honestly, Reimi didn’t even really

care to discover who they were!

There existed specific groups of people,
Buddy suggested,

12



that a person really didn’t even
"need to inquire about"
to confirm beyond a reasonable doubt

you fucking despised.

There were certain sectors of citizens
you knew were worthless

without even knowing who they were,
and Dimes Square certainly fit that bill,
because Reimi despised Dimes Square,
despite the fact she knew

next to nothing about them.

She’d skimmed a minimal amount

of Curtis Yarvin, yet,

even with that admitted,

she’d still ingested more than enough Curtis
to definitively conclude

that he was at best

a seventh-rate stylist,

and, with that in mind,

how could she possibly justify
continuing to peruse "purely insipid"
"monomaniacal monarchist musings"

from a computer programmer

who couldn’t even teach himself

13



how to compose a paragraph properly?

She didn’t think it was unreasonable
to stop and arrive at a prematurely fully formed

conclusion in any way!

Oh, and of course

the fucking guy graduated from Brown University!—
Buddy exclaimed,

which was basically

a criminal cartel.

Of course these were

just their personal opinions,

benign ideas that they were expressing
as a proper form of open debate—

Brown University was the only organization
more pervasively criminal than the mafia
in the state of Rhode Island,

Buddy asserted,

and absolutely no one could dispute that,
that Brown was basically

another iteration

of organized crime in New England.

So it really made complete sense

14



that Yarvin earned his degree

from Brown,

and that even in the midst

of his middle-aged

(yet still essentially pubescent)
"intellectual rebellion"

he would still remain more or less

a criminal of aesthetics,

an unapologetic felon of analytical thought,
a repeat offender against the intellect,
making leagues of misguided

young people irreparably dumber

for reading his writings.

Reimi, for her part,

had read hardly anything

of Yarvin’s oeuvre,

yet she knew deep in her bones

that he had absolutely nothing of note
to contribute to American culture,
adding that people like Curtis

were basically little more than meat sockets,
that they were essentially

intellectual voids that added

very little to humanity

beyond the cyclical shit,

15



piss, and semen
that got excreted

from their still living bodies.

Buddy, for his part,

couldn’t possibly disagree!—

no one in America dresses well anymore,
had she noticed that,

and hardly anyone actually

works hard,

and absolutely no one

has anything interesting to say,

ever, Buddy said,

and there was no better

evidence of this than the fact that

JD Vance himself

was influenced by the writings

of Curtis Yarvin,

that Dimes Square

in Lower Manhattan

was actually considered counter-cultural
and "quote-unquote edgy"

by grown adults.

We've precipitously descended
from Alan Vega

16



starving on the streets

of TriBeca, Buddy noted,

to a series of middle-aged

trust fund grown ups

squatting in the most unaffordable,
expensive city

on the planet,

who believe basically nothing,
except that the n-word needs to be
reclaimed for Caucasians,

because they find it incomprehensible
and fascist that

they can't say

the trendy n-word in public

among their peers.

There was basically no doubt

in Buddy's mind that even New York City
with its five boroughs,

the greatest metropolis

America had to offer,

was fundamentally sterile today,

that Manhattan had achieved

a new level of putrid,

that it was actually leagues more

"aesthetically productive"
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during the crack era!

It was an embarrassing state of affairs
for both Buddy and Reimi, frankly—

to continue to be an American?

The reality was, the two agreed,

that while traveling to foreign countries
was functionally pointless,

at the very least

it was a brief reprieve

from being forced to endure

your own fellow Americans

day after day,

yet, at the same time,

visiting a foreign locale

only reinforced

how utterly American you really were,
how objectionable you’d become,
solely by continuing to be

an irreversible American.

There’s really nothing more objectionable
than being an American,
Reimi concluded,

and the worst U.S. citizens
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are clearly the ones like Curtis,

the faux-intellectual flaccid reactionaries
symbolizing nothing beyond the fact that
America had become so sterile

it’s only method of shocking itself

back to life was coyly reintroducing

the idea that Black people

were genetically second class to Caucasians.

Racism, if you really thought about it,

was the only authentic art of America anyway!—
and Buddy totally agreed,

noting that the only way

the median American could make themselves
start to feel alive again,

at this point,

was by quote-unquote post-ironically postulating,
by electro-shocking themselves

into contemplating that maybe Black people

are lower class by proclivity.

Every American enjoyed a God-given right
to subscribe themselves

to nonsensical racist philosophies

if they so chose,

yet it was only these
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post-ironic imbeciles

who found their own unfortunate bigotry
as actually edgy—

it was only in toilets like

Dimes Square that racism,

which in reality was just the blunt,
ubiquitous and ultimately sterile
pre-condition of everything American,
somehow, idiotically,

became high art.

It was the logical conclusion

of the Andy Warhol idiocy—

as opposed to painting insipid soup cans,

the post-ironic so-called artists,

unable to paint or write or compose proficiently,
went a step further into the banal—

instead choosing a snooze-worthy

renewed racism as their art.

Why couldn't they, too, utter the n-word?—
it was truly "unjust” that they,

as rich whites who,

approaching forty,

still receiving wire transfers

from their parents
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to supplement their Chinatown rents,

were more or less manhandled

into "not saying the n-word",

and not only the hip hop "soft-a"—

no, these opulent caucasians

requested access to the "hard-r n-word" pass,
and if it so happened

they were actually denied

then this country was fundamentally,

they thought, still enslaved!

This country, according to Dimes Square,
was fundamentally enslaved

if they,

as rich douche bag trust fund

Soviet and/or Ottoman Caucasians,
couldn't shout out

the "hard-r n-word"

in public with aplomb!

Yes, the only authentically avant-garde

American movement of the early twenty first century
was this inspired petition

to reclaim the n-word for whites,

Reimi noted as she benignly nodded

at a passer-by
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in a manner that mellifluously communicated
she was simply expressing
a personal opinion,

that she obviously intended no offense.

I’'m racist,

the audacious

Dimes Square poet would bellow,

and for that sole reason

I’'m the bravest man in Lower Manhattan!—
still unable to actually bring himself

to say the word aloud,

surrounded by the bourgeois daughters
of Russian mathematicians

who'd apparently resort

to any sort of intellectual prostitution
to avoid being finally recognized

for what they functionally were:

opulent Caucasians.

No, none of these poets personally
said the n-word themselves,

of course,

but, then again, why couldn't they?—
"with a hard-r"?—

wasn't it fascism in a sense
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that they were so vigorously restricted

from doing so?

Oh, of course! Reimi found it laughable
but in an obviously lewdly sardonic way—
it was utterly disgusting,

immensely depressing,

and basically a stupendous pretext to exit
America for good,

to begin a fresh life abroad,

on any other fucking continent!
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—Canto I-II: Manila is a Mall Culture
1769:2250 .786

But, in any case, with all that said,
which was of course really nothing
beyond the objective summary

of a couple benign opinions

of Buddy and Reimi,

who were both simply expressing
their God-given rights of free speech
in their respective commentaries—
but if Japan was fundamentally

"an animated culture",

then it was certainly safe to assert,
according to Buddy, that Manila was
"an unrepentant mall culture"—

that everything about Manila-proper
revolved around malls,

that they held the

"sky high esteem”

in Manila that they hadn't held

in America for decades, if ever!
Yet, Buddy said,

everything existed

in a fucking mall in Manila—
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outside of the malls
there was literally no commerce
that commenced in the city,

to the best of Buddy's knowledge.

A metropolis of nearly fifteen million people,
Buddy expounded,

and every single person

is physically located in malls all the time—
there are actually large malls

located right beside subsequent malls
with three to five levels

or more per building,

but yet in America,

if you happened to place

a modest three level shopping center

even with no other malls for miles

it would still decay and rot day after day,
but these Manila malls are smack dab

on top of each other

and filled to the brim

with all types of people

at all times of the day.

Reimi asked Buddy if he recalled

the cool underground jazz bar
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in Shinjuku,

the place that played

"CDs instead of records",

and of course Buddy recalled it vividly,
but he noted

in Manila that bar

would have been

in a damn mall,

without a doubt.

He'd relaxed for upwards

of an one hour at that jazz bar,
beginning at exactly

two twenty two in the afternoon,
drinking a single draft beer

as he analyzed

the bartender and barback

as they cleaned the counter top

and chopped a block of ice

with a steak knife,

creating "wonderfully asymmetric cubes”,
without once glancing

at a smartphone,

or chit-chatting with customers,

without linguistically wanking people off

in their periphery—no,
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they simply worked continuously

without pause or complaint.

A white man sat not far from
Buddy and Reimi

and noted to the bartender that,
yes, he'd be particularly interested
in ordering a Tom Collins,

but with one strict condition:
he wanted it with

a "ton of Juniper"—

a Collins that really captured
"that intense berry" flavor,
because "sans Juniper"

the man frankly had no interest
in a Tom Collins at all,

whereas most people

who enjoyed gin liked Juniper
to some extent,

yet they'd also readily admit
that "the Juniper aspect” of gin
could come off off-putting

to some,

this man apparently

couldn't "get enough Juniper"—

no, he needed
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the most potent
iteration of gin with regard to its

divisive Juniper component.

But were you aware—
Buddy interrupted—
speaking of utter absurdities
that were in fact accurate,
that the so-called

"Siberian Tiger Penis"

is considered a legitimate aphrodisiac
in China,

that the Chinese
assiduously source the cock
from Russian tiger corpses
with great care

for precise use in expensive soups?

Well, that was exactly her point,
of course!—

but Reimi had more conjecture
for Buddy to consider,

if he was down,

as they meandered down

yet another muggy avenue

around Quezon City
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looking for a single standalone restaurant,
any independently structured
watering hole,

to sip a cocktail at.

Reimi had been pondering something,
given the more stringent

border policies of East Asia

and her predilection

to forget herself

from time to time

via engaging in her own free speech—
did the American far-right

perhaps have a point?—

was it possible people

like Charlie Kirk,

who vociferously voiced

concerns regarding

"legal third world immigration",

was it within the realm of possibility

his perspective held merit?

But to begin with,
she continued
as Buddy's eyebrows rose slowly

in a wholly amused manner,
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they'd need to take a long look

at the "specific segments"

of historical immigration,

if they were to truly construct

a targeted immigration agenda,

and then determine which nationalities
were actually desirable,

and which ones less so—

but Reimi felt as though,

honestly, that'd be easy enough.

The conclusion came

to Reimi like a bolt of lightning—

as it seemed blatantly clear

that the whole notion

of "white replacement”

was way beyond a conspiracy theory,

because it was, in fact, an actuality.

The fact of the matter

was the white man in America

had already been ruthlessly replaced,
and he was repopulated

almost exclusively

via the late

nineteenth and first half twentieth century
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waves of immigration

that brought with them

not only the mountains of freckled Irish,
but more so

the further south Italians,

and even more eastern Jews—

all egregious non-whites

according to someone like, say,
Benjamin Franklin—

into this innocent country.

The rudimentary fact of the matter
was the white man

of eighteen sixty five

was objectively a radically different
white man than the

Caucasian male of nineteen sixty five—
the Anglo-Protestant baseline

the American polity

was historically founded upon
would be upended

and replaced by

a more nascent quote-unquote

Judeo-Christian lineage.

The American white man

31



had obviously already

ruthlessly been replaced,

and sadly only mere doppelgangers
of this White Man remained,

and of course these

very replacement level Caucasians,
these blanco simulacra,

now screamed the loudest

into the helplessly deaf winds
blowing up the skirts

of BBL Latinas

about a contemporary,

impending so-called

"white replacement"—

according to Reimi at least.

Yet, astutely, she mellifluously
continued on to say

to Buddy that of course

unregulated mass waves of immigration
could easily end

with detrimental downstream effects
for a state—

this couldn't be disputed.

For example,
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contrary to the decades

of Hollywood whitewashing

of the mafia as little more than poor
immigrants who lacked access

to food stamps,

they should actually

recognize the American mafia

for what it truly was:

an insidious criminal syndicate

started by the immigrants

Lucky Luciano

and Meyer Lansky,

that had as its most profitable enterprise
sexual blackmail—

which eventually allowed it

to completely ensnare

the highest officer of the Law in America,
J. Edgar Hoover,

just because the little guy

liked to parade around

in ladies' underwear!

The entire history
of the American mafia
was one steeped in deep

and disturbing, sordid state

33



corruption as opposed

to the oft-cited "victimless crimes"
like gambling and prostitution—
this so-called "mob"

was an immigrant criminal syndicate
jointly established

by an Italian man

and a Jewish fellow,

and its lower levels

of activity,

the sort glorified

in grotesque Scorsese films,

were ultimately subsidized

by blackmailing,

often lasciviously

(what better way!),

United States

government officials.

Reimi asked Buddy

if it reminded him

of any current events?—

and as she laughed aloud,

she posited the rhetorical inquiry
of what could possibly be

more anti-American,
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but she admitted

of course ahistorical imbeciles
like Matt Walsh

were instead forced to conflate
the corruption that occurred
one hundred years past

with contemporary immigration,
and instead of admitting
Caucasian Replacement

had already occurred

and that Judeo-Italic
immigrant criminal syndicates
successfully corrupted

the upper echelons

of government,

these double digit IQ grifters
acted as if

these events were instead

"potentially impending".

At this point Buddy brought up,
with a certain sense of disbelief,
that they hadn't even discussed
Carlos Marcello's

intricate role

in the assassination

35



of JFK!

36



—Canto I-III: Tokyo Gyro
496:609 .814

On their final night in Tokyo,
Buddy awoke bright and early

in the AM, aiming to take
"maximum advantage" of the day,
and exited the hotel excitedly
hoping to find a quaint coffee shop,
only to stumble upon

a couple Shinjuku bars

that had just recently closed

at give or take half past seven am.

Failing to find

an adequate coffee shop to pop in
Buddy instead decided

to take a jog through the streets
of Tokyo, which in retrospect
may have been considered a

bit of a

cultural faux pas in the country,
but, given the excessive temperature
in the city,

Buddy assumed he would only

be able to run for a brief
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spurt anyway—
so how offensive

could it really be?

Yet this run would prove crucial
because at its conclusion

Buddy got a whiff of some cuisine
he found quite delightful—

was it possibly, he thought

... @ Gyro?—

in Tokyo?

While a pita stuffed

with tzatziki wasn't exactly

the Asian street meat

most people anticipate

in their YouTube algorithmic
daydreams of Japan,

Buddy also felt like his palette
wouldn't be any worse for wear with a
single sandwich that his stomach

was already accustomed

to digesting?

Some place in the deep, dark

recesses of Buddy's brain
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he recalled

the treacherous gyro trucks
of New York City

and their abundant use

of poultry as a street meat—
but chicken was basically

an unacceptable street corpse
when it came right down to it,
but Buddy,

mesmerized by the smell

of the amalgamated spices
went along with the bird option anyway,
selecting—no not tzatziki,

but the quote-unquote

white sauce topping,

which was also reminiscent

of the Manhattan food truck

bullshit machine.

Of course the wrap

didn't taste great,

to the extent that Reimi
didn't even eat half of hers,
allowing Buddy—

who was "starving"—

to seal his digestive fate
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by finishing a second sandwich.

The consumed chicken gyro
was a dirty bomb

that would wait to detonate

in Buddy's stomach

until right around sunset—
and everybody knew Shinjuku
had the best setting suns—
when Buddy was attempting to nap off
the jazz bar

beers he imbibed

before they popped out

for supper to no avail.

—Canto I-IV: Tagaytay Math
1139:1396 .816

The thing of it was,

Buddy said to Reimi

in a province outside Manila,

at the beginning

of his conscious memory

he’d sit in the brick house he lived in
with his genetic mom and dad at

give or take, say,
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three years old,

and he’d recite very particular, progressive
"if-then scenarios" to his mom,

who was amused by

the mathematical display immensely,

as she cleaned the kitchen or, like,

dusted the burgundy dinner table?

This was in fact his favorite hobby
at that age—basically, in short,
when Buddy turned forty

his mom'd turn seventy four,

and when he was thirty three

she'd be sixty seven,

but when he turned ten

she'd be forty four,

and finally when Buddy was six his

mom would be forty.

So it was funny to Buddy

when they saw a skinny

six year old boy in Tagaytay

exhibiting a similar practice,

telling attendees their current ages based
on the respective years

they were born,

41



with all the participants at the party
being wildly impressed

with his arithmetic,

but, "at already age six",

Buddy whispered to Reimi,

this kid

was actually kind of fucking
behind the eight ball,

so to speak—

that if, at six, he couldn't calculate
"at least if-thens"

after determining the person’s age,

well, he had a ways to go.

The kid was clearly quite proud
of his arithmetic abilities,

and maybe he should have been—
it was possible

he had good reason to be,

but, to Buddy,

as he conveyed to Reimi,

he probably needed to be

just a tad more tyrannical

about his practice moving forward.

No, he "wasn’t that bad", Buddy said,
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he was way better than some adults
at the gathering!—

but he should still really consider,
you know,

brushing up on his "if-then skills".

Because "everything is ultimately an if-then",
whether vis-a-vis arithmetic

or life itself!—

in any case, now finally forty himself,
Buddy could officially confirm

once and for all his mom'd become,
in fact, seventy four

while he was forty,

though at the time,

back in the brick house,

it'd have been an impossibility

for either to know with any certainty
if that'd have truly been the case,
that Buddy would, for a fact,

be forty while his mom

would be, by contrast,

seventy four.

Just before

leaving for Tokyo
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Buddy sat on a clean bench

in Luongo Square

in the decent heat

of the expiring summer

and wrote down the words

it would be "an absurdity

to stop by Nickanee’s tonight",
which he felt to be

one hundred percent fact,

that precise verbiage,

that stopping by Nickanee’s
that night would've been
completely absurd!—

sitting on a bench by himself
sipping a lime seltzer

he’d lightly spiked with Mezcal
he had no doubt in the pure
veracity of the words

he’d scribbled down

into a beaten up purple notepad.

Buddy had, in fact,

a very firm comprehension
of what exactly

was absurd that night,

it was the simple idea
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of attending Nickanee’s.

Only minutes later,

sitting in a bar in Luongo Square,
drinking a Mezcal

that was no longer dumped
indiscriminately into a can

of lime seltzer,

Buddy considered an uncomfortable idea
that "whatever was identified

as morally unacceptable”

was precisely what got people
erect in every particular epoch,
that whatever was widely

agreed to be inappropriate

was, in fact, synonymous

with what was "probably maximally erotic"?

Something that was violently pretty
would become expeditiously

less so the very second

it became "generally acceptable”,
Buddy thought at the bar?—

that widespread acceptance

was the utter death

of apex eroticism?
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Buddy sat at the bar in Luongo Square,
well aware

going to Nickanee’s that night

would be nothing if not blatantly absurd
and considered, just a couple streets up,
on Atwells Avenue,

he could never jot down notes

like he did on Luongo—

where it was expected that everyone
would come equipped with notepads

of all types,

that they’d all take notes

while sitting on benches and at bars,
whereas on Atwells Ave

the exact opposite was expected.

It was a fact that no one had,
in the history of the street,
ever been seen

clutching a small notepad

on Atwells Avenue,

but Buddy actually considered
ambling up to Atwells

that very evening,

but he now realized
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occupying any seat
on that Avenue
would make his note taking

basically impossible.

In reality you’d probably have to be
a complete knob to believe

you could ever scurry up

to Atwells Avenue

with a notepad

and successfully jot down ideas

in public.

To Buddy,

he told Reimi,

there existed two latent
absurdities that night:

the first was without a doubt
stopping in Nickanee’s,
while the second

was adorning your person
with a writing utensil

on Atwells Avenue.

No one walking the streets

of Atwells had "as much as a fucking pencil"
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on their person,

that much was certain

beyond a reasonable doubt,

but none of that altered the fact

that for about eighty three point three percent
of the year Buddy's mom

would fail to be seventy four,

despite his intuition

she was "technically seventy four", while
for essentially seventy five percent

of this calendar season

he'd be thirty nine,

which flew in the face of the fact

he was "technically forty",

because at that moment,

in Luongo Square,

Buddy was forty but his mom

was merely seventy three,

which went directly against

the if-then he'd alleged

at the age of three.
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—Canto I-V: The Best Neighborhood in the World
695:847 .821

Reimi thought the "adjustable bed frame"
their hotel room came equipped with
was "really cool”,

and she more or less immediately

started to fiddle with

the settings incessantly.

But Buddy,

just as Reimi gained control
of the remote,

expressed some concern,
since the bed frame

wasn't exactly "brand new"
that Reimi should maybe
use a bit of caution

before indiscriminately fidgeting with
the remote control, because,
in his experience,

those types of gadgets

could easily start to malfunction quickly.

Buddy reminded Reimi later

of this exact exchange
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as they struggled to see

the lower third of the television set
over the now absurdly elevated
foot of the bed,

which'd been stuck in place

since Reimi first raised it

high as it possibly went when

she first placed her little fingers

on the remote,

followed by about five minutes

of a continuous, arduous drone
punctuating every attempt to adjust
the foot again,

until they both came to agree

the bed frame was, in fact,

immovably stuck in its place.

Nothing could be done to fix

an electronically misconfigured bed frame—
unless you were some kind of

electrical engineer,

which of course

neither of them were,

so if a bed frame was forced upward,

until the foot of the bed obscured

nearly a third

50



of the television set,

then you'd forever be lifting
the remote to the sky

to increase the volume,

or to switch whatever bullshit
on whatever streaming service

you wanted to fall asleep to.

In short there was no cure

for this severe sickness

of the bed frame—

it was a terminal deficiency, which,
Buddy reminded himself,

was why he was so adamant about
not indiscriminately fiddling with
the remote in the first place,

yet apparently the possibility

of repeatedly adjusting

a bed up and down

was just too alluring to resist.

Glancing at the top two thirds

of a TV program

neither particularly found compelling
Reimi said it wasn't necessarily

that traveling was ipso facto insipid,
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inasmuch as it was the case

any city is fundamentally
meaningless sans a particular person
in the metropolis you're pursuing,
didn't Buddy agree?—

that basically any town

is only activated

by a special person of interest,

that even the shittiest city imaginable
could become profound

with the proper object

of pursuit?

Buddy felt a moderately intense
urge to toss

the remote control

directly through

the television set

as he agreed

with Reimi's perspective,

that architectural structures
were only aesthetically beautiful
insofar as they contained
intimate relationships

between human beings,

with all the good and bad
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that was associated with

that containment,

and even a sprawling city

like Tokyo was only agreeable
to people

insofar as they imagined that
containment occurring

in the midst of this architecture,
but if they, say,

"relocated to Tokyo"

but failed to find the people

to place into

said containments

they'd essentially

remain meaningless,

and even Tokyo would quickly

become a drag!

It was almost like,

Reimi contemplated aloud,
Shinjuku was at once

the best neighborhood

on the planet

but also fundamentally

at bottom

empty and sterile?
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Part II: East Side Mannerists
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—Canto II-I: Community Pools & General Disgust
1380:1633 .845

Forced to listen

to some shirtless douche-bag
adorned in designer glasses

with custom colored purple frames
at a community pool discuss—

she couldn't recall what—

really reiterated to Reimi

it was totally possible to disdain

a person purely via the sole sound
of their God-given vocal chords,

she said to her sister Nikke.

Sobriety obviously

depended on vantage point,

but she'd only had possibly

half a bottle of Soju at the pool party,

or maybe the whole bottle at most?

Yet Nikke would never
accuse her sole sibling
of lacking objective sobriety,
even if she was maybe

relatively inebriated,
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much less levy
an accusation of "feeling things"—
no, she knew Reimi

way too well for that!

This notion of "feeling things"
was totally grotesque of course—
Nikke vividly recalled riding
into New York City with Reimi
years prior,

right as the second track

on her Love Supreme CD
played from her stereo speakers
as they discussed what

they believed to be "deep topics"
at the time, the tenor sax
ricocheting in her mind
retroactively in a way

that didn't really make

any sense.

A leaf that laid

on the cement on Carpenter Street
as the Lyft re-entered the West End
looked like a legitimate

handle bar moustache,
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like it'd been sculpted specifically
to paste onto a hipster's upper lip

at a craft beer bar.

Nikke, who was perhaps

more prone to so-called

"airier” quasi philosophical
thoughts than her sister Reimi,
was recalling previous
"summer-like late

September afternoons”

from her upbringing,

but the images

were so vague it made
quantifying the linear progression
of her life a seeming impossibility—
the frantic tenor sax

of the second track

of Love Supreme

still humming somewhere

in the remote recesses

of her mind,

a perceived sordid activity

for some reason.

Whereas Reimi was disgusted
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by a guy who was probably

an incredibly loving dad

despite a vocal tone

that reeked of utter pretention,
Nikke was increasingly lost

in her own stochastic memories,
muted coincidences

consuming her,

causing her to recede

into silence as Reimi continued.

Twelve months ago

to the minute,

Nikke butted in abruptly,
marked the sudden onset
of "a precise month"
where she succumbed

to a subtle madness,

a quick descent into

the divinely absurd,

only to emerge

exactly thirty days later—
the twenty sixth to the twenty fifth—

with an apparently renewed purpose.

The strangest characters,
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Nikke told Reimi,

who of course already knew
about the events all too well,
would wander into her day to day
life during that "thirty day

or so span", then disappear
forever almost immediately

after the fact—

there was an irrepressible
melancholy to memory,

which in a way, Nikke suggested,
was possibly a lurid iteration

of optimism,

to recall past events

with dread and disgust,

to interpret the present then

as ipso facto preferable

to the grotesque events

of even your recent past?

Oh, there was no doubt
recollection was objectionable,
Reimi concurred,

for example the extremely recent
memory of the man

with that grating intonation?—
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Reimi's present state

with Nikke was leagues preferable
to listening to the douche bag
drone on at the community pool

for even a few minutes.

So it wasn't at all out of line
to suggest that recollection
sprung up from an abyss
and assaulted them
violently right when they
least expected it,

even in Nikke's case,

during the thirty days or so,
they were themselves

to some extent consumed
with "people from her past"
springing up like memories,
attacking her present-tense

with their vapid reintroductions.

People from our past, she said,
instead of affirming the logical linear
progression of our lives,

only reinforce this dream-like instinct

we have that, in fact,
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our life is wholly nonsensical,
that our singular peregrinations
are simply asymmetric series

of moments fundamentally disconnected,
disjointed, misaligned—

that rather than progressing

from age five to six,

forty to forty one

that the numbers

we try to define our lives by

are in fact non-additive,

that they're more akin to
coagulating disparate percentages
and acting as if they're integers,

or probably worse!

People from our past, Nikke noted,
simply by existing and resurfacing

serve to remind us

that the vast majority of sentences

we've said and activities

we've completed

are actively forgotten,

that they amount to

next to nothing

in the present tense,
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yet their re-introduction

isa proof our current moment,
which we perhaps

feel to be superior

to our past,

will also inevitably pass

into lacunas of deleted recollection,
that the present

is basically a folly in waiting,
plus there's only

the thinnest connective tissue

integrating said lacunas.

Memory is most definitely
nonlocal in origin,

Reimi agreed—

there was really no other

way to phrase it,

yet in some vague sense

they could possibly contend
that their collective past actions
formed a sort of abstract
substrate that informed

their current selves,

that perhaps while collected recollection

failed to conform
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to the moving image

of linearity,

it still maintained

a sort of amorphous
continuity eluding them

at first glance?

But, Nikke said to Reimi,

take the town of, say, Barrington—

the dump they were driving away from
as fast as they could—

was it not filled to the brim

with objectionable memories?

Was "bucolic" Barrington

not filled up with upper class
whites who fundamentally
overestimated their own net worth,
peering down on bordering towns
and neighboring dumps

with the sole intention

of making themselves

feel better about

their own overpriced homes?

Reimi had tried to remain unaware

63



of the entirety of Rhode Island—
in fact if not for her little sister
Nikke she'd probably know
literally nothing

about the smallest state

in the nation,

and no doubt

be perfectly happy about it!
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—Canto II-1I: An Anonymous French Mannerist

838:1053 .796

In any case,

sitting in the backseat of the Lyft
en route to RISD's museum,
Nikke took note of a small stain
on her new tan t-shirt

just above her right nipple,

a smudge she somehow

failed to see

before she left her apartment—
specifically recalling

ironing the article

prior to leaving,

it seemed absurd to her

she could've not noticed

a small stain

in such a central location.

Both women were
surprised to find

the price of admission into
the museum was more than
twenty bucks per person,

but they paid the fee
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sans even a single

disgusted eye roll

or surreptitious aggravated grimace,
instead kindly taking the lady's
direction to enter

the elevator in

dually jubilant fashions.

Of course it was only

a sole canvas

they went to see

in the museum,

the so-called

"Charity" painting

by an anonymous French Mannerist—
this mysterious artist's

single work

was more riveting to them

than the rest of the Renaissance room
combined,

more visceral by

orders of magnitude

than any of the

contemporary art

on the first floor.
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The painting consisted

of six small children,

one dog, and a mom
who—although most people
might not notice it

at a fleeting glance—

had her left nipple exposed
as one kid

fondled the breast

in preparation of suckling.

Of course while taking
in any painting

it was important,

the two concurred, to
consider the painter's
personal process

as he continued to create
the canvas,

the types of problems
he may or may not
have encountered,
how he in the end

addressed them.

In this instance, Reimi said,
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it struck her as patently befuddling
that the painter—

this anonymous French Mannerist—
went to the trouble

to depict the tiny testicles

of one of the kids

poking between his two legs

from the back as

he climbed up

to the presumptuous mother?

By contrast

in the contemporary galleries

on the first level,

the figurative nudes

were basically "sans phallus"—
Reimi referenced

a painting by a guy

named Satoshi Kojima

on the lower level

depicting a
"naked-from-the-waist-down figure"
"freefalling into an abstract spiral"
with a "Ken-doll genital structure"—
yet this anonymous French Mannerist

upstairs was depicting
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tiny testicles dangling
from the backsides

of juveniles.

Oh, it was definitely

a little bit perverse—

of the six kids,

all posed in fundamentally absurd
positions in individual ways,
there was no phallic aspect,
despite each being naked,
but the climbing child

was depicted with two tiny
testicles peeking

out between

his legs from the back.

Imagine, Nikke added,
painting those two tiny balls
with such a fine degree

of precision,

in the mid sixteenth century—
spending possibly upwards

of a whole day

on genital depiction

at the most
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awkward angle imaginable.

Of course, Reimi said,

it's true a male's testicles,
without a doubt,

even when a youth,

would probably poke through
his thighs and become visible,
assuming he climbed

up a structure nude,

but to stick to such rigid realism
with regard to "that detail",
while giving the children
professional wrestler

back muscles

and bobble head necks

is perhaps an apex

mark of genius?

Nikke let a pen

nonchalantly dangle

from her mouth on the couch
in front of the "Fontainebleu"
school canvas,

just because she enjoyed jotting

down ideas in a papyrus thin
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purple notepad,

when a heavier set lady attendant
with a cropped hair cut queried
"Is that a pen?"

to which Nikke confirmed

the instrument protruding

from her lips was,

in fact, "an ink pen",

which moved the attendant

to tell her pens "weren't allowed"
in the museum—
magnanimously, the attendant allowed
Nikke to stuff the pen back

deep in her pocket,

as opposed to

officially confiscating

the now saliva-infused

ink-based instrument.

The attendant continued to
hover in the vicinity

of the sofa

where the two sisters

and their ink pen

sat staring at the painting

of this anonymous French Mannerist,
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and Reimi queried aloud

if recollection was,

upon further consideration,
possibly "linear/nonlinear"'—
if that made any sense

to Nikke?
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—Canto II-III: The Dyadic Man
255:307 .831

As the minutes quickly

wound down

before the museum

closed its doors for the day,
Nikke noted,

still sitting on the sofa

in front of the

anonymous French Mannerist's
work, that every man

was "fundamentally dyadic",
specifically in that

they consist of

an independent phallic entity
and also an incorporeal aspect—
but because of this

men lacked an organic actuality
of any sort,

sans the phallus of course,

they were souls

attached to cocks,

whereas women, Nikke said,
were actually organic entities

woven deeply
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into said incorporeal souls.

Men weren't even technically
human beings, Reimi retorted,
they were little beyond

simple penises with souls,

half organic dyads,

to the extent they existed

in the "so-called corporeal globe"
it was only

via their usually puny

third legs,

sans penis

they ceased

to exist

on the sensible plane

at all!

It was through this precise lens,
Nikke said,

that they needed to really
analyze the male to female
trans movement—

as a feminine urge

for actual organic—no,

Reimi interrupted,
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not in the gallery,
gender discourse
was strictly prohibited,

even more so than pens!
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Part I1I: East Mediterranean People Shields
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—Canto III-I: Chain Smoking Next to Children's
Hospitals
1635:1982 .825

Sans alcoholic beverages,

Reimi said to Buddy—

what does anything even really
matter anyway—

whatever city you reside in,

but Buddy really wanted to receive
the juice from Reimi RE

what Nikke alluded to repeatedly
regarding this alleged

month long rapid decline

into ill-advised binge drinking
she, Nikke, endured.

Yet to Reimi

malevolent liquids like alcohol
were actually fundamentally
necessary to relay

these types of incidents

in a proper way,

that she could "sit out”

"in the city" totally sober

and take note of
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a curious lack of a connection
she had with any Oneness,

that from a select vantage point
you could lack a connection
with a "Oneness"

in concord with

a deficit of emotional disruption—
was it possible

when chaotically lusting
around town

The One as a pure

spiritual Form

floated closer

than when you were being

a great stay at home mom.

Only when onerously
falling apart

a certain spirituality
becomes palpable,

your dreams become fertile
territory for visitation

from an indivisible oneness
in its infinite forms,
whereas the "well-adjusted”,

because of our
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peculiar social totem poles,
somehow remain barred away from
this Oneness,

by becoming a

productive member

of secular society

you build a barrier between
yourself and what's
quintessentially One,

she suggested,

not necessarily asserting it
as fact but just

"tossing it out" to Buddy.

But while oneness
possibly communicated
exclusively via

emotional tumult,

the metropolis,

Reimi said,

was a phantasm entirely—
that in a material sense
her astounding friendship
with Buddy had duped her
into believing DC

was something other than
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what it was—

sitting by herself

the other evening

she realized the entire city
was a cesspool of the insipid,
that sans her friendship
with Buddy the city

fell into immediate disrepair,
that a single interesting friendship,
only of the loftiest order,
could make any city

into fourth century Athens,
that in all reality

cities were really

nothing but philosophically
intriguing relationships,
deprived of these bonds
there was nothing left

but poorly dressed hipsters
and talentless twenty whatever
professionals with
absolutely nothing of note

to say.

Reimi could recall

her own individual dips
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into deep depressions
pre-Buddy—their bond,
inclusive of all of its faults,
catapulted this petty city
into an exalted playground
of immaculate speculation,
the streets were no longer
little hellholes,

wastelands of sterility,

but only because Buddy
was a true maestro

of the ill-tempered,

the ill-advised,

and the patently absurd,

Reimi said.

Buddy was of course flattered
and he clearly felt the same way
toward Reimi,

holding their bond

in a similar high esteem,

but nevertheless

Reimi now wasted no time

now addressing

his previous request,

to some extent,
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she said,

procreation is a
philosophical abomination,
a spitting in the face of
The One Itself,

a tacit admission

that the universe itself

is actually not contained
in the mirror you gaze at
yourself in intermittently,
which is itself

a blasphemous falsity!

Because if the universe

is located in physical space
it's definitely in your very mirror
as you gaze into it—

the cosmos is of course
wholly contained in your own
reflection, yet in any case,
Reimi continued,

the very notion

of popping out kids,

Nikke had always

considered it absurd,

and Reimi by default
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described it as
basically objectionable,
yet both sisters sat

on the phone weeping
(bawling even!)

at the prospect

of Reimi's probable

miscarriage just last Fall.

Reimi's impending miscarriage
brought them both to tears,
to a place of truly weeping,
probably ounces worth

of lacrymation

recklessly poured

onto their four cheeks

over the phone—

and "that" was the first part
of Nikke's so-called
"mystical breakdown"

from that past year,

Reimi said.
Yes, the first section

was centered

on the two sisters
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lacrimating

on the telephone

because Reimi's baby

was clinging to its life

by the thinnest of threads,
that was on a

Saturday afternoon,

after Reimi

had accompanied Nikke
for a few drinks

early in the day—

and they'd bumped into,
what was his name,

of all people on the street,
having literally

just bumped into him

less than two weeks prior.

Buddy said he recalled
Nikke saying something

to that effect—

Reimi confirmed

it was after

she'd made Nikke

take her out for an espresso,

to which Nikke then
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made her pop in

The Dark Lady

for "just one drink"

where they stumbled upon
that exact same Steve Miller,
of all people,

apparently paying the tab

for his trans companion.

So bumping into Miller
with his beautiful wife
again that subsequent Saturday
walking down the street,
when during a decade

in DC they'd never seen
Steve randomly—

it was a bit perplexing,
perhaps even mystical

to Nikke,

and the stop and chat
conversation

was equally

difficult to follow—

it certainly drove Nikke

to down a few drinks after,

forced to listen
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to the same tired diatribe

" "
over and over".

So on a Thursday night,
Buddy repeated,

Nikke bumps

into this Steve

at The Dark Lady,

then the subsequent Saturday
you two see Steve

walking down the street
with his wife

and conclude that evening
weeping to each other

on the phone

due to a degradation

in the state of

your pregnancy?

Correct, Reimi confirmed,
and in between

the two Steve sightings,

she should note,

Nikke'd pop in The Dark Lady
again, all alone,

where a confounding figure—
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at least according

to the story

Nikke told Reimi—
would be "seemingly
waiting for her"

at the bar,

asking about her

as soon as she arrived
and ordered a drink,
the figure going so far
as to note "you never know

when it's your time to go."

This type of absurdity,
unsurprisingly, prompted
Nikke to stay at the bar,
gulping down a
completely unnecessary
double shot of tequila

prior to close.

And then after seeing Steve

a second time, Nikke said,

she sat at some Lebanese

bar downtown where she'd see

"the understated bartender
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from The Dark Lady"
sitting across the bar

as a kid introduced himself
as "Bobby"

and drunkenly

confessed to his

bad gambling habit,

until his middle aged mom
arrived and

drove him home.

After being indirectly reminded
of the mysterious stranger
via the presence

of said

understated bartender,
Nikke would awaken

to an even

more mystifying phone call,
at five am,

from her father's number
but with a strange voice

on the other side
demanding an immediate
wire transfer to

a "Venmo account”,
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alleging he'd just broke out
of prison only

to enter their parents' home
where he now

"had them both bound

and gagged."

And then perhaps

the most curious aspect

came that next night

when Nikke said

to Reimi she'd spent

the prior Friday afternoon
hopping from bar to bar

until, fairly inebriated,

she stumbled upon

The Dark Lady again

once more witnessing

the understated bartender

but not the confounding stranger,
"just for a quick drink, you know",
and then ambled

to a random

dive bar where suddenly

Nikke came upon

an impalpable ability
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to "share her feelings"
with the various random

regulars in attendance.

But of course the oddest part of all,
Reimi concluded,

was that right as

Nikke approached this dive bar,
trading anecdotes

with strange drunks

and feeling at home

for maybe the first time,
smoking shitty

unfiltered cigarettes

into the AM, Reimi

was admitted into the children's
hospital just a couple hundred
feet from the dive,

in dire condition

as her unborn baby

was officially aborted

from her body.
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—Canto III-II: Shrooms at the Dominican Shisha Spot

1598:1889 .846

Reimi said the next night
Nikke came by

her flat to commiserate,
that she was somehow,
inanely, in better net
spirits than her sister,

the two taking a patch of fur
off the dog,

wondering aloud

about the possibly haunted
river flowing in the middle
of the invisible triangle
connecting the Children's Hospital,
Dive Bar, and Dark Lady,
with Nikke in particular
speculating

that perhaps

as soon as they

stepped past the interstate
highway that barricaded
the west end of the city
from the river,

that a certain dark force,
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a possible cloaked portal
of sorts
began interacting

with both of them?

Yet even with that thought
shot into her brain,

it wouldn't stop Nikke,

Reimi informed Buddy,

from walking back downtown
the subsequent Saturday—
but only after popping

into a mosque

to make a donation

to the unrecognized

dead infants in Palestine,
dropping off a fifty dollar bill
to an African Imam

with a mini water bottle

of Mezcal

surreptitiously slipped into

her sweatshirt pocket.
Nikke walked swiftly downtown,

purchased a pack of cigarettes,

stopped to pop in the spot
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from the previous week,
cracking a joke

when an old fuck took what

at first look seemed to be

a decent tip

then stuck the cash back

in his pocket—

then Buddy interrupted

to note Nikke

would meet up

with him that evening,

pouring them both an espresso,
popping the last couple squares
of a psilocybin candy bar,

and then they both

would go smoke

hookah at a

Dominican night club.

Buddy said he distinctly

recalled understanding

Spanish that night

surrounded by flickering lights—
Nikke was possibly still
completely unhinged,

in a heightened spiritual state
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he'd, for sure,
seen her enter

a few times before!

Then again, Reimi defended,
a mixture of espresso,
hookah, liquor, and psilocybin
could probably cause anybody
to become a bit "unhinged",
to which Buddy replied

the bachata hit different

that night,

that Nikke was wearing

a pair of fake

reading glasses

for literally the entire

duration of their time out!

In any case, Reimi continued,
relaying what Nikke

told her regarding

the subsequent night

where, sure, she began

the afternoon

seeing this certain

African Imam Abdul Latif
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speak briefly

about contemporary politics,
attempting to avoid

the triangulation

she'd recognized with Reimi
two weeks previous,

but eventually

in a foolish attempt

to verify the night

where she'd, Nikke,

finally felt able

to quote unquote "open up",
she succumbed

to ambling beyond

the interstate "barricade"
back into downtown,

to the dive bar,

but in a state

of irrational spiritual

aggravation.

And when Nikke arrived

at the dive

an unexpected non-descript
old gentleman—

not entirely dissimilar
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from the mysterious stranger
from The Dark Lady—

was seemingly "waiting for her"
and her overwhelming emotions,
no, not about Reimi's abortion,
but the Palestinian children
being massacred

by her tax payments!

Nikke'd quickly discard

the psychoanalytical older dude,
even in her dilapidated drunken
state she still realized

the physical mind

had little to do with her issues,
as she was trapped

in a portal of sorts,

in fact, beside a

mysterious river,

instead she introduced herself
to an advanced in age lady
playing pool in skinny

black denim

wearing the look

of pure death in her eyes.

96



Her name was Ellen,

she was seventy one

years young

with a fifty something

Nordic husband

named "Petter",

but, despite her colloquial inquiries,
the couple didn't seem
particularly intrigued

with her drunken digressions
into the topic of

"dollar denominated crude oil"
or contemporary college

as essentially

a ruthless corporation,
exploiting the exact students

it was alleging to educate.

Yet didn't they maybe deem
that concerning?—

that so-called Poetry Professors
could no longer be considered
public intellectuals,

instead they were

ruthless tools

of institutions
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that partnered with the

state and expansive

financial banks

to saddle budding young
people with five and six figure
dollars of debt

that could never be expunged!

A lucrative endeavor indeed!—
no, these Poetry
Professors were,

to a material extent,
certainly criminally liable
themselves,

according to Nikke,

not only for needlessly
profiting on the backs

of their own student body
but also for the
degradation of the arts

as a whole!

The university system,
the great contemporary funding
apparatus of the fine arts,

was no true speaker
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of truth to power,

and it's central role

in literature was no

doubt a sort of silencing itself—
no, Nikke said,

the American university system
was just a macro hedge fund
masquerading as an

artistic co-op!

Consider, for instance,
Nikke said,

the criminal rehabilitation
of the Nazi-saluting
Gertrude Stein, who,

for the record, was,

in addition to

an atrocious poet,

a genocidal art collector.

Of course, Nikke,

like everyone else,

had a phase

where she also became
"fascinated" by Stein,

wasn't it revolutionary
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how she used, you know,
"language as sound"—
until Nikke was forced

to recall,

with her functioning brain cells,
that "language as sound"
was in fact

just the fundamental basis
of metrical poetry itself,
which'd for

chimerical reasons

been banished

by little Hitlers

like Stein herself!

Gertrude Stein

was one of the apex
unrepentant charlatans

of English literature

since the language itself
was codified

from far-ranging
cosmopolitan lingual pools,
and it was a

truly classic example

of the contemporary
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literary critic

to cast aside Stein's
confirmed fascism

in the pursuit of
some sterile Freudian
identity drenched

symbolism.

No, Stein didn't love
that little Hitler—

she was just expressing
her Zionist lesbian
sense of self

by writing inscrutable
prose poems

about carafes,

of course!

The university system

was in fact

the most criminal corner

of corporate America,

yet Ellen and Petter,

while not explicitly "disagreeing"
with this passionate opinion,

didn't exactly
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"encourage Nikke

to continue”,

and with that ingested

she subsequently exited

the establishment

right around close

to walk sadly back home,

over the apparently protective
interstate highway,

on her way donating

a spare eight bucks

to an attractive enough

black girl standing beside

a homeless shelter,

offering to service her sexually
for a twenty before
disappearing into

the desolate night

like an apparition,

leaving Nikke

drunkenly humming:

Essayists publish personal blogs no prob
but if poets post their poems they're flogged
submit to literary mags instead!

w/ 12 remaining readers (10 are dead)
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that due to heavy volume of submissions

will send rejection letters by next xmas

and then we sit and wonder why it is

poems no longer get taken serious

the so called real poets now eschew

rhyme meter and extended stories too

and only publish places no one reads

I guess the web won't meet their precious needs
while nonfiction rockets up the fucking charts
"self published poems" are seen as rubbish art
not on a merit but instead on sight

cause they buck a system not very bright

(to be fair also because most are shite)

the root of "lyric" from the Greek is lyre

as in utter poems aloud you'll lie in a fire
Homer was actually a mute to boot

who never touched a guitar or lute

straw men & steel men meeting at medians

to deem posting poems on the web plebeian

I now peruse exclusively reading bins

as rhyming results in little but seedy men

"but nonfiction touches on current events!"
while Pope's Essay stays barren unread

but I'm sure you've heard Kenneth Goldman say
what he thinks of these Nuyorican cafes

they're fine enough if you enjoy dumb sports
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but lack the beauty of, say, traffic reports
not to say these Puerto Ricans are lesser
just that their cafes lack adjunct professors
the sole arbiters of the truly divine
opinions are just assholes:

let me present you mine
post your poems where people exist to read
and expand the cannon to include emcees
if not this art will find a lurid tomb
up its own ass—

apologies to Harold Bloom

Reimi—who'd been staying

at Nikke's that night—

was waiting fast asleep

for her sister,

who arrived back well past
midnight, quite clearly blacked out
and in a trance admitted

to Reimi about being bothered,
no, not by innocent kids

being killed in genocides
assisted by her taxes,

but instead by an instance

of so-called

"childhood sexual trauma"
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that she'd never talked
about aloud,

even to her sole sister,
most of the specifics
in fact being by now
eternally obscured
even to Nikke herself,
existing past normal
epistemological limits,
and that keeping this
"so-called secret”

was unfortunately

no longer tenable,

because failing to confess it

in perpetuity

did nothing

but make her continually

want to die.
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—Conclusion

This book will perhaps only be understood by those who
have themselves already thought the thoughts which are
expressed in it or similar thoughts. It is therefore not a
text-book. Its object would be attained if there were one
person who read it with understanding and to whom it
afforded pleasure. The book deals with the problems of
philosophy and shows, as I believe, that the method of
formulating  these  problems rests on  the
misunderstanding of the logic of our language. Its whole
meaning could be summed up somewhat as follows:
What can be said at all can be said clearly; and whereof
one cannot speak thereof one must be silent. The book
will, therefore, draw a limit to thinking, or rather not to
thinking, but to the expression of thoughts; for, in order
to draw a limit to thinking we should have to be able to
think both sides of this limit (we should therefore have
to be able to think what cannot be thought). The limit
can, therefore, only be drawn in language and what lies
on the other side of the limit will be simply nonsense.
How far my efforts agree with those of other
philosophers I will not decide. Indeed what I have here
written makes no claim to novelty in points of detail; and
therefore I give no sources, because it is indifferent to me
whether what I have thought has already been thought
before me by another. I will only mention that to the
great works of Frege and the writings of my friend
Bertrand Russell I owe in large measure the stimulation
of my thoughts. If this work has a value it consists in two
things. First that in it thoughts are expressed, and this
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value will be the greater the better the thoughts are
expressed. The more the nail has been hit on the head.
Here I am conscious that I have fallen far short of the
possible. Simply because my powers are insufficient to
cope with the task. May others come and do it better. On
the other hand the truth of the thoughts communicated
here seems to me unassailable and definitive. I am,
therefore, of the opinion that the problems have in
essentials been finally solved. And if I am not mistaken
in this, then the value of this work secondly consists in
the fact that it shows how little has been done when

these problems have been solved.
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Diagrams
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—Canto I-I: Shinjuku in Late August
2588:3364 .769

o: Not [lJong [alfter [I[alnding in Jap[aln with [R]leilmi it
[ble[c]la]me [rlather [cllear to [BJlulddy [th]la]t [thle
[clloulnt[r][y] was, [alt [blottom, "a flulnda[m]entally ani[m]ated
[cllullture", [th]at [thle wh[o]le [plo[plulace of Ja[plan, with
re[m]ar[k]able [c]lo]hesion, h[ald [m][a]ln]aged t[o] [ilmblule
[i]tsel[f] with "[a]ln [a][n]iim]ated [florm of [e]xistence", that
[elverylwlh[e]re you [w]lelnt in Tlolkylo], he thought, you’re
[cllelals]e[lless[1][y] "iln]und[a]t[e]d with a[n]im[a]t{ilons"—e[v]en
the ¢[s]c[al[ple [pl[ll[aln on an air[p][1][alne is rellayled [vlia [a]n
[a][nlim]ated, he [d]i[d]n't k[n]lo]w, [P]loJke[m]on [a]v][a]tar in
Jlallpllaln, yet that was st[i]ll [a]n [ilm[p][r]lo]ve[m]ent over the
hlu][m]an-[r]ellayled ite[r][a]tion. — 113:156 724

o2: [Ble[cla[ulse, [B]lulddy said to [Rl[eillml]i, his [P]la[t]onic
[tlir]lavel  [clom[p]lalnion  wlh]o [hler[slelf [hlad a
[rle[s][ple[cltable know(lledge of Ja[pllaln, what ex[allcltlly is
the d[aJmn [ploint of these [s]o-[c]alled e[s][c][allple [pl[l[alns on
air[p][[ll[alnes? — 44:49 .898

03: [Wlell, [Rleimi [rle[p][llied, there doesn’t s[eelm to [b][e] any
[wlhatsoever!—[ble[c][aulse, [Bllulddy interr[ullplted, i[f] we’re
[thlirty [thlousand [flulckling [f][ee]t in the [a]tmo[s][ph]e]re
[alnd [s][pliraling bla]lc]k toward [Ear]th's [s][ur][f]ace I'll [jllust
[jllulmp out of the [dlamn win[dJow to my horr[i][f][ilc ylelt
[iln[e]v[i]table [d][e]ath! — 51:67 .761

04: What?—t[o]s[sling [o]n a p[l][a][s]tic [m][a][s]k [a]nd [m]aking
[clertain nf[o] [lJuggage was [lle[f]lt on the f[lloor of the
[sllo]-[clalled e[s][c][allple aisle, that’s gloling to [m][a]lkle a
[plallplable [d]i[fflerence [f]or] [pleople [f][or]ced to [pllulm]met
[dllowln [tlens of thlou]sands of [fleet [flrom a giglalnt[ilc
me[t]allllile c[y]llllilnder?—yet i[n] a[nly [c][al(sle, de[s]pite [th]e
falclt [thley [bloth ag[r]leeld that t[rlave[llling] was
[b]la]slilcla[ll]ly] an, at [blottom, [iln[s][ilp[ild ho[bbly, that
[dllrlin[kling a [bleer in Tolklylo] was [flunctionally n[o]
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[d][i]lf)fe[r]lent than [d]r][iln[kling one in [Olmaha, [b]lo]th
[Rleim[i] and [Bludd[y] aglrlleeld [thlat [thle [clulture [o]f
Jallplan was [clertain[lly of [a] [slu[plerior [qlualllity [tlo
[clon[tlem[plo[r]alrly  [Alme[rlilcla.  where  "[s]o-[c]alled
[plolllliltlillc]al [phlilllo[slo[phlers" [llikle [Clur]tlils Yarvin
alcltually  ex[erltle]ld inf[llJuence on [Wlest [Wling
[plo[l]lilt(ilc[i]ans? 154:193 .798

05: Reimi [flound [i]t [ilnt[rliguling], d[is][clove[r][ing] th[is]
[flact and [slub[sle[qluently [ple[r]using Yarvin’s [bllog [pllo]sts
after healrling [a]lblout his "[s]lo]-[clalled [ilnfluence" [iln
[clon[t]lem([plo[r]alr]ly [Alme[r]i[clan [ploli[tlics, being, [als it [s]o
hla][plpened, [allreald][y] en[tlirelly] [dli[s][alffected [bly [bloth
[clen[t][r]lislm and li[ble[r]allisim in Ame[rlilcla, onllly t[o]
[clon[c][l][u]de that [Clurtis was at [blest a [f]i[f]th-[r]ate thinker,
a [sleventh-[r]ate [s]t[yllist, a [n][ilnth-[rlate human [bleing?
7Q:111 712

06: [N]o, his [ae]sth[e]t[ilcs were [ilmm[ea]sura[b]ly worse [th]an
[thlat, [Bluddy interjle][c]ted—his a[n]allylt[illc]al [s][k][i]lls, she
[slaid, were [c][lllealr(llly] [n]lealr-mentalllly] cha[lllenged,
[Clurtis Yar[v]in, [Rleilmli [s]aid, was "[v]e[r]ly] polsslib[l][y]
[mlenta[ll]ly] chla]llllenged"—[alnd she [m]ade [qluite [c]lear
thlalt she [mleant th[a]t with n[o] [a]lcltual [iJl-[w][i]ll
[wlhats[olever—yet the [f][a]lc]t tr[alns[flormed his pole[mli[c]s
[rlegarding Almle[r]i[c]an 1[Q] in[t]o slojmething
[fllulnda[mlen[tlally [clo[mlilclal to her, shle] a[cltualll]ly]
[flound the one cha[plter she [rlead d[ee][p]l]ly] [clomiclal in
that [rlegard, [wlith the wirliter’s absurd [wlarnings to the
[rleader, and his "bomb [d][r]op" [rlegar[d]ling [r][a]cial [T][Q] as
[iJtems th[a]t [a]lc]tualllly m[a]de her chu[ck]le [ou]t [l][ould.
18:165 .715

07: Oh, [Clurtis, she [lJlaullghled, you've [r]leal[lllly] [r]attled
mly] [dlelpllrllilved [1][ilttle b[r]ain [w][ilth your—[ploor[lly
[wlor[d][e]d [d]e[r][i]vat[i]ve [rle[iln[t][r]o[d]uction [tlo
[fl[alscism? 36:36 1.00
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08: Shle] de[fI[iln(iltelly] a[plprlelcfilated Yar[vlin’s oeulv][r]e
[flirlom thla]t [v][alntage [ploint, as a [s]ort of mi[dd]le [s][c]hool
le[vlel [florm of ab[slur[dlist [plro[plaglaln[dla, be[c]laulse,
[flrom th[a]t [alngle, Yarvin wlals, [tlo some [e]x[t][e]nt, [a]n
[elnjoya[blle  author—yet the [flalc]t he’d [ble[clome
[iln[f]1ulelntial [iln Alml]lellrlilclan [plo[l][iltlilcs wasn't even
"[m][illdl]y sur[p][r][ilsing". 65:83 .783

09: Of [clourse not, [Bluldd]ly [allddled [a]lmi[cla[b]lly],
[elx[plrelssing [hlis [hlumble o[p]liln[ilon as a [Glod-{g]lilv[e]n
right, [wlhich [wlas [wlhy hle] n[e]ar][y] [v]omited p[r][ilor that
[dlay whlille [r]lealldling a Yelp [rle[vliew [a]lblout [a]
parti[clular [blar, the wlrliter [m]a[kling the [clolmm]ent "how
[nlice" [clon[glre[glating with [n]ewly [flound [f][e]llow [e]x-pats
in Tlol[k]ylo] was. 59:81 .728

10: Buddly] [rle[pllealted the [ph]rlase "[Fle[ll]lolw Ex-[Plats"
molclking the nlo]tion—it [s]eelmed whlo][ll]ly] grlolte[slque
and di[s]gusting [tlo "want [tlo [blump in[tlo" [o]ther
[o]bje[cltionalblle [Allmleri[clans in [a] [bleautiful and
[ullltliim]ate[l]ly] [uln[tlainted citly] [llifkle [TIolklylo]. 47:62
758

766:1,003 764

u:  [Thle [rllelalllitly] was [thle on[llly] maltle[r][ilal
d[r]Jawb[a]lc]k [tlo [Tlollklylo] was th[a]t a [plro[plortional(lly
(lJarge [allm]ount of [A]lm]e[rli[clans a[c]tually "[e]x-[plat[r]ioted
[th]lelms[e]lves” in [th]e [m][e]t[r]o[plolis. 42:52 .808

12:  Almle[rlilcla, [Bluldd]y [clon[slildlered as he [s]tood
[slo[llemn(lly in [lline at [a] [Sltar[bl[ulc(kls in the J[F]K]
air[plort en route to the [Flar [Ealst, is a [plolit[y] [f][i]lled to the
blr]lilm with [nJow gene[r][altions of dli]t[i]z[elns who have
[d]one [llitera[l]ly [n]othing but [d]i[s]gr[alce the [s]tan[d]ard of
(liMilng they’ve [hlad the un[dleserved p[r]lilvi[llle]lge of
[iln[h]e[rliting. 56:83 .675

13:  [Almelrli[clans, [allcclor[dling to [Blu[dd]y, have
[bllallslilcla[llly m[alde the [sltandard of [l][ilv[ilng thley]'ve

111



[ilnhe[rlited a g[r]lalve [ilnjuls]tilcle, d[ue] p[rlima[r]i[lly t[o]
their [s][lJoven(lly, [1llalzy, and [bl[a][slical[l]ly] im[ble[c][i]ll][ilc
tlelnd[e]n[c][ie]s. 50:56 .893
14: "N[o] offense” (th[i][s] was [s][ilm[p]ly h[ils o[pl[iln[ilon), but
evleln [iln the [s]lo]-clalled [mlet[r]o[plolitan [clenters of
Almle[r]i[c]la like [M][a]nh[a]ttan—[n]ot only were they f[i]lled
wli]th the [s]te[r][i]le [rJun-of-the-[m][i]ll [n]eol[i][ble[r][a]l [s]ects
of [ilm[ble[c][i]les [blut then "you [n]low] [slee" the [sJomeh[ow]
even more ofbljle][c]tiona[b]le [cloa[llle][s]c[e]n[cles [l][i][kle
Dlilmes [Slglluarle, flillled wlilJth—honest[l]lyl, [Rleimli]
[d]li][d]n’t [elven [r]lea]llllly] [c]lar]e to [dli[s][clover who they
were! 86:102 .843
15: There ex[illsltleld [s]ple[c]lilflilc groulpls of [pleo[plle,
Buddy [sluggelslted, that a [pler[slon r[ealllly] [d]ild]n’t [e]lven
"nleeld to in[qluire a[b]loult" to [clon[flirm [bleyond a
reasona[blle [d]lou]bt you [fTu[ckling [d]espised. 33:48 .688
16: There were [clertain [sle[c]tors of [c][i]t[i]z[e]ns y[ou] k[n][ew]
[wllerle [wllor]thless [wlithout even kinJowing who they
[wllerle, and Dimes [S]qluare [clertainly [f][i]t that [b][illl,
[ble[clause ~ Reimi  [dle[s][pllilsed [D]ilmes [S][qluare,
[dle[s][pllilte the [flact she k[n]ew [nlext to [n]o[thling about
[thlem. 45:54 .833

: She’d s[k][ilmmed a [m]i]ln][ilm]al almJount of [Clurtis
[Ylar[vlin, [ylet, e[vlen with th[a]t [a]ld[m][iltt[e]d, she’d st[i]ll
[ilngest[e]ld [m]ore than e[n]ou[gh] [Clurtis to de[f][i][n][i]tive[l]ly
[clon[c][lJlude th[alt he was [a]t blellslt a [s]lelventh-rate
[sltylllist, [alnd, with thl[a]t in m[ilnd, how [clould she
[plo[slsibly julsltifly] [clontinuing t[o] [pler[ulse "[plurely
[
[
[
[
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[
iln[s]i][p]lild" "[m]o[n]o[m]a[nlia[c]al m]o[n]ar{c]hist
m]lulsings”" from a [clom[p]lulter [plrolg[rlalm]mer who
clouldn’t [elven t[ealch [hlimself [hlJow to [clom[p]lolse a
plalrlag[rlaph [pllrlo[plerly? gr:115 .791
18: She [d][illd]n’t th[ilnk [i]t was un[r]easonable to sto[p] [alnd
[allrrlive [alt [a] [plremature(llly] [flulllly] [flormed

[clon[c]l]usion i[n] a[n]y way! 24:32 .75
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19: Oh, and of [clourse the [flu[clking [gluy [g]lrladuated
[flirlom [B]rJown University!—-[Bluddy ex[c][l]lailmed, [wlhich
[wlas [b][a][sli[clalll]y a [c]t[i]m[i]nal [c]artel. 25:34 735

20: Of [clour(sle these were juls]t their [pler[slo[n]al o[plinions,
be[n]lilgn [ildeas [thlat [thley were [elx[p]r]le]lssing as a
[plirlo[pler form of [o][plen de[blate—[Blr{olwn Ulnli[vlersit[y]
was the [o]nlly] [or]galnliz[a]t[i]lon [m]lorle per[v]als[ilvelly]
drllilm]lilnal [thlan [thle [m]afia in the [s]tate of [R]hode
Island, Buddy a[sslerted, [alnd [a]b[s]o[l][u]te[l]ly no one [clould
difs]plulte [th]at, [th]at [Blrown was [b][a][s][il[c]alllly a[n]other
ite[r][a]t[iJon of orga[n]ilzed [c]r]lilme in [Nlew Eng[lland.
78:109 716

530:685 .774

a1: [Slo it r{ea][ll]ly] made comp(l][e]te [s]ense that Yarvin earned
his deg[r]lee] f{rlom B[rlown, and [thlat [e]ven in [th]e [m][i]dst
of hlils [ml]ilddle-aged (yet [s]till [e][ss]le]ntialll]ly
pulblle]lslcelnt) "int[e][llfe]ctual re[b]le][l]lion" he would still
[r]le[m]ain [m]ore or [1][e][s]s a c[r][i]lm][i]nal of ae[s]th[e]t[i]cs,
an unalplo[ljogleltfilc [fle[llon of ana[l]lylt[illclal thought, [a]
re[pleat o[fflender [alglailnst the inte[ll]le]ct, [m]a[kling
llealgues  of  [mlisgulilldlleld  yloulng  [plleolplle
i[rrle[plalrlablly] [d][ulmber for [r]lealldling his wlr][i]t[ilngs.
88:113 .779

22: [Rleim[i], for [hler plar]t, [h]ad [r]ead [h][ar]dlly] anything of
[Y]ar[v]in’s oeu[v]re, [ylet she kn[ew] deep in her [b]lo]nes th[a]t
[hle [hl]lald [a]bso[lllulte[llly [nlothing of [n]olte to
[clont[rli[blute to Ame][r]i[c]an [c]ulture, [aldding th[a]t [pleo[p]le
(llilkle [Clurtis were ba[sli[clalll]ly [llittle [m]ore than [m]eat
[slo[cklets, [thlat [thley were [e][ss]le]ntia[llly int[e][ll][e]lc]tual
[vloids thlalt [aldded [v]ery [llittle to hu[m]anity [bleyond the
[cllyllclillliliclal = shlilt, plilss, and [s]lellm]leln that got
ex[c][r]eltle]d f{r]om their [s]t[i]ll [1][ilv[ilng [blo[d]ies. 89:114 .781
23: [Bluldd]y, for his [plart, [cloulld]n’t [plo[ssli[b]l[y]
[dli[s]lag[r]lee]l!l[n]lo] one in Almle[rlifcla [d][r]le]lslses wle]ll
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any[m]ore, had she [n][o]ticed thla]t, [a]nd [h]ard[1][y] [a]ny[o]ne
[a][cltual(l]ly] [wlor[k]s [h]ard, [alnd [a]bs[o][1]ute[lly n[o]
anyth[ilng [ilntere[s]t{ilng to [s]ay, [e][v][e]r, [Bluddy [s]
there was no [b]e]ttle]r [e][v]iden[cle of [thlis [th]an [th]e
[f][allc]t thla]t JD V[alnce him[s]el[f] was in[f]luen[cled bly] the
wrliltings of [CJlurltlils Yarv[iln, that Dimes [S][qluare in
[Llow[er] Ml[a]nh[a]ttfaln was [a][c]tualllly [clon[slidered
[clounter-[clultural and "[q]ulo]te-un[qulo]te edgy" by grlolwn

one has

aid, and

adults. 99:128 .773

24: We've [plre[c]lillplliltiouls]llly [dle[slcen[d]ed from A[llan
[Vlelgla] [sltar[vling on the [s]t[r]leelts of TIrliBllellc][al,
[Bluddy nlolted, to a [sle[r][iels of [mliddle-aged tr[u]st [f][ulnd
grlolwn ulpls [s]lqluatting in the [mlost una[fflorda[ble,
ex[plen[s]lilve [c]lilty on the [plllalnlet, who [ble[lllielve
[blafslilc]all]ly] [n]othing, ex[clept [th]at [th]e n-word [n]ee]ds
to [blle] re[c]l[ailmed for [Clau[c][alsians, [ble[clause they [flind
it in[clom[p]rehen[s]ible and [f][a]scist [thlat [thley [c][a]n't say
the trlen]dy [n]-word in [p]lulblic am[o]ng their [pleers. 88:110
.800

25: There was [bla[slicallly] [n]o [dloubt in [Blu[dd][y]'s mind
that even [N]ew York [Clilty wlilth [ilts [flive [b]o[r]loughs, the
glrleatest [mlet[r][olpolis Almle[rlica had to [o][ffler, was
[flun[d]alm]le]n(t]ally s[t]le]rile [tlo[d]ay, th[a]t M[alnh[a]ttan
had [alchieved [a] nlew] [llevel of plultrid, thlalt it was
[a]lc]tualll][y] [ll[ealgues more "lalestheti[c]a[ll][y]
[plirlo[d]ulc]tive" [d]ulr]ing the [c][r]alcKk] e[r]a! 62:86 721

26: These Lolwer [M][a]nh[a]ttan [m]iddle-aged [t]r[ulst flulnd
in[tlern[e]t [pllolets would [ble [b][e]tter [slerved to d[iltch the
[plirlelslc[r]lillpltlilon [pl[illls and gene[rlational wleallth and
in[s]t[eald [rlesort to [cl[r]alclk
[aldd[i][c]t[ilon!—"[a]rt[i]ls]t[illc]allly] [s]pleallkling". 47:51 .922

27: It was [a]n [e]m[b]a[rr]assing [s]tate [o]f [a][ff]airs [f]or [bloth
[Bludd[y] and [Rlei[ml][i], [f][r]an[k]l[y]—{tlo [clon[t]inue [t]o [ble
[aln Alm][e][r]ilc]lan? 29:31 .935
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28: The [rleality [wlas, the [tlwo ag[r]leeld, that [w]hile
[tlrlalvlellling to [flo[rleign cloulnt[rlies was [fllulnctionalllly
[ploint[lless, at the [vler[y] [ll[ealst it was a [b][r][ie][f]
[rle[pllr]lielve [f]r]lo]m [bleing [florced to en[d]ure your [olwn
[fllelllolw Amle]ricans [dlay [a][f]ter [d]ay, yet, [a]t the [s]ame
time, V[ils[iltlilng a [fllo]lxrleign [lllollclale  [oln{lly
[r]le]in[f][or]ced how utterlly] Ame[riclan you [r]le]allly] were,
how obje[ctiona[blle you'd [ble[clome, [s]olely [bly [clontinuing
to [ble [a]n [i][rr]ever[s]i[blle Ame[rli[c]lan. 84:116 .724

29: There’s [r][ealllly] [n]othing [m]ore objle]c]tio[n]a[b]le than
[bleing [aln Alm]le][rliiclan, [Rleimi [clon[clluded, and the
[wlorst U.S. [cl[ilt[ilz[elns are [c]llear[lly the [olnes [lli[kle
[Clurtis, the [flaux-inte[ll]ectual [flallcclid
[rle[alct[ilo[n]alrlies [s]lym[blo[llizing [n]othing [bleyond the
[fllallc]t thla]t Alm]e[rli[c]a had [ble[clome [s][o] [s]te[rlile it’s
[o]nly [m]ethod of sho[ckling it[s]elf [bla[ck] to [llife was [cloy[l]ly
[rleint[r]o[d]ucing the i[d]ea th[a]t [B]1][a]lc]k [pleo[plle were
gen[elti[cla[ll]y [s][e]lclond [c][1][a][s]s to [C

30: [R]acism, if you [r]lealllly] th{ou]ght [a][bJout it, was the only
[aulth[e]nt[ilc [alrt of [A]ml[elr{ilca a[n]yway!—and [Bludd[y]
tloJta[ll]ly] [algreed, [n]lolting [thlat [thle [oln[llly] way the
[m]le]d[iJan A[ml]eri[clan [clould [m]a[k]e them[s]elves [s]tart to
feel [a]llilve [algain, at this [ploint, was bly] [qlu[o]te-un[qlulo]te
[pllolst-[ilroni[clall]ly [plostull][alt[ilng, by e[lle[c]tro- sho[ Iking
themselves into [clontem[p][l][a]t(ilng that m[a]y[ble [B][1]a[c]k
[pleo[plle are [1][olwer [c][1][alss [bly [plr{o]lc]][i]v]ilty. 83 108 .767
760:973 781

Jau[clasians. g1:116 785

3i: [Elve[rly Amle][rlican [elnjoyed a [Glod-[gliven [r][ilght to
[slubls]clir]li]be th[elm[s]e]llves to non[s]leln[sli[clal [r]a[clist
[phlilo[slo[phlies if they [s]lo] chlo]se, yet it was [o]nly these
plolst-i[rJonic im[bleciles who [flound their [o]wn un[f]ortunate
[bligot[r]ly] [als [alctuallly] edglyl—it was [oln[lly in t[o]illlets
(1J[i]k]le Dlilmes [S]qluare that [r]a[clism, whlilch [i]n [r]eall]ity
was jlulst the [b][l[ulnt, u[blillqluliltiou]s and ultiim]ate[lly
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stle]lrlile p[rle-[clon[d][i]tilon of [e]ve[r]ything [A]lm][e]r]i[clan
somehow, i[dlioti[c]ally, be[clame high [a]rt. 88:122 721

32: It was the [lJogi[clal [clon[c][l]usion of the An[d]ly] Warhol
i[dliolc]lyl—as o[ppllolsed to [plainting [iln[s][i][p]lild [s]ou[p]
clans, the [pllolst-iron[ilc [slo-{clalled art[ilsts, un[alble to

[
[pllailnt or wirlite or [clom[pllolse [pllrllo]fliciently, wlelnt a
[sltle]lp] [f][ur]thler] into the ba[n]la]l-iln[s]t[eald ch[oo]s[ilng a
[slln]loo]ze-worthy [rle[nlewed [r]a[clism as their [a]rt. 60:78 .769
33: Why couldn't they, [t]oo, utt[er] the n-w[or]d?—it was [t]ruly
"[ulnj[ulst" [th]at [thley, as [rlich [w]hites who, a[pp][r]oaching
[florty, [sltill [rle[cleiving [wlire t[r]ans[flers [f][rJom their
[plalrllelnts to [slulppllefmlent their Chinatown [r][elnts, were
[m]lorle [or] le[ss] [m]lalnh[alndled into "[n]ot [s]aying the
n-word", and [n]ot [o]n[l]y the [h]i[p] [h][o][p] "s[o]ft-[a]'—[n]o,
these [o][plulllent [claulc][alsians re[qlue[s]ted [a]lccless to the
"hlar]d-[r] n-word" [pllals]s, and [ilf [ilt [s]lo hla][pplened they
were [a][c]tualllly] [dlenied [thlen [thlis [clloulntr[y] was
fluln[dJamental(l]ly], [thley [thlought, [s]till en[s][l]aved! 88:117
752
34: This [clountry, alcclor[dling to [D][i]mes S[qluare, was
[flun[d]am[e]nta[llly [e]n[s]1][alved i[f] thley], as [rlich [d]ouche
bag t[r][ulst flulnd Soviet [alnd/[o]r [Olttom[a]n [C]au[casians,
[clouldn't shlou]t [ou]t the "hlar]d-{r] n-word" in [plub[l]lilc
w(i]th a[p][l]lomb! 38:50 760
350 Yes, the on[llly] [aulthenti[clalll]ly] [alv[alnt-g[alrde
[Allm]e[rlifclan [m]ove[mlent of the ear[l]ly] twlelntly] first
[cllelntur(y] was th[i]s [iln[s][plired [plet[iltion to [rlecl[ai]lm the
n-{wlord for [w]hites, [R]leilmi [n]oted as she [ble[nlignly
[nJodded [a]t a [pllalsser-[bly in a [m]lallnnler th[alt
[mle[llfif{1Juouslly [clolmm]u[nli[clated she was [s]im[p]ly
e[x][plrefssling a [pler[slo[n]al o[plliln[ilon, that she [o]bviou[s]ly
int[eJn[d]ed [n]o [o]ffe]n(s]e. 73:99 .737
36: I'm rfa]lc][ilst, the au[d]lalc[ilous [Dlimes [Slquare plolet
would [blellloJw, and for that [s]lo]le [rleason I'm the
[blrlalve]st [m]an in [L]o]wer [M][alnh[alttan!—[s]till un[a][blle
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to actualllly [b]lr]lilng hlilm[slelf to [s][ay] the word a[l]lould,
[slurrfouln[d]ed [bly the [blourgeois [d]aughters of [R]ussian
[m]athe[m][a]t[i]c[ilans who'd [a][pplalr]ently [rles[or]t to any
[sllor]t of in[tlelle[c]t[ulal [plro[s]ti[t]ultion [t][o] avoid being
(f1[ilin]a[1l]y [rle[clog[n]lilzed [flor [wlhat they [flunctio[n]a[llly
[wlere: o[plulllent [Clau[c]asians. 83:113 .735

37: [Nlo, [nJone of these [ploets [pler[slo[n]ally [s][aild the
[n]{wlord thlelm[s][e]lves, of [clourse, but, thleln aglailn, [wlhy
[clouldn't they?—"[w]ith a h[ar]d-[r]"P—[w]asn't it fasc[i]sm [iln a
[slen[s]e [th]at [thley were [s]o v[ilgo[r][ou][s]ly [r]e[s]t[r][i]ct[e]d
flrlom doing [s]o? 40:50 .800

38: Oh, of course! Reimi [flound it [1Jau[gh]a[b]le [blut i[n] a[n]
obvliJouls][llly] [llewd[l][y] [s]ar[d]onic [w]ay—it [w]as [u]tter[1][y]
[dli[s]glullslting, i[mm]leln[sle[l]ly] [dle[p]r]le]lssling, and
[blafslilcla[llly] a s[tlulplendous [pllrleltlle]lx]t to [e]lx]it
Almlerli[cla [flor good, to [blegin a [f][r]esh li[f]e a[b][r]oad, on
any other [flu[ck]ing [clontinent! 62:74 .834

5321703 757
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—Canto I-II: Manila is a Mall Culture
1769:2250 .786

ou: [Blut, in a[nly [clase, with all that [s]aid, [w]hich [w]as of
[clour[sle [r]lealllly] [nJothing [bleyond the objective
[slummalrly [olf [a] [c]loullp]le [ble[nlign o[plinions of [Bluddy
and [Rleim(i], who were [bloth [slim[pllly] [elx[pllr]le][ssling
their [Glod-[gliven [rlights of f[r]lee] [s][plleelch in their
[rle[sliplective  [clolmm]len][t]laries—but if Ja[plan was
[flunda[m]len][t]ally "[aln [alni(m]ated [clulture", then it was
[cller]tainly [s]a[f]e to [a][ss]ler]t, [allcclor[d]ing to Bulddly, that
[Mlanila was "an unre[pllelntfalnt [m]all [clulture"—[th]at
evelrly[thling  [a]bout  [M]la]nila-[p][rlo[pler [r]ev[o]lved
[allrlound [ml][allls, [thlat [thley held the "[s][klly] hlilgh
¢[slteem" in [M]lalnila [th]at [thley [hladn't [hleld in
[Allm][e]ri[c]a for [d]e[c]ades, if [e]ver! 11:158 703

o2: Ylelt, Bulddly [s]laild, [elverything [elx[i][s]t[e]d [iln a
fulckling [m][a]ll in [M][a][n]illla—out[slide of the [ml]alls there
was [l]itera[llly [nJo [clolmm]er[c]e that [clo[mm]en[cled [i]n the
[c]liltly], to the [ble[s]t [o]f [B]luldd[y]'s k[n]Jow{l]edge. 40:47 .851
03: A [mletro[plollis of [n]lealr(llly] [flilflt[eeln [mli[lllion
[plleollplle, Bulddly [elx[ploun[dled, and [elvery [slingle
[pler(slon [ils phlylsliliclalllly [lo[clated in mla]lls [a]ll the
time—there are a[cltualllly [llarge [mlalls [l]o[clated [r][ilght
bels][ilde [slubls]lellqlulelnt [m]alls with th[r]ee to {[ilve levels or
[mlore [pler [blulilld[ilng, [blut yle]t in Alm]le]rlica, if you
ha[pplened to [pllace a [m]odest th[rlee l[e][v]el sho[ppling
[c]lelnter e[v]en with no other [m]alls for [mliles it would [s]till
[dleclay] and rot [d]lay] after [d]lay], but thle]se [M][alnila
[m]la]lls [alre smlalck [d][a]b on [tlo[p] of [ealch other and
flillled to the brlilm with [a]ll [t]lyllples of [pleo[plle at [a]ll
[t][iJmes of the [d][ay]. 1041144 722

04: [Rlleilmi asked [B]ulldd]ly if he [rle[c]alled the [c]ool
[uln[d]erg[rlound [jlazz [blar [iln Shliln[jl[ulk[ul, [thle [p][l]a[c]e
that [p][lJayed "[C]Ds in[s]t[eald of [r][e][clords", and of [clourse
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[Bllulddy [rle[clalled [il¢ [v][illv][ild[lly, [blut he [n]oted in
[M][a][n]i[l]a that [b]la]r would have [bleen in a [d]Jamn [m]all,
with[ou]t a [d][ou]bt. 55:63 .873

o5: He'd refl]lalxed for [ulp[w]ards [o]f an [olne hour [a]t th[a]t
jlalzz [blar, [bleglilnn[ilng [a]t ex[alct[l]y [tlwo [tlwenty [t]wo]
in the [alftern[oo]n, [d][r][ilnk[ilng a s[ilngle [d][r][alft [bleer [a]s
he [a]nallyzed the [blar[tlender and [blar[b]la]lc]k [a]s they
[c]l]leaned the [clounter [t]op] and chlop]ped a [b][1][o]ck of [i]ce
with a [sltfea]lk lknlilfe, [c]re[alting “[w]onder[f ]ully
a[slymmetri[c] [c]ubes", [wlithout [olnce g[l][aln[cling [a]t
[slmart[phjone, or [chlit-[chlatting [wlith [c]u[s]tomers,
[wlithout [l][ilngulil[s]ti{clallly [w]an[kling [pleo[plle o[ff] in
their  [ple[rliiphle[r]lyl-no, they [slim[p]lllly] [w]orked
[clontinuous[l][y] [wlithout [plause or [clom[p][l][ailnt. 106:130

= =

815

06: Molst [pl[llalcles in the [w]lor]ld [w]er]e [clom[p][llete[l][y]
[ploint[l]ess to v[ils[ilt, [b]lult [B][ulddy felt I[il[k ]e ShmJ[u][ Ju]
was a mfilnor [elxc[e]ptlioln, blult where Tlo][klylo] was a
"[mlaxi[m]a[llist  [clulture, [pleriod" [M]am[l] was a
"[m]axi[m][a][l]ist [m][a]ll [clulture" in [pler[pletuity. 50:64 781
07: A white m[an s[a]t [n]ot [flar [f][rJom [BJu[dd]y and [R]eimi
and [nloted to [thle [blar[tlen[d]er [thlat, yes, hle]'d [b]le]
par{tlilclulllar(lly [iln[t]e[r]ested [iln or[dle[rling a [TJom
[Clo[ll]ins, but [wlith [o]ne str[i][c]t [clond[i]t[i]on: he [w]anted it
[wlith a "[t]loln [o]f Juni[pler"—a [Clollins that [r]leallly]
[cla[p]tured "that in[t]lelnse [b]le]lrr]ly" [f][l]avor, [ble[clause
"slalns Juni[pler" the mlaln [flr{alnk[l]ly hlald nfo] [iln[t]e[r]est
[iln a [Tlom [Clo[Ul]ins [a]t all, where[a]s m[o]st [pleo[p]le who
[eln[jloyed [glin [lliked [J]uniper to [slome [e]xt[e]nt, yet they'd
allslo rleladily [aldmit [th][a]t "[th]e [J]uni[pler [a][s][ple[c]t" of
[glin [clould [clome offf] o[ff]-{plutting to [slome, this [m]an
a[pplarently [clouldn't "get e[nJough Ju[nli[pler"—[n]o, hle]
[n]leelded the [m]lo]st [pllo]tent ite[rlation of [g][iln wlilth
[rlegard to [ilts d[ilvis[ilve [Jlu[nli[pler [clom[p]o[n]ent. 1342183
732
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08: Yes, [Rleiml(i] [s][aild, our [s]leln[s]o[r]ly] [f][allclulties were
in [fl[a]lc]t [olnly a [mllolde of [florgetting!—we e[m]ler]ge
[flrom the [w]omb [wlith a pler][flect [Glod-[g][ilv[eln [i]m[a]ge
of the wlor]ld, [alnd [a]s we s[llow[l]ly delve f[ur]th[er] [iln[tlo
our [olwn ml[o]tor skills, [a]s we [iln[tle[r][a]lc]t [wl]ith the
[clor[plo[r]eal in a [slen[s]o[r]y-adjlallclent [w]lay] [w]e forget
thli]s [s]lilngle-[clell [s][i]m[p]l[illc]lilty, as we exer[c]ilse our
[Glod-{gllilMeln [r]lilghts of f[r]lee] s[plleelch the mlorle
[pller]fle[clted [florlms that in[florlm our ve[rly [cloncepts
dlrfi[f]t [f]lur]thler] and [f][ur]th[er] away. 102:119 .857

09: [B[u]t [wlere you a[w]are—[B][u]ddy
interr[u][p]ted—s[pleaking [o]f [u]tt[er] [a]bs[ur]dities that w[er]e
in fla]lc]t [a]lcclulr]ate, [th][a]t [thle [s]o-[c]alled "[Slible][r]ian
Tiger Pleln[ils" [ils [clon[slidered a leg[ilt[ilmate [a]phrodisi[alc
in Chlilna, [th]at [thle Chl[iln[e]se a[ssliduousl]y] [sJour[cle the
[clolc]k flr]lo]lm [R][ulssian tiger [clor[pl[sles with g[r]eat [clare
for [plirle[clise [ulls]e in [elx[plen[s]ive [s]ou][pls? 68:88 .773

10: [Wlell, that [w]as [elxalcltly her [ploint, of [clourse!—[b][ult
Rei[m]i had [m]ore [clonje[c]ture for [B][u]ldd]y to [clons[i][d]er,
[i}f he was [d]low]n, [a]s they [mle[aln[d]ered [d]low]n yet
[alln]lo]ther [m]lulggy [alve[n]ue [a]lround [Qluezon [Clilty
[loolkling for a [s]lilngle [sltan[d]a[llone [rle[s]taulr]ant, any
in[d]epen[dlently [s]t{rluctured wate[rling hole, [tlo [slip a
[clo[c]k[t]ail at. 58:81.716

828:1077 769

11: [Rleifm]i had [bleen [plon[d]e[r][ing] [slometh[ing], glilvleln
the [m]ore [s]t[r][ilng[elnt [blor[d]er [ploli[c][iels of [Ea][s]t [Alsia
and her prledille]ction to [florge]t hers[ellf [f][r]om [t][i]me [t]o
[tlilme v[i]a [e]ng[alglilng [iln her own [f][r][ee] s[p]lee]lch—did
the Ame[rli[c]an far-right [plerh[a][pls hlalve a [ploint?—was it
[plo[sslible  [pleo[plle [llilkle Charlie [Kllir]lk], who
[vlo[cliferous[lly [vloi[cled [clon[c]lerlns [rlegarding "[llegal
thlirld wlor]ld [ilmmlilg[r]ation", [wlas [i]lt [w][i]th[iln the
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[rlealm of [plo[ss][i]b[illlilty his [pler[s]ipllelctlilve hle]ld
mle]r[i]t? 96:112 .857
12: [B]ult to [blegliln wlilth, she cont[ilnued as [B][ulddy's
eye[b]rlows [r]lolse s[l][olw[l]ly] in [a] whlo]1l]ly] [alm]used
[m]a[nnler, they'd [nleed [tlo [tlake a [l]Jong [lJook at the
"[slple]lclilffilc [slle]g{m]ents" of hi][s]to[rli[c]al
[ilmm]lilg[r][altion, [ilf thley] were [t][o] [t][r][ully [clon[s]t[r]uct
a [tlar[gleted [ilmm][i[glration agen[d]a, and th[en]
[dle[tlerlm][in]le which nla]tion[a]lllitlie]s were [alctua[ll]ly]
[d]esi[r]a[b]le, and [w]hich [o]nes less [s][o]—{blut [R]eimi [f]elt as
th{ough], hone[s]tl[y], that'd ble] [eals[y] enou[gh]. g2:107 .860
13: The [clon[c][l]usion [c][alme to Rleilmi [lli[kle a [blolt of
(llightning—as it seemed [b][l]laltant[lly [c][llear [th]at [thle
whlo]le nlo]tion of "[wlhite [rle[pl[lllalcement” [wlas [w]lay
[bleyond a [clons[pliracfy] theo[r]ly], [ble[clause it was, in
[f1lallclt, an [allcltula][llitly]. 43:55 782
14: The [f][alct of the [m]la]tter [w]as the [w]hite [m][a]n in
Almle[rli[c]la hlald allr]eady been [r]uth[lless[lly [rle[p][l][alced,
and hle] was [r][e][plo[plullllalted allm]ost ex[c][l]usivelly vli]a
the [1][a]te n[ilne[tleenth [alnd first hla]lf [t][w]entieth centulr]y
[w]lalves of [i]lmml][ilg[r][altion that brJought [w]ith them not
[olnly the [m]ountains of [f]reckled I[rlish, but [m]ore s[o] the
[fllur]th[er] [sJouth Italians, and [elven more [ea]st[er]n
[Jlews—[a]ll ~ egr[el[glious non-whliltes [a][cclording to
slolme[olne [1J[i]kle, [slay, Ben[jlamin F[r]an[k][l][iln—[ilnto
thlils [ilnn[o][c]le]nt [c]ount[r]y. 89:119 .748
15: The [rlu[d]iim]enta[r]y flalct of the [m]laltter [w]as the
[wlhite [m][a]n of eigh[tleen six[tly [flive was obje[c][tlive[l][y] a
[rllalldli[cla[l]ly] [dli[fflerent white [mlan [thlan [thle
[Clau[c]lalsian ~ mla]le of nineteen [slixty [flive—the
Ang(l]o-[P][rJote[s]tant [b][a][s]e[lline the Ame[rlilclan [plo[llity
was hi[s]to[rli[c]ally [floun[d]ed [u][plon would [ble [u][plen[d]ed
and [rle[p][l][a]icled [bly a more [n][a][s]cent [q]u[o]te-un[qlu[o]te
Jude[o]-Chrli]st[i]an [1][i]ln]eage. 77:97 .794
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16: The [A]lmle[rlican white [m]an had [o]bvious[l]ly]
allrleald]ly]  [rluth[lle[ss]lly] ~been [rle[plllla[cled, [a]nd
[sllald(lly] on[llly] [mlere [dJo[pplelglalngers of this White
M]laln [rle[mlained, [alnd of [clourse thlelse ve[r]y]
[rleplllalce[mlent [1l[e]ve]ll [Claulc]lalsians, these b[l][aln[clo
[sliim]u[l][a][c][r]a, now [s][c]rleamed the [l]Joudest into the
hlelllp]lllelssllly dlealf winds [b]llowing ulp] the s[klirts of
[BI[BIL [L]atinas [a][blout [a] [c]ont[e]m[plo[r]alr]y, im[p]lelnding
[slo-[clalled  "white [rle[p]l]la]lcle[m]ent"—a[cclording  to
[R][eillmli at [1]east. 98:108 .07

17: Yet, a[s]tlulte[l]ly], shle] me[ll]if{1]lulous[l]ly] [clon[tlinued on
[tlo [slay to Budd[y] that of [clourse un[rlegu[l]la]ted [m]ass
wlalves of [i]lmm]ilg[r]laltion [clould easillly [elnd with
[d]et[rlilm][e]ntal [dlown[s]t[rleam e[ff][e]cts [flor a [s]tate—this
[cloul[d]n't be [d]is[pluted. 44:59 .746

18: For exam[plle, [clont[rlalrly to the [dle[clades of
Ho[lllylwlood [wlhite[w]ashing of the [m]a]flila] as [llittle
[m]lor]e than ploor] [i]lmm][ilgrants who [1][a][c]ked [a][c][cless
to [flood [s]tlalmps, they should [a][cltually [rle[clognize the
Allmle[rli{clan [m]a][flila] [flor [w]hat it truly [w]as: an
iln[s][i][dlious [c]lr][illm][ilnal [s]lyln[d][i]lclate [s]tarted by the
ilmm]ilglrllalnts  [Llulclky [Lluciano [alnd [Mleyer
Lllalns[kly, thla]t hla]ld [a]s its [m]ost [pllrlofita[b]le
enter[p]rlise sexual [bll[a][c]k[m]ail—which [e]ventua[l]l[y]
allllowed it to [clom[p]l]le]te[llly] [eln[slnare the highe[s]t
olfffilcler of the [L]aw in Amlelri[cla, J. [E]ldgar Hoover, jlulst
be[c]laulse the [llittle gluy] [1]lilked to plallr]lalde [a]lrlound in
[1][a][dlies' un[d]erwear! 121:161 752

19: The enltlire his[t]ory [o]f the [A]lm]erican [m]afia [w]as [o]ne
[sltleelped in [d]lee]lp and [dlisturbing, [slor[d]id [s]tate
[clo[rrlulpltion as [o]lpplosed to the [olft-[c][ilted
"Vl[ilet[ilm[1][e]ss [c][r][i]mes" [like gambllling and
[plir]ostitution—thi[s] [s]o-[c]alled "[m]ob" was an
[i]lmm]liJg[r][alnt [c]r)illm][ilnfa]ll [s]lylnd[il[c][alte [jloint[l]y
est[a][b]lllished [bly an Itfa]lllian mlaln [alnd a [Jlewish
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fle]1]low, and its [lJower [l][e]lvlels of act[i][v][ilty, the [s][or]t
[glllorli[flied in [glrote[sliqlue [Slcllor]islese [flilms, were
ultiim]ate[lly [slub[slid[ilzed [blly] [bl[llackim]aillling, o[f]ten
(Halslc[ivlilous{lly (what [bletter wlay]!), United [S]t[a]tes
govern[mJent o[ ff][ilc[i]als. 132137 .825

20: [Rleilm][i] asked Buddly] [ilf [i]t [r]e[m]inded him of any
culrr]le]nt ev[elntsP—[alnd [a]s she [l]lalughed a[lloud, she
[pllolsited the [r]heto[r][illclal [iln[qluilr]ly] [o]f whia]t [c]ould
[pllolssi[blily] [blle] [m]ore anti-Almle[rli{clan, [blut she
[mlitted of [c]lour][sle ahi[s]t[or][i][c]al [1]mbe[c]1les like Matt

Q"'Ci

a
[Wlalsh [w]ere in[s]tead [flor[cled to [clon[f]late the
[c]

[clontem[plo[rla[rly [i]lmm]ilg[r]ation, [alnd [ilnstead of
[ald[m][i]ttlilng  [Clau[c]la]s[i]an  [Rle[plllaJce[m]lelnt h[a]d
already o[cclurred [alnd th[a]t Judeo-It[a]lic [i]lmml][i]g[r][a]nt
[ellr][i]m[iln[a]l [sllylnd[illc][altes [s[ullclcessfully
[clo[r]r[ullplted the [u]lppler [e]chelons of governmlelnt, these
[dlouble [d]lilglilt IQ grlil[fTters [alcted [als [i]lf] these evlelnts
were [inst[eald "[plot[e]ntially [ilm[p]lelnding". 136:176 .773

clo[rrluption that o[cclurred [o]ne hlulnd[r]ed years [plast with

21: At this [ploint [Bluddy [blrought up, with a [c]ertain [s]en[s]e
of [dlis[blelief, [thlat [thley hadn't even [d]i[s][c]u[s]sed
[Clar[l]lo]s Mar[cle[llllo]'s [ilnt[r][i]lc]lalte [r]ole [iln the
[a][s]s[a][s]sination of JF[K]! 32:42 762

941:1173 .802
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—Canto I-III: Tokyo Gyro
496:609 .814

or: On their f[i][n]al [n]lilght in T[o][kly[o], [Bluddy aw[o]kle
[blrlilght and early in the [A]M, [aillmling [tlo [t]ake
"[m][alxiimJum [aldv[alntage" of the dlay], and [e]xited the
[h][o]tel [e]xcitedly [h]lo]ping to [flind a [qluaint [c]lo][ff]ee
[shllo]p, [o]nly to [s]t{ulm[b]le [ulpon a [clou[p]le [Shlin[jl[ulk[u]
[blars th[a]t hlald [jlust re[clent[l]ly [c][llosed at give or t[a][kle
hla]lf palst seven [a]m. 60:83 .723
o02: [Flailing to [flind [a]n [a]de[qluate [c]lo][ff]ee shlo][p] to
plollp] in Bulddly in[s]tleald [d]le]lclild][eld [tlo [tla[kle a jog
[th]lrlough [thle [s]t[rleets of [Tllollklylo], whlilch [iln
[rlet[r]lo]lsl[plect may have [bleen [clon[s][ildered [a] [blit of [a]
[clultulr]al faux [plas in the [cloun[t]r]ly], [b]lu]t, given the
[elx[c]le]lsslive [t]lelm[ple[r]ature [iln the [c][iltly], [B]luldd[y]
a[sslumed he [w]ould onl[y] [b]le] [a][blle to [r]un [f]or a [b][r]ief
[sllplurt anylw]layl-{slo how offen[slive could it [r]lea]llly]
[blle]? g2:102 .go2
03: Yet this [rJun would [p][r]lolve [c][r][ulcial [ble[clause at its
[clon[c]l[ulsion [Blu[dd]y got a whilff] [o]f s[o]me [cluisine he
[flound [qlulilte [d]e[l][i]ght[fTul—was it plo]ssibll]y, he th[ou]ght
... a[glyr[o]P—in T[o]K[y][o]? 33:42 786
04: While a [plita [s][tluffed with [t]zatz[i]k[i] wasn't ex[a]ctl[y]
the Asian [s]tr[ee]t [m][ealt [m]o[s]t [plleolplle [aln[t][ilc[illplate
[iln their Y[ou][T]lulbe [allgo[r]lilthm[ilc [d]ayld][r]eams of
Ja[pllaln, [Bluddy also [flelt [llike his [p][a][llette [w]ouldn't [ble
any [wlorse [flor [wlear [wlith a [s]ingle [s][alndwlilch th[a]t h[i]s
[s]tlo]mach wlals [a]lrea[d]y [allcc][uls[tlomed [t]o [dlige[s]ting?
65:76 .855
o5: WI[ilth thlils [iln [m]ind he [plo[l]ilte[llly] chauffeured
Rei[m][i] exc[iJted[l][y] to this [plarti[c]ull]ar [c]orner, [a][s][kling
the m[a]n [s]t{alnding [blehind the [clounter for al[almb gyr[o],
[oIn[1]ly] to [ble [bllJunt[l]y] [clorre[c]ted that it was "chi[ck]en
on[l]lyl". 41:56 .732
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06: [Slome [pllacle in the [d]ee[p], [dlark [rle[cle[s]ses of
[Bluddy's [bl[rJain he [rle[clalled the [t][rleache[r]ous gy[r]o
[tlirulclks of New Yor[k] Cit[y] and their [a][b]lulndant use of
poul(tlr]ly] as a s[tlrllee]lt mlea]t—[b]lult chlillc]kleln was
[bla[sli[clallly] [aln unla]lc]ce[p][tla[blle [s][t]r[ee]t [clor[plse
when it [clame [r]lilght [dlown to it, [blult [Bllullddly,
[m]es[mle[r][ilzed [b]ly] the [s]im]ell of the [aJmalg[a]lm]ated
[sliplilcles [wlent [a][llong [wlith the bird o[pltion any[wlay,
[s]le]1][e]lc]ting—[n]o [n]ot [t]zatz[i][k][i], but the
[qlulo]te-un(qglulo]te [wlhite [s]au[cle [tlopping, [wlhich [w]as
al[s]o [rle[m]iln[i][s]c[elnt of the [M][a]lnh[a]ttan food t[r]u[c]k
bull[shlit [m]a[ch]ine. 118:127 .929

o7: Of [clourse the wirlap [dli[d]n't [tlaste g[r]lealt, [tlo [thle
ex[tlent [th]at [R][eilmi [d]i[d]n't [e]ven [ea]t [h]alf of [h]ers,
allofwling Buddy—who [wl]as "[s]tarving"—to [sleal his
[dlige[s]tive [flate by [flliln[i]shlilng a [sle[clond [s]landwich.
33:48 .688

08: The [clon[slumed chli][ck]leln gyro was a [d]irty [blomb that
[wlould [w][ai]t to [d]eton[a]te in [B][u]ld]dy's [s]tlo]mach [u]ntil
[rlight alrlound [s]luln[slet—and eve[r]y[blody  kn[ew]
Shinj[ulk[u] had the [b][e][s]t [s][e]tting [sluns—{w]hen [Bluddy
[wlas a[ttlempltling [tlo [n][allp] o[ff] the jlalzz [blar [bleers he
im[bJibed [ble[f]ore they [plopped out [flor su[ppler to [n]o avail.
5475 72
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—Canto I-IV: Tagaytay Math
1139:1396 .816

ou: [Thle [th]lilng of [i]t was, [Bluddy [slaid to [Rleilmli [iln a
Mla[n][i]la, at the [bleg[illnn][ilng of h[i]s
[clonscious [m]e[mlo[r]ly] hlel'd silt [iln the blr][illc]k [hlouse
[hle l[ilved [iln w(i]th h[i]s gle]netic mom [a]nd d[a]d [a]t give or
tlalke, s[ay], thr[ee] ylealrs old, and he’d [rle[clite ve[rly
[plarticular, [pllrloglrle[ss]lilve "[ilf-th[eln sc[e]na[rlios" to his
[mJom, who was a[mJused by [thle [ml]a[th]e[m]ati[c]al
[d]i[s]plllay ilmm]en[s]e[l]ly], as shle] [c][1]lealned the [k]iltch[eln
or, [llilkle, [d][ulsted the [blurg[uln[d]y [dlinner ta[b]le? 89:n3
788

o2: This was in [flact his [f][alvorite ho[bbly [a]t th[a]t
[alge—[b][alsically, in shlor]t, when [Bluddy [tlurned [f][or]ty his
mom'd [tlurn seventy [f]lour], and [wlhen hle] [wlas [thlirty
[thlr[ee] shle]'d [blle] [slixty [s]evleln, [blut wheln he [tlurned
[tlen shle]'d ble] [fTor]ty [fllour], and [flinallly] [w]hen [Bludd[y]
[wlas s[ilx h[i]s mom would [ble [flort[y]. 50:71.704

03: [Slo it wlals flullnlnly] to Blulddly] when they [slaw a
[sIk[illn]n[y] [s][ilx year old [bloy in [T]agay[tlay exh[i][b][i]t[ilng
a [s]lilm[illar [plrlac[tlilcle, [tlelling a[tt]lendees their [clulrr]ent
[alges [b]lalsed on the [rle[s][plelcltive years thley] were [blorn,
wliJth all the [plart[ilc[illplants at the [plarty [bleing [wlildly
im[p][rlessed [w]lilth h[ils [a][r][ilthmet[ilc, [blut, "at [a]llr]eady
age [s][ilx", [Bluddy whli][s][plered to Reimli], th[ils [klid was
a[cltuallly] [k[ilnd of fulckling [bleh[ilnd the eight [b]all, [s]o to
[sl[plealk]—that [ilf, at [s]lilx, he [cloul[d]n't [clal[c]u[l]ate "[a]t
(lJeast i[f]-thens" [a][f][ter] [dletler]m[ilning the [p]ler]sloln’s
[alge, [wlell, [h]e [h]ad a [w][ay]s to go. 108:138 783

o4: The [klid was [c][l[ealt[llly] [qluite [pllrloud of hlils
[a]r[iJthmet[i]c [a][b][i][1][i]t[ie]s, and may[b]le] [h]le] should

—

plrlovliln[cle out[slide

uan

[hlave [bleen—it was [plossi[blle [h]le] [hlad good r[ealson to
[blle], [blut, to [Bluddly], as he [clonv]eyled to [R][eillmli, he
[plirlo[bla[b]lly] [n]leelded to [blle] just [a] [t]la]ld [m]ore
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[tlylr][a clal [a][blout his [p][r][allc]tice [m]oving forward.
66:73 .904
05: [N]lo], he "wasn’t thlalt [b]lald", [Bluddy [s]aid, he [w]as
[wlay [bletter than [s]olme ad[ullts [a]t the gla]the[r]ling!—[bJut
he should [s]t[illl [r]lealllly] [clon[s]lilder, you X[n]lo]w,
[blr[ulshing [u]p on hlils "[ilf-then [s][k][i]lls". 36:42 .857
06: [Ble[c]lau]se "[e]veryth[ilng [i]s ult[ilm[a]tely [a]n [i]f-th[e]n"
whether [v][i]s-[a]-[v][i]s [a]ri]thm[e]t[i]c or [1]i[f]e [i]t[s]el[f ]'—m
alnlly] [clase, [nJow [flilnlallllly] [flortly] him[s]el[f], [Bluddy
[clould o[ ff][i]c[i]al[l][y] [clon[flirm once and [flor all his mom'd
[ble[clome, in [flact, seventy [f]lour] [wlhile he [w]as [f][or]ty,
[thlough at [thle time, [bla[c]k [iln the [blr[illc]k [hlouse, [ilt'd
[hlave [blelen] [an] [ilmpo[ss][i][b][ill[ilty for either to k[nJow
with a[nly [clertaint[y] if th[a]t'd hla]ve trul[y] [bleen [thle [c]ase,
[thlat [Bluddy would, [f]lor] a [flact, [ble [f]lor]ty [w]hile his
mom [w]ould [ble, [bly [clontra[s]t, [sleventy [f]lour]. 103:126 .818
o7: Just [ble[flore [1leaving [flor Tlo]klylo] [Bludd[y] [s]at on a
[c]llealn [blench in [Lluonglo] [Slqluare in the [d][e]lclent
hlealt of the ex[plilrling [slJummer and wirlote [dlown the
[wllor]ds it [w]ould [b]le] "[aln [a]bls][urld[i]t[y] to [s]to[p] [bly
[Nllilcka[n]lee]’s to[nlight", which hle] [flelt to ble] [olne
hlulndred [pler[clent [flact, that [plre[clise v[er][bliage, that
[slto[ppling [blly] [N]ilckan]ee’s that [n][ilght would've [bleen
[clom[p]1][e]te[l]ly] ab[s][urld!—[s][ilttlilng on a [blench [b]y]
him[slelf [s][illppllilng a [[ilme [s]lelltzer he’d [l][ilght(lly
[slipllilikled with Mlelz[clal [hle [hlad [n]lo] [d]oubt in the
[pllurle ve[rlalclity of the wlor]ds he’d [s]c[r]i[bb]led [d]Jown into
a [bleaten u[p] [pllur]plle [n]lo]te[pllald. 123:136 .904
08: [Bluddy hlald, in [fllallclt, a velrlly] [flirm
[clom[p][r]le]hension [o]f [wlh[a]t ex[alctly [w][a]s ab[s]urd th[a]t
[nlight, [ilt was the [s]ilm[p]le i[dlea [o]f [altten[d]ing
[Nlicka[n]ee’s. 31:38 .816
09: On[lly mliln[ultes []ater, [s][i]tt[ilng [iln a bar in [LJuongo
[Sllqluare, [d]r[iln[k][ilng a Mlelz[c][all th[a]t was [n]o [lJonger
[dlumped [iln[d][i][s][c]r[ilm[i][n]ately [ilnto a [clan of [llime
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[sllelltzer, [Blud[dly [clon[s][illdlered an wun[clom[f]orta[b]le
[illdlea that "[w]hatever [wlas [i][d]enti[

unalccle[pltable" [wlas [pllrle[clise[lly [w]
[ellrlelc]t in [elve[rly [plarti[clulllar e[plo[c]h, that [w]hatever
[wlas [wlidelly] [alg[r]leeld to ble] in[a]lppllrlo[p]irliate was, in
fact, sylnJo[n]ylm]ous [wlith [w]h[a]t [w]a]s "[p][r]o][bla[b]1]ly]
[m]axi[m]a[ll]ly] e[r][o]tic"? 106:128 .828

10: Some[thling [thlat was [v]io[llent[l]ly] [plrettly] would
[ble[clome ex[pled[i]t[ilous[1][y] [L]e[s]s [s]o the[ llelry [s]le]lclond
it [ble[clame "gleln[e]ralll]ly] alccllellpltalb]le", [Bluddy [thlought
at [thle [blar?—that [wlide [s][plrleald alcc]le]lpltan[cle [w][als
the [u]tter d[ealth of a[p][e]x erot[i][c][ilsm? 54:60 .goo0

1u: [Bluddy [s][a]t [a]t the [blar in Luon[g]lo] [Sliqlular]e, [w]ell
a[wllarle [glloling to [Nli[c]ka[n]ee’s that [nlight would [ble
[n]othing if [n]ot [b]ll]atant[lly ab[slurd and [clon[slidered,
jlullslt a [clo[ullplle [s]treets [ullp], on [Altwells [A]lv]le[n]ue, he
[clould [n]e[vler jot [dlown [n]otes [llike he [dlid [oln
[Llulolngo—[wlhere it [wlas [elx[pllelcted that [elverylolne
[
[
[a

flied as mol[r]ally
hat got [pleo[plle

wlould [clome [e][qluilppled with [n]o]te[plads of all [t]y[ples,
thlat [thley’d all [t]lake [n][o]tes while s[iltt[ilng on [blenches
Ind [a]t [blars, [wlhere[a]s on [Alt{w]le]lls [Alve the [e]x[a]ct
olpplosite was [e]x[plle]cted. go:nz .804
12: It was a flalct thla]t no one [h][ald, [iln the [h][i][s]to[r]y of
the [s]t[r][ee]t, ever been [s][eeln [c]lutching a [sJmall [n]otep[ald
on [Altwells [Alve[n]ue, [bJlu]t [Bllulddy [al[c]tualllly
[clonsidered [aJm[b]lling up to [Altwells thla]t [v]e[r]ly]
[ellvle[n]ing, but hle] [n]Jow [r]lealll][ilzed o[cclulpllyling alnly
[sleat on th[a]t [Alve[n]ue would mla]kle his [n]ote t[a]lkling
[b][a][sli[clally im[p]o[s]si[blle. 66:85 .777
13: In [rlealllitly] youd [plirlo[bla[b]llly] have to [b]le] a
[clom[p]l]le]lte knob to [ble[lllielve you [clould ever [s]clurry
ulp] to [Altwells [Alve[nJue with a [n]ote[plad and
[sJulcclels]sfulllly jot [d]Jown i[d]eas in [p][ul[b][llic. 37:50 740
14: [Tlo [B]luldd[y], hle] [tlold Rlei]lm[i], there exi[s]tled [tlwo
l[altent ab[s][ur]dities that [nlight: the f[ir][s]t [w]as [wlith[ou]t a
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[dlloulbt [slto[plplilng [iln [N]illclka[nlee’s, [wlhile the
[sle[clond [wlas ald]orning your [pler(slon with a writing
[ulten[s]il on [A]t{w]ells [Alve[n][ule. 44:57 .772

15: [N]o [o]ne [wlallkling the [s]treets of [Altwlellls hlald "[a]s
much [a]s a fulc]king [plleln[clil" on their [p]ler]s[oln, that
m[ulch wlals [c][er]t[ai]n [bleyond [a] reaso[n][a][b]le doubt, [blut
[n]one of thla]t [a]ltered the [f][a]ct th[a]t [f]or [a][bJout eighty
th(r]lee] [ploint th[r]lee] [pler[clent of the year [Bluddy's mom
would [flail to [b]le] [slevent[y] [flour, de[s][plite hlils
[iln[t]uliltlilon she was "[t]le]lc]hni[c]ally [s]le]lv][elnty [f]lour]",
while [f]lor] [e]lss]le]ntially [s][e][v]elnty [flive per[c]lelnt of this
[cla[llendar [s]lealson hle]'d ble] thirtly] [nline, which [f]lew in
the [flalcle of the [flalc]t he was "tech[nli[c]a[lllly] [florty",
[ble[clause [alt th[a]t [m]lollmlent, in [Lluonglo] S[qluare,
[BJlulddy was forty [b][ult his [m]Jom was [m]ere[l][y] [slevent[y]
thrlee], [whhich [w]lelnt di[r]lelctly [alg[ailnst [thle if-[th]leln
he'd [a]llle]ged at [th]e age of [th][r][ee]. 136:167 .814
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—Canto I-V: The Best Neighborhood in the World
695:847 .821

or: Rleilmi [thlought [thle "adjusta[b]le [bled f[r][alme" their
hotel [rloom [c]laJme e[qlulilpped [w][ilth [w]as "[r][ea]ll[y]
[clool", and she [m][or]e [or] [1]e[s]s iimm][e][d][i]ate[1][y] [s]tarted
to f[i][d]dle wli]th the [s]le]tt[ilngs in[c]le][ss][alnt[l][y]. 43:46 .935
o2: [B][ult [B]lulddy, jlulst as [R][eillmli glailned [clont[r][o]l of
the [rle[m][o]te, [e]lxprellssled [slome [clon[clern, [slin[cle the
[bled f[rlame wasn't ex[alctly "[b]r]lalnd new" that Rlei][m][i]
should [m]laly[blle] use a [blit of [claution [ble[flore
lilnd[ils[c][r]lillm][iln[a]tely [fTildgleltlilng wlilth the [rle{m]ote
[clont[r]ol, be[clause, [iln h[ils ex[ple[rlience, those ty[ples of
glaldgets [clould easi[lly start to m[a]lfun[c]t[ilon [qlulillc]kly.
72:82 .878

03: Bud[d]y] [rle[m]in[d]ed [R][eillm][i] l[alter of this [e]x[a]ct
[elxch[a]nge [als thley] [s]truggled to [s]ee the [1][olwl[er] th[ir]d
of the tle]llllelvlilslilon [s]le]lt [olvler] the now ab[s]lurld[lly
[e]ll]le]vated [floot of the [b]le]ld, which'd [b]lee]n [s]tuck in
[pllllalicle [slin[cle [Rlleilmi [flirst [r]lailsed it high as it
[plolsslib[lly [wllelnt [wlhleln she [flir[s]t [p][llaced her 1[ilttle
[fTilngers on the [rle[m]o]te, [flollowed [bly a[blout [flive
[m]li]ln[ultes of [a] [clont[ilnuoluls, [a]rduous d[r]lo]ne
[plun[c]tuating eve[rly [a]ttlelm[p]t to [aldjust the foot [alg[ailn,
until they [bloth [c][alme to [a][g]ree the [bled [f][r][a]me was, in
[flalc]t, immova[blly stu[c]k [i]n [i]ts place. 109:132 .826

o4: [Nlothing [clould [ble done to [flilx [aln
e[llefclt[r]o[n][i][c]a[ll]y mli]s[clon[f][ilgured [bled
[fllr]Jame—unl[e][s]s you were [slome [klind of [ellle][c]tri[c]al
[elngi[n][ee]r, which of [clourse [n][ei]ther of them were, [s]o i[f]
a [bled [flrame [w]as [flor[cled [u]p[w]ard, [ulntil [th]e [floot of
[thle [bled ob[s]c[ur]ed nearly a [th][ir]d of [thle t[e]l[e]v[i]s[iJon
[s]lelt, then you'd [flor[elvle]r be I[i][f]t[ilng the [rlemote [t]o the
[slkly [tlo in[c]rlealsle the [v]olume, or to [slw[iltch
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[wlhat[elv[e]r  bullshfilt on [wlhat[e]lv]e]lr [s]tr[ea]ming
[sler[vlice you [w]an[tled [t]o fall a[s]l[ee]p to. 93:115 .80g
o5: In short there was no [clure [flor this [s]evere [sli[c]kness of
the bed [flrame—it was a terminal [deflilciency, whlilch,
Bu[dd]ly re[mlin[d]led him[slelf, [w]as [wlhy he [wlas [s]o
ald]lalm]ant  [a]lbout [n]ot [iln[d][i]sc[r][i]lm][i]ln][a]te[l]y
[flildd[lling with the [rlemote in the [flirst [p]l]alcle, yet
a[pplalrlent(l][y] the [plo[ss][il[bllillllliltly] of [rle[pllealted[l][y]
[aldj[ulsting [a] [bled [ulp and down was j[u][s]t too [a]lluring to
[r]e[slist. 67:94 .713
06: Glla]ncing [a]t the [tlop [tlwo thirds of a [T][V] [p][rloglr]am
nleilther [plar(tlilclulllar[lly found [clom[ple[llling [Rleimi
[sl[aild it wasn't nle]c]le][ss]alr]illly thla]t t[r][alve[lling was
[illpllsllo] factlo] [iln[s][illpllild, [iln[a]sm[u]ch [a]s it wla]s the
case [a]ln]y [cllilty [ils funda[m]lelnta[ll]y] [m]ea[n]ing|lless
[slans a [plar[tlicu[llar [pler[s]on in the [mle[t]r{o][p]lo]lllis you're
[plur[sluing, [dli{[d]n't [Bludd[y] agr[ee]P—that [bla[slicall]ly]
[a]n[y] town is on[l]ly] [alctivated [bly a [s][plecial [pler[slon of
[ilnter[e]st, [thlat [e]ven [thle shli]tt[ile[s]t [c][i]t[y] [ilmagina[b]le
[clould [ble[clome [p][rlofound with the [p][r]lo][pler [o]bje[c]t of
[plur[s]uit? 117:143 .818
07: [Bluldd]y felt a [m]o[d]e[r]ately in[tlen[s]e urge to [tlo[s]s the
[rle[m][o]te cont[r][o]l di[r][e]ctly [th][rJough [thle te]l[e]v[i]s[ilon
[sllelt as hle] ag[r]leeld with [Rleim[i]'s [pler(s]plellc]tive, that
ar[clhit[e][c]t[u][r]al [s]tlr]ulc]t[ur]es were on[l]ly]
ae[s]theti[clal(l]ly]  [bleaut[i][f]ul ilnso[flar as  thley]
[clon[t][ailned [iln[t][i]lm]ate rellalt[ilonsh[ilps [bletw[ee]n
hu[m]an [b]lelings, with [a]ll the good [alnd blald th[a]t [w]as
alsslo[cliated [wlith th[a]t [clon[t]ainm[e]nt, and ev[eln a
[s][plraw(lling [clity [lli[k]e [T][o][k]ylo] was onl[y] agr[ee]able to
[plleollplle [ilnsofar [a]s they im[a]gined th[a]t [clon[t]ain[m]ent
olcclurr(ilng [iln the [m][i]d[s]t of th[i][s] ar[c]hi[t]e[c]ture, but if
thley], slay], "rello][c][alted [tlo [Tlo][klylo]" but [f][ailled to
[flind the [pleo[plle to [pll[allcle inltlo [s]aid con[t][ailn[m]ents
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thley]'d [e][ss][e]ntially re[m][ailn [m]lealn[ilng[lless, and [e]v[e]n
Tlolklylo] would [qlui[c]Kl]y be[clome a drag! 160:191 .834

08: It was [allmost [l]i[k]e, Rleilmi [clontemp[l][a]ted [a][l]loud,
Shinj[u][k][u] [wlas at [o]nce the [blest neigh[blorhood on the
[plllalnet [b]lult allslo flulndamleln[t]allly] [a]t [blottom
[elm[pltly] and [s][t]le]rile? 34:44 .773
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—Canto II-I: Community Pools & General Disgust
1380:1633 .845

o1: For[cled to [1][i][s]ten to
a[dJorned in [d]esigner g[l
[plur[plle f[r]lames at a [c]lomm[ulnity [p]loo]l [dlis[c][u][s]s—she
[clouldn't [r]e[c]all whia]t—[r][ea]ll[y] [r]eite[r][a]ted [t]o [R][ei]mi
[i]t was [t]otally [plos[slible to [d][i][s][d][ailn a [pler[s]on [plurely
[
[c

[slome [shlirt[1][e]s]s [d]ou[chle-b[alg
l[al(ssles with [c][u][sltom [c]o[l]ored

vlia the [slole [slound of their [Glod-[g][i]lv][e]ln [v]o[c]al
Jhords, she [slaid to her [s][i][s]ter Ni[k]ke. 75:87 .862
02: [S]loJbriet[y] [o]b[vliou[s]lly] [d]e[plen[dled on [v][a]ntage
[ploint, [blut she'd [oln[llly] [hllald [pllolslsli[bllllly] [h]fallf a
[b]lo]ttle of S[o]j[u] [alt the [p]loo]l [plartly], or [m]ay[b]le] the
wh[o]le [blottle at [m][o]st? 43:44 .977
03: Y[e]t [N]i[kkle would [n][e]ver a[ccluse her [s]ole [s][i]b[l][ilng
of [llalclklilng obje[cltive [slo[blrliet[y], [elven if shle] was
[mlay[blle] [rle[llat[ilve[llly] [iln[e]b[r][ilated, [m]uch [1][e]ss
[lelvy [aln [alccus[altion of "feel[ilng th[ilngs"—[n]o, she kInJew
Rlei]mi [w][ay] too [w]ell for that! 49:60 .817
04: This [n]loJtion of "feellilng thlilngs" was [t][o]talll]ly]
grlo][tle[s]lqlue of [clour[sle—[Nli[k]ke [v[i][v][ild[l][y] [r]e[c]alled
[ llilding into [Nlew [Ylork [Clitly] with [Rleimi [ylears
[plirllilor, [r]lilght as the [sle[clond t[r]a[c]k on her [Llove
[Slu[pllr]lelme [C][D] [pllayled from her [s]tereo [s][p]leallklers
as thley] [dli[s][c]lulssed whla]t they [blellielved to [b]le]
"[d]leellp] [tlolplilc]s" at the [tlime, the [tlenor [slax
[rlilcloch[etling in her [m][ilnd [r]et[r]oalc]tively in a wlay] that
[dli[d]n't [r][ealllly] [m]a[k]e an[y] [s]ense. 93:100 .930
05: A [1]eaf that [l]aid on the [c]leJm[elnt on Carplelnter [S]treet
as the [L]yft re-{elntered the Wlelst [Elnd [lJoo[kled [lli[kle a
(legliltlillm][alte handle bar [m]ouls]tache, [l]i[k]e it'd [bleen
[sliclullplted [s]iplelcl[ilf]lillcla[llly [tlo [plalslte on[tlo a
hlillplislter's ulplper [L[illp] [alt a [c]r[alft [bleer [blar. 52:58 .897
06: Nilkkle, wlhlo was [pler[hlaps more [plr]lolne to
[sllo]-[clalled "ai[rlier" [qluasi [phlillo][s]lo][phlilclal [thloughts
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[thlan her [sli[slter [Rleilmli, was [rle[clalling [pllr]lelv[ilous
"[slulmm]er-{1like [1]ate [Sle[pltem[bler a[f]ternoons" [fTr[oJm her
[ullpliblt[ilnglilng, [bllult the [ilm[alges were so v[algue it
ml[alde quantiffyling the [llinear [p][rlog[rlession of her [1][ilfe a
[sleem[ilng [i]m[plo[s]s[ilblillliJty—the fran[tlic [tlenor [s][alx of
the [slelclond [tllr]lalck [olf Llolve [Sluplrleme [s]till
hlu]lmmling [s]lojmewhere in the [r]e[m]ote [r]e[cle[ss]es of her
[mlind, a per[c]leilved [s]ordid act[ilv[ilty for [slome [r][ea]son.
98:122 .803

07: [Whhereas [Rleimi [w][a]s dis[g][ulsted [blly] a [glluy] who
was  [plirlo[bla[b]lllly] an in[c][rle[d]i[b][lly] [lloving [d]ad
[dles[plite a v[ollclal [tllolne that [r]leellkled [o]f [u]tter
[plirle[tlention, N[illklke was in[c]r][ea][sling[l]ly [l]o[s]t in her
own [s]to[c]ha[s]tic [m]e[m]o[r][ie]s, [m]uted [c]o[iln[c][i]d[en[c]es
[clon[sJuming her, [c]ausing her [t]o [r]e[c][e]de in[t]o [s]ilence as
[Rleim[i] [c]on[t]linued. 74:80 .925

08: [Tlwelve [m]onths ago to the [m][il[n][u]te, [N]ikke [b][u]tted
[iln alblrlullpltly, [mlarked the [sluddleln on[s]lelt of "a
[plre[clisle [m]onth" where she [slulcclumbed to a [slubtle
[m]adness, a [qluilc]k [d]e[s]cent into the [d]ivinely ab[s][ur]d,
onlly] to [elm[er]ge [elxact[l]ly] thirtly] dlay]s [][a]ter—the
[tlwlenty slilxth [tlo the [tllwlenty {[ilfth—wl[i]Jth an
a[pplalrllelntly [r]lelnewed [plur{plose. 58:79 .734

09: The st[r]lalngest [clha[r]a[c]ters, [Nli[klk[e] told [R][ei]mi,
who of [clourse al[r]ead[y] k[n]ew [a]bout the [e]vents [a]ll too
[wllelll, [wlould [w]ander into her [d][ay] to [d][ay] life [d]uring
[thlat "[thlirty [d]lay or [slo [s][plan’, then [d]i[s][a]lp]pear
[florever [alllm]ost iifmm][e][d][ilatel[y] [a][fTter the [f][alct—there
was [aln i[rr]le]p[r]le]ssible [m][e][l]an[c]ho[l]ly] to [m]e[m]o[r][y],
[wlh[ilch [iln a [w][ay], Ni[kk][e] [slugge[s]ted, was [p][o][ss]ib[l]y
a [ulr]lild [ilte[r][altion of [o][pltlilm[ilsm, to [rlecall [plast
evlelnts with [d]r[eald and [disgust, [tlo in[tler[p]r]et the
[plirllelsent thleln as i[pls[o] [flact[o] [plrlle]fle[r]able to the
glrlotlelsque e[v]elnts of [e]lvleln your [r]le]lc]lelnt [pla[s]t?
122:142 .859

134



10: [O]h, there was [n]lo] doubt [rle[cloll[e]lc]tlilon was
objle]clt[ilo[n]able, [Rleimi [clon[clurred, for [elxample the
[elxt[r]lemel[y] [r][e]cent [m]e[m]o[r]ly] of the [m][aln with th[a]t
glrllaltlilng inton[alt[iJon?—[R][eilmi's [pllrlesent st[a]te with
Nlilkk[e] was [l][ealgues [pllrleferable to l[ilstlelning to the
[d]ouche [blag [d]rone on at the colmml][ul[nlitly] [plloo]l [flor
[elven a [f]lew] [m][i][n][u]tes. 63:80 .788

u: [Slo it wasn't at [a]ll [ou]t of [lline to [slugglellslt that
[rle[cloll][e]lc]tion [s][p]irllulng [ullp] flrllolm an [a]bylss] and
[a][ss]aulted them v[iJo[llent[l]ly] r[ilght when they [l][ealst
[elxplelctleld [ilt, [elv[e]ln [iln Nlillkk]le]'s [cl[alsle, [d][urling
[thle [th]lirlty [d][ayls or [slo, [thley were [thlem[s][e]lves to
[slome ext[elnt [clon[slumed with "[pleo[plle from her [plast"
[sliplrllilnglilng ulp] like [mle[mlo[rlies, a[tt][alcking her
[plirllelslelnt-[t]lelnse with their vl[a]lplid [r]ein[t][r]oductions.
85:91.934

12: [Pleo[plle [flrom our [plast, she [s][aild, in[s]teald [o]f
[a][fflirming the [l]ogical [l]inear [p][r]og[rlession of our [1][ilves,
onlly [r]lelin[florce this d[r]lealm-[l][i]ke [ilnst[ilnct we hla]ve
thlalt, in [f][alct, our [1]i[f]e is wh[o]lly non[s]en[s][i]cal, that our
[sllilngular pe[rleg[rlin[a]tions are [s][ilmpl[y] [a]ls][y]lmm]etric
[sler[iels of [m]lollm][e]nts fun[d]a[m][e]ntally
[d][i]s[clonnle](c]ted, [d][ilsjointed, [m][i]saligned—th[a]t r[a]ther
thlaln plrlog[rllels(sling [fllrlom age [flive to [slix, [f]lor]ty to
[f]lor]ty [olne [th]at [thle n[ulm[blers we tr[y] to de[f][ilne our
l[ilves [b]ly] are in [f][a]ct non-[a]dd[i]t[i]ve, [th]at [th]ey're more
a[klin to [clo[algulating di[s][pllalrate [pllelr(clentages [alnd
[alcting [a]s [if they're [ilnteg[er]s, or [plro[bla[blly wlor]se!
120:156 769

13: [P]leo][plle from our [plast, [N][ilkke [n]oted, [s][ilm[p]ly by
ex[i][slting and [r]le]ls]lurlfacing [s]lerlve to [r]le]lm]ind us
[th][a]t [thle v[a]st [m]ajority of [s]lelnt[e]n[c]le]s we've [s][aild
[alnd [a]c]tlilVi]t[iels wle]'ve [clom[p]l]le]ted are [a]lc]tive[l][y]
forgloltten, [thlat [thley [almount to [n][e]xt to [n]othilng [iln
the [plrlelslelnt [tllelnse, ylelt their [rle-in[tlroduction is a
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plrloof our culrrlent [m]o[mlent, [wlhich [w]e [plerh[alps f[ee]l
to ble] [slulplerfilor to our [pllalst, will allslo in[e]vitab[l][y]
[pllalss int[o] [l]a[c]lulnas of de[l][e]ted r[e]lclo[ll][e][c]tion, [thlat
[thle [plr[elslelnt is blalsi[clally a fo[ll]ly] in wlailting, [p][llus
there's on(l]ly] [thle [th]lillnn]le]st [clo[nn]e][c]tilve t[i]ssue
[ilntegrating s[aild la[clu[n]as. 126:152 .829
14: [M][e]lm]o[r]ly] is [m][o]st d[elf[iln[i]te[l]ly] [n]on[l][o]cal [iln
o[r]lilgliln, [Rleim(i] ag[r][ee]ld—there was [r][ealllly] [n][o] other
wlay] to phrlalse it, yet in [slome v[a]gue [s][elnse they [clould
[plolsslib{lly [clontend [thlat [thleir [clo[ll]e[c]tive [pllalst
[a][c]tions [fllor]med a [s]lor]t of [a]b[s]t[r][a]lc]t [s]ub[s]tr]ate
that in[f]lorJmed their [c]u[rrlent s[e]lves, th[a]t perh[a]ps while
[clo[l][e]lc]tle]ld re[clo[ll][e]cltilon [flailed to [clon[florm to the
[m]ovlilng [illm]age of l[ilnearity, [ilt [s]t[i]ll [m][ailnt[ai]ned a
[sllor]t of alm]or][phlous continlu]lilty e[l[luldlilng them [a]t
[flirst g[l][alnce? 105:116 .go5
15: [Blut, Ni[kk][e] said to [R][ei]lmi, [t][a][k]e the [tlown of, s[ay],
[Bla[rrlington—the [d][ulmp thley] [wlere [d]lrliving a[w]ay]
[flr]lo]m [als [f][alst [a]s they could—was [i]t not [f][i]lled to the
[b]r[iJm wli]th obj[e]ctiona[b]le [m][e]lm]o[rlies? 39:43 .907
16: Was "[blu[c]lo]lllic" [Blarrington nlo]t [f]illled [u]lp] wlilth
[ullplper  [cllllass  [wlhites who  [flun[d]a[m]le]ntally
[olver[e]stiim]ated their [olwn n[e]t worth, [plee[r]ing [d]low]n
plls] with
[blle]tter

on [blor[dle[rling tfow]ns and neigh[blo[rling [d]um[
the [slole int[elntion of making thle]ms[e]lves feel
a[blout their [olwn [o]verplrliced hlo]mes? 49:66 .742
17: Did [Rleimi e[v]er n[oltice how [pleo[plle [o][v]er there were
[a]ll [a]ff{1][i]cted with [s][o]c[ilal d[i][s]abli][l][i]ties, [th]at [th]e
[plolplulllla]t[ilon of [Blarrington were [bl[a]s][illcla[llly
in[c][a]lpla[blle of englalglilng [iln normal [clonver{s][a]t[i]ons,
[plro[bla[b]llly] [blecause they inveterate[llly] [ble[l]lielved
thle]m[s][e]llves to [b]le] [slulple[rior to the [r]le][s]t of the
[s]t[a]te d[e][s]pite hav[ilng [n]oth(ilng of [n]ote to [s][ay]? 76:93
817

= =
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18: [R]leilm[i] had t[r]liled to [rle[m][ailn un[a]ware [o]f the
ent[ilret[y] of [R]hode [Ilsland—{iln [fJact [i][f] [n]ot [flor her
(Uliletle  [s]illslter [Nlikke she'd p[rlo[bla[b]llly] k[nJow
(lite[r]alll]ly] [nlothing a[blout the [sIma[lllest [s]t[a]te in the
[n][a]tion, and [n]o d[ou]bt [ble [plerfectl[y] ha[pplly] a[b]loult it!
53:64 .828
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—CANTO II-II: An Anonymous French Mannerist
838:1053 .796

ou: [IIn any [cla[s]e, [s][iltt[ilng [iln the ba[c]k[sleat of the L[ylft
en [rloute to [R][I]S[D]'s mus[elum, [N][i]Jkk[e] took [n]ote of a
[slmall [s]t{ailn on her [nlew [tlan [t]-shirt jlulst ablo]ve her
right [nlipple, a [sJm[uldge she [s]loJmehow [flailed to [slee
[ble[flore she le[flt her [a][plartment—[s][ple[c][il[f][i][c]ally
[rle[c]la]ll]ing [i]lr]oning the arti[c]le [p]r][ilor to [l][ealving, it
[slleelmed ab[s][urld to hler] she [clould've [n]ot [n]o]ti[cled a
[sJmall [s]t[ai]n in [s]uch a [c]entral [[o][c][a]tion. 76:97 784

02: Both [wlomen [wl][er]e s[ur][plir]lilsed to f[ilnd the [p]r][ilce
of ad[m][ilss[ilon [ilnto the [mJuseum was [m]ore than twenty
[bllulcks [pller] [pller]son, [bllult they [plaid the flee] [s]ans
[elven a [s]lilngle d[ills][glusted eye [rloll or [slu[rrlept[i]t[ilous
ag[gllrlavated [g][r][ilm[a][cle, [iIn[s]tead [k]ind[l][y] t[alking the
(laldy'[s] [dlir[e]ction to [elnter the [elllelvator in [d][ula[llly
jlulbi[l]ant fashions. 65:84 774

03: Of [clour[s]e it was [o]nly a [s][o]le [clanvas they went to
[s]lee] in the mus[eJum, the [s][o]-[c]alled "Charity" painting by
an a[nlo[n][y]lm][o]us Flrlench  [M]a[nnle[r][i]st—th[i]s
[m]lyllslter[ilous art[i][slt's [s]lilngle [wlork [wlas [m]ore
[rlilv]eting to [thlem [th]an [th]e [r][e][s]t of the [R][e]nai[ss]ance
[rloom [clom[b]lilned, [mlore [v]i[s]ce[r]al [b]ly] orders of
[m]ag[nli[tlude th[aln [a][n]ly] of the [clon[tlem[plo[r]a[r]ly] art
on the [flirst [f]loor. 70:91 .769

04: The [plainting [clon[s][i]s]ted of [s][ilx [sJmall ch[i]l[d]r[e]n,
one [d]lo]lg, and a m[oJm who—alth[oJugh [m][o]st [plleo][plle
[mlight [n]ot [n][o]tfilce [ilt at a [f][l][ee]ting g[lllalnce—[h][ald
[hler left ni[pplle ex[plosed as one [k]id [flondled the br][ealst
in [pllr]lellplalrlation of suc[klling. 46:54 .852

o5: Of [clourse while t[a]kling in any [p]lailnting [i]t was
[ilm[plortant, the [tlwo [clon[clurred, [tlo [clon[slider the
[plainter's [pler{slonal [plro[cle[s]s as he [clon[tlinued [tlo
[c]reate the [clanvals], the [tly[ples of [plr[o]blems he [m][ay] or
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[m]lay] n[o]t have [e]n[c][ou]ntered, [h]ow [hle in the [e]nd
addr(e]ssed th[e]m. 43:64 .672

06: [IIn th[i]ls] [iln[s]t[aln[cle, [R]eimi [s]aid, it st[r]uck her [a]s
[pllaltent[lly ~ be[fludd(lling [thlat [thle [plainter—thl[i][s]
a[nlo[n]lyllm]louls [Fllrlench [M]a[nnle[r]i]slt—went [tlo the
[tlrouble [tlo de[pllilct the [tliny [tlestilc]les [o]f [o]ne [o]f the
[k][ilds [plo[kling [ble[tlween his [tlwo legs from the [b]la]c]k
[als he [c]limbed [ulp to the [plres[ulm[p]tuous m[o]ther? 61:72
847

07: By [clon[t][r][alst in the [clon[tlempo[rlalr]ly] glal[ll]e[r][ie]s
on the [flirst [llevel, the [f[[il]gulr]at[ilve nudes were
blal[s][ilcalll][y] "[s]lalns [phllalll]fuls"—[R][eilml[i]
[r]e[fle[rlenced a plailnting bly] a gluy] nla]med Sat[o]shi
[Kllol]jima on the [lJower [llevel deplillcltling a
"n[a][kled-[f]lrom-the-wlai]st-down [f][ilgure" "[f]r]ee[f]alling
into [a]n [a]bstr[allc]t [s]pi[r]al" with a "[K][e]n-d[o]ll g[e][nlit[a]l
[s]tructure"—yet thli][s] a[n]o[n][yllm]lou][s] Flr]lench
[Mla[nnlelr]lillslt  ulpllsltairs was [dle[pllilctlilng [tliny
[tle[s]ti[c]les [d]angling from the balc]k[s]lildes of juvenlilles.
99:119 .834

08: Oh, it was [dle[f][iln[i]te[lly a 1[i]ttle bli]t [p]ler]v[er]sle—of
the [s]lilx K[ilds, all [p]lolsed in [flund[alment[allly ab[s][ur]ld
[plosliltlilons [iln [ilnd[ilv[ildual [w]ays, there [wlas nlo]
phlallifc] [al[s][plelclt, de[s][plite [ealch [b]leling nalkled, [blut
the [c]l[ijmbing chlilld was de[pllilctleld with [tlwo [tliny
[tlesti[c]les [plleellkling out [ble[tlwleeln his legs from the
[bla[c]k. 62:77 .805

09: Imlalglilne, [N]ilkke [aldd[e]ld, [pllailnting those [tlwo
[tlliln]ly] balls with such a f[ilne deg[r]lee] of [p]rlec[ils[ilon,
[iln the m(i]d [s][i]xt[ee]nth [clentu[r]ly]-[s][plending [plo[ss]ibly
[ulpwards [o]f a whlo]le [d]ay on [g]lelln]iltal [d][e]lpllilc]tlilon
at the [m][o]st aw[k]ward [a]ngle i[m][a][g][i]n]able. 55:61 .02

100 Of [clourse, [Rlleillm]i [slaid, it's [t[rlue a [m][a]le's
[tle[s]ti[c]les, [wlith[ou]t a d[ou]bt, even [w]hen a y[ou]th, would
[plirlo[bla[blly [ploke [th]r]loulgh his [th][ilghs and [ble[clome
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vlils[i][blle, a[ss]lulming he [c]llilmbed [ulp a [s]tr[u]lc]ture
nlulde, blult to [s]tick to [s]lulch [r][ilglild [rleal[ilsm wli]th
[rlegard to "that [d]etail", while g[ilv[ilng the chlill[d]r[e]n
plrloffelssional wlr][elstler [black [m]uscles and [blo[bblle hleald
n[e]cks is [plerh[al[p]s [a]n a[p][e]x [m]ark of gle]ln]ius? 77:93 .828
1: [N][iJkke let a pen [n]onch[a][llalnt[l]ly] dang[lle [f][rJom her
m[ou]th on the clou]ch in [f][r][olnt [o]f the "[Flontainebl[eu]"
slclhloo]l [clanvas, [jllulst be[c]laulse she en[jloyed [jlotting
[dlown [i][dleas in a [plalpllylrus thin [plur[plle note[plad,
whleln a hlealvier slelt lald]y [alttleln[d]lalnt with [a]
[clir]o[ppled hair [cut [qlue[rlied "Is that a [plen?" to which
Ni[kkle [clon[flirmed the inst[rlument p[rlot[rluding [f][rlom
her 1[il[pls was, [iln [flact, "[aln [ilnk [plleln", which [m]lo]ved
the altt][elndant to [t][e]ll her [pllelns "weren't allowed" in the
[m][ulseum—[m][alg[n][a][n]iim]ously, the [a]ttendant [a]llowed
Nlilklke to stuff the [plen balclk dlee]lp] in her [plo[c]ket, as
[ollpplosed to [o]lff]lilcfilally [clon[f][ills][c][alting the now
[s]aliva-[ilnfused [iJn[k]-b[a][s]ed [i]n[s]trument. 115:157 732
12: The a[ttlendant con[tlinued [tlo ho[vler [iln the
[vI[illc]lilnli]ty of the [s]ofa where the [tlwo [s][i][s]ters and their
[ilnk [plen [sllalt [sltaring [a]t the [plainting of thli][s]
alnJo[n]lyllm]lo]uls] Flrlench [M]a[n]ne[r][i]st, and [R]eliml[i]
[qluelr]lie]ld aloud if [r]le][cloll[e][cltion was, u[plon flur]thler]
[clon[slide[r][altion, [plo[slsibllly "[lliln]ear/[n]on[l]i[n]e]ar"—if
that m[a]de a[nly [slense to [N][i][k]k[e]? 69:84 .821
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—CANTO II-II: The Dyadic Man
255:307 .831

ou: As the [m][i]n[ultes [qlu[i][c]kly wlou]nd [d][ow]n be[f]ore the
[mJuseum [c]losed its [dlo[or]s [f]lor] the [d]lay], [Nlikk[e]
[nJoted, [s]tlilll [s][ilttlilng on the so[fla in [f]rlont of the
a[njo[n]lyllm]Jlou]ls] [Flrlench [M]allnne[r][i]s]t's work, that
every [m]laln wlals "[fJluln[dlalmlentally [d]y[a]ldlic",
[slpelcllillfllilcally [iln [th]la]lt [thley con[s]lilst of [a]n
[iln[dle[plen[d]lent  phlalllic [elntity [alnd also [aln
in[cJlor][pllor]eal [als[ple[clt—[b]lult [ble[c[laulse of this men
1[a][c]ked [a]n org[alni[c] [allc]tu[a][llity of any [s][or]t, [s]ans the
phla]llllus of [c]lour]se, they were [slouls at[t]lalched [tlo
[clo[c]ks, [w]here[a]s [

orglalnlillc] en[t][il[t]ie]s [wloven dleelply in[tlo [s]aid
in[c]lor][p]loreal [s]ouls. 129:151 .854

02: [M]leln weren't [elven t[e]lclhni[c]allly] hu[m]an blelings,
[Rlleillmli [rletorted, thley] were lfilttle ble]lyond [s][ilm[p]le
[pllelnfillsllels with [slouls, hlallf orglalnic dylalds, [tlo the
[elx[tlent they [e]x[ils[t][e]d [i]n the "[slo-[c]alled [c][or][p]lor]eal
gllllolbe" it was [o]n[lly via their [ulsual(l]ly] [plluln[y] third
[llegs, [slans [pllelnils] they [cllealsed to [elxist on the
[slleln[slible [pllane at all! 64:84 .762

03: It was [th]rlough [thlis plrle[clise l[e]ns, [N][ilkke [s][aild,
thlat [thley [n][eelded to [r]lealllllly] analllyze the [m][a]le to

wlomen, Ni[kk]e said, were [a]lc]tually

[
[flelm](a]le t[r]ans [m]ove[m]ent—as a [fle[m][iln[i]ne urge [flor
[a][c]tual or[g]lalni[c]-[n]o, [Rlei[m][i] inte[rr]upted, [n]ot in the
[gllalle[r]lyl, gen[dler [d][i][slcourse was [s]t[r][il[c]tly
[pllrlohlilbli]tle]d, even more [s]o than [plens! 62:72 .861
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—CANTO III-I: Chain Smoking Next to Children's Hospitals
1635:1982 .825

o: [Sllalns [all[cloholilc] [bllelve[r]ages, [Rleimi [slaid to
[Blluldd[y]-wh[a]t d[oe]s an[ylthing [elven r[ealllly] matter
anlyllwlay—[wlhat[e]ver city you r[elside in, [b]lult [B][uldd[y]
[rllealllly] wan[tled [tlo [rlec[eilve the juice f[rlJom [R]eimli]
[RI[E] what Nlilkke alllulded t[o] [rle[p]lealtedl]y] [rlegarding
this a[llleged month [llong [rlalplid [dlec[l]ilne [ilnto
[ill-advli]sed blilnge [dIriln(k][ilng shle], Nlilk[k]e, en[dJured.
68:89 .764

02: Ylelt to Reilml]i [m]allllelvo[lllelnt [llillqlulilds [1li[kle
[a]l[c]ohol were [a][c]tual[l]y] fundamlental[l][y]
nlellcllel[slsalr]ly] [tlo [rle[l]lay] these [tlylples of [ilnc[ild[e]nts
[iln a [plro[pler wlay], that she could "[s]i]t out" "[iln the
[clliltly]" [tllo]tallly] [s][o]ber and [tla[kle n[o]te of a [clurious
l[allc]k of a [clon[n]e[c]tion she h[ald [wlith a[n]y [Olne[n]ess,
thlalt from a s[e][l][elct v[alntage point you [clould [1][a]lck a
[clonn[e]ction [w]ith a "[Olneness" in [clon[clord with a
[dleffilc[ilt of emot[ilonal d[ilsru[p]t[iJon—was it [p]lo]ssible
when [c]halolti[clal[l]ly [lJusting ar[oulnd tfow]n The One as a
[plure s[pliritual [Florm [f][1][oJated c[l][o]ser th[aln wheln you
were being a grealt st[ay] at home [m]om. 110:154 .714

03: [Oln[l][ly] when [o]nerous(l]ly] flallling [alp[alrt [a] [clertain
[slplilt[iltulallity ~[ble[clomes [pllalllpla[blle, your dreams
[ble[clome [flertile [tlerri[t]lor]y [f]lor] v[i]s[i]tation [flrom [a]n
lilnd[i}v[ils[i]ble one[n]lelss [iln [ilts [iln[f][i][n][ilte [florms,
[wlhereas the "[wlell-adj[ulsted", [ble[c]lau

[

se [o]f our [ple[cluliar
sllolcial t{oltem [p]lo]les, [slomehow rem[ai

iln [blarred a[w][ay]
this [Olneness, [bly [bleclolming [a] prod[ulctive m[e]m[bler of
[sllelcular [slo[cliety you [bluild a [blarrier [blet{w]eeln
your[s]le]lf and [wlhat's quint[e]s]slelntiallly] [Olne, she
[slugglellslted, [nlot [n][e]lcle]ls]sarilly] a[s]serting it [als f[a]ct
[b][ult jlulst "tossing it out” to [B]J[ulddy. 109:145 752
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04: [Blut [w]hile [olne[n]ess [pllo]lssfi[b]1]ly]
[clolmm][u][n]i[clated [elx[c]1][ullslive[llly] via [e]lm]otional
[tlulm]ult, the [mle[t][r]lo]lplolis, [Rleilmli [s][aild, was a
phlan[t]lalsm en[tlirely—that in [a] [m][a][t]e[r]ial [s][elnse her
a[sltounding f[r]lielndsh(ilp w(ilth [BJud[d]y had [d]uped her
into [blellie]lv]ilng [DIC] was [slome[thling ofthler [th]an
[whhlalt it [w]lals—[s]lilttling by her[slelf [thle ofth]er
[el[vlen[ilng shle] r[e]al(i]zed the ent[i]re [clity was a [cle[s]s[ploo]
of the [iln[s][illpllild, thlalt [sllalns her [fIrilelndship with
Budd[y] the citly] [f][e]l [ilnto [ilmmle][d][ilate [d][i][s]repair,
that a [s]lilngle [ilnte[r]le][s]ting [f][r]ile]ndship, only [o]f the
l[o][ftiest [or]der, [clould ma[kle any [c]iltly] [ilnto [f]loulrth
[clenturly] [Althens, thla]t in all [r]lelalllitly] [clit[iles were
[feallllly]  nlolthing  bfult  [phillolsTolphlicalllly]
int[r][ilguing [rle[l]altilon[sh]i[p]s, de[plrived of these [blonds
there wlals n[o]thing left [blut [ploorly [d]r[e][s]sed hi[p][s]ters
and [t]a[l][elnt[1][e][s]s [tlw]elnty [wlhat[e]v][e]r
[plroffelssio[n]als [wlith abso[lute[lly [n]othing of [n]ote to say.
190:226 .841

05: [Rleimi [c]ould [rle[clall her own [iln[d][ilv[ildual [d][i][p]s
[ilnto [dlee[p] [dle[plrlessions [pllr]le]-[Bludd[y]—their [blond,
[iln[cllusive [o]f all [o]f [ilts flaullts, [clata[plulted thlils [plett[y]
[clilty [ilnto an ex[allted [p][lllalyground of immalclull]ate
[sllplelclull][altion, the [s][tlreets were no [llonger [llittle
[hlell[h]oles, wlalste[llands of [s][tler[ill][ilt[y], [bllult on[l]ly]
[bleclaulse [B]lulddy wlals a [tllrlue maest[rlo of the
[ill-{tlem[plered, the [illl{aldvised, [alnd the [pllaltently
a]b[sJurd, [R]eimi [s]aid. 86:106 .811

06: Blulddy wlals of [clourse [f]l][a]ttered [alnd hle]
[c]M][ealr{1][y] [flelt the s[alme [w][ay] to[w]ard Rlei]mi, [h]olding
their [blond [iln a [s][ilm[illar [hligh e[s]t{ee]m, [blut
nlelverthelle]ss Rleilm[i] [nJow wlaJsted [nlJo time [n]ow
add(r][e][sls[ilng hlils [pllrllelvilous [rle[qlulelst, to [slome
[e]xt[e]nt, she [sllaild, [plirlocrlefalltllilon is [a]
[phlillllo][s]lo]lphlilclal [aJbomin[a][t]lilon, [a] [s]pl[ilttlilng [iln

—_ e
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the f[alce of The One It[slelf, a t[a]cit [a]dml[i]ss[i]on [th][a]t
[thle uln]iver[s]e [i]t[s]elf [i]s [alctually [n]ot cont[ailned in the
[mlirror you glalze at yourself [iln [ilnter[m][iltt[e]nt[1][y],
whlilch [ils [ilt[s]elf a [b][1lla[s][phlem[ouls [flalls][ilt[y]! 117:133
.880

07:  [Blelclause [i]f the wun[i][vler[sle [i]s [llo[c][alted [iln
[phllylslillclal [s]plalce [i]t's d[e][f][ilni]te[l][y] [iln your [v][e]r][y]
milr]ror as you glalze [ilnto [iJt—the [closm[o]s is of [c]ourse
whlo]lly [clont[ailned in your [o]lwn [r]eflection, yle]t in [a]ny
[c]lalse, [Rleim[i] [clontinued, the ve[r]ly] [n]otion of [plo[ppling
out [Kklids, [N]i[kk]e hla]d always [clons[i]ld]ered [i]t [a]b[s]urd,
and [Rleimi [bly [dle[flault [dle[s][c]ribed it as [blasi[clally
obje[c]tiona[b]le, yet [bloth [sli[s]ters [slat on the [phlone
[wlleellpling (bawling [elven!) at the [pllrllollslplect of
[Rleilmli's [pllr]lo][blalblle [mliscalr]riage just last [Flall. 98:127
772

08: [Rleilmli's [i]m[plend[ilng [m][ilscalrrliage [b]rought them
[bloth [tlo [tlears, [tlo a [pllace of [tlrlully] [wlleellpling,
[plirllolblalb]llly] [olunces [wlorth of [lla[c][rlimation
[rllellc]k][e]ss[llly] [ploured onto their [flour chlee]k]s [o]ver
the [phllolne—[alnd "th[a]t" was the [flirst [plart of Ni[k]kle]'s
[slo-[clalled "mly][s]t[ilc]al b[r][eallkldown" f[r]om thla]t [p]lalst
[ylear, [R]eimi [s]aid. 68:66 1.03

09: [Yles, the [flirst [s]le]ction was [c]le]ntered on the [t]wo
[sli[s]ters [l]a[c][rli{m][a]t[ilng on the [t][e]l]le][phlone [ble[clause
[Rllei]lm]iil's [bllallblly] was [c]llilnglilng to [ilts life by [thle
[thlilnn[e]st of [thlreads, [thlat was on a S[aJturday
[a]lflternoon, [allflter Rleilmi hlald a[cclompaln]iled
[NIlilikIK[e] [flor a [flew [dlt[iln[k]s early [iln the [d]layl—and
they'd bumped into, [wlhat [w]as his [n][aJme, of all [p]leo][plle
on the st[r][eel]t, having [llite[r]a[ll]ly] jlulst [b]lulmped into him
[1less than two wlee]ks prior. 80:104 .769

10: Buddly] [slaid he [rle[c]alled Nli]lkk]le] [s]ayling
[slome[thling to [thlat e[ff]leJct—[Rleilml]i [clon[flirmed it was
a[flter shle]'d [m][alde N[illkk]le] t[a]lkle her out for an
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elsprlelsso, to which Nik[k][e] then m[a]de her pop in The
Dlar[k] Llalldly for "jlulst [olne [d]rin[k]" where they
sltfulmbled [u]pon thla]t ex[alct [s]lalme [S]te]ve Miller, of all
plleollplle, a[pplalrlently [playing the [t][a]b for his [t][r]lalns
com(p][a]nion. 62:81 .765

1: [Slo [blumplilng [ilnto Mlilller wlilth hlils [bleauti[fTul
[wlilfle again th[a]t [s]ub[s]lelqulelnt [S][a]tur[d]ay [w]al[kling
[dlown the [s]treet, when [d]uring a [dlecade in [D][C] they'd
never [slleeln [Sltlelve ran[dlom[l]lyl-it was a blilt
], [alnd
the stop [alnd chla]t [clonver[s]la]tion was [e]lqlualll]ly]
dlil[ffT[illclult to [flo[llJlow—it [clertain[l][y] [d][r]lo]ve Ni[k]ke to
[dlown a [flew [d][r]inks a[f]ter, [f]orced to li[s]ten to the [s]ame
[tllilred d[i]a[t]r[i]be "[o]v[er] and [o]v[er]". 84:106 .792

12: [S]o on a Thursday [nlight, [B]luldd[y] re[p]lealted, [N][i]kke
[bllulm[pls [ilnto thlils [Sltlelve at The [D]ark Lla]ld]y, [thlen
[thle [slub[s]le]lqlulelnt [Slaturd[ay] ylou] t[wo] [s][ee] [Slt[elve
[wlallkling down the [sltrleelt [wllilth hli]s [wlife and
[
[

[
[
[
[

[pler[pllllexing, [plerhaps even mlylst[i]lc]al to Ni[kk][e

clon[cllude that [elven[ilng [w]lee][p]lilng to [ealch o[thler on
thle phone [d][ue] t[o] [a] [dlegr[a]ld][altion in the [s]t[a]te of
your [plregnan|cly? 65:72 .903

13: [Clo[rrle[c]t, [R]eimi [clonfirmed, and in be[t]w[ee]n the [tlwo
[Sltlelve [slightings, [shle [shlould [n]ote, [Nli[k]k[e]'d pop in
The [Dlark] [L]lalldly [algain, [a]l [a]llolne, where [a]
[clon[flounding [fligure—at [lJlealst [al[clcording [tlo the
s(tlo[r]ly] =~ Nlilkkle] [tllold [R]lei]lm]lil-{w]ould [b]le]
"slee][m]ingly [w]lailting for her" at the [blar, [alsking [a]bout
her [a]s soon as she [a][rr]ived [a]nd or[d]ered [a] [d][r][i]nk, the
[fllilgure gloling s[o] [flar as to [n]lo]te "you [n]ever k[n]lo}w
when it's your [tlime [t]o glo]". 78:98 .796

14 This tylple of ab[sllurlditly], un[s][ur]pllrlisingl[y],
[plrJom[p]ted Ni[kk][e] to st[ay] at the [b]ar, glull[pling [d]Jown a
[cllolm[p]1lle]tellly] unnle][c]le]sls[alry [dlou[blle shot of
te[q][ui][l]a [plrior to [c]lose. 39:43 .907
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15: [Alnd then [alfter [s]leeling [Sltlelve a [s]le]lclond time,
NliJkke [s][aild, she [s]la]t [a]t [slome Le[blan[e]se [blar
dlowntfow]n where shle]d [s]lee] "the wun[d]er[s]t[a]ted
blar]ten[d]er from The [D]lar]k Lla][dly" [s][iltt[ilng a[c][r]o[s]s
the [blar as a [klid int[r]o[d]u[cled him[s][e]l[f] as "[Blo[bb][y]"
and [d][rJunfklenlly] [clon[f][e]s]sed to his [b][ald glalm[b]l[ilng
hla][b][ilt, unt[i]l h[i]s [m]ilddle aged [m]om a[rrlived and
d[r]lo]ve [h]im [h][o]me. 77:83 .928
16:  After bleling in[dlilr]lelctlly] [r]le]lm]in[dled of the
mly[slte[rlious [s]tlr]alnger via the plrllellsllelnce of [s][aild
un[d]ler][s]t[a]ted barten[d][er], Ni[kk][e] [w]ould a[w][a]k][eln
to [aln evleln [m]ore [m]ylst[i[[f]lyling [phlone call, at [f][ilve
am, [f]rlom her [flath[er]'s n[u]lm[b]er] [b][u]t with a [s]trange
[vloice on the other [slide [dle[m][aln[d]ing an iimm][e][d][i]ate
wire [t]r[a]nsfer [t]o [a] "[V]en[m][o] [alcc[ou]nt", [a]lle[gling he'd
[jlust br[olke [ou]t of [pllr]lilsfoln [olnly [tlo en[t]ler] thleir]
[plalrlents' [h]lolme where [hle n[ow] "[hlad them [b]lo]th
[blloulnd and gagged." 9g:113 .876
17: [Alnd then [plerhla][p]s the most [clurious [a][s][ple[c]t
[cllaJme thla]t [n]le]xt [nlight whleln [Nli[kk][e] [s][aild to
[Rleim[i] shle]'d [s][p]lelnt the [pllr]lilor [F]r][ild[ay] a[f]ternoon
ho[pp]lng [fllrlom [bllar] to [bllar] wuntil, [flairlly]
inleJb[r][illalted, she st[ulmbled [u]pon The [DJark Lla]ld]y
again [oJnce more [w]iltn[e][ss]lilng the un[d]er{s]t[alted
[blarten[d]er [blut not the [clon[flounding [s]tr[a]nger, "just [flor
a [qufillc)k [d]r[ilnk, you know", [alnd th[eln [aJm[b]led to a
r{aln[d][o]m [dlive [blar where su[dd]en[l]ly] N[illkk][e] [c][alme
ulplon an im[plallpllal[blle [alblilll]liltly] to "share her
fleellings" with the valr[lilous [rlan[dlom [r]le]gulars in
att[e]n[d][a]nce. 113:131 .863
18: But of [clourse the [o]lddest [plart [o]f [a]ll, [R]eimi
[clon[c]luded, was thla]t [rlight [a]s Nikk[e] a[ppl[r]loJached this
[dlive bar, t[r]la]ldling [al[nle[c][d][o]tes with [s]t[r][alnge
[d][r]un(K]s [alnd [f][eelling at hlo]me [flor m[ay]ble] the [flirst
time, [slmoking sh[iltty un[f][illtered [c][i]galr]ettes [ilnto the
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[AIM, [R]lei]lm]i was ad[m][i]ttfe]d [ilnto the ch[i]l[d][r]le]n's
[hlos[plital jlulst a [c]loullplle [h][uln[d][r]ed [fleet [f]lrlom the
[d]lilve, in [d][i]re [clon[d][ilt[ilon as her un[blorn [bla[b]ly] was
offfilc[ila[ll][y] a[b]lor]ted from her [blo[d][y]. 92:105 .876
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—CANTO III-II: Shrooms at the Dominican Shisha Spot
1598:1889 .846

on: Reimli] s[aild the [n]le]xt [n][ilght [N]i][kk]e] [c]la]me bly]
her flla]t to [clommiser[a]te, th[a]t she wf[a]s s[olmehow,
iln]lalnely, in ble]tter [n][e]t [s][plir[ilts than her [s][il[s]ter, the
[tlwo [t]aking a [platch of [flur offf] the [d]lo]g, wlo]n[d]e[r]ing
[alllould [a][blloult the [pllolssi[b]llly hlaulnted [r][ilver
[fIlJowlilng [iln the mlilddle of the [ilnv[i]s[ilble t[rliangle
[clonnelclting the Chlill[d][r]le]ln's Hosplilt[a]l, [D]ive Bar, and
[D]ark Lla]ld]ly, with Ni[kk]le] in [plart[i]lc]ulllar
[sllplelclul]lalting th[a]t [plerhlalps [als [sloon [a]s thley]
[slte[ppled [pllallslt the inter[s]tfalte highw[ay] th[a]t
barric[alded the wle][s]t [elnd of the [c][ilty from the r[ilver, that
a [clertain dar[k] flor]ce, a [plo[sslible [clloa[kled [pllor]tal of
[s]lor]ts [bleglaln inter[a]lc]t[ilng wlilth [bloth of them? 125157
7796

02: Yet even with [th]at [thlought sh[o]t into her [b][r][ailn, it
woulldn't stfo]p Ni[kk]le], [R]leilmi in[flormed [Blu[dd][y],
flrom wallkling [blalck] [d][ow]nt{ow]n the [sJub[s][e][qlule]nt
Sllaltur{d]ay—but only [a]fter [p]lo][ppling into a [m][o]s[q]ue to
mllallkle a [dlo[n]laltion to the unre[clogn]ilzed [d]ead
ilnflalnts [iln [Plalest[ilne, [d]r[ollppling [ol[ff] a I[fli[flty
d][o]llar [bJill to an A[f]ri[c]an I[m]am wliJth a [m][i]lni water
blottle of [Mlez[clal [slurre[plt[ilt[ilous{lly [s][l][i][ppled [ilnto
hler] [s][wleatshlir]t [plo[cklet. 88:106 .830

o03: N[i][kkle [wlal[k]ed s[wliftlly] d[ow]ntlow]n, [plurchased a
[pllallclk of [cligarettes, [s]tlo]lppled to [pllollp] in the [s][pllolt
flrlom the [plr]lelilous wlee]k], [c]r[allc]king a jo[kle whieln
[aln old [flu[c]k tloo][k] what at [flirst l[oo][k] [s][ee]med to ble] a
dlellclent ti[p] [thlen stulclk [thle [c]lalsh blallc]k [iln hlils
[plo[c]ket—then Blu]ddy interr[u][p]ted to [n]ote [N][i]kke would
mleelt [u][p] wli]th h[i]m that [e]ven[ilng, [plour[ilng them blo]th
an [e][s]prle][ss]lo], [plo[ppling the last [clou[p]le [s][qluares of a
plsllillofcllyllblin [cllalndy [blar, [alnd [thlen [thley [b]lo]th
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would glo] sm[o][kle hoolklah at a Doml[i][n][illc[[aln [nlight
[c]lub. 110:115 .957

04: Bu[dd]y [slaid  he  [d][ills]tliln[c]tly  re[clalled
un[dler(s]t[aln[d][ilng [Slplalln]lilsh thla]t [nlight
[slulrrloun[d]ed bly] f[l][i]lc]ke[r][ilng [l][ilghts—Ni[kkle was
[plolss]lilb[]ly] [sltlilll [clom[p]ll][e]te[llly] un[h]lilnged, [iln a
[hleightened [s][pliritual [s]tate hle]'d, [f]lor] sure, s[ee]n her
en[tler a [flew [t]limes be[f][or]e! 60:57 1.05

o5: Then aglailn, Reilml]i [d]efleln[dled, a [mlixture of
[ellslprlellsslo, hoo[klah, [l]illqluor, and p[s]illlo[c]yl[blin
[clould pro[blablly [clause any[blody to [ble[c]lolme a [b]i]t
"[ulnh[ilnged", to whlilch [B]lulddy replliled the [b][alch[a]t[a]
h(i]t d[i]fferent that [n][ilght, that [N]i[kk][e] [wlas [w]ear]ing a
plair] of fla][kle [r][ealding glasses for [l]ite[r]a[ll][y] the en[t][i]re
dulr]ation of their [t][i]me out! 64:84 .762

06: In any [c][alse, [R][eilmi [clon[tlinued, [r][e]1][ayling what
[Nli[kk][e] [tlold her [r]le]lgarding the [s]ub[s]le]lqulelnt [nlight
where, sure, she beglaln the [alfternoon [s]eeing this [clertain
[AllfTri[clan Imam [A]bdul [L][alt[i]f] [s]pleallk] [blr[ie]f][1]y]
[a][blout [clon[t]lem[plo[r]alrly [plo[1][il[t]lilcs, [al[ttlem[p][tling to
[alvoid the [t][rliangul[a]tion she'd [rlecognized with [R][ei]m[i]
[tlwo wleelks plrllelvilous, but e[vlentualllly in a [floo[llish
a[ttlempt [tlo [verilf]ly] the [n]lilght where shle]'d, [N][ilkke,
[fliln]ally [flelt able to [qlulo]te [uln[g][ulote "[o]pen [ulp", she
slullcclumbed to am[blling [bleyond the [ilnterst[a]te
"[bla[rrli[c][a]de" [bla[c]k into [d][ow]nt[ow]n, to the [d]ive [b]ar,
[blut in a[s]t{alte of i[rr][altion[a]l [s]pi[rlitulall [algg[r]av]altion.
123:160 .769

07: And when [Nli[kkle arr[i]lvled at the [d][i]lvle an
unlelxple]llclted  [n]on-[d]le]s[c]ript old glelntleman—[n]ot
[elntirellly  d[illssllilm[i][llar  [flrom the ml[ylls]te[rlious
[s]t[r][alng[er] [fllrlom  The [D]ark [L[al[d]ly]—was
[s][eelming[l]ly] "wlailting [f]or h[er]" and her [olverwh[e]l[m]ing
[e]lm]lo](tilons, [n]lo], [n]ot [a][blout Rlei]lmli's [a][blor[ti]on,
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[blut the [Pllalle[s]t[ilnlilan ch[illdr[eln [bleing [m]a]ss]acred
[bly her tlalx [play[mJents! 78:86 .g07
08: N[i][kk]e'd [qlulillc]k]y] [d]lils[c]ard the
plslylclhoana(l]lyltlilclal ~ olldler [dlude, even in her
[d]ill]lapi[d][alted [d]run[klen [s]t[alte she [s]till rea[l]lilzed the
phlylslillclal m[ilnd had [1][ilttle t[o] d[o] wlilth her [ilssues, [a]s
she was tr{a][ppled in a [p]lor]tal of s[or]ts, in f[a]ct, be[slide a
my[s]te[rlious [r][ilver, [iln[s]tead she [ilnt[rJoduced her[slelf to
[aln [a]dvalnced in [a]ge [1][aldy [p][l]lalying [plool [iln s[k][ilnny
bll[allck] [d]leln[ilm wlealring the [lJoo[k] of [plure [d][ealth in
her eyes. 81:102 .794
09: Her name was [El]llleln, she was s[elventy [o]ne [ylears
[ylloulng wlilth a [f][i][[f]ty s[o]meth[ilng [N]ordic hlu]s[b]lalnd
[nJamed "[Pletter”, [b]lult, [dles[plite her [clollo[qluli]al
in[qluirfiels, the [cloulplle [d]ildIn't sleelm [plar[tli[clull]ar[l][y]
in[t][r][i]gued with her [d][rJun[k]le]n [dlig[r][e]ssions in[t]o the
[tllollplilc] of "[dllollar [dle[n]lo]lmi[n]ated [c][rlude oil" or
[clontem[plo[r]alrly [clo[ll][e]lge as [elss[e]ntialll]ly a [rluth[l][e][ss]
[cllor][pllor][altion, [e]x][plloiting the [e]xact stud[elnts it was
allle]ging to [e]dulc][alte. go:109 .826
10:  Yet [dlildln't [thlley] mlay]ble] [dleem [th]at
clon[clerning?—that [slo-[clalled [Pllolet[r]ly [Plrllo)fe[ss]lor]s
clould no [llonger [ble [clon[slidlerled [plulb]llillc]
ilnt[e][l][e]ctuals, [iln[s]tleald they were r[ulthless [t][oo]ls of
ilns[t][il[t[ultions that [plartnered with the [s]tate and
ex[pllaln[slive fin[alncial [b]lalnks to [s][a]ldd]le [b][u]ldd]ing
yloulng [plleollplle with [flive and [s][ilx [f][ilgure [d]ollars of
[d][e]bt that [c]ould n[e]ver be [e]x[plunged! 76:86 .884
1m: A lu[c]ratflilve [e]n[d]eavor [iln[d]eed!—n[o], th[e]se
[Pllolet[r]ly] [P]lr]lo]fessors were, to a [mla[tle[r][i]al [e]x[t][e]nt,
[clertain(l]y [clr[illm][ilna[ll]y [1liable thle]m[s][e]lves, a[c]cording
to [Nli[kk]e, [n]ot on[l]ly] for [n]eed(l]ess[l][y] pr{o]fiting [o]n the
[blacks [o]f their [olwn stu[d]ent [b]lo]ld]ly [blut als[o] for the
[dlegra[d]ation of the [a]rts as [a] wh[o]le! 59:78 75670
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12: The univer[s][ilty [s]lyl[sltem, the g[r]eat contem[plo[r][a]lr]y
[flunding [allppllallr]altus of the [fline [a]rts, was n[o] [t][r][ule
s[pleaker of [t][r][ulth [t][o] [plower, and it's cent[r]al r[o]le [iln
llilte[r]ature was nlo] doubt a [slort of [slilen[c]lilng
[i]t[s]lelf—[n]o, [Nli[kkle [s][aild, the Amle]ri[clan u[n]iver[s][ilty
[sllyllsltem was jlulst a [ml]allc]lrlo] hedge flulnd
[m][a]s[qlue[r]ading [a]s an art[i]st[i]c [c]lo]-op! 70:88 795

13:  [Clon[s]lilder, for [iln[s]t{aln[cle, [Nli[kkle [s]aid, the
[clr)ilm[il[n][a]l [rlehabli][l]liltation of the Nazi-[s]a[l][u]ting
Gert[r]lulde [Sltein, who, for the [r]le]lclord, was, [iln
[aldd[i]tlilon to an [altr[o]cious [pllolet, a glelnocidal art
[cloll[e][c]tor. 41:54 759

14: Of [clourse, [N]i[kk][e], li[k]e [e]veryone [e]lse, had a [ph][a]se
[wlhere she al[slo [ble[c]lalme "[f]a[s]ci[n][alted" [blly] [Sltleiln,
wasn't it [rlevo[l][ulltilo[n]a[rly how [shle [ulsed, you k[n]ow,
"[lalnguage [als [slound"—until [Nli[kk][e] was [flor[cled to
[rle[c]all, with her [flun[c]t[ilo[n][ilng b[r][ailn [c]ells, th[a]t
"llalnguage [als [slound” was in [fJlallclt jlulst the
[fllulnda[m]e]ntal [bla[slis of [ml][e]t[r]i[c]al poet[r]y it[s][e]l[f],
wh(iJch'd [flor [c]h[i]lm]e]r]i[c]al [r]easons [bleen [blanished
[blly] (Wilttle [H][ilt[llers [1li[kle [S]tleiln [hler[s][e]lf! g7:100 .970
15:  Gertrude Stein [w]lals [[o]lne of the a[pllelx
un[rle[pllelntfalnt char{l][altans of Eng[llilsh [1][ilte[r]
slilnce the [lJanguage [ilt[slelf was [clodilflied [f][rJom

ature

[flar-[r]langing [closmo[plo[l][iltan [l][ilngual [plools, and it was
a trullly [c]1][a][sslic ex[alm[p]le of the [clontem[plo[r]a[r][y]
(ite[r]alr]ly] [clr]liltlillc] to [cllallslt als]lilde [Sltleiln's
[clon[f]lirJmed [flascism in the [p]lur][s]uit of [s]ome [s]te[r]ile
Flrleu[d][i]an i[d]entit[y] [d][r]enched [s][ylmbol[ilsm. 82:98 .837
16: No, St[e]in [d][i][d]n't [lJove that [1][i]ttle H[i]t[ller—she was
julslt [elxprlellslsing her Z[iJonist l[e]sbilaln [s][elnse of [s][e]lf
[blly] wirllilting in[s][c][rJuta[blle [plr]lolse [pllolems [a][blout
[ ][a][ lafes, of [clourse! 39:41 .951

: The univer[s]lilty [s]lyllsltlelm was [iln fa[c]t the [m]ost
[c]r[i][m][ Inal [cllorlner of [c]lor]lplolrlate Almle[rlilcla, ylelt
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[Ellen and [Plleltter, while mnot ex[p]llillcl[ilt[l]y]
"d[il[s]lagrleeling" wlilth th[i]ls] [plassion[alte ofp][ilni[o]n,
[dllilldn't [e]xalc]tlly] "[eln[clourage Nlil[kkle [tlo [clon[tlinue",
[alnd with th[a]t ing[e][s]t[eld she [sJub[s][e]lqlulelntly [e]x[ilt[e]d
the [e]stablishment [rlight a[rJound [c]l[o]se to wallk] [s][aldly
blallc]k hlolme, [olver the alppla[r]lelntly [pllrlotle]lcltlilve
[ilnter[s]t[a]te [hligh[w][ay], on [h]er [w][ay] do[n][a]ting a spare
[eilght [b]lullc]ks to an attr[a]lc]tive e[n]loulgh [bll[alck girl
[sltanding [ble[slide a homelle]ss shle]lter, off[er][ilng to
[sllerlvlilce hler] [s]elxuallly] [flor [a] twlelntly] be[flore
[dlis[allpplealr]lilng [ilnto the d[e][s]o[l]ate [n][ilght [1][illkle an
alpplalrlliltilon,  [llfealving  [Niillkkle  dr[ulnlklen[l]ly]
h[uJmming: 158:176 .898

18:  Rleilmi—who'd been stlayllilng at [Nlikk[e]'s that
[nlight—[wlas [w][ai]t[ilng [f]ast a[s]leep for her [s]i[s]ter, who
arrived blalck well plallslt [mlidn(ilght, [qluite [c]l][ealr{1][y]
bll]a[clked out [alnd in a tr[alnce [a]d[m][i]tt[e]d to Rei[mli
a[blout [bleing [blothered, [nlo, [n]ot [bly [illnnllo]celnt [k][ilds
[bleing [k][illled [iln ge[n]oclildes a[ss][il[s]t[e]d [b][y] her [t]axes,
[blut [iln[s]tead [bly [a]n [iln[s]t[a]n[c]e of [s]o-[clalled "childhood
[slexual [tlrauma" that she'd never [t]alked [a]blou]t [a]llou]d,
even [tlo her [s]lo]le [s][ills]ter, m[o][s]t of the [s]pe[c][ilf[illc]s in
falc]t [blleling [bly [nJow eter[n]allly] ob[s]c]lurled [elven to
[N]liJkke hler][s]elf, ex[i][s]tlilng [plast [n]or[m]al
e[pllillslte[m]o[l]ogical [1][illm][ilts, [alnd thla]t [k][ee]plilng this
"[slo-[clalled [s]le]lc]r[e]lt" was un[flortu[n]atelly [n]o [llonger
tenalblle, [ble[clause [flailing to [clon[fless [ilt [iln
[pler[ple[tluitly] [d]id n[o]thing blu]t ma[k]e her [clon[t]in[u]all[y]
want to [d]ie. 157:192 .818
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