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Alpha Betty's Chronicles

Part 1

(I mean the loss of despondence

when the signal detonates within the
sign.)

1

a pyromaniac's / toke n joke
lore / and other fandangos, / classroom
and / superstitious knock / as paranoid
effusions rock / borrowed Casn

/  /latin / choking coUSi ns /

cinema sans enemy [ ic  ecream

/ danishes / in a dream, somewhere...
/ / a maniacs trapped jaw / liquor
store soliloquy yea h / world migraines

s ov@r broken bridge / ovel explained
treats, or  /pained neckS @and then applause

/ / efrortiessly retract & d
/ Slee p / SObrlety's giraffe

/ unur@€Ncy, of / / a call from /
plague storms / citadel / records
pencileq /in rusnes the

/ Citad8|, is / scholars
dull wars /



A story in
which the dialect sp.ken wa. s

ama tter of typos that had
become habitual.

2
able

affadavit
agent
QppearalCE

astroturf
breath
chur n

crank

effort
figure

ﬂnk
gi n

granted

hedVeE



lichened
ligature

loathe

market
model
ontario

oust
outta
piazza

Pus
scenar io

sinCe

sine

toe

variety

3

an dtakes it an
back
not long after saying it
(the
Body Builder).

mey Shine when they
shit,
and the papers are all over it.

8 n
"He shines when he shits .



4

Anxious
vig NAir on the back cover phot  oof

Marjorie Perloff's Radical Artiﬁce.

Aart EX hib ition:
"The

ESSAy on William's" includi  ng rubber
breasts hanging from the wall; fresh

apples im POr ted from upstate New YO l'k

dally, a dadaist naile d-together junk construct
to illustrate materiali ty of
one of his poems; "Nude Descending

d Staircase" with recording of just

the rlg htkindo flaughtel (Armory Show);

snotty looking French artists perambula  ting
throughout the gallery, indifferent;

a sparrOw sm dShedagainSt the floor-

5

Bane of my resistance...



6

Because

People don't have ma g in@tion.
None

Ot them. And

Now
They're
sleeping

My typewriter
s10 ud as a gerhaWk.

7
Being
aoerol PpUNCtUation, = nd such.
/Em
8

Benny wanted Smoking, TheOd Ore
not . And the cadets wanted nothin

but rough housing, and a reserved
Space upon the couch.



9

Buln
I

threw the

dock a-

gainst
the

Wal,

it's lying .
it's cold.

ustinhuman.

Reducing

My green

house issue,
I'm
»€NINGg UP Wide

into the
field, I'm
no lon-

ger

sleeping.
I'm off

t owurkl

10

Chapter
on reading AN academic text

Dog."

ontne  SNOOPY



11

Chinese guy who writ  es,

with the other staff, obscene things
o n the receipts at the restaurantin

Chlnese to this customer s. "Th ey

admire him for his learning..."
Paragraph of stai led sentences. Guy who

approaches dogs on t he Streets

as theyare inspectng parKing
meters and trees, ¢ tc., and encourages
them with their select ion.

She wasn't able to be pl‘OUd
of her son's knowled ge,
because, when
he f.nally displayea it, in O Iarge

novel about kor€d, famiy retations,

how it was, he gOL i ¢ all wrong. "He was

an American, that's all, wh'C h
spoiled him." Hypoglycemia, always

humbling. NOt d QOOd Jesu it,
he had plain prose (his Latin
clipboard lera nome). Part about

standing up for the mush y poetry
of the  ew vorker and



Oetry

"There isn't a line in all oryour Pynchon
as.re as that — hy isn't it
good enough to just record anymore?

12

arcle, squ are,

possible, a
passage
=— Se€arch

exhaust IWE,

exhumes
no

fossilized alembic,

alchemis k
fort.

13

Coffee, smokes, stale
rhyth ms

elevating

me from the bed, in-
to

simple con troversies,



little

stable.

the hilarious fail
to

call, derisiveness

having tak€N
over

fOr gut appreciations;

BQE,
bills, blather-

ing incessantly — hun-

Qer
: substituting
for orthodoX cognition,

standard ills.

14

Dapple dawn drawn
great generatOr

of teenage starlets.



15

poesn't it come

aS easy,
das

last night, When
you wer e
young?

ViciouS

turntable

of life
that speed

e v
kill
real poss imty
with drink
and knives
Ca rving the meat...

a Sup
of flesh

deter-
rants,

waiting fo r the rescue.
These

cinematic ways

always betray, just
be tray



any thought of reviSION.

16

Don't
be fooled if the light only represents,

to you, d Ia Is from post-op.

17
Effort's wide,
stri ct

as leisure.

next



Alpha Betty's Chronicles

Part 2

18

ELEMENTARY
BUDDHISM

S trike a match, apunin
the wint,t 1€ Window
pain. The
sticn.legant against spiitting,

a

suture, a way of sitting, a willN | ng .
Boy, they say,

play play until
the tremorS gO away: Idon 't

know, don't care to know,

now. Thisi s the
Wind speaking — echoing,
sute to st ate. This
_is the crime oblivious,
the fright ela stic — and signs



curve me ever inward, pu ck's balance,

talent-
ess. hese chords Of connective
t issue that I
ordered in the mail, WIaPPed
in preserving
elastic, starved
in their insuLULION, pronou ncing its

final SYllaieswrevolution —w it
a

doctorate or a genera |

dCCe€Ptance, w ith-

in doctrine, thesSe

chords are not vibrating, they 've

stopped, placating 5 And a ||
th e tl"Uths are  relevant dragging

a desperate mile thro ugh bogs of shit

and

te m pe FAments that argue for,

or against, style. These
truths,

weve come to bell€VE are hardly

material, but only gaseous, or
like some lum

sum that never
approache s, from its third

realm, the
physical. In

its condom . striung a Match, a



pU..
The raw, the unrefined fi nd aga i n in the

cooked mind, a way to sleep

happy
domestic in

a challenging way, d Imap

against all
becoming. caim, he

wipes it down 7 Clean again.

Fu
Wen conemated th€ WOrkplace.

crammed, crabby, cra pped, credulous.

ncc:€g Masters if he doesn't
Ii ke my magazine '

! sllp



19

Give me a

joy,
d

lot of
luck in

developing soft'

ware

conc lusions.
Give

me liberty,

light, all

sorts of
hono rs, or
take
me to
Ded. with
you. Now

that's an honor

Hairy. Ab-
stract.

Perfect
inconclusive.



Gwern ment
job procreation programs

— the intiativ e

iS aCtive, streaming

the masses

into theilr COrdoned iives

(codeined

"projet noir" diSSlng SiMulations)

— thousandS Of pulses like this have
come

N, since we st d I'ted
the rotary, what

we @nticipated
in several pr evious gauzes
— Qaz€S
at the 3D freebee sho  uiderbutt.

The persons (she and her large
body )

were grat@d onto the stones of
the old way

timorO  US, the new
jobs — she said "school"
and the

old, e @d00d th  ings in

"the

new generation" needing people

like

that (h er French was temi

plans to uset hejobtobuida

Will, and



—nottrue,s a@ys the Head
Of Forecast.

Three and hatf bl lTON dOlIarS,
or fifty, or

less have gone

ln (CorneIiUS’ it'sus  eful)

toward the
laugh line so|Uthﬂ . Pa rsons

hailed the
prog ram, and this is Mark

Chase

with flute-bedeviled
News, in the morning — it's

7543
am.or,tw  €nty-nine minutes
Past
the hour." Now avail able on
CD-Rim.

=S S€X and
violence, plen: yor.

20

Hasty
pudding
or pudenda?
Like
a house

in Williamsburg



— Oone
foot, tW 0
feet, one

two

feet —

the velcro rips

off, the
leika (lens)

—pul@
video —

one is so
dissatisfied,

he croaks.

Stand up ON a

(1 234)
ledge by
the
river — on

the banks
the

bud blows.
The punks

Exchange
bl OWS.

Wait up, smell
the
cofﬁl‘l,

Often,
again,



— insensitive
and
self-mon-

self-mon-
self-moni toring.

There is no Korea.
This
is mteSt’

but a test
of
will, of

aptitude.
Perfect

pitch?
Year ‘'sitch.
Canine birch?

.

eyl GV E s sed
a man before:1 V€ practically
never kissed a woman
before.



He
tried to analyze her love

of hi m throug h his love of another.

21

He tried o maK€ @ SEir
fry With cheese — nethOught it
WOUid melt onwe top.

He,
who felt it such @ bother toad
any element to his momingablutions,

Or TO start using contact lenses,
now found
hiMSerpicking him  self with

needles and lanceLS €1 ht or more

times a day.



Hearing
desires an
audience, take

that, yOu rebel!

palm that memento,

and

Chrust it
Gang I y i n

my room, sinned
several times

in a shower stall,
eyeing
codices.

It all seems fall,

autumn's la  ck-
luster performance

here in
Brooklyn, not

Queens,
NY,

a Korea of football

season‘s

dilemmas.
That's theory,
you swain,
but

accordion traffic
matches the

W ealth Ofdellmiters



occupying my

mind ( south, south

east, dnd
east). Ease
is a parody of
peace
natempOral tOWn
drying
in was te.

PUt the italics in

ater, take

the words, tilt

upwards toward breach
with drama,

pano ramic
slides on voice.
But

one leans back
anyway, Wh istling

dick swinging songsw

PUnchy

auditor S,
craning one's
neck



over the Sound
of typing —

it
iS @ meat fac-

tory
here, meat

factory here —
occasional

wurst.

next



Alpha Betty's Chronicles

Part 3

Hear ing
the perfeCt epigram...

Knee
socks on the marb le steps...

22

HERBAL QUICKIE
Strange,

this night that
(organs

SplaSh ing away)
prote cts the

~d, dark

With elegant burgUndies,

grays
(th e Cigarette agrees,

challenging
the cold day)
as it floats,

ever S€ClIreuy
towards the more

challen ging way
(struggling, ever decently).



23

Her e's the story
of a man named

Uly,
he had very  very pPrey

wife
but all the wrong men
tried
to be her sui tor
Cduse

he was not @t home.

Hey
human charact er, it's
Romeo

setson, GlOwing 'taxeS’ :
d
pristine warrant, haio
round my

»W, commandant of
rigorous

ice-cubes equatores vin

fraught,
t ensile testimonies.

There...



How
m any Supportgroups does it

take?

PeerS under arms, parading

the
straw body to s palace,

practice?

R esidual decimating of
insecurities,

counter wishes,
mO'ecl.l lar diatri beS?
Ask Fragonar.

Tempt, when it

iS a Temp, nethinNg

and the permanenCe
doesn't ail you.

24

I'm
aways afraid of Such confidence.



I am not

polite
with
the

Kore-

an gro C=
ers’ whoO

1susp€Ct, un-
civily,

of
c hargig
t00 much

for groceries, as
I

look
at bargains
in peanuts.

So long,
I say, and
wish

it

truly.



I Don't Have An vy
Paper So Swaliiow the warer

and Shut Up
25
I Suppose
I will forget. Butonce 1 fOrget,
Iw on't really care.
26

was thinking of th rOWing away my
refrigeratOl”, NEver use it.
I

was alsO Tthinke of taking down
my mail box — try to minmee.

.S a youth

I was gorged on Irish b

What

they diant realize was that I could
do anything — that Jesuit

avility

MCasts.



tO reduce everything toazero and
yet keep the bawe-axhandy.

u ySSes
— we l0OK and st...that thing

fO Fever.

27

I won't speak ill of other people .

Their Sien <obSesses m..

breakhavoc
wunch hazing Fitual strap counter standard..ms-

s

Sort of a soporfiliac

granted, snitching

on
the wonder boy lasts
as long

s fratricide

as a deb..le
go currency.



You have no allies,

and the doctors ar eslck Of you-

28
I'm
a mesS without my, my Guatemss
ol (sung to "China girl")

I'm
awaSh With Spurious igios (rains crashing

down, worm muc K unraveling my sensitive

tiSSueS, and I ta ke all rhymes as they come),

putt@ring until nascence lifts to an
argot these contraptions,

egQd bOl |ers, egg peelers, egg eaters,

down ramps of tWisSted coat hange,
d ropped on a plate. I'Ve fake turbines
orinvestmeNts in them). struggles



that protract asphyxiation (collegio,
in the LatiN, orjust drop the n from asphyxiation,

worseni Ng the verse until cramped
enjambment

Pipes in with clamor s from the iNfant’.

backrO0M, the monks, Maids and projections),
keeping labor stifled in baroque mi  sinformation.

Thae s ai it takes, | N ECision . distraction.
Walking, I Chance upona daffodi Iy,
w~mark the pregnant daffoainy,"

ini  ts crowd of jewels, in its

creeds of passions, in ItS DOrrowe «
lake. I am going tO dO the laundry,
and meet a Poish poel@SS, reading
the latest Nobel lar©ALE, A

POPUIISt With a hiswry, e
wremark that I don't understand,
no and should probably read
Ruskin forsaking my Homi Babha,

an d also my William Carlos

Williams. I will reply: *sut

ramin @l most total agreement! 1 have

jUSt chanced upon @ da fdei“Y'
This recent exhibition of mark

Tansey's gra phic filler, it's like a shot
in the arm of the avant-garde!
and so I am returning to ill-



considere d
0 ri glns.“ ‘Then I will return home

and take stock of the issues, and

know before I begin that1h ave probaby

betrayed myself.

I've found a

way ...h you well

Though I
am Walking SIMa

Bragging of all my
swishing veils -

wyaims tha  trattle
tardy

In all the znes and magazin es
The

gross — OUtpOUring of

Grief that crowds
the mezzanines
The swirls of
sounding lov Sa

I've found a truce th€
syllabus

That gro undS a”
stratagems n-
Formaldehyde

—dontcal t* wUSt"
It's

rtly —



usta perfect weekend.

29

Idea

forJo hn Yau film (ge: Christine
Change w dire

Hetel 1S the g
nenensS L0 Dreak it off because other
girl, for  whom hew: D€€N AChing,
called him outoftheblue. He th Ought

there weren't any St comections

yet, Dutne gets punched in the

s ma StArts b leeding ~wS€lY

immediately. He cries: "You can' t
punch

I'Tle in the nose! How am I going to pay
for this — 1 got 20$ to my name!

1dont NAVE @NY insuran ce" etc. Looks
at Stunned patrons (iN @ Fes t.)
and apologizes

It appeared
July 3 2, 1995



next



Alpha Betty's Chronicles

Part 4

It rains —
the crops wither.

30

It rains
— me stopped watch shivers,
makes a severed just ice from the St€alMIing

ham,
the frothing nhens turning tabloid

into stereo wings of justice.

31
It
takes the ch il out of the
morning. Cast
the throat
wide, submit one resignatiol (tYl ng
Up

the nation with resi gnation). Plug
in

sultl'y afflictions, ariliations.



Peer into

the peers (who
«~ dissembied to drown —

weathe red Valiance, that iS,
storied

poses SUre enough (tensile)
t o bit map all

Opposltion.
There iS @ Wary co ncubinage

in
this rent hike, a petering
yet still dar ing

pronouncement

S U IMfacing to the risk. So assemble

them gladfully, the peers. Let out

the door, 1€t
up the hair, flange
a net let, beget yet
more sires,

divas, requirements for we rule-

based,
blo odletting interface. Beton

the tig h t fit.

32



It's get ting
(oh my)
colder, dark, dustier,

the
floors qui te rotten,

blankets Soaked,

eggs
stale (farewell),

cig ar€ttes
desisting
their arguable pleasures,

foot struck, dumb,
by ice, hole,

splinter,
floors rotten, blam e

soaked, OO hell! (it's
sometimes
calle d, when

a tap, a kiss, on the

cheek, «:.- you

knew!
— lesbian produces

stares
back from hen) in-

tense

experience Of
having to manufacture

(deduce) OHE'S Own

manners:
this apt code

only strugg! ing



tastes like
teen i nfinities

gross, out
of check

ralNge
Pass

nat, mask

fleeting waffles

in privat e.

pile on 1d UG h
track,
fat
fat! alive
in temporal
pockets

weaned on
vanities,

lo Use
in parody's
sure hit parade.

Scream recombin ant
in the

TV'S
hortatory mode

wandering

N

r ubber souls,



piCCelmnea: romiuxuries

collapsed,
the shatter-
in g body: floors
smashed
(bring in the

- ne ighbors), biankets
yoked

«N€ odors!) all for
the gra nd autonoMy.

33

Learn that, and
that: foo I

masochist —
blanch in private.

Th € eaves
SWing, SWiNQ

against the

di lettantish
ass —

fast track, maps

pruning self

aout, and
withers on
vine,



punched out
men,
fragrant ices,
lapidar y
truces.

34

Light: doesn't
wann.

learn anguages any-

more,

but Computerspeak

tha t's easy,
crazy.

here is no poem,
but

the room for a poem .

35

Look,

look, pilgrim, ove€r e banner into
a dventures in the wet, or snow.



36

Mayb€
just part of
the age: a

period adjustment

when
the others

are safe :
already
hand-

jiving, and
it's note ven
yet the raVe.

Spelunking, carry-

ing this

dead I S

skeleton tOO
wari-

ly on the
boardwal k:

jaw aching small talk

by
the profound sea

that's

to dayls "pOth‘Y."



Th e fra nc0philes,

Ph.D.s
agree: pasttha t

faggoty

wistful-
ness, lies
the
calibrat ed highs
of regnant
bull

that's a sign of
"good will" on

the author's part:
art

that's smart,
bringing
Uson

to prosperity. Progress.

The soil meets thei rdlst ress .

37

Maybe someday he'll write

a good po em.



Starched,
or

timorous bleediNG
tyke,
more oO-

and then expressway !
pin pull
to~

ward : skink S

parades

the
wind Ow, sulliea.

I'm Iike

the dawn, I take my troubles to coun

Lather, shave
an become
grave,

sum

of deliberate raves —

"just
wanted to get in my pants”

Erodes



groce,

:I;Iausibly

at, it
grinning...
flashes!

you I a
gorgeous
languishing

bulb s

Ta kes that desU€ tude
Seriously,

a. NiS word.
with Marxist taQS, his

"sentences."
Parks by the river,
brandishes, in secret,

nsswOlrd Of
m€aning: returns
home to the

ofthe k itchen Of
quotes of the month:
random accesses
it and, it turning

pretty, bullocks



the whole natural cause.
The rivers

retirewtn their applause
Shaking

hdnds. Bleeding aorta.

The
vario us parades always end up |Ooking the

same —

reope, PAPEIS, Pre€Sses:
agumbo of sanitized. memories

roiticS are not like they were

in Guatemala e

I return there
frequently to test the raised pitcs «

38

Miss Prison.

39

My eye currieS
the Othel‘ WiSe pure meat.



next



Alpha Betty's Chronicles

Part 5
40
My

eyes turn all diagonal, thougn
1 could
pame the v eins, the

Vdne way

the miNd suggests betterment
in

an exe rcise schedule from

Mars.

I hear it re formatting the

w0 per sist coolly,
though

find differene.~xer of su gges0On

h e i g htened to a tropism

of self,

I mean the sanlty's on

the other sheir

by t he wine,
and printers.
By the venal,

and thec .nsent€r’S.



Turn
th caecthe Other way,

make of telli NG time a
sport for girls.

41

Nerves
are
tight, ar e

expECta nt, il
Henry
Miller's

delusions:

that+ orty
is

that prime of

life, dick

Mast  ering

the
social crisis

without
duplicity .

No betrayal:
when

one wan-
ders into the

action:



SO itis, and

shall be, SO
decidedl vy

con-
sumed, no

pain
to others

(otters).

Nerves are
challenging

this death,
sugges ting health

S protean
when, alas,
it

is achieved,
and very smart.

No hesita-
tion, no bus

stop waiting,
just go and
go

|n, on, pro™

d uce that
story



line, line

of poetry .

it is health
for the Opti‘

(cian?) NO
mist, belaboring

the corny
C Odes, the

scrupl€S
that

edge one
tOWardd eath,

s duties,
its grants —
its

gaS €misSsSion.

42

Ne vVer so sure:

the® IS @N €NTIre sy
stretched 5
metaphysically, like a lax



Muscle,
befor€ nim..n otikethe 0cCean that

hides a com!nent, rather, a tongue
tha tis wiling for Speech, exposed,

wilN€rable, o ut of its cavernous

socket and a Iittle disgusting. Shut up
he dogs in the back of the building , tether
them, hide them in YOur lugwom,

on the televisiol’l 7 Shut them

wp. So then the we ekend cdll

acChieve its closure, archive
its hilarity..ab each ball,
heavy, primary. He had attempted

tO lea Mn the name of the LoyallSL,

who cursing, lays a welJ hted eye on
the

bodega, and doesn't mind his passage of

time in the swer€iNg heat,
reading b ad Horner translations..

he portends lethargy, a wick without
w2 aninN@ Without the or der of mastery.

The beach is disgusting: compel S,

I"epels, sucks and He looks sends
back, in WaveS Of ever—increasing torment.
up, espies the comet 7 the Com ment, tries

to lean back.. embrace thelUXUI’Y

43



no lYFiC, No
presentiments

of boredom, wind not da maging
appropriately

dog paws

catjaws

Si licone — symphony

Sinking into the peat of th e largesse
of one's rich graNdparents

Wired

retired

they won't
find

me here.

I'm an agorophob e.

rlevision

is my maire d.
Reminding one 's self,

and neighbors, to study the new

Schedul@

for t h e ret rieval of garbage, th€ reintegration

of matter.

Hokey €M PtS
by



myself
to @acquire a relationship

that is SOMEhow "off the bOOkS-“

leatherstocking

heat-shaped
loaves

T  he phone service has been aISCO nti NUEad.

The phone itse If has been diSCONNeCted.

rearoff the door from i ts jambs!

it jams!
Moratorium on all prepositions.

can him. Ask

for poem. Keep

issue secret.

— lapi dary —
charms — in society —
of poodles.

Youare"k e my brother.

The cat ate my brother.

Satis faction



at having solved issue of noise in the
iNCinerator.

44

Of that we don't

alnd

et C., the

come as you are prin-
tuplets,
strangely

masking a
pride:

frangipani
"El Nino" deeD

six, g€St iculator in

the crowd,
awed

IOUq, 1cad

on veer on crank
on Sin.

gly, Or iN groups

the
tidetur nsoll

deftly, (fink



sneaks along the quay

yesterday,

solid, soloing, with
sun) sQiled,

its
movies: tha t
deliberate sand~-

Wich man (sand Dan) corrup-
ting

yo uth,
tooth, ruth and
TRAFFIC

NOISEs:

trap i n glass one More

fly, for that,
jaCk Up the feedback,

hack s, marching

(yodeling)

into the
light: dairy Needs in
al =

go elevated to

the Religion
of Infor-



—

mation Act, 1962,

sined, scened, ridiculous
as

a hat: fo.
aveMe, auditors,

for the frog throat, I've

mim icked a cog
and that's no paradise
or m ethod,

rather a shank

from the memory panK Of
STRUMMIN G GUITARS:

cut to leanw

among the bums, one

of them wese

like Nina Simone, one

avid idle incubator

Of storied
sntegies:

ink, slat e, chalk,

rice paper, clannish act:

there's no conc Urrence.



45

Oh
Carla, yOU

called.! 1
w as in perilous

Straits,

unlikely to

form
Senten ces, ol”

crack a code
(joke).
Fine

to hear a

friend found
me,
Sda |f»-ating
for bore-

dom befo re...

life that
worried its

crouton
to dust.

next
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Part 6

Oh,
this is great
and sad, rooms

evolving beforeth e
feet;

track meet,

surrendering n0
fo ot or
inch, but carpeted

(meta-shimmenng} all t h e
wady.

There is small beer in
the
closet, mice

are prophets, lax
attentions
resolve

the questi on of whose
home
IS

Strategies of
livi ng:

dust o



dirt-encrusted
heels,
eat meals

wi@ d from loca

pizzeria,

ascard, Defore

Noticing

t h ere's

no fork
or plates, NO
salt.

There's
nothing to recall

from prev 'ous,

domeslicC diligences .
The room

plac@ LCs.

From point X on grid map
Spirals

a hope,
€N UQAting fear,

of Cl ack clack of cancering

typewriter,

that scOIN€s
each day on walls

of hotel? of cell? no, rooms



one

feels freetotake @ date tO.

46

old
books saliv ate

the new rhyme
plagiarisms

retreat
deNOUnce approp riaten€SS

of musiC muscle
into circulation

a radiant filibuster

knock out insensitlV ity

47

On the

street,

stepping,
ar-

guing,

Night  ligsts



PUlse-

like,
showering

orde vouring

the
talk: it

comes

back, a-
gain,
to it.

48

arrer pAvio GASCOYNE

One
f ounders in a castle

ofdenght,

marking
out side schedules with
dreamy

Incompetence,
«wining all

the sheets

with merc,, cowar

of intell igible, intens@



apogees
of mischief.
The can dle founders, dark

in cradla infamy,
Ilke Ern Malley,

like
a teacher's surreputious
ag enda,

that paradise
hidden in all thE fancy

b Ooks. Story goes:

once
had a churl, traded

©r a gin, J ot
elemental diSeaseS,

Not
incendiary phases, nor

a breath of maturity,
1

mean, it was weird,

not having
my gross €go
to confound me. But

that joke S. ium
I"I"le
now, ed.ing on

into wakefulness.



It
i sacold mashed potato.

It is a grump in the night.

Sp eckled tortoise:

yol ain't
nothing new

to me! 1'V e
fun shoes

angling, you see,
toward
preternatural vag ranCy,

a Nd Comy ties, and
crooked

hair, a | I
a symphony of occurrence

suffocating bad Chatter
(in the

suburbs, wher€

it begins, adopts

mercurial quses , @and
coins a

1
new theory), 1 V€
plentyt o

mess with.

e ofOUP, NON etheless,
in

blaCK sr s, whie

shorts, red
waist

bands, assembl e outside,

brandishing tickets, all



stable
ing estures

of season. discomforts

— no coffee cures,

nO
he rbal expedients, no
craning

for sylables.

49
One othello

surfaces from
the mix:

organs,
pi pes

part art

dithering.

In st€ps 2nd
othel lo, a
dominNant

at-

tained:
leaps up
kettle drum!

I'I pe type of

whinny assault

.0ld,



apiarirly,
- Fror an-

a|ike, lather-

Ing:
she

knew the com-

poser:

Ni€tszche.
The
cool

reed of that

othello,
not

an oboe
or basso on or

clarlnet :

marmoreally

Moroccan,

for you who

p iss
phallic

codes. Und

struggled:
intro fem from

right

wing,
Jreeting



wKey -strut

powerfuu.
Not,

know, the
words h ke
Indrfference ]
50

Phone calis t o the thermal gist

(the weather bealiN Q down so dully
refr acting)

pin-points the

idea
Of the futur@ into
a steady

drum beat,
a sort of ambient drOne.

~nd now the Sleeping of the weeks has
become salutary,

no w the idea of
hygiene doesn't seem all bad.

51



Poem
with bird whistler:
me and whistler

stanang NEXt tO €aCh other,

facing audience. I say "This

s a poem dedicatedt o my NOME tOWN
of RUtherford, NI" THen, wiins

doing various calls. I start

making eyes Wlth audience,
and Silent faceeswl@S that
expre SS "This is goin to be good,” and the

piece co Ntinues that way, with me making
those gestures, which are so on

mingled in with @ppearan..

of expectation  myself, as the
whistler continues makiNg SOunds.

mmt ends.

52

prepubescent emiTanu elle

53

Rabbits aspire! ger undS



run

a g ro u n d ! there‘s divinity
in the

baiked, coaguia  ting
run ofthe

sphere! Rhodod en d rons!

(my fill er plant.)
Sapphires

redin the seat of thesun

Double t he sum Of the rolodex, hon,
we're
getting started, and smart

argulng, caught in the star

Chamber = Clamoring fOl' kiCkS!

54

radical lettuce.
i'm after

a strange r thought
one dilME

equals many

N Alother co untry



it's about timeto believe
that, nor

is "pissing in the
wind" aiwatbad, in england.

straw monkey. resounding bells.
purgatory's
visa “haf ta fathom it,"

strict

time

oh la la, breakag es in
the sememe.

wanting to fly
to C anada

to Weatherless calgary

pride up around fred wan

0 Und
hells.

fra g ra nt migration

of ass smells to COgtat  ing
skull.

mmgration. exile
excellent baccalaurea te.

decent
feed.



next



Alpha Betty's Chronicles

Part 7

Resoul CES
(discussing).

The new structuralism

-NNOL

un-warp
pervers ion's singularity.
55

Rocket favors. .

heave w ith deliberations...
stratagems (like sweat on the

forehead, |ikE - gJ€eEse) convene
P€acefully.

56

Rutherford
collapses



into  all its compromises

its paradoxes (late
Ca pitalism?

no, a wish
to remain a serving
dish).

AndI amin
singular
orbit,

singing its bleak praiseS,

POUNcin g on its stages,
I mean,

its Hegelian denouement.

57

Scenario:

a young gl I'l CONQgratulating her brothel

for making h :sant talk show
appearance. She ges to the dressing
roo m, and sees that he is

getting his face done. When

he turns aro und, he has
dense cakes



of facial make-up... She is shoc ked,
but he sayS "nobody will Notice,

it's stage make-up."

- He iSJeWiSh'
and the Cutto the talk sho w hosts'
monologue
showsthat he iS doing an anti—semite

joke , Anyway, dS the little interview
Drogres  ses, with the talk show host going

on about NIM Serf, letting

off farts and things, the
stage make-up, Wwhich is clearly
noticeable, begins to slip
off. Eventually, he just pulls the

stuff back up, Iike |n a face"life,

but the mask continues tta I,
making

him 00k, @t MOMents, iike hiS eyes are

peerin g from behind a death mask.

Eventually, it just fa.|S off.

58

Section

based on Nirvani'S Web SiteS.

59

She
could go on forever analyzing



the mnUT € SPaces between
her thought.

Or anybody else's though t; for
that matter.

We won her. She

has come. And taken the life from

them,
at

wamesme. S0 She plasters the

walls with her oils.

60

She got sick
looking
at the internet, nearly

vomited, stubborn ly
refusing

to eat, LO line
(in my opinion)
her

stomach: c ontinu€d to hmd

and hold, true, that
she's

veen €atin g VEIY wel,
thank you,
let us
remove to the next site,
pleaSe:
greenly, cautiou s,



circling in my ron,

deaninNg, Nervously fuu
of

motion, kinetic
in her panto mimic

efforts
to stay "still." Did

not happen: she left
strumming

~her rib cage.

61

Sh

Milady Malady Through
seimB attle NOE IN

Terror's Brimming  cadi- ac

Shorn Dump Parody's Al

Star Quiz Gams Redolent It
And The Tansy Race

Home Reactor Talent
Hype D lamond Legs I

In Delicate Re- Pos es

ANAa- Lyzing The



—

Sky Scree G oals Providentially
In Circuit Being Everything
To Me Baby Italy renc

Egypt: "Countries"
it Al stems Then

O u twa rd Ovid- Ian Sexy

Apt In Fanslaton LUCKy
For YOU 11I You

FOI‘ Lucky YOU Lucky

For I IN Italy
Testing Water Dumping

MineralS Hat€- Wracked

And ] ealous Beste Freundin
Tag It To Me Ta ke
alnpUPEdI
Am in The Coup
eV ille Civil or- oy
Not So Cheap Veggies Tabiing

My Wares And staring
Glee Has A Foot:

You Snare I+ uvp And

war with it In Awe

ToT he Effervescent
High Low Of Scone

Sugars : Because Of A
VVagrant stench In The
RoomI YOU eave
With SubmissSiw Laughing Green



Dues

SiSter, WhEre

are you,
who
promised

me you'd lend

me twenty

dollars? it's not

Zen-like
of
you to co nform

so poorly, with

the cIOCk,
leaving me
iN neu rosis!

Hale the buZZ€r .

62

Someone's gotta
screa  m AOWhn win american poetl'y! and, No



mol'@ Of those... salads —

they taste

cheap in a fisherma n's lodgings!
and other innuendoes. Scale

e gothiC Shapes of mercy, tumble
down exhibitionistically towar.
them iling, in- snimate CrOW s. 12lT] @

sparrow, h onestly. The forecast:
up three points, deterrents

of misery pa int, stuccO, brass, figures
from Tom's coronary ass — th e groupies

swing by pissed, long, soporific —
time's Nebuch anezzer restraint.

Passed praise iNn the street.

or mas sed gas, someone's gotta ke
tmat PUNCH spike, porous issues, a nd

celebratOry wrangling over shops,

AN ape co nsanguinearinesS — take
that broken bottle rOCket, splice
the decad@s together, into a banner

Otsurein  sight,run 1T [0 St the snores,
a-vews€: it 's ladi€s night, droP
the bomb. in the sand castles of
ins ecuru€sS,
tell them, home.



63

spea
Speaky David
B owie speak

laughter gutt€1"
shame rain:

devolves suddenyi ntoa
quatrain

a quatrain @ Uatrain

transmogri fy
N iChoIas Moore ho

viggy calvrated
squeak

in OrpPhan.q. avender iips

ain't aiways al 1 | nspiration , I atheran
insipidization: the Age of

Insipidation.
S hifty coated
shadow

figure in

arms ther e ain't



NO ArMms .€ttled into

suburban
duress

a da ta frankly groined
papa isthmus

vagran t
virginal (in boxes)

a
quota hemorrhage blanket purposely
vatiC
next
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64

Stasis i nile.

65

Story
of person who experienc€S sleep for the

firs ttime (coaching from _friends,
feel ofaccomplishment, naIV e

-
fl rst impressions, etc.)

Stranger,
you. may grow U p to be possessed

by certain ideas, efiusions ffOm



the rump. The cut gass Will
vecome YOUI SYuatles, wSTET,
m Iser — you Will vacate numerous
rooms before finding the one
that names you: si crarlatan.
Andthatswhyt  here is something lacing

in YOUr prepossess ion, your way
With corners and milk. The abstract
on the Vitamins was DOring
reading, but tharS before

ve mioN CcOVered the SYatax win stories

ofwars , sparring, dances; the rectilin€arl’

d pplauses didn't di stract you.
On a purple bed, with tne daW T

streaking across yo UF breast (freed breastS ,
shaking tnighs, JIOW Of Misapplied
diligence

O her face — she is Pavloa redivivus,

anower- Child — n0b0dy told her of the

ndaustrial revolution 1), clocks
burn the misery of unslept nights
in a crown of wakening suburbs,

buses, and coffee car ts, withering that

ill taste in your mouth, call ing it an
addiction. one more ye@r in the ulag

— whenwii the Fin@uy get

your bed linen right, so you s|ee P



arnhested and comfortable in the
Smells of your hom etown, those dandelion

fissu res, thoSe maternal  chokes,
those carst Frankinsense collld
do t. But the body rebe |s.
Artifical, fascist forms

of education: pronunciation

dril Is y chartS @nd rubber shoeS, DOOKS

ba- lanced on head — whoops, there it goes
— could, indeed subtract frolm YOUr pOwers

— your e xhibitionism. Or somebody
could simply show yo u, target, it's

the industrial revoltEiON — and
it's com ing to a theatre near you!

taxi
thrums wait ing by the door

/ purchas@d

tl‘a I Smission toward p I a titude

/rollicking

measUres randomized gestures
/he
s miles in his ineptness

/balancing
chin over dinner plate

/li ke

a too good husband with a too
bad wife



—

/it's «.. op pOSite,
his life
/is pretty all party

/time to hu mandthe SWOI’dfiSh

(Jets chauy
/deliberates over

suplus int ellect
/replies curtly with
dOgMaAs Cartesun o asgrams

/inclusive
of the quirks and precise
/lathered
with lite ratue
/Iacedwlth da rk
ACids

/the snoopy drawing is

eerlifying e m® Shriek escaping
from the kitch en
/taxi thrums
waiting
/the jer€miad has  not

be€N settied and the water

/WS
lik e quasivel fraught with quack
Slaver
/timoro us as an UNCOM Dined
hard word
sstoried as the bUIl dings COliapsing
in Atlanta
the racing visioning the racist
ve rsions

/there is little

Ne



that is stopping the lea  ning from
dissolving into strategic peeing

/or the taxin g of essays

/communities of nothing
but modifiers

radjectives supporting

the oppositianal elemen  ts
/Who

take these pliers to use there
«:he Yy resist

/ FeéStiNg on the
mantles of the anal WhO are banal

66

That
elementalﬁdgetm the squeaking

jaw
67
The car€€rIStS are gOi.

to the cannery

to dogmatize on d og

food's versions

of human



wodtNAL IS hu IMbling the mass es
with
messes of pro@aCtive mustard

gasses

an d other gushing, verbatim facts.

Strike down, stri ke now, stoking

any fire that is desperate
and free

of the gang that g reets,
with.~athy

th €ir mirro r
versions in the morlbund Scenel‘y, _

logging Om.e termina |, loathin

all peaceable intrusions, when
pOssible.

Therefore, there
is therapy in ski es

that otherwise
offer i€ Dunji jumping
beyond
their pale scenes of poverty

and

their washings, frequentas



wanderillg
songster O highways,
o  nappin€ss on holidays.

So
the raw and the cooked, retaliating

within their binaries, beneatn
the lead,

nonethei€SS find agreement
that arguing
0 ffers more vounty

than merely sleeping being,

though
One wonders, W hlmsically, how

much confusi oS can be decidedly accounted

for’ W hen therearesomany Waking

reedS
among the otherwise insufferable
old factOres.

The co  mputer



is dumb, and cousins won't

speak

to you. HO w to progress, in weekly, standard

flight? Shoes lou & e

floor: clauses
catastrophically inclined,

trOchaically bartered
in several par tially
deleted occurrences, manifold

but

il assembled. How smoke, hydrogen
spectator? Gas

the neighbors. There

ar e questions because of it, or variants
that supersede StaSiS fOl' the
benefits of

ad MmunifiCence that

balks witn its regrets.
Level
with you rparents and shiver

With the Pets, breach

e very border

that bounds with its deterrents.

Anda ferwards, [ T1Qurn the stupid
oSS Of e loser.

next
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68
The hype of
me, so American, I wander fitfully in
sl eep's cauldrons, hot as an od noveliSE
that's forgot ten hsthemes. That's my
sin: so cold in leg, NO glee

ever sold satisfied me.

69

The
mad dict ator

made the

trains

run well,
so punctually,

no oNE quesnoned hlS demeanor:



mean.

The se@ason's
Change,

all's caug ht

in summery

Surprise:
SO reason's
otherwise lum inous
demesne

was darkened: not
a spark

of 5eNSE, Or
nonsense.

Reda..

ofhistori  es, Of lore
=— he jerks off

~ the park

seeming
SO teasing

to, rea”y, NO OnNe. He

is
a wonder
of abject pleasing,

of vag=Nt pleasure's teeming,



and thus

wa kes, pissed.

the mad gictator is split:

one half
counter-parliamentary,
one bit

running with us

toward liberty.

But neve, .ver, in
fact, f ruitfully

COversational.
So when

the head count's in,
he's out in the

random lib..,

do ing

arithmet I c N

They voted himin, nonetheless.

H e
was a resounding voice of difference.



No t too hygienic,
not so deluding.

70

The
paper is stil | there...

71

The
plans for the stadium ar e always
being postponed. Tedium, too, falls,

ik e the five-year plan, liKea cuan
«SW ansdown, OVE. every child
and lov€l .

72

mechanical
hum of



reéfrigerator
univel'Se.

73

The
TOTAL eaters fan club.

74

There's
that sham eleSS

appropriaton dllaapetheosis,

again,
we've planned! Major ecstasies!

Burgers and Wings! Narr OWi ng

in the hurt of the fEEL Of

the win d!
And the storefrontsign:
showing "Open"!

75

They are nev el

very Serious
When they play that



custom

Blanching atmy  witness

they sttuggle for comfort

for
solace, fo I distance

Stately in eleg.n

gowns
the pariament O the highway

Trees line the street gutter

76

They
argue about cooking sausages:

"I'm not
going to us. a fucking teaspoo n
every time: o« a fucking sausage:"

7

Th ey die, or they go to

heaven withOUt dY' ng .



78

They

have come tO a full stop /
camiVOIrous

/

/

me Deech tr ees think you're
weird /
Autumn /

/
Named it /

Blue
trai ns spotted over the landscape

hovering /

/
Control led by

/
The seat of pants /

/
Shit
/
A mynah bird in the toaster
think it /

/
Clear night

/

WhiSpEri ng friend /

/

GO SOIo with applauses

yank heaven S /
Yank /

/



Clear
friend /

puritan strul MM | ng COnscie nce
plowing tilling earth

/
Spared

Of dreambouts /

+€ €loped /

/
A

tee party /
Fly by shampooed cizsses

/
/

prive by the developing classes

you are one of them /
Youa Tre

the hero of the kitchy ovel or

comics /

/
Radiant /

I,

saffron /
/

Jelly /

Garrulo us
kids on the corner shopping /

/
Straw denim /

Weekend pass
/
/
Leather insoles of the
even ing /



parades of affiliates crowing
salutes /

/
Ch eroots

/

On doorstep J
/

Jlastic

Jazz

79

They st OC ked Up on three
varieties of soda: cherry, regUIar, diet.

80

This anthology of patienCe

they wantyou to kno w wlth

speed of acquisition, thinking

fast i



Iea rning fast, slumped in armchair

over Versice, memOrizing

somebOd V4

else's fogged impatience,

iSasyla  bus,
Is @N eation.

81

this iS our o

story, with beginning and end. Who
tries

to makeaf  arceofit,

te”S us We're troubled, infants,

jerks —

that has been the standard €Xperience
of each new generation, jus t getting

on.

But we're wary (Or should be) o

0 ppositions.
And keep
gurgling our nonsense

— until its age, its Clamor, resounds

inthe emPtY VOlume of thi s gymnaSium
that we've been aligned within.



82

This
i s the sport that p|ay5 With grease,

«20M or slam dance, st rikes

with ease
with strokes of soreN€sS,

precision e :evatsng
the bruise

of conscience, defeats, un abating.

Lethargy W I[N Ces with its taste
of wine,

the zero hOU I Waiting,

which is unkind.

A dog barks
in alley. amop leans by wall.

sian  wwiting for th€ @gency to
call.

83

Time, tumor, greater
gOd,
fraught, forsaki ng us usually,

talentless tenor, sNtiseptical ly
adept,



wrecking radically

SpuI’iOUS SY Mmetries,
d eceiving,

dump syllables slashing
throat
therapies, grudgin gly aground,

step stones, slope slapping,
surenesses

shucked, shams
shellacked,

edify.- Mg emptll y .

84

Too old to be
a slave, and no desire of b eccsm I ng

d Mase.

next
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85

TOY SEStina
Never more sure

of mOther, o of

the blank stare
of a special other,

«-Nd blocks

its playful greas e

from running. Greece
derided
that, sure

that al I blocks

should
beware of

darkened brothers
who
we irdly stare,

needing a stare

vbaCk. That agrees

wit h what
others



nave said, when sure

of sh ock, or of
disple@sure, of
blocks

i N Greece, ofviocs

-y, Where a stare

mea NSa
stair of

invitation — grease

n
the hair. Oh,

pick ON
others

with no other

thought
o f block-

headS in Senate, sure
of

Fred Astair,
the popul@r grease

that paves the way«

general

CONf luence of
Votes! Why bother!

But, in Greece,

Sur€

the Par thenon's biocks

«Serve their stares

of admiration,



sul €

and assured they're «

stairs

byotherS’
blocks d ragged on grease.

VOyans, or The Structuralist
NIghtm arsGoes PuDIC

Walk

to school, litt]1 € Iegs.
These

eye S, out
Of the windOW, are

broke.



Sanity

seer@N | SSUE,
mom,
dad. vaugh, iike

It's cool.

86

was it rusty?

colon cae &1

bespeaks a cal m

racing ranging

so that cerebral
spirituality's
inq uestion

Marked murk

dissolving n a rro W
as the
chain

£O the fence

that shouts
concurrence



lazy lapidary
as

water that's su

aS question
I nquisition
that proves a

SOpOFifiC applause
in

thegailo WS
there isig: wvhen

there isnoni ght and

turning
verSION
that looks like home
to the
vagabond

raw With St. Francis
groiﬂed

to stand Stil I
in the park on tr.

mark

of the question



Wavering
between luck and zen (sent

the Planes down) e UN US interchangeable

s¢emanding new syntax f

markets.

87

We

"
had the author of The western Canon"

living iN OUF building. We thought
to place a small porcelain cannon outside

his door, but we nevE@ " d id
it

88

What have We here?

(drama or desSign?)

89

Wha t's this

wttodowith my first coOmmunion:

Wha t's thiS Ot to do with tne new
Uunion?

rom the



what's this got to 4o

Withthesliding scale?

what's
this got to do, that we're goin g no where?
The heroes are all hermaphrOditeS in
my hanginNg paper lantem,

they talk Whel

they weep: it's magiC, like a Christmas

tree

in April. Several antsy

fanzines I've collected on

my fron POIC h...
bUt the Wind

don't DIOW no mor€, and the fireman' S
not home.
90
What's this...
somethl ng fOI" my main ng list?
This isN't

going to be good for my b ulimia =

Just
call me Paradis.weatre (nisinterest in

Styx).



Who takes a large

broom
to all

it: slope by slope, eradicating

the figments of

mile, tim orous
stuttering
of lay-on-the-

In€: suggests

surrend er
— bodily OF

holily, befOr. the

grosser
confabu lations.

91

will starvation

d lve an artist  out of hiS tomb?

wint€r,
too, has its paradigms.

92



you
are so sure and
now your face

rlatte ns
a S a n Ove rd iSClOsod utterance

s € floors

strange arm
collecting

in SE€hsitive hare ms

al kinetiC substances

that shriex wlth alarum

exuent and

prov e ba Iter

<@ pu re form

of entropy
sanitary reliquary

deposi ts nigh the eyes

a
baton swirls in s tillness
hanging
pendular
claps to th e floor

in the vacuum Of stalled



pulses
vani ty
ecSta Sy

that secular

equatlon
that graces your stoc K card

vacciNates your politics bleeds

sy mpathy

sanity

and all assured flavors

that mo rning is like that

with the
teletype ticking o ut

mixed documents

missiveS
missiles and C.0.D.s

t bhat
struggle with Kierkegaard

relinquished

o rthe flux
phloX fiX

Mmateriaist
weathered dianON d S
ba dges



a re experience

with the soll
and labor

you'VE Only ¢ ome
across in books
and parental

bigotry
intensively perusing

a

stuck up child in artistry
gardens

b0 Y gmatiC

giant or giantess

YOU mistake your pan creas fol" universal
93
vou muST find solace in the charg e,

and resent.
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You tend
to see thing s in black and white;



I tend to see things With their

g AYS in between, and even the occasional
burSt Of color.

You'll
see th At there's a season, a

reason
the blac kouts shrugged

and persisted 7 di'ettantes

a
fijure of hope

r.kely tO be amusing

£O Nobody.
That's wh en you cared

and cash and carried the cgarett e

charm

. -ing lighter —

the paradise for KEEPSIES



Burning
holes in the Cement (trying to fa

what yOU I Mother mean
by that

«€, her

matchbook (sec l'et

M atCueoon
~ntained

your picture, my puncture,
her wound —

pink elephiants.
There
is tOsfee on the table

there
is syrup in the ml”(,

there

is mov ement on the perimeter,

ther€
iS a shogun warrior

and there is
a ring of saliva

and ther@ Sha” be
calm in the evening:s

—_ afterwa rdS

we played injuns

thom



and plagues.

Warning: parables.

And
easy cutlet
and lau

Freedomis an af  terthought, a fte r

love
suggested the constiwtion. Carly le

popped out of the open box. He Screamed,

another talent waSted on portable fiction s.

Scram,
beat it.
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