





You say you’ve got cold feet
from sitting in this room
for too long.

I saw you fidget,

but I didn’t know it-

were you quietly weathering
a storm?

Now there’s no reason

to make a hasty retreat
with your cold feet.

My mouth is warm

and so is my heart.

Like me, maybe you're tired
of being a person apart.
T.L. Company is what we need.
I think it will be good

for our souls.

Gosh! Now I’ve got cecld feet
sitting here in ABC No Rio!
This first Sunday in April
sure is chilly!

Eugene Ring
hi.
i'm
marilyn.
yes beautiful beautiful marilyn.
you know.

the gal who died of an overdose of barbituates.

don’t be fooled by these pants

or this beard

or this cock.

beneath this calm masculine exterior
is marilyn monroe.

darling marilyn.

the dame who married jolting joe.
you see marilyn was reincarnated as me.
little me.

moi.

| found this out accidentally.

while watchinag diamonds are a girls best friend on tv.

what a wonderful movie.

| knew it instigmtively.

that was me creen

pretending not to recognize
iofny cuiiis and jack lemmaoit
underneath their dresses.

wasn’t that diggted by billy wilder?
whatever ha ed to billy wilder?
is he one of those disinherited directors?
and elia kazan?

whatever happened to elia kazan?
anyway

i am marilyn monroe.

if you don’t believe it

you’re stupid.

stupid. stupid. stupid.

RALCE WEBER

Gay Computers?

After computers are taugfit to fave sex,

Will the next step be fomosexuality?

Where would gender reside ©n a computer?

Will the parts and programs need to be replaced?
What images would be constructed to

Manufacture attraction Between machfines?

Would sexuality in computers maRe them happy?
Unrequited Tove could be edited out.

"You're not my type" might st?1 Be a problem
As Tong as competing software and hardware companies
Make standapdization of all tHese macKines

An unprofitahle, thus subversive, idea.
Hopefully, these problems wi1l have been solved
By the time palm pilots fly thefr way to desire.

Either Microsaoft or some replacement will run everything.

The feap of sexua]ly transmitted diseases
Might wither away, although i
Dust, oyerfieating, insufficient memory,
And the constant need for upgrades

Might merely replace

The need to exercise 7n order to look young,
Lould Tt work out? Who knows?

If someone digitizes procreation

As well as sexual recreation,

They wouldn*t need us anymore, I fear,
Eyen clones might merely become

A memqry of something

That neyer peally needed to happen,
Whoeyer knows ign®™t telling,

¥hose pregram qor internet site

S6Quld we consult for insight

Intq this pessihle expansion

0f the windows of pleasure beyend doubt?

Tom Savage
‘6410403

ADRIFT IN DENSE FOG,

ABOARD A SLOWLY SINKING WARSHIP;

THE MIND RIINS AMOK -

AMAZED, YET APPALLED, BY THE ENDURING ENGINES.
NO DOCK IN SIGHT=-

EXCEPT IN IDEAL BRAVADO OF WET DAYDREAMS.

WHEN WILL You WILD

When will yeu wil 3,
wil & i th e
unhindered ehaild ;
child 3nd Lree

ov wivS-Take Your wax,
Aild ano 9 one

LET US, NURTURE THE SOIL.

——

Defragmentation

The man with the blank eyes

Pick§ apart his reality with a kitchen knife

Hoping everyday for another chance of confusion and causality
But instead finding he’s been destroyed by those beneath him

Finding the words on the page
C:_mnot piece together its meaning
His tongue was deconstructed by wires

He’s trying to find himself

But instead getting in with the wrong crowd

And denying the pleasures within him

And breaking apart like jeweled fragments of broken glass

This is to say there is no other hope

But that’s assuming he won’t be annihilated
By some psychopath

And denatured by the undead

He’s living a lie for another day
And that day stretches on

Like colored paper ribbons

In the eternity of the afterland
That he’s preparing for himself
Ever so slowly

CARL HERR
GOD HAS TO WAIT

I KNOW YOU WON'T BELIEVE THIS
BECAUSE | FOUND IT HARD TO ACCEPT
MYSELF, AT FIRST.

BUT SOMETIMES GOD HAS TO WATT.
WHEN HE MAKES PLANS FOR US,
GOALS, A PETICULAR ROAD

THAT WE MUST FOLLOW,

EVEN GOD HAS TO WATIT.

WHY?2

BECAUSE THE CHILD THAT'S GOING TO BE
A CATALYST IN YOUR LIFE,

HASN'T BEEN BORN YET.

- THE TAKEOVER OF YOUR COMPANY IS

IMPOSSIBLE RIGHT NOW, BECAUSE

THE PEOPLE WHO WILL INSTIGATE THE CHANGE
HAVEN'T BEEN HIRED YET.

THE BUILDING THAT MUST BURN D

TO IGNITE WORLDWIDE PRC)TES"I'SC’WN e
HASN'T BEEN BUILT YET,

WITH ALL OF GOD'S WISDOM

AND THOUGHT-QUT PLANS,

THE END RESULT MUST BE EXACTI

AND IN ORDER TO DO THIS,

GOD MUST WAIT. .

AND IF "HE" MUST WAIT,

WHO ARE WE TO SAY,

_"So. what's taking so long222"

Theo DONMELL&L/

SUMETIMES SPIRITUAL

Y — times
RD - .stmle
HSE Devotions on the Downtown Bus et aneryat
by
POLITICAL PRAYER D Shpse Ml
-7' = Rage they might be mere spiritual
than me
94 i get angry at
THERE IS A SEED, GERMINATING, UNDERGROUND. e
(PERHAPS THE SEMEN OF ANCIENT ASTRONAUTS i Cn e tdayo iy b i
ITS BLOSSUM SHALL ASSASSINATE GODHEAD; at 7:10 AM bus 4830
we have 74° and drizzle them
humidity is at 90% et Los. dgry &t
R D HANSEN torrential downpours are possible i
my spirit is not dampened fov ek
I have no appointments to keep ::g,y .tng o
after work and am running myself

clEh#&’gx’ “+han PJ\E?’

Nugget owl is calling me

S S A N e

The night owl.

—

on Motrin to handle
wet weather’s inevitable increase

then i'm afraid

B T e in pain ) aylig 'cause they might be more spiritual
| cannot sleep my heart is in different place the bqs dlsp atcher is thin - PR
and hides under the bodega awning :
Nl S Eemns | s My lover is calling me well it looks like a bodega SeEhrit
The owl and fox are bonding !:)ut sl i B by.Iranians :':!:E:::I:n
e Wit me., just as all the Italian Pizza Parlors
Darkness is whistling its thick weasel are now owned and run by Greeks more spiritual than me
Lr;skly pecy [yor s - so the bodegas have become thes Pt sis
e you a sleep? Asking the no lighting dark Indian, Iranian, Arabian ‘cause i a%rrzid
oAy Lree, How could I? Aerie | see the owl eyes shinning and other Middle Eastern or
otherwise exotic tribes they might be afraid
or Child-Stvenge your Wy These eyes are trying to tell me Ely come to tit to tat The awning may be protecting 'cause i'm so angry
SRR | the dispatcher but with this i get spiritual
liqght with vain | drizzle it is hard to say y
i | can see her sweet, big, shinny nipples calling me |it seemed to flow horizontally S———.
+o ufl'\ e ner m'c"/v] ¥ |nto my face makmg i
g ' Idive to them l;:ft now I am safe inside 4830 i
. : : safe, that is, unless the driver
.______:"‘_fd L i Mie.gichmy Soipisie has planted a suicide pipe bomb | ML
= inside the steering column



