[image: image1.jpg]1.1 am Ralph Burke, a tired man. No, not retired, I’m ages away from living in that
fantasy. Tired would be my name if we were all Natives with names that resembled

anything but nothing.
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Boston, Mass. I have moved all around the country

have ever had to live. The memories, the reminders. Those are why I hate this place. The

angry feelings are associated with looking out my window into the dark city.

4. Well, now it’s 1984. Coming up on what my mother used to call the apocalypse. If1
didn’t know any better I would tell you T am preparing. Preparation for a helpless situation

happen no matter how they do.

is a waste of sweat. Hell, whether one prepares at all is a waste considering things will

5. Right now, T am 54. Some call the middle aged, others call it “I can’t believe I thought
so bad about this great age at younger times in my life.” I like to call it the present. That’s
a joke. There is no present, it’s an illusion. The present is a Jane Doe in a murder case; we
all know it’s here but never see it. The present is lethal gas, the word is the scent.

6. I have been divorced twice. No. Once widowed, once divorced. The first was a gift
from The Gravity. The second was a chore, when I refused to dust her off she found

someone who would. Furniture with a rebellious attitude. A pet that puts itself in the

classified ads. My children never met her, they probably never even knew she existed.

They came from my first wife. Three of them-

one loser son and two brat daughters. What

a waste of genes I think when I get a call from their uncle telling me about what they did
next. I am ashamed, they are ashamed. We are all ashamed of each other. Picture a toilet,

That is our relationship.
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last night that I was the

smallest man in human existence, smaller than Napoleon, smaller than midgets but in
proportion. Even though I was smaller than a standard ruler, people had me up on their
shoulders. People worshipped me like I do The Gravity. That was all just 2 dream so the
triumph I woke up that morning with was chopped down the moment
Mexican glanced at me from inside a mirror.

a clumsy, hung-over




[image: image2.jpg]8. Considering that I get less than desired sleep amounts and am known to visit my friend
Jack Daniel’s from time to time, I am in good shape. See, the key to longevity is to not let
the glucocorticoids run your life. To take norepinphrine when it is around. I have done
that so I will live for enough time to be satisfied. I do sit ups when I get angry, and for
every time I get hazy in the brain I do one hundred pushups. The formula to prolonged
life.

9. Well, when others are around I dress casual. I would hate for people to think I am
worth something. When no one is here, I wear sweat pants and old band shirts. The
healthy median to clothing is casual. It seams to satisfy everyone just enough to keep
momentum.

10. My posture is decent, another momentum keeper, another healthy median. I have
never met anyone that didn’t enjoy a good slouch from time to time. I have never liked
anyone that sat straight up all the time. Observational learning might be to blame for my
posture. As for standing, my mood tends to become evident through my shoulders, far
foreword is bad, far back is overly confident.

11. Another mood thing, rising and siting. Also another thing I imagine that if graphed
would be at the top of that normal distribution curve. I rise slowly because I am getting
old. I can only imagine I sit in that same fashion.

12. T walk easy, calmly. I am getting old so I like to take my time with these little things.
It’s the little things that kill, the catastrophes that wound. I keep a stable pace just as I
keep a good routine.

13. I speak like a person would be expected to speak at my age, I guess. I passed all that
slang nonsense and am now more like Alex Trabeck. The older one gets the more that is
expected of him. That’s why I am the way I am, a contribution to the system.

14. Like I said before, I exercise for every time I get drunk. That seems to be getting more
and more frequent as the days pass.

15. I guess I am more of a situation to situation person. When I am upset, I am upset.
When 1 feel good, I feel good. Sometimes too much thought brings sadness. That is why I
drink, to escape thought.

16. T am a loser. I had it all, kids, a wife, cars. Now I have bum kids who probably wish I
was dead, two ex-wives, a dead one and a re-married one. No one looks up to me and I’'m
sure that if more people knew me more people would actually be looking down.

17. T have a little college. Some community college I forget where. I decided I wasn’t cut
out for that big timer life and quit. Now I am too old to advance in my schooling. Too
bad, potential defecated then filtered into hype.




[image: image3.jpg]18. I wish I had more money but who doesn’t wish that upon themselves? My children
wish I could give them the world in a check book but I’m not that well off I don’t like to
think about money because the more I do the more I feel the need to spend some on
Bicardi.

19. I do speak good English. Well, good enough. I am a conventional American when it
comes to my attitude toward language. That is, I want to get the most done with the least
amount of preparation or effort involved. I expect to get paid even when sleeping on the
job.

20. I live in a house. Two bedroom, single bath. An oven, washer, dryer, dish washer. All
the things that if we don’t have people look at us differently. Those “necessities”. If all
that matters is the perceptions that I hold because the world is a movie being viewed from
my eyes then my house is the best house in the world. It provides comfort and enough of a
relaxed feeling. I hate to watch those Htv programs where no one is allowed to even be in
the house because of the fear of getting things dirty. None of that for me. I slam into
walls, keep my shoes on, punch pillows, make noise, make messes that get cleaned by
bugs. My life, my way.

21. Well, I lost my first wife to a terminal illness, T lost my second wife to a parasite
named George. I lost my children to an magic trick called Mtv Hypnosis. My life has been
thieved with no insurance. My life has been a failure.

22. My ancestors are from Mexico. This means that further back they were Spanish and
Aztecs. I have not researched anything, just what has come to me from high school history
classes.

23. In my spare time I am either drinking or making up for drinking. A lot of the time I
Just sit out watching the stars thinking about how much better I could have been. What
went wrong. Is the water damage too much from the flood of misfortunes to repair the
building?

24. 1 was never really brought up around religion. I say non denominational. All I ever
knew of religion are those televangalists. You know, the same ones that 80 to strip clubs
and buy hookers. The real bad men. The real actors. The fakes, the capitalists, the
opportunists. Making money off others insecurities. None of that for me.

25. I think that communism is a conceptual masterpiece. By that I mean if we can only pull
past the lies, the laziness, the lacks of trust and discipline that we can all be happy
together. Problems are what I just stated, those human traits shown by the prototypes of
man, the statistics, the bell curve.




[image: image4.jpg]26. I am interested in sliding by without having to do anything really stressful or
challenging for the rest of my life. I am interested in finding a way I can put myselfin a
coma to sleep for a long time.

27. I hate them all. They all seem to leach onto me until they realize I have no blood to
suck, then they go to the riper plumbs. They all want to be a part of something big but
don’t want to put in the time.

28. They all have this glare, this glare that I can see. If I had a way of showing people how
they look they would have a way in subtly requesting that I shoot them in the face.

29. They probably think I am worth nothing. People tend to get upset when they put effort
into something and get no return. I am the anger they feel. Redirection like displacement.

30. Sometimes people surprise me. I wish they would do it more, like they did before. I
guess the more people someone meets the more predictable they are.

31. When I am alone I do nothing special. Drink, run, pushups, punch pillows, daze off
into nowhere. It’s all good times.

32. When I am with others I am usually quiet. I have these cynical thoughts that I shut
out. Most of my life has been spent shutting thoughts out. Rambling until I make sense
instead of planning things from the beginning.

33. When I am alone, I let the voices amplify through my throat. Whatever discussion I
feel like having, it just goes. I know that only stupid people talk to themselves when no
ones around, or even worse when people are around but pretend not to see them. Idiots
that do that are in the same class as people who kill their family in hopes to get in the
newspaper. Standing next to these people even I look like a genius.

34. When I am with others is when I actually plan speeches. I explain to people what they
request. I am a mental martyr. I make people feel good about themselves after they speak
to me because I am pathetic. Glad to be of service.

35. People always ask the same questions. What is wrong with you, why can’t you try
harder, why don’t you get married again. People aren’t afraid to be honest around me,
that’s how I can tell I succeed in the mental martyr service.

36. People talk bad about me. They sometimes pretend like they think I can’t hear them to
make them feel better. I am a punching bag. People say I smell when no one notices their
new perfume, they say ’m scum when they have less money than L. They do anything just
to gain self confidence. Your welcome those around me. Your welcome my children,
without me you would have to think of a better excuse for why you have failed.




[image: image5.jpg]37. People treat me with such patience until I give them what they want. After that they
break ground for a new establishment called Hostile City and I am the lamb they have been
chosen to sacrifice.

38. I treat others with respect. I will one day ask something in return but for now I am
glad to be on the front cover of an unpublished newspaper, many of them, actually. What’s
done is done, the Irish say. If that is true than why the hell do people hang on to their
pasts anyway? Does it matter how many bullets someone dodges if they are finally shot in
the neck? No. As soon as we let our guards down it’s over, whether it be immune system
or the parasympathetic nervous system that takes a vacation causing the rest to, as well.




