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This story is about = strenge

place called Painting.iThis plece

)
i
ig irhebited by the illegible &nd
the ineffable.” Thisplace hes no
-» , !
i e nouns or verbs; it is made of forms

e -. b | | il -“that remein unnemed in ‘ang written
| A

I liks to visit Painting often -

i .4,- Gﬂw‘ny '“rc-is

every day if" I can - but 1 do not

a1 1ad Writing.» It ig 'much

It 18 inhsbited by strayse And

Painting, only smalleT shdy oulke te

PE. - or shoRen languagse (even mathematics)

patl




The firet while I spent in Painting ,

was at 01 and Paperd home. They
lived in a one bedroom apertment

with two staffies. named Charlde and
Daisy. Oil was stocky and short,
oompressed=bj domestio preséuras and
difficult parents. She were a very q
.Lparticular palette but ecould not "
- have named any of the colourss it

doesn¥ seem relevant either way.

0il had a tight grip and a heavy nnné;‘
oitenfbroaking~glasseafby,acotdcnt

or bru#sing Paper by.playtgg;tco '
hard. Sthwould_look-tq_ﬂharlie~wnd
Daiéy for they seeme¢;to_b9;ahle to
exert force without damagee They ¢t

apply appropriateapressnre, unlike

~Ber

0il envied the dogs; she envied
2 ‘that they did not wear each-
other to nubs'or snap iﬁ half or
rip through skin. -
O0il was my firsp love and she is
still so kind as to meet me for'

coffee hére and there.

Shg shoed me. the beauty of mess,
how to ‘knto a melty heap

afte1~heavypgjﬁing, how * to sink
deeply in-between fibres and be a
still, silent stain.

I learnt that I scratch too hard,
and that that is often no different

to soft=tapping
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It i4 easy to ferget about Paper in 0ild
pre_gopc;ﬁ. I-Ie.. w#é;tb‘oring.
ﬁﬁréaﬁératic_, :-;stéqight—nyard, _inoffens j:v
1 -suppose 0il hadn¥ teunqujher S
i reel.mtte réﬁt , and Paper wasv.;,e{?qgi._@ ough
for now, |

e

.....




Tt i# easy to Torget about Paper in 0113

Preunca. Ha n.& iozing. | Sy = |
Mém&ratic, atgaight-ferward, ng.miv
B aedn® Caaved angther i & Qi iy R
, ToQ f |
for
L -
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RUN FAST
BITE HARD

RTN FAST
BITE HARD

-~ -

0

BITE HARD

RUN FAST
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tvo years, but at the
time it ves the only way through : ’
‘Pplntlng. In this time Charlie had |
dled, end then Dalay. ¥ carried thelr
docaylng, uncovere@ bodies the ﬁii&t

way through.

The Arive took

EVontually'I arrlved at the corner

et 3 *lourescent Toon pt the Unlver81ty.

Nax, Wood, Clay and‘Canvaa eyed me

susplolouslv. They welcomed 0il and

Paper Forp *hpy stared DNA, They lav

Charlle nnd Dalqy in the ahape of a
circle by the sunny windowslll but

1 came in llke 2 bumbling colonlst.

I miesed the road, Hbmesick.‘
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The forest is pale and the irees

are flat. The roots are nade of

#50 hot or too damp or too quiet
u.:‘l*il i't: is.
1 sleep upright‘in the left corner

with & dog skuil on my beck to
ward® off the (placeholder)s.

Ve know that it is not right to
bring something into this world
just to let 1t rot.We know thet
rot is the only good we have left

anyhow. Bul Tot does not bite

when we love it %00 hard, 1

reninds us that the Iaundry is

a1l unwaahed. We kmow

that there

it just ‘e

js red anyway. Red which prods
the gappy. teeth & which long for

softer things — vhich strain to

folYow the form - in between theif

(placeholder)s

| v—
i Ve € gmpm

& pack of viscous (0ge #inds me

beneatlh the wax tree. They lick

tWe crack in my head until it fuses

I Ao not know the words Moagittal

guture™ yet. But T, Bo know how 2
sentence should not be formed. And

I do mow that mwenmeshment" 18
unfesirable In 2 family but not

in a pack.




told meof a dream of a red dog

and 2 stillborn

red and wet fur

and
Idonotknowhowtobe
your stillborn ~hild

without your red aowels on

ankle







of" the black dog. We tie a string
around a plume of steam and

we are left with a damp and flaccid
line unravelled at the points

most tightly bound. The string is
tied to itself at the ends.

it is an ouroboros -




Itd at the back of the neck
the bone that,

when incinerated keeps you

from coming back,

only Daisy will be saved by
the Messiah .

and Charlie ate a live bird

whole once, I saw it

so maybe he doesit deserve

!
&
b3

and maybe none of us deserves

We
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Tinget,) tracing yout coffugsem
";"""_f.iddcqu,/was enough/ to "grasg
qyself. ’l‘o forget/we built this ,:r;onse X
t 1ast. How/ doeﬁ‘any-ene

knowing/ it won
stop/rogxat/without cutting off his‘

handa?zAnother torc
2 sﬁrems thrcmgh/
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Wax and OIL Qanced together madly,
scolding me for wanting to join.
Wood and Canvas and Paper 1oved to
watch from the walls and giggle about
their days in the factoTy. Clay;tud

a biit of an outsider, always more
inferested in the things out the
windows 1 suppose thatd. Why we seened
to get alonéso certainlye. But they
were & terrible communleator and | Apnly
ibys gafter Bnehdlng time t"gether I
would find out that I hed somehow |

broken 2ll of +heir nones... At leest

Fax was kinc enough to patch them UDe




In Peinting, they play a string-*icured

gage oalleﬂ'@unnﬁorOSu

Ouroboros has a skan, but it is too
holey fo contain or cover. Some call
it The !hoat Eernaphrodite. The
in/butput begins when the dog eats
ite own teil. We are now all in play.
ONCE the 1nhsxds are &igected,_the
sikin 1tsslf is. dlgested too. 1% is

a met+ﬁd'§ heet of strings - a canvns
perhpps - osbwllatlng into every

vpr1°ble of covt°ct.

3 b
contact happens on the ( porous)

anunrfacee

Every viscous 1ine and every damp

nlay with every (not)btu

string is in
Hite~3 ovn-—nel ".

the holey boundaries

5iagL!55BG‘ﬁhat hold the fleshly-mean g
qinggmaklngkof ﬁhe.queer litter(m9tes)

ctnpcaoh-ctherundlliltlinl:!ilurtnare
ennanhedinknottylnckz:ttntinitum

_The game i not wog. 1t is. lumpy.
And it is the hnrdenod, BOgEY s unravell

V.

b i
(placeholder) has skin. It touches 7[

(ﬂlpceholdﬁ

which alsc,has skxn. There are tendril :

uhaerneath whlch cling 10 one~another *
oreedily through the holeyness of 1

R
o
«placeholéer)s get herd

skip--on-8KiN.
: ‘l
and eoft and hard sand eoft and

genomes are «hared under indefinite

suturete.
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in my court no matter what.
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