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~ On Friday, I went and picked up Violet at her house for

- .the party. I hoped that the party Would cheer her up. N

Iwasused to the route, now, and I liked seemg all the

o :Stuffl passed, the antennas and chutes and vents, and my

feed told me their names as T looked at them— Charming

Lawn Observation Tower: Riverdale Exhaust Hood; Institute

for the Study of Psychoeconomy,_ Bridgeton. Playland and .

" Compulsion Center—and after a while, T knew them by

sight, and with each one, 1 could feel like I was getting
closer to Violet, which was like a present Whlch I didn’t
know what was inside of. ‘

While we flew to the party, she told me about Well‘d
~ things she’ d read on the feed, while she was resisting it or
“whatev. She told me about the scales on butterflies, and’
~ the way anlmals lived in ducts, sometimes whole herds.
People would hear the stampeding through their walls.

' There were new kinds of fungus, she said, that were ﬁ_lak—
ing jungles where the cables ran. There were slugs so big -
a toddler could ride them sidesaddle. “The natural world
is 'so adaptable,” she said. “So adaptable you wonder -

* what’s natural.” | o |



= When we got rhere people were dnnldng already 3nd3.2_,__:: A
- itlooked pretty fun. Someone was bemg a D] and bro a d—:;___",ﬁ-‘“:_:" .-: o
'casung tracks on the feed, so we tuned in, because other- e
wise YOU just hear the Shufﬂmg Whﬂe PCOPIe are movmg;‘. N I, | |
+ around with no music on the floor. Thave a pretty good -~~~
. aud1tory nerve hookup with - my feed 50 the soundmreal. St

-~ spink, and it’s good to move to. So we got some drinks -
~and drank them and said hi to people and then the feed -

was going, it was domg this song, I got some feet and

those feet, they’re gonna walk Walk feet you wa]k the ten_ RS

© toes, T walk with thefeet that one and so we danced toit. . A Yo
It’s a kind of 1ow-h1ps dance, w1th the draggy elbows and‘ - e

we did it, its good for that. -

It was all going pretty BOOd untl Quendy amved When .

" che got there, it was hke—s1lence wwwwwwwwww |
 (wind) . wwwwwwww . .. ping (pin dmppmg) because 8

~ her whole ekm was cut up wn_h Lhese art1ﬁc1al 1e51ons FR

We were all Just 1ook1ng at her They were all over her. _
~ She ralsed her arms. The cuts were hke eyes They got
bigger and redder when she moved. “Do 1 you like them?” '
she sa1d 1aughmg 1 got it yesterday.” .
 “Youw're,” said Marty ‘you're covered with cuts.”

| “They’re not ‘cuts,”” she said, smlhng like he was an . -
~ idiot. “First of all, its the big spit. And second,:for your

111fo ir's called ‘bm:hmg, and t_hey e 1et1t1cels i

Marty and Link were chattmg me and each other.
Unit. - '

Unit.

Whoa,'uﬁit..' _

Violet had her face in her hands.

- People were starting to dance again. .

I 'could tell Calista and Loga were chattingup a storm.
People were dancmg and the feed was going, I walk these
~itty-bitty steps. Away from you. Just itty-bitty steps. I walk
- away. Quendy went over to the table W’lth the dmﬂ{s and

1
R



: "-‘"",_f'_"poiii‘(éd'héfself so dka and Tang Some other g]IiS '
 were over talkmg to her. S - '
o Vlole:t was standmg next to me, hke ! ccmt behew she |
' dtd 11: SN - L
1 Wem s aH for Lmk I gues:, she wanted to outdo (,a~- N
] h';ta | | |
Can you even thmk how much that cost?

_' I don’t know.

: Each one of those incisions has tobe capped off in plastlc |
Yeah. It was pmbably pretly pricey. 3
It5 the end. It5 the (md of the c1v1hzatwn We re gomg : |
down. - . ‘ %
No, 1ts sure hot 100 attmctwe Lentlcels | = = n
. Ijust hope my kids dont live to see. the last days The i3
- thmgs burnmg and people lwmg in cellars - '
leet \ |
The only thmg worse thcm the thought 1t may all come
. tumblmg down is the: thought that we may go on like this

o ~ forever.

L hnes

1 Iooked at her She wasn't JOkmg Her fa ce Was full o

| leet Isald Itook her hands Ihad an 1dea andl’wao .
~like, Let me show you something. - S

 She didn’t say or chat anything. We. went away from .
all the people up the stairs. The bedroom doors were o

- closed. T took her up past the bedrooms;- to the attic. T - |

" pulled down the attic, like, the pull; and this. ladder
- folded out. 1 went up, and willed the light, but there
-wasm't any feedhink to the hght The 11ght was Worked by
a string. You pulled it sometimes, and the light went on.
© There was all kinds of old shitup there. She came up -
behind me. When we wa]ked our footsteps they were
clunky. The boards felt old. | | N
We used to come up here, 1 said. We played sardines in

O n deest Vi cat ta hide ond thee eververe Tonks for von




and when they ﬁnd you they hldf’ w1th you This was thls

- meg good place, because only Link be';t fnends we were rhe B
only ones that knew about it. We would be up here, all

g 'togethcr and people who weren't his good fnends they d be' -
. walking around downstatrs and we could hear them and
~ we'dbe laughmg our asses off. - |
 Tusedto, when Iwas h1d1ng here Ikept thmkmg ofwhen ‘

- L was Tittler, you know, younger, before I was good friends -
| w1th Lmk I kept thmkmg of the time when you’re all racing

around and you pass people in the halls like in cartoons
where people go in one door and come out another one. And
* yoirre like passing them all and lookmg in all thz laundry -
- places and shit, and it’s a b1g game,.and people keep g1g~ |
- gling, and then you dont see them again.

Thfm you're walking around alone. You know, theres this
wmrd moment where you reahze that you're alone, and no

 one else has been walkmg fora wh1le You realize that the

- moment, the exact moment, when you became alone is al-
ready over. You've been that way for a while. So yow’re walk-
ing around this empty house, and all the towels are folded |
up, and the soap is still wet on the soap dish. Thats the
creepy thing.
. She sat down on an old thing. |

1 kept going. T was like, You're walking, and everythm %
empty, but the weirdest thing is that it not emply at all. The
weirdest thing is that you know that you're more alone than
anyone, but that more people are thinking about you than
~ever before. They’re all Just there, holding their breath, fol-
~lowing your, like YOUr every move thmugh the house, listen-
ing to your footsteps and the doors opening and closing. So
you're more alone, but more watched. It can just go on and
on for hours; you walking around, walking on the carpeting,
picking up stuff and looking at it, alone, but thought about,
until Link gets tired of it, and says the game is over.

That’s exactly it she charre!




- from long ago. They had old-time names, ones from the “f
- past: Abram. Jubilee. Noah: Ezekial: Hope. |

I dldnt kno w what 5116, meant bm I nodd&i i
| ~ She mbbed her e:ye% Wlth her palms 1 Watc‘ned her .
. She stood up and bmshed off the butt of heir skm S
- She looked around hftmg thmgs up What is thls
 Junk7
Oid Shlt 1 sa1d All thls old shit. | |
1 walked over to one wall. There are some old pi_’CtureS.‘
I Iifted' them away from the inside of the roof. Paintings.
~ She came to my side. Whoa. | -
 We looked at them. Sh1ps at sea. Old- tmm faces,
-~ painted without smﬂes or anything, dressed in black,
~ holding pleces of paper or big books. Llnks dead relatives

Jubﬂee was frownmg Ezeklal was covered Wlth pock~
marks. |

Hope was ; this fat old woman with a littde dog

Hope was lookmg off to’ the 51de as 1f someone she i
- 'mlssed was calhng hf:r naine. -




© On Lhe way down we passed the bedrooms agam The -'

~ party had picked up. The doors were open now, and on

some beds, there were people makmg out, and on some

B others people were in mal, their legs and arms all
twitching and their hheads tocking back and forth, and -

' someone was pukmg in 4 roll-top desk and trymg to |

“roll the top down to h1de it. Someones arm was coming

 out from under a bed movmg like they Were conduct— B
ing a symphony orchestra. Vlolet walked clogér: 10 me,
- and I put'my arm around her, but her shoulders weren't "
soft, like she didn’t want to be touched - and we got to
the landmg, and heard some kind of smaekmg down'
below, and people cheering. o | _.
 When we went downstairs, they were all playmg spin-
fthe—bottle like liftle kids, stretched out on the: ﬂoor |

- swinging their legs: Violet’s back was kind of sagging as o
she walked down the StalIb in front of me. 1 was feehng o
~ kind of strange; 11ke I cant really explain it; like asif

~ hypodermics were in the air-again, but thrown all Ways._ L
-and still travehng | A -




S Lmk sald “Hey, take yourselves a seat and play Its
. “It:; for k1ds qald Loga' “but it’s kmd of sexy? 7
Calista was like, “Omlgod it 50 uncomfortable Slttmg .

- on the floor with my lesion. This is so Wholly stupld |
Quendy said, “I've only spun once, but 1 think 1 chd c

‘kind of good ” She shifted on the floor. Martys eyes were -
like meg riveted on ‘her ass, and also on her shoulder

o -.blades where you could see all the red fibers through the

splits in the skin. They were shifting as she and this -
meathead named Ches Sometl"ung kissed for a turn.

~ Violet and I sat down. I didu’t need to chat her to tell
she didn’t want to play. We weren't next, which was good
but I really didn't want her to get spun to, because I
| thought she mlghr get really pissed by the stupldlty of the
whole game. 1 was sitting cross-legged; and I put my fist
in my cheek and just sat there, telling the bottle W’lth my-
eyes to keep on going while it spun.

Quendy spun, and got Link, and I was hke Oh, shit,. |

bad news. She was really glad. She went over to him,

~ while everyone did th1s big whoop, and he started to kiss

her on the cheek, really just friendly, but she put her
paim against his cheek and turned his head s0 she was . -
kissing him on the mouth; and then put her arms around
him. Everyone was completely silent, like Omlgod and
they kept on kissing, with Link kind of trying to pull
back, but being afraid to push too hard, with her cuts |
- everywhere, and Calista staring at them both with this

big-hair hatred in her eyes.

Ling like tnpped and stumbled backward and sat.-_- f

- back down next to Calista. Everyone was reaily Ullc:onu |
fortable, except Marty. : -

Hey, chatted Marty to the guys, don t you thmk Quendy-'
looks good?




.Lll’ll( was like, Just shut up and play
1 was 11ke 1 think it Iooks stupld j o
TItsa good look, Marty chatted, and hmd of ﬁ,m

[ was dlsgusted like, Huth? You cun see her like muscles o

o and tendons and ligaments and stuff through the lesions.
" Yeah, said Marty, which makes you kmd of think about
o ‘what’s inside, huh? Which is sexy. . -
© “Youmust be chattmg about how Quendy looks really_ .
o osexy,” said Cahsta It was hke she was going to start
'somethmg mean. R -
" “Yeah,” said Marty “We were . .jus_t saying- that t_he
~lesions 100k good.” - Lo
- “Oh,” sa1d Quendy “You hke the 1e510ns?”
~ Link said, “Can we JUSt play?” o :
“Well, I thmk r.hey re a lot of fun,” Cahsta sald asif

. she didn’t mean it but meant the opposite.

Link spun agam and while he kissed thlS other g1r1
really hardly at all, Cahsta was stlll talklng to Quendy,
'saymg in this really mean vo1ce | “And dom let anyone

- tell you youlook stupid.” |

“Nolhmgs stupld K sald Marty -
“That’s rlght Quendy,” said C ahsta because seeing
- whats 1n51de of you, all your guts is just so sexy.”
“Calista,” sa1d Quendy, trymg to stop her, “we're Just -
“having fun ‘
© “Thats good i sa1d Cahsta -

The guy Ches Somethmg spun and got Loga He

walked over to her and said, “Time to play

Quendy you know what’s fun about your lesions?”
- Loga and the Ches guy started klssmg, hard. They -
were playmg wp then" kiss, maybe to like take attention
away from the meanness Calista was having. Loga’s
hands were in Chess ha1r smeanng through the hzur her -
fingers wetwithgel.




C alista sald “About your lesmns? Whats fun is watch—. o

o mg a g1r1 Whos S0 desperata for someone’s boyfnend that :
~ she does somethmg to herself Wh1ch is really stupld i ,
| ‘There was a quiet part. “Then. Mart}r said, . Okay—ua; o
| _Just-——lets-—okaymletsm-fuckln —fuckm —-Just lets

play N _ . . .
He spun the bottle and it tumed Wlth Lhe neck ﬂa5h~

ing, and suddenly I could hear Quendy crymg, and then] -

saw the bottle fand on V101et Marty got up and straight-
ened his pants and Walked over. ... R
“Hey, there, sexy,” he said. “Lets make this good 7
" He reached out his hand Loward her. She flinched

) backward He put his hand on the top of her head

1 said, “This i isn’t much fun o
“We'll show you fun sald Marty, Wlnkmg
Stop it,” said Vlolet standmg up. “Stop it all.”
Whats wrong?” said Marty He held out his hand

toward hPI‘ Wrist. He took her WTlSt in h15 hand.-

Vioiet was completely Whlte She was | shakmg Her.

" head I mean, it was bobbmg She suddenly was yelhng, L

“Can 1 tell you what I see? Can I tell you? We are hover-

ing in the air while people are stamng This is obvious! = -

Obvious! We're playmg games, and our skin is fallmg off.

' Were losmg it, and we're makmg out. And youre

talking—you're starting to talk in a fuckmg sestingl
Okay? A sestinal Okay? Stop 1tf Fuck youf We've got to all .

~ stop it!” She was screaming.

People were staring and chattmg, and they weren't
chatting with me, except-Link, who gave me a single,

S Wha.ts domg with this? Fix it, before cuttmg me off. ;
V1o]et was screaming, “Look at u_s' You don’t have the
| feedi You are feed! You're feed' You re bemg eaten! You re.

‘raised for food! Look at what: you've made* yourselves? She

pointed at Quendy, and went, “She’ amonster! A monster!
Covered with cuts! Shes a creature!”




And now 1 was ;_jomg, ‘V:olet—Dont V1olet’ Shes 1o
- not a—she’s not a goddamn monster. She’s—" but leet NG
- screeched, “You. toof Fuck you too!”—and she tried to'_"'
: slap me——1 grabbed her by the arm—and she tried to |
' scratch at my face, ‘but her hand Wasntworlung 5
© ‘She had broken somehow and she was broken, and, "
SRR oh fuck, she was saggmg and I grabbed her to help her, o
and she was shakmg, and her eyes were all white and
| rolhng around and she couldn’t Lalk anymore—' .
__w—she was chokmg—_- | IR .
3 grabbed her and med to Wrap my arms around her | N
There was a long hne of spit. coming out of her thouth. |
~Her 1egs were pumpmg up and down She Was broken _' |
| - She’ was completelybroken - S c
T was crying and saying to call an ambulance and -
s _people were like, Fuck no, is she i m mal? Ifshes inmal, no
S way, well get in trouble, and 1 was like, Call a fuckmg !
- ambulance, and 1 tried to do it on my feed, but thmgs were
too screwed up, and I could feel the signals going out, and 3
* she was breathmg again, but she'd gone limp, and I low-
-~ ered ber to the ground, and I put her there, and Quendy
was stll yelling, “Fuck you!” at her body, “Fuck youl”
And Violet was breathing now in heavy, big gasps, but her
eyes were closed, and 1 was leaning next to her. asleep
| body, and squeezing, and squeezing, and squeezing.
1 don't know what the others did. Thuce were nmses |
and women came. - | - .
I went with them. And the feed Whlspered to me o E
about sales and made alt these sugges‘uons about med R
ical lawye,rs and lnalpraLtlce and something happened
and T was sitting beside her in an ambulance dnd sud— B
denlyI realized, The party is over. |
T he fuckmg party is over.
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