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fromt he dek of J ohn ny P ence

New O rleans

NOLA, | sue do loe you. I hope pu get better soon.

| carit turn on the ne/s without getting choked up these
It's woth mentioning that hawe to write this bit about aew
befoe the magaziiseout on neisstands, so maybyg the tim
yall ae rading this, therwill be no @ason to be sad.ayb
ewerything will be cool. Mybe esrybody will be found safe 4§
alive, eunited with lost families, feésted, healthand thell alll
hawe a place to sleep

Theres a feeling | get, and my friends €ick of hearing abg
it, but e\er since about this time foways ago, it just feels like
worlds reality train jumped the rails and ended up on the
that was intended for a 1980s sci-Besgplayheavy on the soq

satie. I's like ve're living inRobocopr aMax Headoomepisodgq.

Think about it: Arnold Schwznegger is gernor o
Callyfourneeyah, etre ostensibly allied with theu$®ians, BWw
Orleans is under water and om,fgas is (cuantly) as high as §
bucks a gallon.vé had enough of this me. Im ready for eality
to get back wherit should be. Oif it has to be a 1980s sen
play | want to be @codile undee.

Erratum
Bonehead. $pelled erry Budinskis name with & on th¢
cover of last monthk issue.

The Retur nof t he Silly M ovie

Blotter Slly Movie Nights eturn this month with a 9/15 sie
ing of the classikhis b PinalTap(it's absolutely absuthat non
of my fonts havan umlauted n)oith Marty and some of our
buddies atak & b’s in davntown Durham for a couple-hu
beers. #ery glass ofrEnch Boad Bewing Ca beer gu buy help
us raise money

So it's not as if gu wouldrt be happy to sit aund and g(I;[l

hammeed watchingpinal Tapagain anyha S do it for a go
cause this time.

Well, do it for a good cause afteu yrite a check for a
dred bucks to thed®l Goss, dop off a bunch of bottled
and donate a pint of blooWou gotta lge drinking whenagure 4§
pint low!

—ediot@blotterrag.com
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Hum p Day
byJ asmin e Ri zer -he Dream ur
real dreams, real weird
Monday to tell me about it, because : ]
dream analysis 101: the bridge

am a seetay at the locapnce walked into his office
I newspaper handlinggive him a message and fol

papework, visitors, andlim giving first one of them, af
drama for the As andthen the othera long, lingering
Entettainment section.d®ple atkiss after théy taken him out ta
work tend to confide in mdunch.Then the two bgfriends
largely on the principle thady left together disceetly holding
can tell anything to the helpands under eer of their long
because the helpedt real peo coat slees as they walke
ple. The one eception to thistowads the eletor
general ule is a the niceoyng  “But you dorit think it's
Arts and Btettainment editqrweird now?” A.Psays.
one Athur P Harris. | call him  “No,” I say“l dont think it's

A.R, because | like A.@ater aweird. You guys owously ca
lot, and because | am yensefor one anotheiOr should it be

that way ‘each othe?”

A.P has poblems in his per “We lo/e one anothgrA.P
sonal life. @e of his bgfriendssays, managing to egrwith me
is a eally nice guybut his othemwhile also coecting me er so
boyfriend is a moody Scotsmakghtly A.P is a omantic. ke
who spends a lot of time stariwjl not stand for any of th
out the windww and sayingcae for each othernonsenseg
things like, “I miss [@sgw soabout people heues.
much.” Also, A.B mother has “So tell your mom to bl it
announced that she is ee@ut her ass,” | shg.
going to come visit him again, A.R looks horor-stuuck.
because she can deal with the“tggbel!” he says. “I could ee
thing, but she cannot deal witalk to my mother like that!”
A.P’s having two hdriends who | hawe forgotten that qu
know about each otheappove cart give butally ealistic family
of each otherand sometimegdvice to people whoew basi
make loe to each other cally bought up in the Bady

“Do you think its weird?” Bunch. I say somethingued and
A.P asks me on dhday morn disespectful to my mother
ing, when he is loungingoaind least once ew couple of

my desk. The thee of us beingnonths, and then she tells
together?” that | ought to be glad she gz

i often dream about a bridge
that i have to cross in a car. this
bridge doesn't exist in real life.
it's always very familiar in the
dream, but like i haven't been
there in years. when i get there,
the bridge is washed out, or just
a couple of wooden boards and
rocks and stepping stones—
virtually impassable. but i
always figure out a way across,
and this has given me many
adventures in the past, includ-
ing driving underwater, lifting
the car up and carrying it
across, and some scary driving.
it's usually a fun opportunity to
improvise and make the best of
a bad situation, but it has grown
tiresome.

last night, as i approached the
bridge, i remembered that it's
the one i'm always dreaming
about and i figured out it was a
dream. i looked away and
thought about how impatient i
was getting with this bridge, and
how it's time to do something
about it. i looked up and it was
a new highway department job,
concrete, well-built, safe, and
wide.

—S. M., Athens

Please send earpts fom your
dream journals toelhnny at
mermaid@blotterrag.com

| shiug. “When yu first told up her medical ceer for me, an
me about it,” | admit, “I thoughthen vwe both cy, and then w
it was veird.” make up and go shopping.

He kind of had no choice but “Sorry, A.R,” | tell him. “|

If nothing else, & love to
read them.We wort pub-
lish your whole name.
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didnt mean any disspect taeally doit think your Atts and
your mother’ Entertainment editor understood

“I know,” he sighs. tis justabout my book is that it was eon
that not eerybody can be tougbeived as a sagir’
like you, Isobel.” | intend to smile my best

| stifle a giggle in my coffe@ncommital smile inesponse
cup | am not tough; M justto this comment. @nehav,
mean to my familyAs a mattethough, | end up opening my
of fact, I am so not-tough that enouth instead, and saying in a
the way into wdkr this morning,funny \wice that | normally
| had a small ging fit because leseve for making fun of my eg
saw a snail squashed on the sade my elaties, “Goh, satie!
walk. | dort see anyeason toWe all knav what that means.
disillusion A.Pon this point,Thats what people say when
though. theyve written something stu

pid.”

Tuesday Unbelieving, the nelist

On Tuesdayl lose my tempeturns to me with open mouth
at wok—something | havneer and asks,What did yu say to
done befae. me?”

A semi-famous welist is so  “Your book,” | continue,
upset ger our eviev of his latesknowing that | might lose my job
book that he has comewdo to ower this. “t's stupid.”
talk to A.Pabout it in person. “It iIs not stupid!” the semi-

| hawe read the neel. It is afamous author shrieks, hisice
period piece.tlis also a sexigbing up half an octaxand then
diatribe whose moral seems tachecking.
that women ar sluts who deser | open my mouth in a loud
to be strangled with theirwa and exaggerated yawn.
elaborate undeear or, barring  “Bitch!” hisses the authdte
that, left to die in filthyT.B. strides wer to my desk and, in
waids. None of this would mattekeeping with the epithet he has
so much to me if the bogkst used, bitch-slaps meidrit
wererit so poorly writtentlis the much of a slgpand Im pretty
most boring thing | hav eer sue it is moe for shw than any
read in my ente life.Ten pageshing else. | raise one disdainful
this semi-famous welist spendgyebrow at him.

describing a womannipples. |  “Arerit you going to or?” he
actually fell asleep whilgitrg to asks indignantly
read the her’s big climactic “Cry?” | echo mockingly

death scene, in which he is,“Bfease. M mother slaps radar

course, muered ty a teacher than yu.”

ous, teacheyus woman. Just then, A.Pwalks out and
The author paces the flogreets the author with a hiar

while he waits for A.Ro comehandshake. As they walk away

out, and eentually he looks dtom the eception desk together

me sideays and saysWhat | the semi-famous welist shoots
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me a suspicious glanceerohisthat saysout to lunch or some and knocking all the air out of my
shoulder | wink at him, and hehing.” lungs.
quickens his pace, practicallyl am about to point out to “I dont think this falls under
dragging A.Ralong with him. him that | can hally be out to‘other duties as assigned,” | mutter
To my astonishment, A.Rinch at eight-thty in the “What do yu want me to do?”
neither fies me nor says one-sinorning, but he seems to be in a“Deal with herPlease,” he says,
gle wod to me about mymood, so | decide to let the is§i@dnting at the womanXou gew
altecation with the semi-famostide. What papers anou talk Up in a house full of womeYou
novelist. Bther he doednthink ing about?” | ask him. know how to handle hysterical
it's woth firing me @er, or the  *“I don't cae. Gab somethingvomen. | spent most of my adoles
semi-famous mnelist was toand get ger hee.” cence in a house full of men, wher
scaed to rat on me. Ah-ha, | think There is somé&/©U dealt with hysterical women b
| seem to be deloping asot of domestic tuble afoot. 90INg out for a beer and coming
really undeseed eputation as a When | get off the bus neRfck when théhad a chance to

tough girl. A.P's home, | can tell as CPO‘!Id‘WE-" o | ek b
appoach that all kinds of things 53 e?lurtrrlnomﬁt ﬁs gn-
Wednesday are going waong. A good-lock € nodas. ought she wasn

. ) S oing to come visiby anymoe.”
| am sitting at my desk ang, dak-haied woman abou? “She changed her mind,” he

Thursday morning, squintingny mothels age is standing in o .

into my coffee, still amed andthe front yad waving her arm@uﬁti\rlz'lklo\’/\gfrgosm/zgidg Pand

thankful that | didit get fied arund. A.Pis standing on thgay“Hi. I'm your sofs secat'ay.”

the day befe, when the telesidevalk in font of the house, “Do you knaw about this?” she

phone on my desk rings. presumably waiting for me. wails. “Do you knav about this
It's A.P“Isobel,” he says, and “Whao's that, Athur?” thedepraed life he lead§¥ith these

it sounds like h& shouting in @ood-looking middle-ageflyo MEN?”

wind tunnel, “I need gu to woman shrieks.slthat pur girt “I think it's nice,” | say

bring some papery my house.friend? $ that wur fancyynflappable With the sang-fid
“But whdll watch the desk fvoman?” that | learned ém gowing up one

| do that?” | ask him. The Bady Binch has gone tgf three sisterst is my first ule of
“Isobel, I the boss!” heieces. catfighting. Ner rise to the other

replies with uncharacteristic “Thank God youre hee,” A.P \womars bait, or gu will quickly

impatience. tist put up a sigisays, flinging his armoand mepecome a hysterical woman, too,

Siniste r Be dfellows
by m ckenzee
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and then gur opponent can go all | can tell, as | locate the cof
stony and disgusted and, sdyfeepot and stamessing aund
cart talk to you when gure like with it, that this discussion iopr

this.” ably going to go on for a long, long
“Its DEPRAED!” Mrs. while.There will be ecriminations,
Harris insists. and tears, and a general state of fur

| take her arm and sdZome flying, and | will be expected to
on inside, Mrs. Hrris.” keep mother and soroin killing
Maybe, | eflect, this is myach otherThats fine. Keping
karmic payback for not gettifigmily conflicts tm escalating
fired when leally should hav  into police incidents @wone of the
A.P follows me into the hous#hings at which | am best.
at a cautious distancerfrthe hys  Sill, all things consided, |
terical woman. think that | am definitely going to
“Which way isqur kitchen?” lask for a raise tomow
ask. “lll bet your mom would like
a cup of coffee.”
“I dont want their filthy fee-
love coffee!” Mrs. &tris walils.
“Mom, you dort understanc
how it woks,” A.P says earily .
putting his hand on my back a‘stubbornly efers as écods"),

steering me into the kitchen. y\P!aying with —her astounding
home life is nothing like those-h menagerie of cats, and staring into

pie communes avused to & on space while thinking of nothing in
when | was a kid.” paticular

HPBand M e

by B rent P owers

Jasmine Rier lives in Ahens,
Georgia. Be woks in an academic
library, and spends most of hexefr
time listening to her sad music col
lection (to which she sitill

Editor's Note: Petiovna Bavatsky She is definitely
A good bit of what makes tnsth a @turday-maming Gogle
piece hilarious to me is likely to bedast, but briefly:
on people who dammediately see She was a pto-New-Aye (then
the initials HPB and think oklénacalled dccul) mystic sm about the
turn of the last cempuHer school of
thought,Theosophynfluenced a lot
of hotshot thinkers of the-emyd of
later days.h® was a little like the
Deepak Chaprof the 1880s, a little
bit far out, but she kepispectable
companylt was also the age of the
Siritualists and théwilight Club
all fun to ead about. Koot Homi,
mentioned herwas aeal person.
Okay so tust me, this is funfy
a bit obscer Ad nedy
—JP
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elena Btrovna ing on the back of her neck
H was—hav shall we that her hair sway this way an The Fégl’”ator
say?-ene hothat way; | do this with wome BOOkShOp

mama.All of us hag writtenSometimes it wis). Looking ug and
our ultimately embarrassifigm her book with distast
confessions—for who woutl@ose egs, fiece een then, The BlOtter

beliee men capable of sufBred into me like radiant per

prowess? nideed, the photodrills. | gasped in dmrolls of present
graphs published in the tabloi@st-Romantic espiration, whilg

would suggest the membership ohad simply been biing Our Latest
some dweb cwen. But the befoe, as | sayo a soft, etic &nous

womandid it to pu. She madenner beat, almost @l@naise. thera E/ent
more of yu, which pu found She smiled her strange, ma E/
irrecaerable in the bedchamb#hile that always seemed pit

of any other sexpot: housemtddme. friday, Sept. 2
or coutesan, nayindeed, ean  “You hae the longelloved
that of yur ovn wife or mainface of a éeker ofTruth. Are 7:00 p. M.
squeee of the moment ... \B you?” :

who would believ me? W one  “Well,” | fumbled. “I wag Ninth 3. Durham’
beliees me when | stwodocu looking for aThoma%. Im in NC’ YN
mentation of my dealings in tiéayage,ou see. M cad.”
drayage business, let alone surl gawe her one and she clog
reptitious .mpeg feeds of mMgr tiny fingers\er it so that itENegNeER=1glol - STl f yli(E]y
various (ra) successful amouggumpled with the sound dEUg{eJEHE TSR olelc R [0S
But farwell it, faevell it ... | small fish skeletont upon ly [HEIKeEEIS T IRILCEEIIY
must tell yu nov of HPB as Ireindeer follow. (Sgn-up for open

knew her She violently tossed away (EISaNE 5-mi_r|1(ute t(ijme limit
First of all, she was mud&¥oks, both hand and arand open-mike eaders)

younger then, and less the bligd with some heat, "I N0 I R T RN P TR P!
with eyes of fie yu see imeed of this trash! I wanowr Bookshops
Theosophical picter booksHigher &l and | want it na.
Indeed she was lum, as wa§&ome.” Support Independent
the fashion of those egrs Andshe gasped methe ea Weirdo Arts Rags
(Tolstoy has made much of t@dlﬁggedtomg Ollétlthehdo

Russian ariety in his msomeit:tlé’?Yofs(ljsoﬁ S(;l; l\<bet?) tﬁi Support PeopleWho
d'SCUSS'QnS of §exvé§o. n any Mama; thds what | knw and LENS e EUIES e Re_ad
case, | first ran into her at aerghy saying so, Oeyhot bys who MRS CIUNUECIIIY
book sellers in theoR Sreethanker after ifherThings, wav
Gulch. $ie was examining a miag your dicks in the wind. d| Uhenks.

fire book l some Kopotkin- no. Newr Wherwer she goeg

infected fanatic when | ergeryou must folla, ewen unto the The Regulator
and caught her scent—it wagngd of that big, fat rainbho e XiE NI IESTA-X-X!
mixture of heavyrBnch tobacc®rdge, with counyr fiddles rag
and pessed garlic sachet withng In your most seet hea.

light nose of thousanegr eggs. She often came to me unc

It drew me like an adhesigas s cyers of ddmess, the hea

www.regulatorbookshopom
She felt my pesence (I was blo gygsian quilts she taed, and
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“Japanese toy companies in 1950’s
& 60’s made fascinating robots,
spacemen & space ships made of
tin. Over the years I've managed
to collect a few. | eventually
decided on creating a body of
work with them as the central

focus.”

111 New Montgomery St. #402, San Francisco, CA
94105, 415.305.3992 eric@ericjoyner.com
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THE Duck & HERRING Co.'s

PockeT FIELD GUIDES

SEASONAL APPLICATIONS FOR THE
LITERARY SouL

Buy NOW - SUBMIT STORIES
WWW.DUCKANDHERRINGCOM

sarajo berman
RCST #190
regisered cranioscel therapig
by appoirtment only
99-68-6128
sjberman@mirdspring.@m

Altered Image

Hair Designers, Inc.

1113 1/2 Broad St
Durham, NC 27705
(919) 286-3732

requested coreps @ good bonk These wre all in Fench, gt writ
ing,” she said). | always obliged ke in Gyrillic characters, and |
suffering the mptings of hercould not decipher them. | darot
estus, which took many persereveal my ignorance of the mor
forms | cannot deny that | mysgknteel tongues and so | cribbed
found most delectabl&hen shefrom the Scarpier hot dog who
would simply leap up like one-stiged davn the laneThis bloke
pended ¥ narow-gauge wasgae me the scoop on all thesRo-
which ae harshly yanked lsomeFranco-@rillic falderal, which
Aetheric Brce or Cour Jester oftranslated into simple, heavy soups
the Higher Panes. @e often hedrand stes; little meat-stuffed
Laughter fom Hsevhee at suchdumplings, deep fried in the fat of
times. a lamb; hair-raising amounts of
“Khoot Hoomi is ery sour ceam scooped oim \ast
pleased,” she would say in her stages set out in the middle of the
whisper then fly fom the oom, table with the Rssian-style
clutching her nightie, anddlwooden spoon which is of the{r
swoon into the sleep of the just guuitions of a ladle, and plopped
dream of my elephants back hooog over eerything in sight, ean
in Nova Burbank. the delicate agala grens, the sun-
dried tubers and tomatillosorin
“Boy, youd better feed thathe Hills of Home. | would labori
thing if you wanna keep up witbusly climb up &m the table,
me,” she warned, and unloade/ing dutifully fed my thing,”
cookbooks &m her saddlebaghen wn into the loo wherld sur
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reptitiously gag myself with tlaing we could find. | told thenpose | am to blame for some of his,
feather stories of my aquth in NovaHoots (for | called him such),
Easter was the wordthats gyrpank, which is a place thewre compehensible pnounce
When_ _She W°U|d_ havin herpad thought to be fabulous badlents. E.g., ‘18w your gums
remaining  elaties  fom i the old county. Hence theywhen yu speakThe gums & not
Petersburg, and | was expecteguéfe delighted with my embelnly the seat of the teeth but also
marinate lamb in the wine of théhments, which gv moe andthe thione of elocution.” €
country, uncouth spices, onioRgore fantastic as | continued ‘“always pee against the grain of an
cut in such a way as to coil gfthibe of the hat stuft elm, for this is thavay of the
wriggle while cookeder a pit of  «There we punch cattle,” Adept.”Then of course some of his
live coals with the dripping|d them. “Rinch em out goodfamously coléul reminiscences of
meat—Qn, yes, and | @paed There vie set a man straight withe life he suffed on this our
it, fire and all, like some engingiowshaes, ve dort twist him Lower Rane a, | confess, the
room lughead, lobbing coal infgy with no stinkihyoga.There effotts of yur obedient seant:
a \ast barbecue facility she Rggl walk tall under heav. We  “When | was unning
me fashion &rm half an oilyont stoop to the Lafs mis Codeine out of Kathmandu for
drum. | skevered the meat oRpjef We set things to rightsy Meditation hstuctor | came
long dess swds, the blades Qfhee He fucked upWe wearacoss a gang of yak tiers who
which | then suspended beem o gun belts slungal lav so ve spoke in tongues. i from them
the tines of pitchfés drien can each forem quick when theéhat | learned the Bhtra of the
into the had soil of our districtgaracensoll in. We do not suffeCorida, the &cet of theTurning
I stood out thez in the fog, tUM the cuwed blade nor the woodéye B, the Linking Rings, and
ing meat while they all drank afgtkel. we tell em, This hee ismost impotantly the Mssing
carried on. ©casionally th&yoyR land....” etc., etc. | ent Twenty-Thid Trump of the
come OUtS'_de and pinch my, and on.They all thought itBook ofThoth. Also they taught
cheeks. “Little banana Wb yas exermely wird and edifyingme to ypdel.”

theyd call me at such times. Ml the vulgar American manner | just blitheed away like that.
sots of less flattering things, in She ate it right up

point of fact, but always includ Sometimes she would say to “Except for the p#s that make
ing a banana in thesomehee. me, “Bont [for thus she pr Me vet,” she saidThese must go
They found this wak enor nounced my name],oy mustthe way of the pollywogs.
mously useful in their humars |earn to espect theTeachingsMeanwhile, gratour mop sailor!”
exchanges, for theuiit itself wasyyou cannot simply play act at this Wheteupon shie jump me, a
to their minds, unnatural, ajke some Briymoron. Now V@St winged haine yud expect
obscenityan ‘unspeakable dild@atch.” tove cushed the juices out of any
for loose lips,” or'cephus falla  she would then pésrm tﬂ'n Joﬁ/b%’ werefltr:lot also the case
cious, as in the Book, ar@me feat of pstidigitationt at the heat of her passion tans

: : muted into a kind of helium which
obviously an instment of thewhich | knev for a fact shi brought her wight devn to that of

E)evil.” Or someti’r’nes _simpIMpped qff fom_R)bet Houdin, any old Ar Death bimbo gud
Peter ha ha ha ..." @y it wasyet |, feigning ignoranceesvof meet on the club cisit, and as a
sounded, "ter Ha. Ha. Fa." It parlor tricks any junior G magonsequenceoy experienced this
had a ritual, haatory, perhapsyith a magic set would fasmazing alanche of endorphin-
occult significance. | did not likfcked up i the age of elem, infused angel food cake, which,
the sound of it. | pissed on theignfessed to my incapacity massig as a gas giartyequally
graes in my mind. | would then take dictatioRuoyant, hence able to bounce
But then ve all ate and dranffom Khoot Hbomi after Midameamound in our @n dear Ecific,
vast amounts of any goddamnggdi gone into absorption. | supixed metaphors and all, without
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model: Isobel

Brian McCarty,
Toy Photographer
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Not to imply that Mr. McCarty is himself a toy, rather that he photographs them. Since the toys
and characters are copyrighted to other people, here’s the text from a readme.txt, which he
swears will clear up any copright questions when combined with the photo captions:

All Images_(c)2004-2005 McCarty PhotoWorks - All Rights Reserved.
License™- One time use only in one issue of The Blotter Magazine.
Credit must read: photo by Brian McCarty mccartyphotoworks.com.

opposite:  Sillypinkbunnyvan.
Figure by Jeremy Fish
(sillypinkbunnies.com)

right: Vespa Va Vroom

above: Rabbit B. Figure by
Gary Lo (protoy.com.hk)
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causing the sier discomfit nor thenight stand in ey fleabag hotdPetrovna!” | cy, “Helena
prying submarine boats of tfrem hee to the hedless malls oPetrovna!” inadeitently instuct
Workers Sviet fear of exposuby Monrovia. | see her in avee egs, ing expense/ parots in shops to
the prying Apuders of this worlén ear of corn, a tympanist gameich they ar always eturned
... Yes, gs, wher was 1? Righblue in the face. | find heregy with abusig complaints. &ll the
Flesh, O flesh, swarmingoand whee: under dessers, hiding out dumb bid can say is the same
you, carnality informed of spiridlairy farms, selling indulgencesdumb thing eer and wer, | try to
“Light in Extension,” she alwayelegraph ¥enue. | askAre yu teach it som&ennyson all | get is
said, as she toodyinto heras shehe one ...?” and they amgwthis ‘Helena €trovna in notes of
worked yu over in such a way théFuck, no, idiot son! ®1 look like purest miserable to hear which irri
you no longer wonded atthe one? | am the &y in fact, tate the piss outta my neighbors,
Kropotikins mysterious deathb@gst call me Legion.” | talk to tiheyre calling me up betorthe
utterance tdNagner “Evenything trees, lecter the bids, spoutcouncil see if they damget me
must go, my dear Rickarexept Heidegger into caogys, only todefuckto, | doh need a b like
for that big hunk of ke.” hawe it all echoed back at metimat, gimme another bif so the
... Oh, heaen and edln, whatterms suitable for the nire proprietor has to sayyou wanna
can | tell yu? | could say nmegrFamily | skulk, I luk, | give chaseird, hees a bid, eat this bd, you
much moe. $ie left me an emptip gum wrappers. | step on cragnbitch mofd)
husk, a shadoof the ghost | wasyonder as | wandewxhistle Oxie Helena!
for she did leavme at last, as simeDeutschland. O, | am lost, | tell Helena!
left eeryone, hopeless and alogey, a wispa ewenant, a thing that Helena Retrovna, hear me!
to wander faner in seah of her goes bump in the night to sonas

to see her in ey tawdry one-that only Bhg could sing. “dlena SRS RS 11 50 91y

he could just shit.” ¥ wods.
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A Letter ToDuk e Universit y P sychol ogy De partment
by Sc ott Oates

The following letter was written during the height of a psychotic mania back in 2001. Manifestations of psychosis
include hallucinations, delusions, incoherence, grandiosity, distractibility and self-destructive activities. | found
this "letter never sent" typed up and taped in my journal of that time. I'm interested in finding people's reactions
to it because, though serious at the time written, | find it hilarious now.

Department of Psychology at Duke University
Research Interests

Duke University

Durham, NC

Attention: Psychological Studies
Dear Department of Psychology at Duke University:
Subject: Parapsychological Research

Hello. 1 am known as "the nice guy" from Raleigh, the one who has been posting poetry and
messages on the internet under the handle "motocaster." Perhaps you have heard of me, per-
haps not. | became aware of a grant your department received in the field of parapsychology
while | was an employee at the State Historic Preservation Office in Raleigh. While I'm unfa-
miliar with the intricacies of the field of parapsychology and the grant itself, I'm very interested
in both. | have made no secret of the fact that | have schizoaffective disorder, and I'm realizing
that | have a "shark-type*" personality (please excuse the non-technical terminology on that
one).

When psychotic, | believe that I'm some sort of guru or sage. | would like to offer my history
and myself in a natural, unmedicated state as a vehicle of research (I'm currently taking an
antipsychotic, a mood stabilizer, and an antidepressant). While this immodest proposal may
present ethical concerns, | urge you to realize that these are my sincere wishes as | would like
to learn more about myself and have others learn as well. | realize that it is characteristic of
psychotics to believe they have some sort of supernatural power, but that's why y'all are study-
ing this field of research. | have always been a pacifist, have never been institutionalized due
to a strong superego, and would be willing to sign agreed upon release forms that you think
would be prudent for the university. | realize that your instincts may tell you to dismiss my
request with a "we appreciate your offer, but no" letter. | ask that your faculty please give my
request serious consideration, though. | will be happy to come in for any type of interview that
you would like to give me. Whatever you do, please let me know the status of my request.

Sincerely Yours,
Scott Oates
* by "shark-type" | meant a "moral interpreter.
Scottlives in Raleigh and is cemtly woking on his first @-

ative nonfiction book tenagly entitled "The Celestial Kingdu
can each him amotocaster@yahoo.com.






