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Excerpt from Un-

sometimes there’s just one cow too many 

GOSSIP;

the child … rightly so, rightly so … just beyond the flink … a bit young

… no, not too young … but on the other hand …  a little fragile … youth-

ful, definitely … no i don’t think so … stumpy … maybe a little stumpy 

… just a stumpy little dear … finally arrived hasn’t she … what do you 

mean, finally … just look at those stumps … oh don’t make fun … but on 

the other hand … her nibblers are empty … the least she could do … yes, 

the very least … with those fingers … an apple, maybe … the staring is 

disquieting … but why doesn’t she speak … she looks like … yes i com-

pletely agree … she looks like she bathes in her own milk … absolutely … 

too soft around the edges … like i said, stumpy … all the little ones are 

soft … not so soft … indeed, especially around the knees … the knobs 

you mean … quite right, the knobs … is she waiting for us you think … 

oh god no … the sun, i mean … rightly so … this green has been cook-

ing … all day we’ve been waiting … nutty heat … nothing like it … you 

don’t think she sees … she must … agreed… i’ll give a nod … yes, a nod 

… very insightful … i love a good signal … no, more vigorously … well 

done … very well done, indeed … okay easy does it …  i think … there’s 

something in those nibblers …  an apple maybe … sweaty little nibbles 

… mind your manners …  hey girlie … that’s not my name … oh sorry … 

truly very sorry … how embarrassing … i’m just getting the hang of it here 

… i brought this … quite right … let me see … why don’t you put it in my 

ruminator … i can tell you what it is … oh no … i insist … just a quick little 

lick … it’s a stone … i brought with me a stone … 
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it’s really quite simple … the simplest, indeed … the best thing … the

very best … would be for you not to worry … don’t even think about it … 

it’ll all happen rather quickly … easily, really … without you even think-

ing … you will explain … a little …  won’t you … well … please … is it really 

… absolutely … necessary … couldn’t be … oh go on … yes, i agree … do 

get on with it … you see … right now … this very minute … the stone is 

in your head … rightly so … your head, you see … and in its own time … 

it will pass … through simply, everything … the stone will pass through 

everything … but first the head … and then the pit … what do you mean 

… the pit … the thick of you … oh please … do get … get away from her 

… where would you like … here … oh … right under your ear …  i mean the 

pit at your center … where food … apples and such … little nibbles pass 

through … but again the stone … will move … the stone continues … 

until … until … it passes to your groin … where the stone will be most 

pleasant … powerfully pleasant … the groin … has a certain quality … 

defensive … i think you’ll like it … a bit of courage … assertive … you’ll 

see … the groin will know … what to do … but for now … this minute 

… yes … just to be accurate … this very minute your head … is quite … 

hard … hard headed … well yes … you understand … strong in the head … 

leading … and so on … oh … i believe … i can feel it … the stone, you mean 

… yes i believe i can … between my eyes … absolutely … quite obvious … to 

me, at least … but what i don’t understand … is how … the stone could be both 

… in my head … and in my hand … aren’t they the same … the same stone … not 

quite … not so … in your hand … is a common stone … you’ve brought 

with you a common stone … nonetheless … it’s important that you know 

… or rather … that you feel … the weight of the stone … the stone’s cir-

cumference … you see … i think it must be … important for you … yes, 

exactly … it’s important that you see … and that you’re certain … of the 

stone … the stone’s reality … feel the weight … and circumference 
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so the stone will pass on its own … well … not exactly … not quite, my dear

… it’ll take a kind of … swallowing … you see … a rather large gulp … 

no chewing … it must remain … how do you say … full … complete … in 

its entirety … to pass the stone … into the pit … it demands a bit of … 

practice … of course … it must be quite obvious … yes, yes … that we … 

the cows … can’t teach you … obvious to who … you? … yes that’s right … 

exactly … very good … you see … we … the cows … are ruminators … 

we like to think our food … quite thoroughly … yes, thoroughly indeed 

… we eat … no excuse me … we chew … as a kind of meditation … and 

so of course … we could never teach you … the stone is quite another 

matter … but even you must swallow … at least occasionally … but to swallow 

… what has been … chewed … twice thrice … thirdly fourthly … fifthly 

times over … you understand … is to swallow what has been mused … 

turned over … admired … and considered … when it comes to food … 

we are … how would you say … all about absorption … and for that we 

choose to chew … completely … but for you … it seems … you’ve done 

quite enough … musing … the stone … the stone wants to be consumed … 

without hesitation … exactly … not a single scruple would do … the whole 

of the matter … that’s right … will have to move … you must see to it … 

that doubt … however good … and true … and well-meaning … doesn’t 

force your habit … to chew … you’ll have to practice … but … with who … 

well … of course … you must already have a clue … with the owl …
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Excerpt from Un-

(a soliloquy);

who are my legs to my own legs
who are my arms to my own arms
who are my tits to my own tits
can someone find my appetite
can someone please find my appetite
who are my hands to my own hands
who are my hips to my own hips
i can’t tell who’s bleeding

		  swallow

i can’t play today for my mother is wounded
i can’t play today for my father is wounded 

a father born from a wound
a mother born from a wound
a father-mother born from a wound-wound 

		  swallow 

who is bleeding from the bandage
who is bleeding from my own legs
who is bleeding from my own arms
who nursed the sick

my tits have shrunk to nubs
my tits have really shrunk to nubs

the disciplinarian 
the disciplinarian 

		  swallow

here take this hand and feed it to the children
here take this fist and feed it to the children
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here take this nub and feed it to the children
here take this shit and feed it to the children

a mortal wound
a mortal servant 

		  swallow 

i can’t play today for i am born from a wound
i can’t play today for the wound has no legs
i can’t play today for the wound is depressed
i will not cheer the wound
i will not bleed the wound

		  swallow 

this skin is not mine but i made it
the healer

this shit is not mine but i made it
the healer

miraculous 
i am miraculous bandage

		  swallow 

who plays the wound?
betrays the wound? 
who weeps a yellow color? 
a mortal mother
a mortal father
a mortal healer
a yellow 
a yellow color 

		  swallow 

i traded my hair for this bandage
i traded my toes for this bandage 
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i traded my fun for this bandage
i traded my sun for this bandage  

i am 
miraculous 

		  swallow 
		
look at these legs
go ahead look
at these legs 

these legs are miraculous

you know she said she’d take these legs
these legs she said go ahead
she touched herself as she said this 
she touched the bandage between her legs
she touched she said
look

i’m reminded of my mother
look i’m really reminded of my mother

		  swallow 

whose tits if not her tits
whose thighs if not her thighs
whose grip if not her grip 
  
she said honey she said nurse the sick 
she said make the shit for the children
play your bandage for the children 

		  swallow 
				  

the servant weeps a secret color
the servant plays a mortal daughter
the servant plays with wounds 
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		  swallow 

i said i can’t play today
look today i said i can’t play 

i keep the dead alive with this bandage 
keep the dead alive with this hip
i keep the dead alive with this nose ring
keep the dead alive with this grip

only i
make bandage

so miraculous 

		  swallow 

who is bleeding from my own 
who is bleeding from my own
who is chewing
on my own bones
who is chewing
on my own

		  swallow 

why does the color play when i can’t play
why does the mother play when i 
why does the father play when i can’t play
why does the father play when i

bandage 
not mine but i made it
this bandage not mine but i made it

		  swallow 

why does the child kiss the wound like a servant
why does the child kiss the wound
why does the child kiss the wound like a color
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why does the child kiss the wound

why does mother kiss the wound
why does mother 

kiss the wound
kiss the wound
kiss the wound

		  smile 




