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BOOK ONE FALL 


		

		
			JACKIE 

			I came, he came, it came, we both came, everything came, the whole car came, the whole car was surrounded by our come and I was so happy and so glad to be part of this boy who had given me this, it seemed to come from some kind of magic between us, it never mattered where we were, or what position we were in, it happened each time, every time, each time all the time, and I was always ready, so ready if I kicked my panties off, kicked them high enough, they’d stick to the ceiling they’d be so wet, and then I was pregnant and I think really happy about it, but mostly felt sick all the time so I really wasn’t happy about anything, I really wasn’t, but it was really nice to have it out of my belly, though, and in my arms. I had two labors, two, one kind of easy, the second really hard, it went really hard into my hips and my back, my kidneys, and lower back, and I didn’t like it, not one bit, and decided if I was going to have it, to really have it, you know, so I just went right down into it and went to work. This went on and on for the longest time, but what happened next was just fantastic, it really was. John had just gotten to the hospital. They let him in to see me, see, and he walked in and I said, ‘Hi,’ and he said, ‘Hi,’ and that was the next push and it crowned, that’s when it crowned. We both wanted a boy, I wanted a boy, but when we saw her, she was this perfectly blue, all blue, blue little baby girl, she looked just like a little old man, my heart just melted… 

		


		
			
Chapter 1

			
Back on the Ventura Freeway 

			JOHNNY 

			I’d just got off the Hound there, the main terminal, right, ’n I’m walking out the big glass doors ’n there’s this cop I know. ‘Dalton,’ he says, ‘now what the hell are you doing?’ ‘Doing,’ I say, ‘whatta you mean? I’m just getting off the bus.’ ‘No, Dalton,’ he says, ‘not the bus. See that car over there?’ ‘What car?’ I go. ’N he points to some car parked across the street. ‘That car,’ he says, ‘that blue one there; now that car is hot and I’m gonna have to run you in.’ ‘Hell, Brownie,’ I say, ‘I’m just getting outa the can so why would I do a jackass thing like that?’ Well, I’m a little slow, see, real fuckin’ slow, ’cause he’s already been yakking into his collar mike calling a Black ’n White, an’ I’m standing there twisting around with my thumb up my ass watching it roll up, rollers flashing, sirens chirping, doors opening, the whole fuckin’ bit, right? But I finally get it together, I mean you got to, right? So’s, ‘Hey, Brownie,’ I go, ‘how would it be if I just turned around and got back on that Oxnard-Ventura bus right now?’ ‘Why sure, Dalton;’ he goes, ‘you do that; that’d be just the ticket…’ 

	
			JACKIE

			What would you do? Say your old man was gone and you found yourself with someone new. And say, without you meaning to, something good happened, something really, really good, and you really couldn’t break it off, even though your old man was still your old man; what about that?

		

			JOHNNY

			Do you remember you telling me I’d made your heart so glad by giving you the most beautiful gift a man could give a woman, our beautiful baby girl, Dawnie Gwen? I love you, Jackie. I’ll always love you. I want to grow old with you. You will always be beautiful to me. Can you tell me everything there is about you all over again, but slowly, ever so slowly, so very slowly so that it takes a very, very long time with your sweet smile and thoughtful ways spreading joy on me, looking me in the eye, telling me what I need to hear, making me more than I am. You know I’ve always said when you meet the right person you know it. I’ve always known it. I can still see the light in your eyes. Is it still there? Just a little? A little little? 

		

	
		
			TERI

			John said that? Shit! She’s got bruises all over her! Really! She’s had to go doctoring from that, and even he couldn’t believe it, the doctor, right, and wants her to press charges. Yeah, charges! Sure! On John, ’cause he shows up just outa the blue, like no one even knew he was getting out, ’n he’s so ripped! I mean like ripped! Like new heights in the history of human fuckuppedness, ’kay? Like he doesn’t have no clothes on! All’s he’s got is his underpants, swear to God! And her, she doesn’t even care what’s happened! He’s thrown-up all over the back of the car, broke into it and spent the night there. Left the door open so the battery’s run down and it won’t start in the morning. ‘So he’s back;’ she says, ‘big fucking deal.’ Well, hey, you’ve got to give her credit, she knows the guy, but what’s she doing? I mean, so what if she seems clear about some things ’cause, shit, she’ll do anything with anybody, know what I mean? I think Welfare’s gonna get her kids, man, is what I think. Every time I go over there it’s the same thing – the kids are out in the living room, the bedroom door’s closed, the kids are tearing the living room apart, and she’ll come out yelling, ‘You fucking kids!’ I tell her, ‘Hey, Girl, what do you expect? They’re just getting even with you. Spend more time with them and stop doing that crap you won’t have to be yelling at them all the time.’ I mean if I knew Welfare was gonna take my kids I’d go nuts. I really would. I really love kids. I love her kids. I’m always taking Dawnie over to Mom’s on nights off and letting her sleep with me. She’s a real cuddler, just hugs and hugs me. She’s just so, so sweet, she really is, but like the other night I was over there, Jac’s with this new guy we’ve just met, I’m out on the couch sitting with Dawnie watching cartoons ’n Little John’s gone over t’ Mom’s, an’ Jac comes out, sayin’, ‘Ter, you know where the Vaseline is?’ ‘Me?’ I say. ‘How the hell would I know where the Vaseline is?’ ‘Well,’ she says, ‘Car wants to, ’n it would be easier with Vas an’ I’m gonna.’ Well, you shoulda heard the yells. She was yelling her ass off in there. Then he comes out, right, and just splits, and she’s in there calling for me. Now no way am I gonna go in there. So she starts begging me to, ’n I take Dawnie into the kitchen and get her some Kool-Aid and then go into the bedroom and Jac says, ‘Look, I’m bleeding,’ ’n shows me, an’ I about pass out! She was really bleeding all over her butt and was crying and smiling, too, and then them kids, like Little John? The other night he got in bed with me and just started hunching. ‘John-John,’ I said, ‘what’re you doing?’ ‘What Mommy does,’ he says. Can you believe it? Man, I don’t know. I’m getting real worried about her. I don’t know what she’s doing. I just hope she doesn’t go under ’cause she could, man, she really could, like with this Carson creep? He’s always gaming on her, then doubling back ’n wanting her ass, which she always goes for, too, which is just like ol’ John, too, if you ask me. The both of them, all that nice and polite stuff until you get to know them, know what I mean?



		

		
			CARSON

			Slow-like, you know, like really, really taking her time. So lying there, there wasn’t no hurry, and she was rubbing my neck, my shoulders, my back, and I guess she was done ’cause she wasn’t moving, and I looked at her over my shoulder-like, and she was sitting back on her knees looking at me, just looking, you know, and she just sat like that for some time, and it felt right, too, you know, like, uh, she was jus’ seeing what was there, ’cause later, man, later, we’re, uh, we’re really into it, and there’s this kinda break where she’s up on her hands and knees, like not together, you know, ’cause we’re shifting positions so’s we’re not touching, an’ I just sit back and look at her, and we’re looking at each other, her at me back over her shoulder and, man, I see it, that’s when I see it, that she’s just as wild as me, that she’ll just get into it as far as me, and that just blows me away, it does, ’cause I’ll go all the way, and looking at her I see there’ll be some places she’ll go first, she’ll take me into, ’cause I can see that, too, man, I can, I see that in her right fucking there, and like, Jesus, I can’t wait!

		

		
			JACKIE

			You want I should tell you? Do you? ’Cause I can’t even think of going back is why. ’Cause I can’t. ’Cause the only reason you go back to a person is for comfort, ’cause you know that person, ’cause maybe you don’t seem to do too well without that person, ’cause maybe, well, who knows? Maybe you are right. Maybe I will...

		

		
			EDDIE

			Hey! Wow, man! Your timing’s just unbelievable! This is just fuckin’ great! Wow, put ’er there, Bro! Gimme five! This is so unbelievable! I mean I just now got over a big, big fuckin’ problem ’n then here you are! Yeah! Jesus! Goddamn! Gimme a hug! Remember this ol’ Jimmy? How long I been at this cocksucker, more ’n a year, right? Two years? Yeah, well, what did it, I finally put a new starter button in. Just broke down and did it. Tore the old bastard out and put in a new four-wire button. Somethin’ I shoulda done a long time ago. Haven’t even tried it yet, but I can just feel it. The whole frickin’ attitude of the truck’s just changed, know what I mean? No fuckin’ around; just mainline it, right? That’s how to do it. Let’s go inside. I wanna get this grease off my hands. I’ve got some hand cleaner in there. Damn, Bro, it’s just great to see you, man! No shit! Well, hey, of course you can. Why the hell not? Maybe Luis, or even that ol’ San Pedro crew. A few of them assholes are still gunnin’ the drill...

		

		
			JACKIE

			Huh-uh, no way, I told him if he wanted to see the kids Mom had ’em and how come he was so hot to see them anyways ’cause he never wrote them or nothing. Yeah, over there. ‘Well,’ he said, he knew they sure were growing up and that was making him real sad ’cause he wasn’t around much to see it, ’n what else was more important anyways? He sure bet Dawnie was a regular young lady by now, and he sure wanted to see that. Plus, ’cause I was glad to see him! Yeah, that’s right. ’Cause I was, that’s why. I’m not gonna lie about it. ’Cause I’m not…

		

		
			CARSON

			So’s, so, Big-J,’ I says, ‘what makes you think anything’s been going down at all?’ ‘’Cause I know her, you stupid butt­hole,’ he says, ’n then just looks me off, you know, like this, like turns to the side with his goddamn hand in his goddamn pocket like he’s carrying, right? Like he’s got a goddamn piece in there, and I fuckin’-A know the fucker’s just got off the bus, no way he’s got a piece in there. He’s got a taped-up cardboard box under his arm that flat out marks him, man, like straight outa the slam, right? So’s I laugh. That’s right. I jus’ laugh. ’N he stands there, his eyes getting bigger and bigger, ’n I know he’s getting ready to come right on to it, so’s I say, ‘Hey, John, man, it’s summertime, man; can’t get pissed off in the summertime. Time to kick back, have a few brews, smoke a little zip. Things’ll change. Can’t get burned off ’bout some old shit that went down last spring, man; no point in getting all twisted off about that. All that shit’s long gone, man!’ And what’s he do? Nothing! Just stares! ‘So’s,’ I says, ‘pull it. You got it so’s you could pull it, didn’t you? So do it!’ But he didn’t, see. It was a nothing; a goddamn slide. He ain’t gonna do dick. If he was, that’s when he would a’ done it… 

		

		
			JACKIE

			You wanna see a haze come over my eyes? Do you? ’Cause women always get sleepy-eyed around men they’re sexually attracted to. ’Cause men do, too. They always get that same look in their eyes when they’re making love to you. They do. Even you. Definitely you! You do, too! Look at me, Car. Com’on, I wanna see your eyes. Come on, now. Stop that sulking! You are, too! Oh yes, you are. You definitely are... 

		

	
			JACKIE 

			I have never met one person whose sex life is in apple pie order. Some say theirs is but they are not to be trusted. If one person could be found with a harmonious sex life, I felt if I could find that person I could begin to find out what is really going on. My goal has always been to be completely human, to do everything humans do...

		

		
			JOHNNY 

			Well, that’s probably true ’cause Eddie doesn’t have any fucking friends – all’s he’s got is his dope. So when he starts asking about Carson, ’n what’s my take on that, I think ‘What’s this?’ ’Cause Eddie knows I won’t start wolfin’ on a guy jus’ ’cause I don’t like him. Now that’s how most people are, right, but not me – so when Eddie starts in about some old bro of his, ’n how he grew up with the guy ’n how he always stood up for the guy, an’ always tried to help him, and how this guy just turned around and fucked him, ’n then wants to know if Carson’s, ‘Well, do you trust him?’ I say, ‘Meaning how?’ ‘Business,’ he says, ‘when it comes to business?’ Well, beautiful, right? He’s just wolfed on his friend, setting it up so’s I’ll feel free to do one of mine, right? So I say, ‘Sure,’ which dodges the game. So he goes, ‘Well, let’s go back some. How’d you get to be friends with this Carson geek anyways?’ ‘Well,’ I say, ‘I didn’t. He came up and wanted to be friends with me.’ ‘Okay,’ Eds goes, ‘look, things have changed some. I used to be a not-give-a-fuck kinda guy, which I still am, but,’ he says, ‘basically,’ he says, ‘I’m pretty conservative now, I still give, but I could give more.’ ‘Sure,’ I go, ‘that’s copacetic with me,’ deciding now is not the time to bring up what’s owed me from before, like on the Ramon deal, for one, or on the Luis deal for another, ’n instead we make this new arrangement, a nickel on everything I do, ’n I’m back in business, and then the fucker starts telling me all about this pain he’s been having in his chest, which has made him cut way back on all coke ’cept for some righteous pink flake that’s been around. ‘The pains are like little, tiny burns,’ he says, ‘or bites, like little, tiny animal bites or burns in the heart.’ ‘Tiny li’l animal bites in the heart?’ I say. ‘Well, Eds,’ I go, ‘maybe you should think about quittin’ entirely, okay?’ 



			JACKIE 

			No, from a fall, okay? Mai Tai’s, then Old Fashioneds. A stupid tree root under the sidewalk. It’d buckled the concrete up and I tripped on the edge. ’Cause I left the car and walked on home. In the dark. From the Ban-Dar. No more stupid DUI’s, right? Huh-uh, the Chevy is not here. It’s not. Ter took it. This damn thing was like a baby watermelon. I’d cracked the patella. It still really hurts. Don’t touch it! No, John, don’t! No! The car is not here. I already said that! ‘Go out dancing?’ Hey, I can’t even walk yet, let alone think ‘bout going out dancing! 





	
			JOHNNY 

			So when I finally go over there Jac says, ‘Of course I remember that. Remember Dawnie, how she would say, ‘Oh-e, Oh-e, Oh-e,’ over an’ over when she was happy? She was two years old then. ‘Oh-e, Daddy!’ ’Member that? When we lived by the Fair Grounds and you were working over at Anderson’s Auto wrecking? You liked it down there? And we had that old blue Ford pickup you wrecked?’ 



			JACKIE 

			You’re tripping! You’re totally tripping! I did not tell you to come back here! I did not! Don’t give me that shit! Just go back to Irene’s! I just wanna get some sleep, okay? Are you listening to me? No! Absolutely not! I did not! Who told you that? If you’re gonna get sick over what you think I’ve done, you’re just gonna have to get sick somewheres else! No! No! Absolutely not! There is absolutely nothing at all like that! There is no – What! What! Oh, for Christ sakes, John! 

		



			JOHNNY 

			Jeez, Earle, still fat as ever, huh? Maybe you oughta go back to work toting them mail sacks again, ha, ha. Jus’ funnin’ ya, Boss. Can I borrow the wagon? You still got it, or ’d you sell it? If them freeze plugs are still out I’ll get ’em fixed. Won’t cost you nothin’ neither, ’kay? Mom got the keys? Where is she, in the house? Don’t tell her I’m here. Lemme go in and surprise her, okay? How many new cats she got in there now?

			JOHNNY

			Hand me that rubber hammer there - the big one. You heard anything about this Carson guy? Doin’ with ’ol Eddie now? Yeah, little white dude; yeah, the skinny fucker, wears that big ’ol fat silver crucifix like he’s in tight with the Jesus? That’s the one. Got a pair ’a brothers walled up in Soledad, right? Lifers, both of ’em. Uh-huh, ’n the blue cowboy boots, right? No, nothing bad ’bout him. Jus’ curious if you heard anything ...You wanna know why that weld din’t hold? Overheating and dirty steel. You gotta feather that heat. Grab the Bondo tub there, ’n hold on. I’ll just bust the lid off. Have to get the chisel in the slot there, see, ’n then whack the fuck outa it. Still a bunch of paste in it - more ’n enough for this, ’n then that other quarter panel on that Grand Prix. Here we go...Hold on now, ’kay?.. JESUS!...CHRIST! OH, FUCK! Did that drive into your arm? Goddamn, Bro! Sorry ’bout that! That must hurt like a bitch! Putting plastic lock-rings ’round these tubs is really, really friggin’ stupid! I’d like to run into the fucker who invented ’em - drive a fuckin’ chisel into his arm, right? You better get a rag on that. That thing’s dripping like a bitch. Good thing that tub was plastic, ’n not metal, has some soft to it...



		

		
		
			JACKIE 

			When I was a kid I felt the only behavior that was mine was bad behavior, my mother took credit for good behavior, but bad behavior was my behavior. Now I was usually good, but regarded my life as a sort of prison term and that when I got out of school or married or eighteen I would start my own life. I didn’t nurse Dawnie. I wanted to nurse. I really did. But sometimes you can’t, even if you want to, not if you’re nervous. There’s a reflex mechanism in your head that won’t release it. I thought she was taking it. I would feel she was, but she wasn’t. I felt I was squirting it out but she wasn’t getting it. So I had to give her the bottle, which made Johnny mad. He said having a breast in your mouth was one of the best things in life and he wanted only the best things for his daughter and that ice cream was just a substitute for breast milk and that’s why vanilla ice cream was everybody’s favorite, people that had been breast-fed, that is, that people that hadn’t been breast-fed had to have all those fancy ones like Cherry Jubilee or Mint Chip or Rocky Road, which were never satisfactory. 


		


		
			
Chapter 2

			
East Thompson Blvd.

			IRENE 

			Well, let’s see. There’s Gun-Gun and Leo-Peo and Margarette an’ then there’s Pepsi ’n Lejo, Frosty ’n Pucksters, and Skip. How many is that? Eight? Nine? That should be nine. You know, it’s just awful when one of them goes. The only thought you have is go get another one, you know, one just like it, so’s the others don’t get lonely, but, well, there you are again. Did I say Skipper? I did, didn’t I? I said Skip. And Pansy June? So there’s her, ’n Rags, ’n Solly. The last two are both boy cats, they come from the same litter, real little wild cats, too. An’ John? ‘Well,’ I said to him, ‘I just called Bob Wheeler and asked if you’d really been released with no probation,’ and he said, ‘Not likely.’ So then John says, ‘Who’re you gonna believe, a goddamn P.O. or your own son? Would you just give me the gall-darn keys, please?’ And I said, ‘Honey, now I know you think your wife’s driving you crazy, but if you’re feeling crazy it’s because you’re doing things that are making you crazy.’ I told him, I said, ‘That’s just the way it is. That’s the way it was with your dad, ’n that’s the way it is for you, too. So if you really want to do something about it the first thing you need to do is to just stay away from her until you get yourself together.’ Now that’s exactly what I told him. 

		

		
			JACKIE 

			See these two straws, and this one, this little one here in the middle? Now that one’s me, uh-huh, ’cause I’ve got two guys loving me, uh-huh, two, ’n they’re both sayin’, ‘I love you,’ the both of ’em. So what can I tell you? ’Cause I love the both of ’em, uh-huh, I do. Now take this big one here? This one’s my old man, see; he just got out so he’s gotta be on good behavior, ’n he’ll say anything to me, absolutely anything, ’n this other one here, this candy-striped one…?

		

		
			JOHNNY 

			Baby, Baby, I know you’ve been with other people, but I don’t believe it, that you truly have. I know you know what I mean. I just don’t want you to keep on going with anyone. If I was home you wouldn’t have to do that. I’m willing to let bygones be bygones. You aren’t doing you or the kids or me any good by keeping me away. I’m sorry for what I’ve done. I don’t know what you mean when you say there are ‘strange energies’ around me. Now I am really sorry, but I don’t want left-overs either. I don’t want you saying, ‘Come home,’ because you’re not making it off right with someone else, and I do know who it is. You know I do, no matter what kind of B. S. you’ve been trying to hand me. And you know me, how I am, how I never say anything and just let things go on like I’m not payin’ attention but my time comes, it comes, ’n then the fangs go in, and it’s, Adios, Motherfucker! But for now, forget that! I know I’ve done a lot of shit to you. I’ve got a lot to talk about, ’n a lot to do. And you know what I mean. Why I told you to tell me who you were with is not that I care. No. Don’t get me wrong. I do care but not who it is – just that I’d always rather have you telling me the truth, and you know I’ve always been like that. The same way we used to lie in bed and just talk, Sweetheart – you know what I mean. It’s just come down on me what I’m trying say is I just can’t wait any longer. I don’t wanna be turning over to any other woman. I wanna be turning over to you! But if not by Monday, then don’t! I mean it! Now I’m going down south for a few days to be working on a few things and to be giving you time, but by Monday I’ll be there! At the door! I can just taste you, and you know what I mean. I don’t care who you’ve gone with. They can’t do for you like I can. You know I have the real thing for you. You know you need it. If I hurt you, then that’s me. If you hurt me, then that’s you. But you know what it can be – like it was. I’ll be coming back on Monday, like I said, but no matter what, there won’t be no fighting nor leaving, not if you say. I can take what you say to me. Can you take what I say to you? 



			JACKIE

			I didn’t wanna hear that! I wanted things to be wonderful between us! I didn’t want him getting sick! I told him, I said, ‘All’s you’re doing is using this as an excuse so’s you can go on out ’n get even more fucked-up; why even bother with an excuse? Just go on ’n do it!’ Then he says, ‘Are you kicking me out?’ ‘I sure am,’ I said, ’n he grabbed at me and was saying, ‘No, no,’ all’s he wanted was for me to be happy! ‘Like hell,’ I said, ‘all’s you want is for you to be happy!’ Yeah, an’ that’s when he pulled this stupid gun. One second he’s jumped back an’s sitting down staring at me ’n biting his cuticles, the next he’s got me down on the couch with this stupid little gun pointed at my stomach and he’s firing! Twice, man! Two times! Right here! Look here! Look at these! These are frickin’ powder burns! Yeah, powder burns! You see these? You bet they hurt! Yeah, they were blanks, see, but them damn things really do hurt, lemme tell ya! It took me damn near all night just to get back to myself. I had just one thought, you know, I thought, ‘This is it, this is the big one! The son of a bitch has finally gone and killed me!’

		


			JOHNNY 

			Harms might call. No need to lie. Jus’ tell him I’ve gone home sick, okay? That I’ll be back on Monday. I’ll be seeing some people. Yeah, limping around on one leg. Fucked up her knee, or somethin’. Tell him to come in then, see for himself he wants to. Shit, Luis, if they got it I’ll get it. I already told you the stupid amount. Hey, tell him you’ll sign the damn sheet and mail it in then. No, no, Jac was cool, for real. Oh, yeah, ’ol Miss Magic Body - that’s her, all right, Yeah, I’m lucky. You betcha. Hand me the slidehammer there. You got a new pad for the dent puller? No, no, the pneumatic one, that one there. ’Cause I’m dead broke. They don’t give you no mustering out pay, do they? It’s not the goddamn Army, an’ right now I’m broker than a dead dog’s dick. Like I said, I get some, you got some, ’kay? I’ll see what they got down there. That’s where I’ll have to go. They’re ol’ school Canos, jus’ like you. They’ll have it. No; no, Luis, let’s leave Eddie out of it. I’ll do this, okay? You don’t know him like I do. ’Cause I’ve known him all my life. He’s all right, he’s cool, but I’ll do it. Either I’ll do it, or I’ll turn you on to some other peeps, like righteous ones, ’kay? Listen, the P.O.’s name is Harms. That’s who ’ll be callin’. Yeah, right; Harms, Bill Harms. A mean little fuck. Jus’ tell him I’ve gone home sick, the flu...



			JOANN 

			Dear Di, this is so crazy but at Cheryl’s party there was this older guy who told me to go get him a beer and called me Pee Wee and said I reminded him of being back in Junior High and going into the girl’s locker room when he wasn’t supposed to and seeing a girl like me. I told him I was in High School and I hated Phys-Ed, which I do, so he never would have seen me in there! I hate school, period! He asked me to go down to Seal Beach with him! God! God! God! 

		

		
			JACKIE 

			Even if it’s someone you’ve known for ages, if you’re new to them in a romantic way, it takes some kinda time before you even think about telling them your fears inside, right, and I guess with Car, when I saw he was actually listening, really listening, you know, which was, wow, you know, I mean that I was even thinking about risking my weaknesses. Well, so then I had to start thinking about him. I mean, Jesus, ’n so what if he wasn’t my physical type of dreamboat? I mean the man was getting to me. 




			CARSON 

			Hey, don’t let me influence you! Why don’t you girls chew two sticks a’ gum at the same time? You ever tried that? Like one Doublemint, one Spearmint? Think about it. Sure. Hey, “Foolin’ Around And Fallin’ In Love,” man. Hey, where’d you get those great fuckin’ shoes? I love those shoes! I love thin, tiny orange straps. It makes your ankles look hot! Yeah, hot! Like in locked together around my neck, ha, ha! People love to sing in bars. All by themselves. They get, look at him, the little bald guy, all by hisself, right? Yeah, him. See what I mean? What’s he singing? “Help Me Make It Through The Night?” Ha! That’s it... 



			JOANN 

			That is not a transvestite! I know what a transvestite is. How can you say that about someone? Com’ on, John, don’t get that way. You can not! I know you already. I do. Oh, yeah? I don’t care how much older you are! I knew you before I knew you. Don’t tell me you know how to watch people. Take it back. You can’t even watch a whole TV show! Ha, ha, ha, ha. Sure I can. Who found the motel, you big dummy? So there! Can we go back to the L. B. Pier again Or “Freddy Versus Jason?” Cheryl saw it with Anthony and got so scared she threw up. Anthony had to keep telling her it was just a movie, and she threw up anyways. 




			TERI

			Dance? You mean like bump butts with you? Ha, ha. Sure. No...gimme your hand...



			JACKIE 

			If I put a quarter in your mouth will you dedicate a song to me? He sang, “You Are So Beautiful To Me.” Shit, Hon, grab my bag! Let’s us go! Then on to Eddie’s where we was supposed to meet and then he doesn’t show and was I pissed? Then he shows! Man, I stayed pissed! Ter was digging on it, too! Did we have a time? Hon, you wouldn’t believe! Kick out the jams! The both of us! He took the both of us on! Little Ter-Ter, too, the Kaa-Kaa girl! Just flat-ass, plain, out-n-out in heat, man! What else can I say? That I fall in love with motherfuckers? So what’s your problem? 

		



			CARSON 

			You know what I’d like t’ do, what I’d really like t’ do? Run barefoot across a big ol’ field of bare titties, all different kinds of ’em, big ones, little ones, round ones, hard ones, soft ones, pointy ones, feelin’ ’em all squishy under my toes, ’n every time I’d stumble I could fall ’n jus’ bury my face in ’em, wigglin’ it back-’n-forth, goin’, ‘Umm,’ like this... ‘Um-um-um-um... um-um-um’, ha,ha… 

			JOHNNY 

			Pop me another soldier there, will ya, Pee Wee? What’s your favorite color? Like what you got there on your little toenails. What color is that? ‘Cherry Pie Red?’ Can you pull that up? Not all the way. Yeah, jus’ like that. Yeah. Them ’re so pretty, like li’l sweet baby cakes pretty... 

		

		
		


		
			TERI 

			The choice came down and it wasn’t her, it was me, ’cause Car said I was getting the best of him, yeah, ’n he liked it, but then she offered him to me, too like, ‘Do it, take him, he’s yours,’ like there was an ocean between us, see, ’n if I didn’t take him they would drift away from me forever, so it wasn’t like I was ripping on her, no matter what she thinks, ’cause if he’s really the one for you, you don’t give the man away no matter how hard you’re partying at the time… 

		

		
			CARSON 

			Isn’t that a trip? I mean the first time I did coke: Hey, Bang, Bang, I open the door. It’s this Mex friend I’ve got, and he says, ‘Hey, Bro, I can’t make it to the party, but here’s a little blow for you,’ an’ this knife blade comes up with a little white on it, right, a li’l white dust? I snoot that, the blade goes down, ’n comes back up. I snoot that, too, ’n just immediately get the burn in the back of my throat, ’n go, ‘Man-oh-man-oh-man, I can’t deal with this shit at all!’ I’ve got my speed in there, right, all ready to go, I can deal with that, but this shit? Man, my tongue and the back of my throat’s gone all numb! So’s I walk back in and sit down in my chair, an’ all I can think is I gotta get offa this stuff, man, I gotta. ’Cause speed was nothing, right? ’Cause you could mellow it out with weed, smooth it out with some weed, but I didn’t have no kinda trip going with coke at all! None! Isn’t that a bitch? 

		

		
			TERI 

			‘Don’t you bratty me!’ That’s what we’d say when we were kids, that’s what we called it, brattying each other. ’N that’s what Car wanted us to do, stick our fingers in each other, ’n some other stuff, too, gross kinda stuff. He kept after it, too, but I wouldn’t, like no way, but her, man, she was all for it, don’t think she wasn’t… 



			JOANN

			Could you please maybe with sugar on top not call me Pee Wee, but something more cuddly, like Baby, or Panda, maybe?

		
		


		
			BUD 

			Even when I was a little baby my mother never liked to hold me, she would never rock me. Now I don’t know why that is and I don’t want to know. All I know is I spent more time over at my Aunt Flo’s house than I did at my own. Now in high school I loved a girl. She was my true love, a brown-eyed blonde. I’ve longed for her all my life. We were in love and then your granddad moved us away and I couldn’t see her. I wrote her for a time, and then I met your mother. Now she was just as pretty as anyone could be, and I didn’t know bad about her. She loved me, see, and then you was born and Jill was and it all went by with you growing up and Jill growing up and then your Mom and me had our troubles and I finally got my chance to go back and see my real girl. She’d married a guy, and then another guy and had two girls of her own and it hadn’t worked out for her neither, see, and seeing her, the damnedest thing was getting that same old feeling in the gut, that same old sudden sinking twist in the gut that I’d always got whenever I saw her, and then driving back home I stopped off to see Flo, and talking with her, I was looking at her, see, and suddenly realized it’d been her all the time, it was her, Flo, Flo was my first brown-eyed blonde, see, the one who’d loved me as a little boy, my first real love, and then I knew where my strongest feeling for anyone came from, that my first girl had been my Flo for me, and why had I ever let her go? Something I regret to this day. So what I’m saying to you, if you ever find one you really love, don’t, for Christ sakes, ever let her go ’cause it don’t come around like that but once in your whole goddamned miserable life.

		


		
			
Chapter 3

			
Simi Valley Auto Wrecking

			JOHNNY 

			One of the best times I ever had, one of the very best, and this is something even my own people don’t understand, was like when I broke into this wrecking yard. Now I knew there was this big German Shepherd in there, see, a great big German Shepherd. I’d seen him, see, and I had me a baseball bat, a sawed-off baseball bat. Now I was really hoping he wouldn’t see me, a big junkyard Shepherd, right, you know what those damn things are like, but as soon as I dropped in I knew I would, I could sense it, and it was dark as hell in there, too, ’n I didn’t know where the fuck he was, you know what I mean? I mean I was barely moving. I mean I was so uptight that when I did move, like take the first little step away from the fence, the next thing was I’d jumped ’cause I couldn’t even tell it was me that was moving, now that’s how tight, and I’d taken me about three of them little jumps, just about three, man, when I heard him! Man, I couldn’t believe it! It was just incredible! Really incredible! The son of a bitch was whimpering! That’s right, just whimpering! He was lying way off hid under some junker somewhere in the far corner of the yard just whimpering! Now that really got me off! Now that was really a good time! 

		

		
			JACKIE 

			I walked into the Ban-Dar ’cause I knew Car was drinking in there and I walked right by him. I didn’t even look at him and went on into the Ladies and when I came out he turned around and said, ‘Well?’ ‘Well?’ I said. ‘Is that all you got to say? You know what your problem is? Your problem is your ego’s bigger than your cock.’ Well, you shoulda heard the people laugh, and he laughed as loud as anyone. That’s when he got up and followed me down the hall, out past all the stacks of empties. That place always reminds me of Dad, doesn’t it? The smell of it? Anyways, so I says to him, I said, ‘So when you’re married you can’t fool around, can you, but if you’re separated? If you’re separated it’s, “Let’s get it on, right?” Is that how you see it?’  ’N he goes, ‘Well, I hear you’ve got a vibrator, too.’ Right, ‘a vibrator.’  ’N I said, ‘Now where’d you hear that? Now maybe if I was a rug muncher,  a  carpet  scrubber,  I’d have even more fun, right? A  scrubber,  man,  but  I’m not.’ Then I ask if he’s ever seen two chicks together on one vibrator,  ha, ha, ha. ’N he goes, ‘Oh yeah? Are you for real?’

		

		
			JOHNNY

			Hell, no, that’s total bullshit, total fuckin’ bullshit, ’n that’s all the fuck this is, just more a’ the same. He’s got no use for the woman. If he’s after Jac, that’s just to get me. He’s just playing her, see. That’s just the way the punk thinks. ’Cause even if he was to get somewheres he couldn’t keep her, see, ’cause it’s not about her, it’s just about him, ’n seeing how many women he can get, that he can get more women than me. He hasn’t got no babies out there. He doesn’t know what a woman’s all about. ’N all I can say is I now have every confidence in the universe because she’ll finally see right through that B.S. because it ultimately doesn’t matter what one does ’cause there’s a real lesson in everything you do, even if you don’t know it at the time! 



			JOANN

			Now I didn’t say anything. There was nothing to say. I just smiled and he put his arms underneath me, pulled back the covers ’n we got into bed. It was so sweet; so, so sweet. God, it was sweet. ‘Do that again,’ 
I said. ‘Make that feeling come back again and again...’

		

			JOHNNY

			Coming back from Long Beach Jo asks me this question. She asks if I was to be reborn and had a choice, would I want to come back as a man or a woman? I tell her as a man. ‘I knew you’d say that,’ she says, ’n kisses me, then says, ‘Thank you, Honey.’ Now that was great, ’cause up till then I hadn’t even thought of her as a person to get involved with, you know. So I guess that’s how that happened. And she was not seventeen, like she said, but sixteen, or maybe even fifteen. ’N I liked it. An’ looking at her sitting over there with the wind blowing her tight little curly hair, ’n her tight little red shorts, ’n her red-tipped, little tippy toes up on the dash? 

		

		
			JACKIE 

			I fight it, I do, but the minute I saw him I knew we were gonna be involved. There was all this energy between us. I wanted to scratch his eyes out. I knew the kind of dude he was, that he would hurt me if I let him, but that was the kind of dude I wanted. Hey, I still watch the streets. He’s still out there scratching in the streets. I still look at the scratch in the streets. And he knows it, too. He knows it, and he knows me. He knows he’s not gonna mold me how he wants me. Not this time. Not this man. And that’s why he loves me. He does. He sees the kind of woman I am. He loves me and he hates me, ’cause I play all his dirty little games with him and I don’t give in. I won’t give in. And I love him, too, but hate is stronger than love ’cause hate thinks. I said to him, I told him, I said, ‘I know you’re gonna try ’n hurt me; you’ve got no choice ’cause I’m stronger than you.’ ’Cause he’s a man, see; he won’t take no back talk from no one. He can’t believe it, that I talk back to him. He can’t stand it, which I gotta say I love, to see him get all bent outa shape like that; it drives him crazy… 

		

	

		
			JOHNNY 

			Our first real time to party down together, ’n I got a taste, bad Mexican brown. All I did was puke. Saw myself for the miserable puke dog I was. Made the deal anyways, sixteen Franklins for every pound. Called Eddie from the motel and told him they agreed. Kept thinking about Mom saying I shouldn’t be talking about taking Dawnie away from Jac, that it scared her. It was all I could do to get Jo to go over to the corner mercado to get me some Alka-Seltzer ’n raw garlic for my hangover, ’n she says, ‘Look, it’s not like I’m trying to get into your business, but I thought you said you wasn’t into dope no more.’ I said, ‘This isn’t dope; it’s money.’ Then on the way out to do the delivery, I said, ‘You’re right, Jo, this’s fucked.’ ’Cause I’d just told myself I’ve got to stop thinking an’ let things happen on their own ’cause I’m really starting to super dig on Jo now, ’n right then I get this feeling of Jackie being there, like watching us, you know, an’ I started to get real upset ’n couldn’t even talk about nothing, and Jo said, ‘I’m glad you see that.’ 

		

		
			JACKIE 

			Car fulfilled me! Loved it! SEX with all the flashing lights! ‘Are you a big strong man?’ I said. ‘You’re the best,’ I said, ‘and the lewdest! You’ve ruined me! God, you’re a fantasy come true!’ He suggested we should be engaged! ‘I’m not even divorced,’ I said. ‘You know that!’ But he didn’t care. He’s so mature. He really knows me, knows what I want to hear, because he really does understand my feelings, that what happened wasn’t anything, just all the coke an’ stuff, that it was me he kept feeling himself pulled to. I told him how sad I was, and he said a true relationship wasn’t based on the bedrock of sorrow that everyone has, that he was always unhappy inside, too, but always tried to do something about it and not let it get the best of him. Said everytime he found out he was unhappy he knew he was wrong, ’n not to try and put the blame somewhere else, that it was up to him to change things so that it went away, that happiness was first of all based on good friendship, and that it was even more important to him that we were deep and good friends first, and that there didn’t even have to be sex between us… 

		

		
			JOHNNY

			Just like Eddie said; right on the dot: six o’clock sharp. Cool dressers in the old veterano homie style: creased slacks, white dress shirts with the collar button buttoned, greased-back hair, two with hairnets. Snorted the shit off the washer lid. Probably took a hit of Tide, ha, ha, which’d get anybody sick. 

		

		
			JOHNNY

			Some Coors and a coupla them canned Club Margaritas, okay? What else? No, make it three of ’em; yeah, three of ’em.

			JOHNNY

			Oh, my God, Jackie, my crisis with you has passed in the most unbelievable way! I wish I had words to tell you. All I can say is it was the most profound moment of my life. Can you understand? I know just coming back here, full of hope ’n that, that I thought it would be real easy without realizing things must’ve happened to you, too, while I was away doing my bit. I wasn’t being very realistic, was I? I hope you can understand me, what I’m saying. I now feel that all the trouble we’ve had in the past was coming from me. I don’t wanna say what’s happened to me. All’s I’ll say is I was down on my knees in some lavanderia in a puddle of puke. All’s I’ll say is I said to myself, “What the fuck are you doing? What the hell have you been telling yourself every night for the past three and a half months and every morning an’ every day all day? Haven’t you learned nothing?” All I’ll say is I now know what I’m doing. I mean this, and about time. The main thing I wanna say is I now have a clear understanding of who I am and where I’m going. I know you, too, and how, deep down, you really are. And Dawnie and I will do right together, and in time, with time, John-John, too. Know that. I am now clear about us having other children and feel it is time to have them. I genuinely have a plan for all our growth and happiness. It genuinely doesn’t make any difference whether you sleep or have slept or will sleep with someone else or not. I imagined myself in your situation and saw I would’ve done the same. Again, I’m a different person than I was when you last saw me. I keep saying that, don’t I? Well, it’s true. So I do say it. I’m just not as uptight as I was before. That’s a stance for men who don’t live in this world. And I do know what’s been going down, but if you decide to keep on Car, or whatever, okay, that’s up to you. I won’t bug you again unless you say. And don’t worry about me. Just do what you have to do. But it goes without saying, for both yours and mine and the kids’ sake, that you’ll say what I’m hoping you’ll say.

		

		
			JACKIE 

			I sure wish you’d get here. I told Ter if someone doesn’t come over here P.D.Q. and rip my panties off I don’t know what I’m gonna do, ha, ha, ha…

		

		
			JOANN 

			Now I can’t get upset by your being truthful. I love the truth. Do you remember me telling you more definite things I love are bracelets and necklaces and Pandas? Do you remember me telling you in a friend I would want him or her to be trustworthy, loving and caring? Do you remember I told you, ‘Yes, there is someone I trust as much as myself – Cheryl Beth, and she gained my trust by keeping my deepest secret a secret and never told anyone?’ I also told you one thing you don’t have to worry about is hurting my feelings. If my feelings are hurt I will usually hide it and forgive and forget. And if I don’t, I’m usually sorry afterward. You haven’t told me much about yourself and I want to know more, like where you really live, and how old you really are? And I never actually look for a friend. I always just sort of bump into them and we become good friends. And I dislike a person who lies, and to get accepted by a friend I would just act like myself, and if he or she doesn’t like it we shouldn’t have been friends to begin with. I feel with you we can be friends, or even more than friends... 

		

		

			JACKIE

			Jesus, John! You’ve gotta be kidding! Like I don’t have any mind of my own? Well, I don’t care what you heard! No, I don’t! No! ’Cause half of its so’s you can get yourself excited! The hell I don’t! You don’t hear what other people are saying! You don’t! You only hear what you want to hear! I’ve lived with you, for God’s sakes! ’Cause it excites you is why! You’ve always been like that. What should I tell you, that I was spitting on his cock, for Christ’s sakes, or that I had it in my mouth? Is that what you wanna hear?

		

			JOHNNY 

			‘We’re the people who’re here to help other people party, Bro.’ That’s what they said, and this Bernardo fuck, he’s screaming, ‘I’ll throw your ass outa here; I’ll throw you right in the face with a fuckin’ razorblade, motherfucker! Screaming like a fag with lighter fluid lit-up his highway, ’n it’s like I’m back in the can, you know, doing kitchen work, an’ some black dude walks by ’n says, ‘Ooops!’ An’ your stomach turns ’cause that’s what they say just before they shank you, see: ‘Ooops!’ So that’s what’s happening here, ’n my stomach’s slidin’ down to my ass, then these four other dudes come in in them hooded sweatshirts with them drawstrings pulled tight, so’s all you see are eyeballs ’n mustaches, each of ’em carrying these pistol-gripped sawed-offs. Now how am I gonna call Eds, ’n tell him I got taken down by six pug-ugly jungle bunnies outa Eastside Long Beach somewhere that knew exactly when I’d be pulling up ’n parking at this fuckin’ Beaner’s digs? ’N I’m lookin’ at this Nardo fuck then, thinking, You rotten pendejo! Knowing he’s totally in on it, the whole thing’s a frickin’ bag job from the get-go, ’n Shotgun Number One pushes me down on the floor, then puts a pillow over the back of my head, ’n now I’m thinking, This is gonna be bad, real bad; please, please, please, dear God, lemme outa this one, please dear God! An’ Jo’s out in the car honking on the goddamn horn, thinking I’m taking too long!



		

		
		
			KAREN WONG, AFDC 

			Her husband, John R. Dalton, 29, Mrs. Dalton states, is back in town, but with no current address, although Mr. Dalton’s parole officer would, in all likelihood, have such an address if one exists. At this time, Mrs. Dalton, further states, there exists no possibility of a reconciliation unless Mr. Dalton is willing to settle down in a steady job, either here in town near her family or over in Arizona out of the smog. Mr. Dalton, when she does see him, is usually stoned, or ‘high,’ as she puts it, but will tell her his feelings inside when he is, how he really feels about things, a change from his past behavior, which, in her words: ‘He never did other times unless he was mad about something, like finding the lid of the salad dressing left off, for instance; you could get food poisoning that way,’ adding that not that she herself didn’t know what to do, stating as a child she had always watched what her mother had done, but had had rheumatic fever then and was always babied, and guessed she naturally expected the same from him, to be babied, that is, which was, she continued, one of the things Mr. Dalton always said he was mad about when he said anything at all. 
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