NOT JAIL

By Murray Mednick

--Deputy Julius motherfucker will bring shit in.
--You think?

--Don’t be an asshole as usual.

--I'd like to get some of the new, [ can’t remember the name.
--I1 think its azulene or something.

--Sounds like it.

--Suboxone.

--That one I know.

--It's addictive. Don’t let anyone tell you different.
--Gets you off the hard stuff.

--It is hard stuff.

--You don’t know.

--I do know. Evens you out. You nicely chill. Nicely.
--What could he bring?

--Who?

--Julius.

--Fentanyl.

--I don’t know.

--What don’t you know?

--Inmates are dying left and right. They wrap them up in black plastic and then they vanish
from the population. No, it’s the other way round.

--Anyway, he’ll bring it. That’s his thing.
--Not me.

--Okay.



--I just would like a shot of heroin; watch it bubble up and shoot it nicely in my one good
vein.

--Good luck on that.

--He isn’t much use.

--No. Too bad about Bobby and Jimmy. You could have a conversation, and a bit of mercy.
--How did they do it?

--Bottle caps. A maneuver. Don’t ask.

--I wouldn’t ask.

-- It's a secret.

--Was thinking of the nurse, the tall one with the golden hair.
- For sure. More like a bun.

--She’s tall and blonde.

--Aphrodite. She’s a goddess.

--How do you know?

--I took a class. Greek. The White Goddess. Back in the day.
--She’s tall.

--Forget about it.

--I1 forgot already. She’s whiter than snow. Can you imagine?
--Okay.

--She could throw me over the rail with ease.

--Think about something else.

--You see how they gather? The child fuckers? See how they stick together? And the
blacks and the gays and the trans and Mexicans and the nasty bros.

--Like us.

--Yeah, it's a human activity, locking up the bad guys.

--They go too far.

--In the od days they’d kick you out of the tribe. You would wander the wilderness alone.

--1 don’t like the child fucking people.



--Who could blame you?

--They have doctored those people.

--That’s impossible.

--They must do something.

--1 don’t think they have anything to do with it. There is no medicine for that.
--They need an injection of something, or they should die.

--What?

--You know, by hanging or gas or line them up against a wall and shoot them all.
--1 thought you said “injunction.”

--Instead, they have doctors and nurses. So, what’s the difference you might ask.
--What's the difference?

--The difference is that they have warped minds. They are children playing with children
with their big dicks and their lusts.

--Okay, who are we talking about here, the homos or the child-fuckers?

--Both. Okay? We have people in here whom you know well who are killers of their own
relatives, mothers and fathers and cousins and in-laws. I could go on.

--Don’t go on.

--People who have axed their wives’ heads off to the kitchen floor and stood there grinning
wondering what has happened.

--You don’t know.

--I do know. He’s standing there staring down at his wife’s head blood on the floor her eyes
wide open. What happened? What did [ do? And then of course he flees from the hounds.

--It’s Victor, the heavy Black dude on death row.
--That’s him.
--They’ll never do him.

--What's funny is like it was just a moment, you know, a moment there, he got insulted, like
it was the wrong time to insult the dude.

--Otherwise?

--Otherwise, he’d be doing his shit, hold ups and carjacks whatever.



--What about Jimmy and Bobby.

--What about them?

--The deputies.

--They’re Mexicans. They’'re gone. Back to Mexico.
--Julius?

--Yeah, I could talk to Julius, see what’s up.

--Talk to the Spanish.

--Like whom would that be? We have all kinds in here from the whole of South America
plus the U S of A and Canada and Africa, too.

--Africa?

--Africa... Black as coal.
--S0?

--I'll think about it.

--Tell people, you know, I'm not a newcomer right now, I'm an old timer, a junkie from the
days.

--Everybody knows already, Verge, the whole population knows.
--That’s either good or bad.

--You never know.

--No, you don'’t.

--I'll try. See what I can come up with.
2.

--Hey.

--What?

--Commie slinko.

--What's up.

--You stink. Ha, ha.

--Where you headed?

--He's headed to the tombs.



--I'm going to the store.

--Come on.

--You're insulted?

--Who uses those words?

--I do.

--It’s called red-baiting.

--What do you want?

--I'm going to the store.

--They don’t have what you're looking for.
--How’s your arm, Verge.

--Good.

--Stay off the hard stuff.

--What’s up with Bobby and Jimmy?
--Bobby and Jimmy?

--I don’t know from Bobby or Jimmy.
--Deputies.

--You must be new here.

--Not exactly.

--You're talking Juan and Fernando.
--Okay.

--They got deported.

--How could that happen?

--Don’t ask us. Ask the President. He does not like migrants.
--We were born here.

--They weren’t born here.

--You must take a test. Swear allegiance. So, then you're good. That is the deputies.

--We’re good.



--Were they migrants or they got caught?
--What?

--Extortion.

--Not likely.

--Drug dealing.

--I wouldn’t open my mouth too much.
--This is a free country.

--You are in jail, mister.

--I can still talk.

--Talk to the walls.

--Oh, for God’s sake.

--Talk to one of your shyster lawyers.
--You're a political nuisance.

--Kids coming in they can’t speak English.
--Move along.

--Take a walk.

--Sorry.

--We cannot communicate.

--Go play.

--Be careful you don’t get hurt.

--In the tombs. Ha, ha.

3.

--Don’t kid yourself. Prisons everywhere. Prisons all over the country. This one right here
is like a major American city. It's got anything you could possibly ask for.

--Like what?
--I don’t know. Like an auditorium for hangings.

--Can’t be.



--Yeah, for shows, they charge a fee, you buy a ticket, watch the death of the accused.
--Really?

--Not really. But I wouldn’t be surprised.

--The tombs.

--That’s what they call the tombs.

--Executions.

--They don’t do that no more.

--Good.

--Except rarely.

--I can smell it from here.

--Come on.

--It’s that soap they use to smear the floor. What is that?
--Tide? Benzine?

--I can’t remember.

--You like beer?

--Everybody likes beer. Who doesn’t like beer?
--Whiskey?

--Not really.

--What?

--I'd like a fix, like I said.

--It’s hard, but it's possible.

--How?

--It’s complicated.

--Bribery.

--Right person at the right time. But it can be done. I have seen it done.

--Which nurse?



--Not the nurses. They're like In between. They know what’s happening, but they stay
aloof. They stay out of the business. Drugs. Everybody likes drugs. It's the economy here.
You have a cold? You want cold pills?

--I don’t have a cold.

--Just in case.

--Which nurse?

--Let me think.

--Not nurses.

--No. First you have pain, obviously.
--Everything is wrong with me.

--Pick one. Why?

--Why?

--You must get into the hospital.

--I have bad lungs from smoking. And I'm infected in my arm.
--They’re taking care of it, which is a good thing.
--Yes.

--They let anyone in here. You'd be amazed. People with infections, with bad stomachs,
jaws shot off, guys caught fucking their daughters. You have seen it all.

--1 guess I have.

--So that’s it. You make friends. You join in with our tribe. You're safe with us.
-- appreciate it.

--And then we’ll see. We'll see with the hard stuff. But I have seen it done.

4,

--They call me Tex because I wear a cowboy hat.

--They let you do that.

--I am special.

--I see.

--So long as I stay by my cell, which I am. As you and others pass me by.



--Name’s Duke.

--It’s like that fish, you know, stands still and waits for its prey. Duke. Is that your real
name?

--No.
--I'm from Hermosillo myself. I rode the trains.
--I see.

--I rode the trains as a courier. You must know. [ moved the products around the cities and
states. Somebody must do it. People want certain items. People on a certain level of
society. This and that.

--Glad to meet you, Tex.

--I was lonely, I can tell you that. I did everything by myself. I did what I was told.
--A bark dog. You kept watch,

--I moved shit around.

--Good for you.

--You must make a living.

--Of course you do.

--I was meaning to ask you -

--Duke.

--Nice to meet you, Duke.

--I was in a motorcycle gang. We did like raids.
--I getit.

--We tried to ride legally. The mistake | made was moving shit over the border. What was
[ thinking? But the money was good. I can tell you that. You can make a lot of money, but
you could also be dead the next day. You must know. You had money but there is a lot of
fear. At least I did, had a lot of fear, and like I didn’t know what was happening, and no wife,
no one to encourage me on my path. I had a path.

--Okay.
--You could say I had a calling.
--To what?

--To preach.



--Here?

--In America. In the Latin community. They need guidance. The ones who got here and
hung on, they don’t want anyone else to come over and succeed. Survival. Preacher must
come along, open their hearts. That was the plan.

--] see.

--Big mistake at the border. I had heroin in my shoes, in my belt, around my neck, dogs
sniffed it in seconds. I tried to explain my mission, but no one was interested. I still take
care of my boys now; I stay in touch.

--I1 can appreciate that.

--Sure, you can.

--Got snitched on myself.

--I can’t do much for you, Duke, in the present circumstances.
--I understand.

--I have relationships here. Sometimes I get presents, stuff [ can’t use, so I spread it around.
Everyone gets a taste.

--Nice.

--I'll think of you.

--Appreciate it.

--You'll need to pay your dues.
--Will do.

--Ask for Tex.

5.

--So how do you handle it, all the masculinity cooped up in here?
--I'm a farm girl.

--What does that mean?

--I feed the chickens.

--Okay.

--I milk the cows.

--Cool.

10



--I wear high boots and walk in muck.

--How do you handle it in here?

--1 walk straight, eyes up, deputy on either side. Keep this bandage clean if you can. That

was quite an infection you had right there.
--Shooting up.

--I realize that. Are you sick?

--Suboxone.

--Okay for a week.

--Why a week?

--It’s addictive.

--It's not addictive.

--This will help you withdraw. Take care of your wound.
--Why a week? Why not forever?

--Don’t argue with me.

--Sorry.

--I just work here.

--I like the stuff. It works. It’s harmless. I was in rehab one time -

--Never mind. Tell me next time. I have many more patients to see.

--You're in demand.

--We're understaffed.

--Who would want to work here?

--You'd be surprised. People want to help. And the pay is good.
--What’s your name?

--They call me Bale.

--Name’s Verge.

--Take care of the wound, Verge.

6.
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--So, Julius is the guy?

--He’s assistant deputy Sherriff.

--Big deal.

--Must be careful with the dude. He’s been known to crack necks.
--I don’t know what that means.

--He hangs people.

--Oh, for God’s sake.

--What I heard. Big strong man wears two guns and a bowie knife. Got that from the
movies. But he’ll do a laugh with you, tell jokes.

--Fentanyl | heard. You see the fentanyl is so cheap you cannot lose dealing with that
product. It’s cheap all the way from China to Mexico to hell and back. He'll get his taste.
It’s in pill form, easier to hide. Like with heroin you must bag it. Or cap it.

--Go on.

--He'll either bring it himself or let a nurse do it medically or arrange with a relative to let it
go through. Slip a couple pills in food or a piece of clothing or a hat. He’s a rich man now.
Trouble comes because we get at least one death a week from that product coming in here.
At least. Here today and gone. One pill will do it. But you got your suboxone so I wouldn’t
worry right now.

--l used it on rehab. It evens you out, chills you out, but you're not high, and it is addictive.
The counselors are all pretending they’re not dealing with addictive drugs and there it is
right there, you spend a nice few weeks there in rehab on the beach at Malibu.

--That’s for rich people and movie stars, Verge. How’d you pull that one off?
--I'll tell you sometime, Duke.

--1 spoke to Tex/Mex.

--Good.

--We're on his list.

--His list.

--Yes. For a fee.

7.

--The wound has healed nicely.

--Thank you.

12



--It’s my job.

--Heard you were a farm girl.

--I1 told you that.

--Feeding chickens and milking the cows. What are you doing in this place here?
--1 told you. Ilike it. And the pay is good.

--What do you like about it?

--It’s interesting. And I like helping people. What would you do if it wasn’t for us?
--We’d curl up and die.

--I believe you would. I'd be thankful if I were you.

--Thank you.

--Take advantage of the programs here. Can you read?

--I can read. Jeez.

--You should know. Boys come in here they don’t know the state they’re in, [ mean the
territory not their stupid junk life, like the prison they’re in, they can’t spell the name. Some
can’t spell their own name, like they drop out in the fifth grade.

--True.

--Use the library facilities for example.
--1 heard they bring fentanyl in here.
--Don’t do it.

--Not me.

--Kills an inmate or two every week.
--Then why bring it in?

--They ask for it. They ask for everything, every drug under the sun and if you have money
you'll getit. Don’t do it. Don’t ask for it.

--I wouldn't.

--That’s a big problem here. Too many deaths. Isee it all the time. I monitor the sick and I
inventory what comes in, so [ know it’s not us.

--You don’t know.

13



--1 know the results. Teenagers dying from fentanyl and ODs. I carry Narcan around just in

case.
--You save people.

--1 save people. More than I'd like. It’s a plague on this institution.

--You should quit.

--I don’t quit. Now you have a new bandage, don’t play with it.

--Okay.

--I'd stay out of the market if [ were you.

--The market?

--For illegal drugs.

--Wait. Is that it for the suboxone?

--That's it.

--For real?

--Let me know if you have problems.

--How?

--Tell the guard.

8.

--It’s arbitrary. The numbers. Why a week? Why not a year? Why not forever?

--1 get you there.

--It’s irrational. I broke a shinbone once in my leg. Some motherfucking Afghani kicked my

leg with a chair, so they put me on Vicodin. You know Vicodin?
--Sure, I know Vicodin.

--I had a stash.

--A stash.

--Now I forget where I was going with this.

--Vicodin.

--It doesn’t get you high is what I'm saying.

--And the numbers?

14



--What numbers?
--You were talking numbers.

--Right. She took me off the suboxone, the nurse, Nelle, and I'm not sure how I feel right
now.

--You look alright.

--1 got out of rehab and went right back to the Vicodin because they kept you cool at the
rehab the whole time, with suboxone, no problem, and you got to talk to counselors about
your issues.

--What issues?

--Like why the wife is slamming you into rehab when you are neither a drug addict nor a
drunk.

--Nice.

--Out of your own pocket. But they take care of you. It's nice. And an anti-depressant pill to
boot, right on time. But you don’t get high. Suboxone. And now she takes me off it.

--Sounds like you are making friends with her.

--No, I don’t think so. She’s like a Valkyrie, one of those northern goddesses with red hair
flowing down.

--She keeps a bun, tied up in a knot.

--I'm only saying, what if.

--Flowing tresses.

--Yeah. And she’s tall. She should try basketball, I said, and she sneered.
--Everybody tells her that.

--I miss the rush.

--The kiss of death.

--Never heard that one, Duke.

--They have a new drug apparently which I cannot pronounce. You know what it is?
--No, this was news.

--They can use it for emergencies.

---Like what?

15



--I don’t know what. Maybe like you’re coming down and something is off.
--Like what?

--I don’t know what. Use your imagination.

--Because I'm coming down now.

--It’s all in your mind, Verge.

--I'm remembering, you know, being sick, you don’t want to upset anybody, you don’t want
anyone to get mad, like you keep a low profile.

--The life.

--And you want your people to be there, your connections. You hope they’ll be there when
you show at the door, that they’re not dead or incarcerated. That’s the worst, man, because
what do you do, you must scramble back down to the corner and hit somebody up,
hopefully you know the dude.

--I had my spots. I stayed in the neighborhood. Couple kids looked out for me, kept an eye
out. I ended up dealing to keep my life happening.

--We all did.

--That’s how they nail you. Look, we're in good here, we're with the dope fiends and the
twinkies, not the murderers and the gang bangers and the child rapists

--What'’s a twinkie?

--The gays. They get taken right away by the big bosses, the ones run the show, so they stay
quiet and obedient. Until they’re not. They find their place. You must do that around here.
Know your place. Make friends with your captors.

0.
--Do you shop?

--I'm on the farm, I'm in boots, 'm walking in mud and fertilizer and dung. it’s quiet, no
place to shop, no malls, no people.

--What do you do?

--There are stores, a pharmacy, a post office, a gas station, family. My mother was a nurse.
--It runs in the family.

--Yes.

--I have a daughter.

--Congratulations. Virgil?

16



--They call me Verge. I'm on the verge. Ha, ha. She likes to shop.

--What'’s her name?
--Amy.

--Nice.

--She likes shopping. [ don’t. I'll go by a store and look at the window and I'm not involved.

It's not personal. Some people, it’s a personal thing with them, they must get in there and

buy the thing or they’re not happy.
--Like Amy?

--Yeah.

--She knows you’re in here.
--Yeah.

--You have visits?

--I never see her.

--Why not?

--She doesn’t give a shit about me.
--Oh, come on.

--That’s the emergency.

--No drugs for that, Virgil.

--Tell me more.

--Time’s up. I have only so much time.

--Don’t we all.

--I'm sure she’s busy with her life.
10.

--Duke.

--Yo.

--I was talking to Bale.

--Good for you.

--She was mentioning.
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--About?

--Your personal history.
--I had a motorcycle gang.
--Okay.

--King of the Mountain.
--That’s unusual.

--No, it's common.

--Tell me.

--We went everywhere on our bikes. We had bats and balls, knives and guns. At the top we
had maybe fifty strong Harleys we’d make a phalanx it was like thunder; the government
would not go near us. We had a lifestyle, it was golden. Until one day this dude comes
along with orange hair and a leather suit and scars and attitude. He starts hanging with us,
doing drugs and beating people up, acting like a shithole and talking tough. IF I ever get
out, I'm going to kill him. If he still walks and talks, I will get the fucking piece of shit.
Motherfucker was a religious Jew. Orthodox. Undercover cop. Got us for assault and
battery and various other felonious behaviors. He’s got two sons in the Israeli Army and
he’s hiding out there himself no doubt.

--Hard to believe.

--Motorcycle fanatic. LAPD. Now he’s fled the country. Far as I know.
--I was going to ask you -

--Yeah

--I was conversing with Belle.

--I hate that laugh.

--Yeah.

--Makes me nervous. She should stick to her job, that woman, or she’s going to get spiked
one of these days.

--I hear you on that, Duke.

--She gets out of line. The deputies respect her because she’s white and gorgeous like a
movie star. But that won'’t fly forever.

--Thanks for telling me.

--No problem.

18



--Something to look forward to.

--Why? Do you see any sexual content there?
--Where?

--In her behavior.

--Belle? No. She’s sleek, like a lioness. And she’s not signaling. Got to give her credit. Stays
in her lane. Don’t think about her.

--I'm not.

--How did you get into the fancy rehab?
--It's a long story.

--We have time.

--1 got humiliated into it.

--Excuse me?

-- I'm ashamed of the fucking thing. Or else, she said, and drove me up to the door, and I'd
pay for it. The bitch. Forty-seven K. Then they let me out early and I checked into a hotel
and never went back. It was her way of getting rid of me. I can feel it now in my chest. 1
was like being expelled from the family. One day I went over there on the West Side to look
at the house. Somebody bought it and took out the birch tree I had there near the entrance.

--At least you didn’t take a bullet. The fucking rabbi cop shot me in the leg.
--The rabbi?

--The fucking Jew-cop. They love their guns, let me tell you. This crackpot he loved his
motorcycle and his forty-five. The life. Motorcycle and guns and then the snitch. Got me
seven years, possession and selling meth. We had a cook house up in the Sierra. [ wouldn’t
recommend the business, but we were doing well.

--Not the Sierra.
--No, it was a garage in Monrovia

--Even back in the day, I never liked it, the methedrine. People smoked the shit. [ didn’t
like the taste. I didn’t like the high. It was like eating metal or something. Like eating
electricity.

--I catch that Jew I will pistol-whip him in front of his wife. Tough Israeli birch. You could
see how she towered over him.

--Good luck on that.
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--They’re taking their rage out on the Arabs. And our president wants to make a happy
land real estate venture there on the sand.

--The Jews will allow that?

--The Jews will back down and eat it. Money rules.
--What was his name?

--Judah.

11.

--Stop playing with your face for a minute. I can’t stand it.
--It’s a tic.

--I know it’s a tic.

--1 got it in the ward from the covid event.

--In the hospital?

--I was out cold for two days.

--Don’t come near me.

--Pneumonia.

--I never got it.

--I almost bought it. Now I have a tic. I can’t stop moving my hands. No, my hands can’t stop
moving.

--Try.

--I can’t control it. It’s like one door closed, another one opened.

--How do you figure that?

--I don’t know. [ saw a dark passage. I woke up. And now my hands are always moving.
--I never heard of such a thing.

--That’s because you don’t talk to people.

--That’s because they have nothing to say that [ haven’t heard already a thousand times,
like they didn’t do it, on and on. Otherwise, they're kids. They don’t know anything,

--You conversed with the Belle lately?

--No.
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--I heard something.
--Like what?

--She got accosted. Some dude down the hall threw feces at her. Screaming his head off. |
can’t sand it, etc. Looking at the woman'’s beauty. Drove him crazy.

--Is she still on?
--She’s on. But she took a hit.
--I'm sorry to hear it.

--She took a blow. It’s a show in here. Fucking animals in here. Like the lowest of the
species parked in here like a zoo. Only the animals in here bite. You got to keep a proper
distance.

--God what despair right here.
12.
--Belle? You still thinking revenge?

--No. Leave it alone. [ know I'll never get there. It's all a myth now. Like Wonder Woman.
It's like the bell is rung but you don’t know whose calling and you go on with your business.

--Until the cows come home.
--That’s right, Julius. Because the man is a psycho. He’s a screamer. He could jump.
--Where is he?

---He’s in the padded hold right now. Locked in a ceramic vest. No English. Just hate. Hate
for the country, hate for white people, hate for women.

--They keep on coming.
--Many from South America now. And even the middle east.

--These people get better medical care than we do. Some of them are better off in here.
They get medical and three squares and they’re asked what hurts.

--Who is supplying fentanyl to these morons.
--Not all morons.
--You know what | mean.

--It gets in here every which way. It’s like a river of death. You can’t keep them off it,
because it’s a good high. Then they get too high and die. They don’t know any better.

--Yes, they do. Give me this, get me that.
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--They want the high.
--You can’t tell what’s in those pills.

--Don’t supply them to the inmates. We'll find it in the cell and then we throw it all into a
bin and burn the shit, all kinds of stuff they find there from a sweep. Terrible smell.

--It’s mom and dear old dad or a sister in need.

--Okay. But where will it end? Locking up teenage Indians from Guatemala and political
blowhards and immigrants from everywhere and who is next?

--Who knows?

-- What I heard in church.

--Which is what?

--They want a Chrisian country. White. These people.

--We're good, you and me. [ wouldn’t believe if I were you, what'’s said around here
blowing in the wind.

--Nice.
--What?
--You have the gift of gab.

--Thank you. You're on time. You'll figure it out. More than twenty years now. Keep a
balance and keep safe.

--I'm alright.

--You must ease your way around.
--Hard for me. I stand out.

--Like a big white girl.

--Right.

--1 keep a low profile myself.

--You can do that. You're in an office.
--I stay out of trouble.

--So, do I.

--Don’t get engaged.

--1 deal with wounds; I deal with meds. How can I not engage?



--I manage to stay in touch. On good terms with the prisoners.
--Yeah.
--1 facilitate.

--Let me ask you: What does that mean, white Christian? Most people around here are
neither white nor Christian.

13.

--The world is a ball wrapped in digital twine.
--Not a yoyo?

--It cannot be a yoyo.

--Fine.

--No, it is flying off fast into endless distance.
--Yeah.

--We are confined. In a small space. You can feel the ball rotating.
--You can.

--Get the image rolling. Get out of town.

--It’s good. He came through. Texico.

--No, it was Lola.

--Lola.

--Not Tex/Mex.

--No.

--Not the deputy?

--No.

--Not Julius?

--No.

--Not Belle?

--No, But God knows what it is.

--You can hear the stars hissing like cats.



--Feel the roll.

--Don’t get dizzy.

--I'm not.

--Don’t get nauseous.

--I'm not. You are.

--A little.

--Still. It's worth it.

--Strange. You eat something and worlds appear. But we're still here where we are.
--We're in a car wash.

--Wow.

--Remember?

--Definitely.

--On it goes, sloshing and soapy washing, hanging on in soapy air.
--Sit up straight.

--And then we jolt in the end. Washed.

--And then we come back down into the body.

--So true.

--Where we belong, I suppose. Aches and pains. Chatter in the head. Sexually deprived.
--There you go.

--Bones rattling.

--Heart pounding.

--Dicks shrinking.

--Whoa!

--From lack of use.

--Hang on. Here comes a person.

--Virgil.

--Yeah.
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--All’'s well?

--All’s well, Belle.

--Bale.

--I liked the rhyme. You know Duke?
--Hello, Duke.

--What?

--No worries.

--You go back to the farm?
--Yup.

--Nice.

--When?

--Vacation time.

--Have a good trip.

--It’s not the time yet.
--Whenever.

--Stay healthy.

--Certainly.

--We will do that. And yourself as well. Belle. Don’t be brandishing your body to the
inmates. We are starved in here for touch. Of course it’s dangerous. To have and have not.

--That’s a quote.

--I know it is.

--A little stimulation goes a long way.
--That’s a fact.

--Time for your rounds.

--I'm sad in a way. [ don’t know why. People come and go around here. The earth feels like
a graveyard. Storing up bodies for the End Time.

--Yikes.

--Don’t go there, Virgil,
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--It’s a fact. Don’t go to church is what I would say.
--Why is that?

--They’re lying to you.

--Duke?

--1 kind of agree with Virgil on that.

--I1 take a stand on the farm. [ know who [ am. No question. And I have everything I need.
You know ---- sky above, earth below.

--Yet another quote.
--Duke?

--I couldn’t agree less. I mean, more. Ha, Ha. Virgil’s got his views. Like there are areas of
disagreement but they are fuzzy, [ mean the lines there are fuzzy.

--It’s like a marriage.

--Oh, for God’s sake we are in prison here, we are prisoners. Fuck, man!
--Excuse me.

14.

--What's his face jumped.

--Yeah.

--Five tiers up. Must be like stew down there.

--Don’t talk like that.

--Flesh and bone. And brains on the floor. God knows how they cope. You know, the
custodians.

--Good thing we’re separated. Blacks with blacks, whites with whites, Mexicans with
Mexicans. Or we’d be at each other’s throats.

--Not necessarily. We organize. We stick together.
--Oh, come on.

--So, who jumped?

--The Tex/Mex fella he was a raving lunatic.

--Why ‘d they let him walk around?

--Only God knows.
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--With his stupid cowboy hat. God doesn’t know anything.
--Okay I'll change the subject.

--Change.

--Stop with the Commie attitude.

--No.

--You hear from Amy?

--No.

--Give her a call.

--1 gave her a call.

--Okay. You see how it is? We're in a movie. The behavior, how we talk. It’s like from a
movie we saw age ten.

--I don’t want to think about that.
--What do you want to think about?
--Not God. It's a waste of time.

--Sorry to hear it.

--You got these kids coming in here, what are they basing their behavior on? You're right.

It's movies.
--No, I think TV.

--Or TV.

--1 think it's dad and uncle Carlos, and Aunt Maria maybe, and Cousin Norberto, you know.

--Yes. It's imitated.
--Naturally. Butit’s also the system. Don’t forget. The economics.
--Also, Belle was back on the floor I heard.

--She gives no hint that one. [ mean signals. She’s up there, she’s in the stratosphere.
Staring straight ahead.

--Wired.
--But we must engage.

--Why?
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---She knows everything there is to know about this place.
15.

--Why do you say meat and potatoes.

--It’s a turn of phrase.

--It’s creepy.

--Do me a favor, Duke. Don’t monitor me.

--I would not bother, but you are touching your face.

--I'm feeling my skin.

--Stop doing it.

--No. You see this? It's old skin. The body makes skin. Unbelievable layers of skin.
Happens by itself. You can pick a piece off, look at it.

--Never mind.

--Eat it.

--I don’t think so.

--Just a spec of human skin. Makes you wonder.

--What it’s for.

--Yeah. And they scraped that asshole off the floor.

--Yeah.

--We are no longer in our prime, Duke.

--Speak for yourself.

--Okay. I am no longer in my prime, and you are all I have.
--Oh, come on.

--1 got Amy on the phone. She misses her dad. She’s into her life. Business. Choices.
--Well, that’s good.

--Yeah. But I'm not involved. She does her own thing.
--She likes to shop.

--She likes to shop. What I'm saying is, you will never get your Jew, and [ will never get
sober again.

28



--You don’t know, Verge.

--Why? Because I chose the life. I had a source up in Harlem, one-time, big black man, they
called him the Messenger, the life, because it is what it is, he made no apologies. It was a
choice.

--I'll find the Jew.

--He'll die before you get out of here.
--Who says?

--Forget about it.

--No. I'll get out there again, on my bike, and I'll find the dude who locked me in here. And
I'll take care of business.

--Could be me leans over the railing, Duke. You lean over and let yourself fall. Whoosh
Bang!

16.

--Don’t let that shit in here I says. These were damn good deputies, but they got educated.
Working for the cartels as we speak.

--The killing rate down there is phenomenal.

--Send in the marines.

--Don’t even think it.

--Money talks. When all is done, it's money talks.

--1 hear you there, partner.

--But it’s out of control. There’s no reason to it. Oceans of money and the ship is sinking.
--Nice Julius.

--What?

--Thinking.

--Anyway, we're a small dike on the sea, like the Dutch or the Indians.
--1 didn’t get that.

--We’re holding up in the storms.

--I see.

--And the whole thing is flooded.

29



--You've a way with words.

--I don’t know what else to do. Get In there and hold the line.
--You heard about Virgil what's his name?

--No.

--Went on a hunger strike.

--I'll be darned.

--Yeah.

-- What about his pal, Duke?

--He’s not doing it. He’s protesting but he can’t not eat, he’s diabetic.
--I don’t get it.

--He’s diabetic.

--So old Verge is in a padded cell and Duke has lost his privileges.
--Yes, sir.

--Well.

--Sir?

--I was going to say - God bless.

17.

--I have learned. It’s so interesting. After many years. To be a nurse. A prison nurse. |
don’t react. I don’t respond. You could be fighting; you could be attacking. Everybody, all
the segments, they’ll attack the child molesters, they’ll try to kill the person. So we keep
them isolated. In one segment. We had a riot; they got hold of pillowcases and mattresses
and jumped the guards. Sirens and shit, | kept my poise. Nothing bothers me no more. I'll
tend to terrible wounds, guts falling out, I'll wash the dead. We're way out in the desert.
There’re courts nearby. You might get inmates in here for trial. And we have an ambulance
system. For whatever happens. Right into the hospital. We have the very old, got to keep
them harnessed and away from others. They can be mean. You have these old-timers, you
think they’ll be docile, but they’re not. You must tie them up. The others we keep in
groups. Or isolated in their cells for whatever reason. But we keep the gay together and
the gang bangers with gang bangers. The most difficult problem is the drugs. The drugs get
in here like a flow, even powdered materials, or pills, like the worst, like fentanyl and of
course it’s a business like everything else so there’s a flow. And you have your nutcases
who can’t stop screaming or yelling at their mothers.
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End NOT JAIL
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