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Americanos Muthos de Blanc 

"The more you drive, the less intelligent you get." 
"Repo Man" 

"It is the sovmd of those guns in Dallas, and their 
ever-present threat, which is the real mechanism 
of control over the American government." 

Col. Fletcher Prouty 

"As per our present conversation on this matter, 
you are hereby authorized to proceed with all due 
speed and caution upon your undertaking. Hereafter 
this matter shall be referred to only as Operation 
Majestic Twelve." 

Harry Truman to Secretary Forrestal, 
The White House, September 24,1947-
TOP SECRET-EYES ONLY 

"Nothing can seem foul to those that win." 
Henry IV, Pan I 

Sometime in the early morning hours of my birth day 

May 22,1949, agents of the CIA tied a sheet 

around the neck of James Forrestal, Secretary 

of Defense, then fastened the other end of it 

to a fixture in his room at the Bethesda Naval Hospital 

and threw him out the window into Spring to hang, 

ah, to be on the winning side, my new suspenders 

came from West Germany, gray as Pennsylvania dawn 

where hunters still strap deer on top of the Mustang 

and go home with hoof marks on the roof, what did 

Barney and Betty see (hear) that night? cotangent 

with what time? In America you can be arrested 

for driving barefoot, but that doesn't explain 

what made William Greer brake in Dealey Plaza. 



Devil's Triangle 

"How should the hero now speak? Who is after all-a vision?" 
Nietzsche, The Birth of Tragedy 

"Texas has a lot on its head." 
Edward Dorn, "The Degeneration of the Greeks." 

"Power can stage its own murder to rediscover a glimmer 
of existence and legitimacy." 

Jean Baudrillard, "The Precession of the Simulacra" 

"Happiness is not based on oneself, it does not consist of 
a small home, of taking and getting. Happiness is taking part 
in the struggle, where there is no borderline between one's 
own personal world, and the world in general." 

Lee Harvey Oswald, Letter to his brother 

If we are the seminal fluidity, then we contain already, 

as Whitman knew, everything, "diddling" (Poe) as well as 

the Good, however forced sometimes the dilation as seen 

from old heroic organization before the shit rolled like 

termite droppings into load-bearing bridges for everyone 

to cross into Dealey Plaza, Dallas "Takes us" November 

22,1963, and not only Oswald and Ruby, but Guy Bannister, 

Shaw, Ferrie, Bioomfield and Permindex, now Roscoe White 

and more aliens up from the South, Watergate's Sturgis, 

Union survivors up North, all those insane in Honolulu 

since the Birth of the Nation / Hail to the Chief shot 

American Transcendentalism out of the feudal individual 

and delivered into the hands of Walt's "unprecedented 

average," thank you Abe, thanks Jack, now it's up to us. 

I Don't Want Anything to Come After Us 

"It is thus our common destiny to become film." 
Paul Virilio, "The Last Vehicle" 

"Long ago E. Mach tried to interpret the inertial mass of a body 
as an inductive effect of the other masses of the universe." 

Hermann Weyl, Philosophy of Madsematics and 
Natural Science 

"The experience of the underworld is overwhelming 
and must be made." 

James Hillman, The Dream of the Underworld 

"...you get an absolute one to one with the dream condition of the 
universe. You can call it 'race' and you can call it 'dream', because 
that wish/will thing is just an instant of power." 

Charles Olson, "Duende, Muse, Angel" 

None of the "big" cases has ever been "solved," 

the Assassinations or the Lindbergh kidnapping 

which sent an "innocent" Bruno Hauptmann to 

the Chair, 1936, when I was a year older than 

this son of the aviator who saw the advent of 

inertia doing time in his cockpit, as I saw him 

circling, circling before touching down in Atlantic 

City where James Hillman was a boy looking up to, 

as he had up skirts through the Boardwalk cracks, 

regular dreamer in the Underworld immobilized as 

all finally under the Railroad overpass, Abraham 

Zapruder this time shooting home movie of century, 

Howard Hughes watching from his room at the top 

glued to screen a phone away from dialing E. Mach. 



At the End of the World 

"A great unknown suddenly arose...both the subject and where 
I think it's all gone now, the dissolving of something like the word 
'West' or 'Indian' or 'White'..." 

Charles Olson to Edward Dorn, "Reading at Berkeley— 
the Next Day" (transcribed by Ralph Maud), 1965 

"You must wonder when it is all going to end. And when we can 
come back home. Well, it isn't going to end. We have to stay at it. 
We must not be fatigued." 

JFK, November, 1963 

"My guide and I came on that hidden road 
to make our way back into the bright world." 

Dante, Inferno, XXXIV, tr. Allen Mandelbaum 

"Is not the feminine principle being introduced here into Deity as such?" 
Solov'ev 

How get back from there when language is sentimental 

and voice lacking, let alone the black debt of writing 

owing too much to words to make the necessary sounds 

echo in the corridors of power? Ask not what original 

scripture missing from the White House until Abigail 

Powers, first lady to Millard Fillmore, the daughter 

of a clergyman, hosted a number of dinner parties 

to get Congressmen to authorize purchase of a Bible 

and a Webster as well as Thackeray's Vanity Fair, 

The Scarlet Letter, Boswell's Life, Burke's Sublime 

and the Beautiful, Conversations with Lord Byron and 

an English grammar sealing the end of the millennial 

Albion/Jerusalem saga after the great infrangible war 

once inside our President's head exploded into stars. 
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