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HE BASS THRoBS FRoM inside the club like the pulse in a
cracked chest cavity. The bodies squirm, a festering hive of
foreign motion. Traversing the line feels like being digested

slowly, by measures of inches, by an oscillating snake. Pods of
larvae, copulation in progress, hedonistic swarms. Everything so

animal, insectile. Hollywood after dark.
I pick thoughtlessly at my nailbeds, dry and flecked with mud

(it could be mud). The skin is like eggshells, partially cracked. The

backpack on my shoulder is unconscionably weightless when the
bouncer shines a light inside. "'What's this?"

"Busy day at work." My mouth is arid. So thirsty. No time.

"Meeting a date."

"First date?"

"Yeah."
"And you brought a change of clothes?" The bouncer shines a

light in my eyes and I squint. The bright white of nothingness lasts

half a breath. A siren screams in the distance. "My man."
I stumble inside with the sound of your laughter ringing in my

ears. Then the memory of a wretched cough, a dry death rattle of
calcifying tar.

Bathroom first. The air is thick, asphyxiating. Four feet shift
inside a stall. The light in here is a satanic red, the better to over-

look slick vodka spills and mud (it could be mud). Don't make eye

contact, don't make eye contact. The water in the sink runs cold
and dark.

"Hey, man, you dropped your phone-"
Swallowed up by the pulse of the music inside, a molten em-

brace of the inferno. I try not to look at all the flashing lights.
The bag.
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12 OLIVIE BLAKE , 9I

-" , "Ro, what gives?'
"I think this guv's hari
No, don't help me. I rn-

my tongue. "I don't l-ant
"'W'hat?"

You baue to talk to tlt
u,ho might remember toa

'No."
Teli the girl euerytbing

)tour dss. Tell her )'our m(
*Her name is Jessica.-
"Wait, rvhose name?-
Wbat are you doing?
'This vour dare. bro." f

brought a change of cloth,
Jlake that four u,itnes:
-Oh, I'm not his date-

stafr or something?'
Tbe ritual isn't ot,er ye,
*I said NO-"
\-ou're testing mr pJtii

to go back to sleep?
-Leave me alone. JUST
'Is he bothering )-ou. n
-No, no, I think [g'5 t

call someone? Or like. an
'Ro. let him go. ir's prr
-But nhat if it's nclt? \

Or bath salts?'
'Ohhh, she reads one n
-Roro. n-har's goi-ng on

A nerv face. I catch a h
rializes for onll- an insrenr

familiar countdorvn ro rhr
Desperation turns mr h

ambulance. 
'When 

she turns to the bar, I slip away, readily con-

sumed by the crowd.
The bass is a wave of thunder now, one of my hands finding the

steady roll of ample hips.

Get out of here.

"No." (A drink spills across my arm.)

You look ridiculous.
"You look ridiculous. Shut up."
"'W'hat?" (Hips that belong to a face. A set of bleary, half-

conscious eyes.)

"Nothing. Come here." (The suckling heat of a seeking mouth

finds my neck. The prickle of a half-trimmed beard. Lips that taste

like anise.)

I let myself be pressed against a wall. No, I want this. 'We

switch. Hurt me. Tell me I'm worthless.

You already know that.
'"Leave 

me alone."

You're a child. Remernber the ritual.
"I just 1674616-" (A hand finds my throat. Yes, yes, there.)

You're not listening. You know what bappens when you don't
listen.

It's so hot in here I can almost taste the fugue state incoming.

There's a probing hand on my cock, but I want it back on my neck,

poised on the little red button, the possibility of detonation. My
nose is dripping, not like everyone else's. The eyes that met mine

had at first worn a glazed look of I won't remember, but now a
spark in them transcribes the shadows of my face.

See that? That's officially a witness.

Good.'!(itness me, someone. Anyone.

"H.y, your nose is . . . Are you okay?"

Get out of bere now.

Like a knee jerk, a reflex test. I stumble to the door, tasting

blood. That smell of cinnamon hits me again like a wave of nau-

sea, a whip of hot wind like a slap from the street.

"Hey, it's you again-Wait, are you okay?"
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OLIVIE BLAKE

transmutes to starlight before tne, the forms and shapes nothing
now but blinding lights. The zip and sting of city traffic. From the

street, glossl, eyes of oblivion look headily back at me.

Don't do it.
I have seconds left, ma1,be iess. Enough tirne for a single deci-

sion. The most human thing in the world is this: a senseless chclice.

(I'm tired, I don't \,vant to do this anylnore, I don't \,vant t-)
I said don't do it!
A blare of a bus horn, and then:

Bang.

Too late.

RO\l THE BI1.::,
Di,l ^,,,,:t ,..; .
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HEv'D BEEN cALLING IT the summer of exsanguination;
not that I worried about those things at the time. When
you're young, nothing can touch you. You never think it's

going to be your body on the ground ) your organs spilling out
onto the sidewalk. At twenty-two, nothing but the risk of ubiquity
is ever all that real.

I'd gone our with my cousin Roro, who had recently taken a

wealthy lover, and her best friend Nessa, whom I tolerated only
because it had been two decades with no other choice. It was
Roro who'd forced me out that night, to a cowboy-themed party
at a new club in one of the warehouses off Melrose. During the
Uber ride over, Ro kept saying things like "Did you know that's
a real-life cement factory??" as if trivia could make me forget I'd
just lost my job. Or as if arTy part of me, at my most beautiful and
my most selfish, could be persuaded to care about gentrification
in the least.

I knew about the recent string of murders to the extent that
dead bodies were part of Roro's pitch to persuade me to come

out with her. She was an artist, the unpaid kind, and thoroughly
obsessed with death. "If I die getting serial murdered at the club,"
Roro told me over the phone, "you're going to feel like shit."

That night, I saw a man step in front of a bus that should have

:,:

killed him, and rhe n I .. ,.

:icalh for the person I -.-
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