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ALL MY HOMES 1

151 GROTON AVENUE | Cortland, New York

Here I learned to talk, walk, stare out of windows. I
discovered earwigs nesting in a shoebox of Easter straw in
the attic, and potato bugs under rocks in the backyard. I
rode down the stairs in a sleeping bag. I passed out when
I tried to stand up after a bath.

FieLp HALL, UNIVERSITY OF

Paul Fattaruso is the author of Bicycle, Travel in the

MASSACHUSETTS | Amberst, Massachusetts Mouth of the Wolf; and the chapbook The Submariner’s
Waltz. His work has appeared or is forthcoming in
Here I wore a hideous and itchy bathrobe to and from Octopus, Denver Quarterly, The Tiny, and Another

. Chi M; ine, hers.
the bathroom. Eventually I turned the bathrobe inside reago Sagazine among others

out. It was less itchy, but more hideous. I learned how to
roll my own cigarettes. I learned how to smoke cigarettes.

I fell in love with my Resident Advisor, Priscilla. }‘
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112 KING STREET | Northampton, Massachusetts

Here my jazz records were damaged in a flood. Thumb-
sized millipedes scurried in the corners. The plow plowed
snow in through the window, smashed the window with
the force of plowed snow. I moved the refrigerator into
the bathroom. Immediately upon moving in, I watched
Pierrot le Fou on videotape.

223 32ND STREET | Queens, New York

I couldn’t afford to ride the subway. I could afford bagels
with butter. I wrote villanelles on an electric typewriter.
Out the window, kids played on the parked cars.

20B GRAVES AVENUE |
Northampton, Massachusetts

The previous tenants had spraypainted I LUV 20B 4
EVA on the wall. My roommate found me standing in
the closet, and was convinced something was wrong.
Together, we romanced our downstairs neighbors. We
eradicated the ants. We bought an enormous pork
tenderloin for twenty dollars and froze it.

3

"our 9IeIs pue o3ered
91 01Ul YBIUS SIBD) "WAYI [P S[[ Xoqrewr ) Aep
£19477 "s30e1ed JO $107 01 PAqLIdSQNS SIUBUN snoradrd ayT,

opv.iojo) “zausq | ANNIAY HIMOMSTTH ISIAN 6ET

‘SIOLITUU SNOWLIOUD 2I9M

SI00P 195070 A [[ T01BAS[2 23 2po1 A[[edtporad | 219

opv.iojo) “sausq | LATILS XAOX HLNOS 00ST

‘ur dn mo13 mef-ur
-1oUpow Aur 9snoY oY) SeM SIYT, 3] J9AO [[& JYS PUE Oen
o) uo popue] 25293 Qurod dwos 1y ‘puBqpEIYy U2IS B
2704 T *SI[OIID U UBI PUE DI} [0072S Y3IY 91 03 Pas[esm
[ ‘mopurm o1 ysnoIyy ur Jnis AW jo 1SOW pasowr |

spasnqovssvy ‘Ajasasg | 1ARYLS LOEV)) LCE

12 KNIGHTLY ROAD | Hadley, Massachusetts

Here I fed pears to the cows. I learned how to watch a
baseball game. I found a bicycle in the barn, and rode it
in circles around the house. Someone built a temporary
smokehouse in the front yard. When winter came, I
adopted an abandoned kitten, orange.

38 NorTH ELM STREET |
Northampton, Massachusetts

Here 1 shoveled the roof and proposed to my wife. I
grew a beard. I bought rugs at the flea market. I fixed a

window. I picked out a Christmas tree.

107 FOREST AVENUE | Vermillion, South Dakota

I won a free turkey in a raffle at the florist. It was in
the newspaper. I ate the whole turkey singlehandedly.
I got up to pee in the middle of the night and passed
out. The noise terrified my wife, who was uneasy for
weeks afterward.



