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An excerpt from the novel

Failure to Comply

the long necked axe struck clean out of me my
most beloved memories. Had my beloved been here
with me, they could not have helped. There are things,
I learn, that they cannot do. As for me, there was never
hope for correction, as all my impurities have long known
love. There comes a time when
the bad is loved so much it can neither be corrected nor
lived without. Love is like a binding seal, a wax to keep
the imperfection in, thick enough for water to skim yet
never penetrate. Without the love, we become easy to

replace.

20T ‘9 3sn3ny J[qerear
aq [[m 7dmor) o1 aunpivy

"Joo dioyye [

j\@ﬁ e 21s1A ® sn Led ‘gnis [[ams 210w 10,1
|
‘

"a3pa umoiq o

Suore 3urpdels £q sj00q B i . -?- -

Turw o4 puiq ‘A[[eury

11 ueawW noL 1|
11 958217 “A[[EONIAA JJBY

Ul 39B1s o10yM 23 P1oq]

@
‘ L
“Wo10q 21 U0 $203 |#
"JuoIj o) uo urdrew T o
S UT IPqUINU Iy 03 (4
SurpI02o€ W2, }IBIS MON] _d_gl_s_

‘premino ‘3[1[38} ST 1X3)

a1 e} 05 A[eIUOZIIOY

J[eY Ut 399ys yoea p[()ﬂ

pageantry, and all whose ages did not increase and whose
lives did not progress were the first of that coming year

to be gone, to be axed away into elsewhere.

(do you understand the words

belong to them)

[sarah] Cavar is a transMad writer-about-town, author of five
chapbooks, and editor-in-chief of manywor())ds.place. They are a
PhD candidate in cultural studies and science & technology studies
ar the University of California, Davis, where theyre working
on a dissertation about anti-psychiatry, gender anarchism, and
identificatory self-determination on the internet. You can find
Cavar teaching bicoastally, as well as in publications such as The
Rumpus, Kairos, Split Lip Magazine, Electric Lit, and Disability
Studies Quarterly. They might also be at their local library.
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an impure body of its own

And what does that make me? I was a person

soon ago. Then RSCH saw me hide, brought
me back into the fold to be cast out once more. I am
trying to be clear with you but I can only speak in riddles.
Pve lost all the meaning that lived in my memories. I
don’t know which tense 'm living in. But this is not the
future. I've lost the words to say what I have to say. I

used to have a name. I used to have a place. I have a face
I shouldn’t see. I have a body I shouldnt hold the way I
do.

I know this. In life, there are the directives.
there are those who obey, those who are obeyed, and the
non-existent in between. there is no love, I learned; there
is only power. Love is a means of pushing power down

easy, of opening the throat. It is said

i do this because i love you.
why do you do this there

are people who love you.
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So it is said:
love becomes  the direction and force
and frequency of power. transmuted. one
body to the next. Love is the soft touch
of power. Love is the RSCH to its citizen,
love is the perverse, love is the you're sick
please better for me sickbetter for all of us
sickandgetbetter let us be whole and love

again — let love be the blade.

And it is said I am a person been held
captive for all these long years, for none of which she had
a clock. She is i. She is me. She is in a holding cell. She
is somewhere else. She could not mark the time. She has
no proof. She has no body to speak of and no-place. So
she is many at once.

And lacuna requisites the whole

The beverage was blue, glowing quiet power.
Microchips failed in the face of whatever was inside.
Magnets dulled. Minds cracked. Metal turned to hot pain
and only flesh and blood and bone were spared. It was

an addition of dead-weight. Dragged, dragged, drugged
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