
Let’s talk Politics, kittens 
 
I murdered my entire exhibition party for this golden idol, and I’d do it again.  
Especially if there was a second, bigger idol. Is there a such an idol? No? You 
checked?  
Because I did actually kill my another party. No idol?  
Probably for the best: somewhat takes the bloom off the first if there’s loads. 
 The Curse of the Totem’s Curse (1935)   
 
I do not like label myself politically, sexually, or morally. Boundaries are meant to 
be crossed. Which is why I support Israel.  
I am a woman of extremes, especially when it comes to capital punishment. My 
friends call me a melting pot, because of my acidic opinions. I like my earrings to 
clash with my sarong, my anti-psychotic medication to clash with my 
pro-psychotic medication, and my country’s soldiers to clash with children.    
I danced naked with the hippies, but it was the 60’s and I was already naked. I 
didn’t tear down the Berlin wall, but I was shtupped up against it by a crossing 
guard. ‘West or East, that man was a beast’. That’s a line by Irving Berlin from the 
musical Berlin by Berlin.  It ran for 180 performances over 13 nights, when the 
players violently refused to leave the stage.   
 
That said, anyone with a drinking habit and no day job has done their fair share of 
stunts.  
I handed out flyers about presidential hopeful Barry Goldwater’s STD’S.  
I chained myself to a bulldozer trying to knock down an asbestos factory. Nobody 
paid much attention to that one. I guess kids just aren’t into bulldozers as I 
thought.  
 
Despite my dalliances, I don’t really follow politics. If I wanted a bunch of white 
old men telling me what to do, I would remain conscious for more than 40 
seconds in our society. I am not the person to tell how you should vote, or voting 
works, or who makes the decisions after your votes are disregarded and 
consigned to landfill. ​



​
I happily never went to college, which might make me a Republican. But I also 
happily never paid for college, which might make me a Liberal. ​
​
While I don’t think a celebrity’s opinion is any more valid than your own, they are 
louder and have a certain celebrity zeal.  Therefore, I think it’s a disgrace we can 
send a dog into space but we can’t let it vote, all lethal injection benches should be 
wheelchair accessible, and every home should have a bible to hide pornography. I 
don’t mean to ride in on my liberal high horse. Horse riding is animal cruelty, 
although I support their right to getting high. I myself love horse tranquilizers ie: 
apples and sugar lumps. I believe in gun control. Guns are great for control.  
 
For every sale of this book (not including the inevitable garage sales and 
remainder bins), I will donate an additional copy to a book burning of my choice. I 
like to see my author’s picture turn to ash.  
 


