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BRIAN LOVES GIRL WITH HIGH HAIR AND DIFFERENT COLORED
ROOTS. HE LOVES TO MAKE THE BOTTOM OF HIS PANTS TIGHT BY
TUCKING ONE SIDE INTO THE OTHER. HE LIKES ACTION MOVIES AND
PIZZA WITH SAUSAGE. BRIAN LIKES TO WATCH HIS FRIENDS FIGHT
IN THE MCDONALDS PARKING LOT. HE LOVES TRUCKS AND BEER AND
HE THINKS ABOUT GETTING HEART TATTOOS. BRIAN LOVES
CHEATING ON HIS SCIENCE HOMEWORK AND HE LOVES TO MAKE FUN
OF THE GUY HE CHEATS OFF OF. HE LOVES EATING CHILI ON SUPER
BOWL SUNDAY. HE LOVES TO SPIT AND WATCH PORN. HE LIKES
RELIGIOUS GIRLS OR GIRLS THAT GO TO CHURCH OR GIRLS THAT ACT
LIKE THEY GO TO CHURCH BUT STILL GIVE BLOW JOBS IN RETURN
FOR A DRIVE AROUND THE TOWN. HE LOVES TO BEAT HIS LITTLE
BROTHER IN HORSE. HE LIKES TO LIFT WEIGHTS FOR 30 MINUTES A
DAY AND TALK ABOUT BENCH PRESSING FOR AN HOUR EACH DAY. HE
LIKES RAP MUSIC AND HE LIKES TO SAY NIGGER AND LAUGH AND
HANG OUT WITH THE BLACK GUYS ON THE FOOTBALL TEAM. HE
LIKES TO DREAM ABOUT GOING TO COLLEGE AND GETTING CHICKS
AND BECOMING A PROFESSIONAL AND ONE DAY HE DREAMS OF
INVITING HIS FATHER OVER TO HIS HOUSE FOR A B-B-Q WHERE HIS
DAD COMMENTS ON HOW TASTY THE SAUCE IS. HE LOVES HIS
GIRLFRIEND AND HE LOVES HER LIPSTICK AND THE WAY THAT IF
YOU LOOK CLOSELY YOU CAN SEE LITTLE RED CHUNKS FALLIN OFF
THE SIDE. HE LOVES COMING INSIDE WITHOUT A CONDOM AND
THINKING THAT HE HAS ENOUGH MONEY TO GIVE HER AN ABORTION
BUT HE HAD A THOUGHT THAT IF SHE WAS PREGNANT AND DIDN'T
WANT AN ABORTION THAT HE WOULD PUSH HER DOWN THE STAIRS
BUT THAT THOUGHT QUICKLY FADED AND HE BEGAN THINKING
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ABOUT HOW MUCH HE REALLY LOVES HER AND THE HE WANTS TO
GET ENGAGED IF SHE DECIDES TO GO TO THE SAME COLLAGE. BRIAN
LIKES TO BOWL AND WEAR THE SPECIAL SHOES THAT HIS MOTHER
BOUGHT HIM FOR HIS BIRTHDAY. HE LIKES POT AND HE LOVES
MAPLE SYRUP AND SYLVESTER STALLONE. HE LIKES FAST CARS
AND MONEY CLIPS WITH FIRST NAMES WRITTEN ON THEM. HE
LOVES TO SLEEP AND WEAR T-SHIRTS TUCKED INTO HIS JEANS. HE
LOVES HIS T-SHIRTS SIZE MEDIUM AND SHRUNK SO HE LOOKS
STRONGER THAN HE IS. BUT ONE DAY I WAS GOING TO KILL MYSELF
WITH A PROTRACTOR AND HE TALKED TO ME. AND HE TOLD ME
THAT THINGS WOULD BE ALL RIGHT. AND THAT HE HAD BEEN
THERE. HE PULLED ME OVER TO THE CORNER AND TOLD ME NOT TO
DO IT. HE MADE A JOKE THAT I LAUGHED ABOUT, AND HE TALKED
ABOUT THOSE TWO GUYS WHO LISTENED 'KJMND HER
THE VOICE OF SATAN. HE TOLD ME THAT THEY WENT TO A PARK
AND SHOT THEIR HEADS OFF AND THAT ONE DIED AND THAT THE
OTHER ONE LIVED BUT NOW ONLY HAS A HALF OF A FACE AND HAS

TO TALK OUT HIS CHIN AND EAT APPLE SAUCE. HE SAID THAT THEY
‘THOUGHT THEY HEARD THE WORDS ITS TIME TO DIE BUT REALLY IT
'WENT DOGS DONT FLY. BUT THE GUY DIED BECAUSE DOGS DIDN'T FLY.
AND THEN BRIAN GAVE ME A GREAT FRUIT THAT WAS FRESH OUT
HIS LOCKER. HE LOVES GREAT FRUITS BUT HE GAVE ME HIS. AND
NOW WE'RE FRIENDS AND I LIKE BRIAN AND HE LIKES ME.





index-10_1.jpg
4S tony Ubour KidS Whe
qre e M,,qus oF
cu} d’“//bfg‘

Te STory oF s 9uy rrong
Cele every(/rve lLawse 1S b WP ;
<Ly, Jpus SKL





index-11_1.jpg
WHEN 1 WAS YOUNG MY DAD BOUGHT ME A PAIR OF UNEVEN
STILTS. HE ALWAYS BOUGHT ME GIFTS LIKE TRAMPOLINES AND
MODEL KITS. WHEN I WAS OLD ENOUGH HE BOUGHT ME A HOOKER.
HE TOLD ME THAT SHE WAS HIS FRIEND AND THAT SHE LIKED
LITTLE BOYS. I WAS IN LOVE WITH A BALLET GIRL NAMED SHIRLY.
SHE WAS SHORT AND BEAUTIFUL, SHE WORE SILVER SLIPPERS AND
BLACK BIFOCALS. WHEN 1 MADE LOVE TO THE PROSTITUTE MY
FATHER WATCHED, HE WAS TELLING ME WHAT TO DO, “GOOD JOB,
NOW RUB HER ASS." MY FATHER HATED BALLET SO HE REFUSED TO
LET ME SEE SHIRLY.
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M. FATHER: COULDNT SLEEP. IS STOMACH WAS RIPPING WITH
1 B HWWAELED DOWNSTAIRS TO THE KITCHEN. FROM THE
HEAR B PATHER SNORE: A SNORE S0 LOUD
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wmtdlm SHE sv.m N con-mm- SILENCE.
“texe

MY FATHER xklhmmw HE WAS
MUST SHOW THEM. HE FEEL ANY by
WANTED TO PROVE THA¥: LOVE, THAF ASNT RUINED

oC '@ WAS.
FOR EVER. MY FATHER SLID THE HUGE KNIFE OUT OF:-

BLOCK. THE KNIFE WAS SILVER AND LONG, IT MAD&‘.I'I—B 'WHEN
HE EXTRACTED IT FROM THE SKINNY SLOT. HE LOOKED ATAT, HE
HAD NEVER HELD IT BEFORE. HIS MOTHER NEVER LET HIM TOUCH
SHARP OBJECTS, SHE HAD NO FAITH, HE THOUGHT HOW GOOD THE
KNIFE FELT IN HIS HAND, HOW EVEN THE WEIGHT WAS
DISTRIBUTED. HE THOUGHT ABOUT HOW MUCH HE MISSED HIS TOY
SOLDIERS. THEY WERE ALL DEAD NOW.





index-20_1.jpg
Devils and Babies.
Harmony Korine

Edition of 150 copics

Published by Nieves
‘wwwnievesbooks com

©2009 Harmony Korine and Nieves






index-17_1.jpg
70
wn’ll{v N PR 2 ITH
Wmsvmmnm‘cmmy B
ml'xmvmmumsw MWW

FATHERIWAS IN SUCH sﬂoc;ﬂ? ﬂ;m;

TALK, UNABLE TO ASK 'wnyﬂ
JFOMPED IN AND vm
RELISHING THAT, HOR)IST.

SOLDIER COLLECTION. HIBIFATHER KISSED W} ARPSRERIAND THEN®
HIS MOTHER KISSED HIS FATHER AND THEN HIS FATHERARD .
MOTHER KISSED HIM. ONE BIG HAPPY UNDERSTANDINGNSLL OF
DOMESTIC TRANQUILITY. A FAMILY THAT DIDNT HAVE'O FIGHT/
WITH SOLDIERS ANYMORE. HIS PARENTS TUCKED HIM IN, THEY"Y
LOOKED HAPPY, THEY WERE GLOWING. *GOODNIGHT SON, WE LOVE
YOU, EVERYTHING WE DO IS BECAUSE WE LOVE YOU. EVERYTHING IS
BETTER NOW. LOVE YOU, GOODNIGHT KIDO." THAT NIGHT, MY
FATHERS PARENTS FELL ASLEEP WITH A NICE FEELING ABOUT
THEMSELVES.
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BUBMWRATHER, BECOULDN'T SLEER;/HE COULDN'T EVEN SHUT HIS
BERGIERQUIA PAIN, AWOLLOW. PAIN IN HIS GUT THAT. '3
w HE TUBNED AND TOSSED: HE CRIED AS HE LOOKED
ET. HE SHOOK AS HE THOWGHT OF HIS HOLLOWY
BRAWERS, HECOULD NOT IMAGINE HAVING 70 §O 39SCHOOL WITH
THESNGWLEDGE OF HIS TOYS IN THE DUMP, RESRERAND KILLED. HE
THOLGHE OFHIS SOLDIERS, THE MOLD OF THEJRBONY, THE
EXPRESSIOMEESS FACES OF GREEN.PLASTIC. /48 WOUSHT ABOUT jis'
MEN UNDER THE POUNDS AND PRUNDS ANDRIBSSND MiliEs OF
STINKING, POISONED, uuwmww OIS MEN:
NEXT TO SNOT RAGS, ; THIS WAS NEEA :
mrmmumsommvn’umnw
WAD SEEN WHARMTHEY WENT THROUGH, 50, MUC
MmATmmmYmmAmm_ ”ﬂ'
AND THEN MY RATHER SMONGWT ABOUT
PEOPLE WHO KISSED HIMUIWRW/WERE mmwnmmmm
DESTROY HIM. THEY KILL HIM ALL N
THE SAME DAY. HIS SOLDIERS WERE IN THE GARBAGE(MBCWUSE HR
LOVED THEM MORE THAN HE LOVED HIS PARENTS. THENGE »N

THOUGHT ABOUT WHAT HIS PARENTS TOLD HIM, ABOUT\HOW THRY
LOVED HIM, AND THAT WHAT THEY DID WAS OUT OF LO¥E. THE¥
KILLED HIS MEN FOR HIM. AND THEN MY FATHER BECAME
CCONFUSED WITH THE CONCEPT OF LOVE AND DEATH. HIS PARENTS
DID ONE FOR THE OTHER, ONE BECAUSE OF THE OTHER.
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‘THE NEXT DAY,MY FATHER CAME HOME WITH A BELLY AGHE. HEN:
'WENT TO KITCHEN AND DRANK A GLASS OF COLD MILK, THIS
PASTURIZED LIQUID HAD ALWAYS SOOTHED HIM IN THE PAST.
WHEN MY FATHER WENT INTO HIS ROOM TO LIE DOWN AND FIDDLE
WITH HIS TOY SOLDIERS, HE SAW SOMETHING. HE SAW THE
ABSENCE OF EVERYTHING, HIS TOYS WERE GONE, THEY WERE GONE
LIKE THEY HAD NEVER EVEN BEEN THERE BEFORE. HE STARTED TO
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HIS HAIR BALL mmthnz ww'mb HE

RAN TO WHERE THE ‘THROWN

ARE MY ARMY MEN" MY FATHER SCREEMED, THE m-ms GONE.
TAKEN AWAY AND DISTROYED. MY FATHER DROPPED TOMHE =
GROUND THAT STUNK LIKE A DEAD BODY. HE CRIED IN AN INSTANT,
TEARS DRAINED HIS EYES LIKE BLOOD DRAINS AN AMPUTEE. IT
WAS OVER, HIS MEN WERE GONE, HIS LIFE, HIS COLLECTION OF
BLOOD SWEAT AND TEARS, WERE ALL GONE. MOST OF ALL HE
'THOUGHT, HE WAS NO LONGER THE MASTER. HE WAS THE LITTLE
KID THAT SAT BEHIND HIM IN MATH CLASS AND PICKED HIS
SCABBS. HE HAD TO COME HOME TO THE SAME NOTHINGNESS, THE
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TOY SOLDIERS, Twm‘m SIDES OF ARPOSING FORGES. IT .

'WOULD TAKE HIM HOURS, THE SOLDIERS lOOKBD_LKWIINWS. HE
WAS MATICULOUS IN THEIR ARRANGEMENT. HE WOULD SCOOT HIS

BED INTO THE CORNER, HE WOULD PUSH HIS BOOKSHELE JN FRONT OF
HIS DOOR SO THAT IT WOULD BE NEXT TO IMPOSSABLE TO OPEN THE
DOOR FROM THE OUTSIDE. MY FATHER WOULD MAP OUT
STRAGEDIES AND PLAN VITAL ATTACKS, HE WOULD TALK TO
HIMSELF IN DIFFERENT VOICES, VOICES THAT HE SUPPOSED
GENERALS AND CAPTAINS OF THE ARMY WOULD SPEAK IN.





